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MY GIRLFRIEND’S MOM AND THE ANNIVERSARY

By

LEO MICHAELS

It's an unseasonably but very welcome warm October evening. I'm over at my girlfriend Emily's place, hanging out in the living room, waiting for her to get ready for our date night to celebrate 6 months together. Although I’d never say it out loud, I’m looking forward to seeing all the skimpy outfits this weather will have gotten other women wearing too, anticipating a pretty nice night of eye-candy.

Almost like she’s been summoned by my horny thoughts, Crystal, Emily’s Mom walks into the room, having been upstairs with Emily, her voluptuous MILF body barely hidden in her own warm weather ‘outfit’, my cock twitching as I try to keep my eyes on hers and not her jiggling and bouncing bits. I’m still not out of the awkward phase with Crystal, finding myself smitten lustfully with her and unable to retain my normal cool head around her like I can with other women.

"Hey, Jake," she says, giving me a little wave and smile like I haven’t seen her in days rather than the hour or so it’s been. "Emily will be down in a minute. She's just finishing up."

I nod, feeling a little self-conscious as my face heats up. Crystal is a total MILF, there's no denying it. At 47, she's an absolutely stunning woman. Curvy and busty, with a full head of dark hair and eyes that seem to see right through me. She's wearing a tight button-up blouse with half the buttons unfastened that shows off her ample cleavage, and tight, tiny yoga shorts that hug her curvy ass and borderline show off the bulge of her pussy. I can't help but glance at her chest momentarily, their allure too strong.

"So, how have you been, Jake?" Crystal asks, taking a seat on the couch across from me. I shift in my seat, trying to surreptitiously adjust my growing erection. “We haven’t really chatted yet today.”

"Oh, you know, good," I reply, feeling my face flush. "Just, um, waiting for Emily. We're going out for dinner and a movie."

"Haha, I know that, silly! But yes, that sounds lovely," Crystal purrs, leaning back on the couch and stretching her legs out in front of her as she stretches, her arms raised in the air. I catch a glimpse of her breasts straining against her top and feel my dick twitch again. "You two are so cute together,” She says, her stretching over. Leaning towards me like she’s about to impart a big secret, she lowers her voice, “Emily really likes you, you know?"

"Yeah, I know," I reply, feeling a little awkward. "I mean, I like her too. A lot."

Hearing my answer, Crystal gives me a mischievous smile, puzzling me, "That's nice to hear. It's important to tell your girlfriend how you feel, you know? Keep the spark alive."

I nod, not knowing what else to say, Emily and I have only been together 6 months, not decades. Remaining blank, I can feel myself getting annoyed at myself for always losing my nerve when talking to Crystal, her 10 out of 10 looks and personality leaving me dumbstruck every time. The silence stretches out between us, and I feel my palms start to sweat.

"It's a little warm in here, isn't it?" Crystal says with a grin, her voice lowered, as she starts to unbutton her top. "I think I'll just take this off."

My eyes widen as she slowly opens her top, revealing a tight white tank top underneath that struggles to contain her full breasts, the tank top cropped and showing off her toned tummy. I swallow hard, unable to look away as she sits there, her cleavage heaving with each breath, Crystal in borderline underwear right in front of me now, the bumps of her nipples making it very obvious that she’s not wearing a bra underneath her top.

My throat thick and closed, my mind scrambles for something to say. Is she flirting with me? Is this some kind of test? Am I reading way too much into a woman who is simply feeling hot in this admittedly warm weather?

"Ooh, that’s better,” She says innocently, fanning herself with a hand, the motion making her heavy breasts jiggle hypnotically. “It’s almost too hot for clothes! Don't you think so, Jake?"

"Um, yeah, definitely," I manage to croak out, my throat dry.

Smiling, Crystal stands up and walks over to the window, opening it to let in a breeze. I can't help but stare at her curvaceous figure, accentuated by the tight yoga shorts that leave little to the imagination, her ass plump and perfect.

"You know, Jake," Crystal says, turning to face me, her eyes sparkling with mischief. "I've noticed the way you look at me sometimes. When you think neither Emily nor I can tell.”

My heart skips a beat and I feel my face flush harder. "I'm sorry, Crystal, I don’t mean-"

She holds up a delicate hand, cutting me off. "It's OK, Jake. I'm not mad. In fact, I find it flattering. Quite a compliment, actually."

I shift in my seat, feeling a mixture of embarrassment and arousal. I was sure I’d always been careful to keep my private fantasies about Crystal unreadable in my interactions with her, but here she is pinning me to the spot with the truth. Worried, but also relieved in some way to have it out in the open, I watch her, wondering what comes next. Crystal takes a few steps towards me, her eyes never leaving mine.

"In fact," she continues, her voice lowered to a whisper, "I've been thinking about it a lot lately. Wondering what it would be like..."

She lets the sentence hang in the air, stepping even closer so that she's standing right in front of me, the scent of her perfume sending a jolt of desire straight to my cock.

"W-wondering what, Crystal?" I ask, my voice hoarse with anticipation.

She leans in closer, her eyes fluttering closed, and I think for a moment she's going to kiss me. But instead, she whispers in my ear, her hot breath sending shivers down my spine.

"Wondering what that thick cock of yours feels like. If it's as big and hard as I imagine it to be, judging by the size of your current bulge."

I gasp at her forwardness, my cock straining against the confines of my boxers. Crystal chuckles, a low, sexy sound that sends another jolt straight to my groin. My entire worldview of Crystal from the last 6 months changed in an instant, unsure why this is happening but knowing from my thumping chest that I like it, my throbbing erection apparently as obvious as I had feared it might be.

"You should probably go take care of that before Emily is finished," she says, taking a step back and letting her sensual eyes fall to my bulge. "You can hardly be walking around a restaurant with a boner."

I nod, unable to speak, and practically run to the bathroom, my heart pounding in my chest. I lean against the door, taking a moment to catch my breath, my mind racing as I replay the last few minutes over and over.

Hornier than I’ve ever been in my life, I reach down and undo my belt, pulling my cock out and wrapping my hand around it.

As I start to stroke, I think of Crystal's full breasts, the way they spilled out of her top, and imagine her sitting on my face, riding my tongue as I feast on her pussy. I close my eyes, biting my lip to stifle a moan as I think of her gasping my name, her body trembling as she climaxes.

Hearing the soft click of the bathroom door opening, I gasp as Crystal slips into the room, her finger to her lips as she closes the door behind her and silently watches me, urging me to continue. Shocked but almost mad with lust and so turned on by this amazing MILF, I continue stroking, staring at the real thing now instead of fantasizing.

Watching me masturbate, I watch back as she slides a hand inside the front of her shorts, her hand soon buried between her thighs as she rubs her pussy while she enjoys the show, leaning back against the door, her legs spread and her massive natural breasts bouncing as she diddles herself faster and faster.

Stunned by her display, I start to shake as my orgasm hits, Crystal biting her lip hard as she watches my thick cock erupt, her own legs trembling as she starts to come too, the two of us silently shaking and bucking in pleasure, my cock red hot and rock hard as I shoot rope after rope of hot semen, Crystal’s shorts forming a damp patch as she climaxes, my entire body on fire as I watch.

Panting, still holding my cock, I come back down from my high, not sure I really just did what I did.

Putting her finger back to her lips, Crystal gives me a smile before silently slipping out, the click of the door unnaturally loud as I find myself alone again in the bathroom, splashes of come all over the sink coming into view as my mind spins.

A few minutes later as I step out of the freshly wiped bathroom, still feeling a little dazed, I almost bump into Emily, who is standing in the hallway.

"Jake, there you are!" she says, giving me a quick kiss on the cheek. "Let's go, we're gonna be late."

"Oh, right," I mumble, still reeling from the encounter with her mom.

As we walk out the door, I steal one last glance at Crystal, who winks at me, a sly smile on her face. My cock twitches in response, and the dull pleasant ache in my freshly emptied balls tells me this is really happening, and I don’t think it was a test of my loyalty, but rather quite the opposite, my girlfriend’s MILF mom has the hots for me and wanted to make sure I was aware of that fact!

*   *   *

At the restaurant, sitting with Emily and enjoying our meal, my mind was buzzing with conflicting emotions. On the one hand, I felt guilty for the masturbation that had just happened between Crystal and me. I was going out with her daughter and no matter how I tried to play it in my head, even though we hadn't actually touched each other, I knew it was wrong. But at the same time, I couldn't deny how powerful my orgasm was, harder than any I'd ever had just from jerking off, the gasps Crystal made as she came playing on a loop in my head, her body so perfect and seductive as she stood there, playing with herself, so raw and primal, an older more experienced woman making me lose my mind just from watching me jerk off.

"What's up, Jake? You seem a million miles away?" Emily asks, smiling at me.

"Nothing, babe, just enjoying the food and the company," I reply, forcing myself to push thoughts of Crystal away for at least the rest of the evening and give my full attention to Emily.

The rest of the date going well, Emily and I enjoy a movie after our meal and make out a little before heading home, arriving back at her house to find her Mom still up, waiting for us in the living room, the TV on low.

"How was your date?" she asks, turning her head to greet us, her voice casual and relaxed.

"It was great," Emily replies. "Jake's made me feel very special tonight."

"That's wonderful," Crystal replies, turning to face me and giving me a knowing smile, her eyes twinkling. "You're such a good boyfriend, Jake."

I swallow hard, my pulse racing as I stand sheepishly next to Emily.

"You both look very happy," Crystal continues, her tone innocent, Emily grinning, thinking we must look the perfect couple right now, "Young love."

"Haha, stop it, Mom, or you'll scare him off!" Emily says laughing, grabbing my arm playfully like I was about to dash for the door.

"No, I don't think Jake is going anywhere, sweety. I've a feeling he's going to be pretty happy here," Crystal replies warmly, Emily again looking pleased with her Mom's opinion of me and us.

Leading me into the kitchen and grabbing a glass of water, Emily sips from it before giving me a hug, holding on to me as she whispers.

"Babe, will you be disappointed if we don't have sex tonight? I know it's our anniversary but I'm still feeling pretty full from all that food and just want to go to bed. I feel like I'll be asleep in about 5 minutes. I promise I'll make it up to you tomorrow though."

"Of course not, if you're not in the mood, then you're not in the mood, it's ok," I reply, a bit bummed out but certainly not angry with her, a fresh thought entering my head almost immediately. "Actually, in a similar vein, will you be angry if I don't come to bed with you yet? I probably shouldn't have had those coffees with our food, I'm going to be buzzing for hours yet. I might watch a movie or something."

"Sure babe, knock yourself out, just make sure you don't end up doing an all-nighter, we have a date to keep first thing in the morning before Mom wakes up," Emily says, grinning as she reaches out and caresses my cock through my pants.

Walking back into the living room, Emily says goodnight to her Mom, giving me one last kiss before she heads upstairs, Crystal looking at me with a raised eyebrow as I sit with her on the couch.

"You're not going to bed as well, Jake? Not that it's any of my business but I assumed you two would be finishing tonight with some...snuggles?"

"No, Emily is pretty stuffed from the restaurant, I'll let her get some sleep."

"Oh, poor baby," Crystal teases, leaning over and patting my leg sympathetically. "You must be so disappointed."

"Haha, it's ok," I reply, feeling my cheeks flush as she lets her hand linger on my leg, again amazed at how brazen Crystal is, with Emily not even 1 minute out of the room. "I'm just gonna watch a movie or something until I can sleep."

Crystal nods, moving her hand further up my thigh as she leans closer to me. "I'll bet you are, what are you going to watch? Something with naked women in it? Something to help you get rid of your blue balls? I can only imagine how sexually frustrated you are right now, I'll bet you thought you'd be having a nice orgasm or two tonight, and instead, you're sitting here on a couch with me instead of in bed with your girlfriend."

My mouth goes dry and I swallow hard, unsure how to respond. Every nerve in my body tingling where her hand is resting on my thigh, Crystal's voice a silky purr.

"Uhh, I don't think I'd be playing a porno in here, Crystal, even if both of you were in bed," I answer, opting for neutral honesty.

"Sure, sure," Crystal says, nodding in agreement. "But would it be fair to say that there was definitely going to be some jerking off tonight before you went to bed? Don't tell me no, I can see you practically vibrating on the spot with unreleased need."

I nod wordlessly, unable to deny it, my cock achingly hard already and her words only making it throb all the more.

"That's what I thought," Crystal says triumphantly, her smile seductive and filled with mischief. "So why don't we put a little adult movie on then? I certainly won't mind, the last thing I want is for you to be all full and frustrated, Jake."

Feeling awkward at her forwardness about me masturbating but also feeling more alive and aroused than I've ever been in my life, I already know I'm going to go along with whatever this MILF suggests, feeling like Crystal is perfectly aware of the power she has over me too, her smile as she watches me, her hand still on my thigh, not moving but still making me shiver with lust anyway.

"Here's the remote, cast whatever you want on the TV, I'll turn off the lights so you feel a little less exposed, hey?" She says, getting up and quickly sending the room into near darkness, the glow of the TV the only illumination now.

Sitting back down, closer to me than she was when she gets up, she rests her hand back on my thigh, our legs touching now as we sit there, my girlfriend's mom waiting for me expectantly to start browsing porn in front of her.

Opening a website but feeling too embarrassed to take it any further, I hover over the searchbar for a few seconds.

"Is there, ah, is there anything in particular you'd like to see?" I ask swallowing hard, my mouth dry.

"Well, I've been told I look a lot like a certain pornstar, perhaps you'd like to search her out?" Crystal says, telling me the starlet's name.

Hitting search, I'm greeted with a bunch of this woman's videos and I quickly notice a pattern.

"She's ah, she almost exclusively in MILF videos," I say. each thumbnail looking tempting.

"Haha, I know. I thought it felt appropriate, someone that looks like me and loves big younger guy cock. While we watch I can pretend I'm her, and you can pretend you're the hot stud fucking my brains out," Crystal says, her voice low and sultry, her words sending a shiver of need through me. "The guy in the third video down looks a bit like you, shall we try that one?"

Nodding silently, my face red hot, I click on the video, starting it as Crystal shifts around next to me, pushing herself right up against me and letting her hand slide even higher on my thigh, her fingers mere millimeters from my throbbing erection.

Watching the screen, Crystal begins to softly moan next to me as the young man on-screen starts to fuck the MILF actress he's paired with, his thick cock sliding in and out of her as they have passionate sex.

"Mmm, look at how deep he goes," Crystal murmurs, her voice dripping with desire. "I bet he fills her pussy right up."

My throat dry, I nod mutely, transfixed by what's happening on screen and Crystal's close proximity.

"I'm surprised you haven't pulled yours out yet, Jake, I can see how hard he is," She continues, her breath tickling my ear as she leans in closer to whisper. "You should totally do that."

My body a temperature I didn't think it could reach, unable to believe this is actually happening, I reach down and unzip, pulling out my aching erection, Crystal purring quietly next to me as she sees it again.

"Yours is better looking and even bigger, Jake," She whispers, making me moan quietly in pleasure as I stroke myself slowly, feeling so dirty but loving every minute of it, watching the movie and stroking my cock while my girlfriend's mom sits beside me, encouraging me to masturbate, her own fingertips starting to slip under the waistline of her tiny shorts, her thighs spread wide, one pressed alongside mine, her heat feeling similar to mine.

Watching the couple onscreen fuck, my hand pumping up and down my shaft, Crystal's hand now shoved down the front of her shorts, we masturbate together, Crystals moans and sighs so fucking sensual, her head on my shoulder.

"Can you imagine how good it would feel to have a tight pussy wrapped around your fat cock, Jake? Would you like that?"

Unable to form words, I groan out loud in response, Crystal chuckling, her breath on my shoulder, her free hand inching closer to my cock as I stroke it.

"Yeah, you'd love it, wouldn't you? A nice wet cunt sliding up and down your thick prick, milking you until you shoot deep inside her..."

Hearing Crystal say such filthy things makes me shudder with pleasure, her sexy voice driving me wild. On-screen, the MILF is now bouncing up and down on the young stud's dick, her massive breasts swaying wildly as she rides him reverse cowgirl style, her ass slapping down on his muscular body with each thrust.

"Mmmm...wouldn't you just love to be balls deep inside me right now, Jake?" Crystal moans, her fingers moving faster as she rubs herself through her shorts. "To feel my tight pussy gripping your big cock?"

I gasp and force myself to slow my strokes, fighting back the urge to come, not wanting this experience to end just yet. The thought of being buried inside Crystal's hot body is almost enough to send me over the edge, and hearing her talk about it is only making it more intense. My head is spinning from the intensity of the moment, my heart racing and my breath ragged. I've never been so turned on in my life.

"No, Jake, no stopping now," Crystal purrs, her hand replacing mine smoothly, expertly jerking me off, my body unable to even think about trying to stop her, her soft touch the best feeling on my cock ever, her other hand, slick with her juices, taking mine and guiding it down her shorts, her pussy burning hot and slippery as two of my fingers slide into her, my palm rubbing her clit. "That's it, Jake, get those fingers nice and deep inside me while I help you finish."

My cock throbbing in Crystal's hand as she works me over, I feel like I'm on fire, her pussy gripping my fingers tightly as she fucks herself on them. The sound of her wetness is amazing and it only adds to the incredible sensation of what we're doing, the two of us squirming on the couch, Crystal's breath hot as she pants against my shoulder.

"Oh god, Jake, you feel so fucking good," Crystal moans, her hips bucking as she grinds against my hand. "You're gonna make me come so hard..."

I can barely contain myself, Crystal's words pushing me closer and closer to the edge. My whole body tenses up as I feel my orgasm building, ready to explode at any moment.

"Come for me, Jake," Crystal gasps, her hand working furiously on my cock as she brings me closer and closer. "Let go and give it to me! Give it to me! Give me your come!"

Hear words sending me flying past the point of no return, I grunt repeatedly as my cock erupts, shooting thick ropes of come all over my chest and stomach. It feels like I'm coming forever, my whole body shaking with pleasure as I ride out the most intense orgasm of my life. Crystal's pussy clamps down on my fingers as she comes too, her body trembling as she lets out a low moan, the two of us shaking, Crystal's grip on my cock unrelenting as she pumps every spurt from my length. She collapses against me, breathing heavily as we both come down from our orgasms, her body twitching while mine jolts, our hands still on each other's privates.

"Holy shit," I mutter, completely spent. "That was incredible."

Crystal laughs softly, her body still pressed against mine. "Mmm, definitely better than keeping it all pent up inside you, huh?" she says, her voice husky with satisfaction.

I nod dumbly, my entire body pulsing pleasantly. This was hands down the best orgasm of my entire life, and it wasn't even actual sex!

We sit there for a while in silence, the porno still playing, Crystal idly caressing my balls while I rub her pussy, so soft and slick and hot, the two of us exploring one another while we watch the MILF on screen continue to take the younger man's cock from every angle.

"I know we just came," Crystal comments, breaking the silence between us as she watches the movie. "But it's kind of already turning me on again..."

I can't help but laugh, feeling my own arousal starting to build once more, the 'Crystal' double on the screen and the real thing next to me heating me up. "Me too," I admit, not quite believing how much I'm enjoying this moment right now.

Without another word, Crystal slides off the couch and onto her knees on the floor, positioning herself between my legs. She reaches out and grabs my pants and boxers, tugging them down while I lift my butt for her, my lower half completely naked a few seconds later, my cock already swelling before her, the risk of Emily coming down the stairs and knowing there would be no way to explain why her Mom was on her knees between my legs with my cock hard just making me tingle with lust all the more, the determined and hungry look in Crystal's eyes so arousing as she grabs my cock and licks her lips, stroking me back to a full and throbbing erection

"I think it's time you felt what an older, more experienced woman can do for you, don't you?" she purrs, her voice low and sultry.

Nodding mutely and before I can respond, she leans forward and takes the head of my cock into her mouth, swirling her tongue around it before slowly sliding down until her lips meet the base of my shaft. My head falls back against the sofa cushions as she starts to bob up and down on my length, her eyes on mine, watching the pleasure she's giving me on my face, twitching as she works her skilled mouth on my cock, one hand on my balls and the other on my stomach

Wet noises filling the room as she slurps eagerly on my length, Crystal soon has me right at the edge of orgasm again, expertly teasing me to new heights of ecstasy, never having felt anything like this before, my whole body tingling, Crystal moaning quietly as she sucks me off.

"Oh fuck," I gasp, my hands gripping the sofa cushions tightly as I try to hold back the flood of pleasure threatening to explode at any moment. "You're gonna make me come if you don't slow down," I warn her, wanting this Olympic-level blowjob to never end.

Crystal doesn't slow down or stop, if anything she seems even more eager than ever to see me finish inside her mouth, her eyes locked onto mine wickedly as she bobs up and down on my cock with renewed intensity, like she's testing to see just how quickly she can make me come with her skilled mouth, the wet sounds of her sucking becoming louder and faster until unable to hold back anymore, I let go, shooting my load deep into her throat with a series of grunts and gasps while she swallows every drop, her hand stroking me furiously now too, milking my cock for all its worth. Feeling my length pulsate and jerk in her grip and mouth, squirming in ecstasy on the couch while I flood my girlfriend's mom's throat with my semen. When I've finally finished coming, she squeezes my length from base to tip, extracting every last bit of my goo into her warm mouth before she pulls off me with a wet pop and smiles up at me, licking her lips.

"Mmm, that was delicious," she murmurs, kissing my glans tenderly. "Now I think it's time you showed me what your mouth can do to me."

My brain still buzzing from the second incredible orgasm I've just had, I stare dumbfounded at Crystal as she stands up and reaches out, finally twigging and giving her my hand as I get to my feet, Crystal leading us upstairs and past Emily's room, my cock exposed and swinging and her Mom still licking my come from her lips. Opening the door to her bedroom, she pulls me inside before closing the door behind us.

Grinning at my expression of pure wonder, Crystal slides her tiny shorts and panties down her legs, revealing her listening pussy, my cock twitching despite the two powerful orgasms at the sight, Crystal then peeling off her top, now completely nude and perfect, watching me watch her.

Steeping closer to me, making me shiver with anticipation, Crytal pulls my top off, leaving us both naked now, our eyes locked on each other, the sexual need between us palpable.

Getting onto her bed and getting comfortable amongst her pillows, Crystal spreads her legs, offering me her sex, motioning with a hand and a smile for me to join her on the bed, my mouth watering now as I get ready to eat her pussy, keen to do the best I can to make this experienced cougar come hard with my tongue.

Getting on the bed and positioning myself between her creamy thighs, Crystal grabs a handful of my hair and tugs my head forward playfully but urgently until my face is buried in her pussy, her scent intoxicating as I inhale deeply, sticking out my tongue and lapping eagerly at her slit. Her taste is sweet, like she coated her lips in honey or something.

My whole body feels like it's on fire as I lick and suck Crystal's dripping cunt, her moans spurring me on, pushing me to please her more. She grinds against my face, her hands gripping my hair tightly, guiding me where she wants me most, my eyes closed in concentration as I lap at her clit while she rubs herself against my lips and nose.

"Oh fuck yes," Crystal moans quietly, Emily just a wall away, her hips bucking wildly as I suck on her swollen clit, teasing it with my lips and tongue, exploring every inch of her womanhood with my mouth. "You're such a good boy, Jake...eating my pussy so well..."

Her words driving me crazy, making me want to pleasure her even more, I slide two fingers deep into her pussy, curling them slightly and rubbing along her front wall as I continue sucking on her clit, her juices coating my chin and cheeks as she writhes beneath me, grinding her cunt against my face, using me for her pleasure. It feels amazing, knowing how much I'm turning her on, feeling her excitement build as she gets closer and closer to orgasm, her breathing ragged and uneven, her grip on my hair almost painful as she loses herself.

I keep going, licking, sucking, and fingering her faster and faster, wanting nothing more than to make her come, wanting to taste her sweet juices as she floods my mouth with her climax.

Crystal's moans become louder and more intense, her whole body shaking as she nears the edge, her hips bucking uncontrollably, her hands gripping my hair tight as she holds my face firmly against her pussy, practically smothering me as she rides my face towards an explosive orgasm.

Suddenly, biting her lip to stifle her moans, Crystal lets out a series of smothered grunts and her entire body stiffens, her pussy clenching around my fingers like a vice as she comes hard, tasting her sweetness as she floods my mouth with her nectar, squirming about in ecstasy as she grinds against me. The sight of seeing this MILF come the most sensual thing ever, her sounds and feeling as she has wave after wave of pleasure flow through her. After what feels like an eternity, Crystal finally relaxes, letting go of my hair and collapsing back onto the bed, spent.

"Fuck that was good," Crystal gasps, wiping sweat from her brow with a shaky hand. "Turns out you're fucking amazing at eating pussy, Jake."

My face flushed pink and listening with her juices, I grin sheepishly up at her, loving how sexy she looks right now, lying there naked and satisfied after riding my face to orgasm.

"Thanks," I murmur shyly, a little embarrassed, but also incredibly turned on and proud of myself for making her come so hard.

Spreading her arms, she invites me to come closer for a hug, her eyes going to me cock as she sees he's starting to plump up again as I crawl up her body, the two of us embracing, Crystal caressing my back while we kiss, her pussy red hot as it burns against my crotch, Crystal purring into my mouth as she feels him jerk and throb, growing harder by the second.

"I can't believe you're getting hard again already," She whispers between kisses, sounding impressed.

"That's your fault," I point out, kissing her neck and nuzzling her breasts, my hands stroking down her sides, making her shiver with anticipation. "You're too sexy."

"Mmm, is that so?" She teases, arching her back as I play with her nipples, pinching them lightly and rolling them between my fingers. "Well, I guess I should probably do something about it then, shouldn't I?"

Before I can respond, Crystal pushes me onto my back, straddling my waist and grinding her wet pussy against my erection, teasing us both as she slides along my length, back and forth, back and forth, coating it in her juices. She leans forward, kissing my lips once more before sitting up straight, reaching behind herself to grab my shaft, lining it up with her entrance. With a grin, she sinks down on top of me, taking my cock deep inside her cunt, her walls so hot, soft, and tight.

"Oh fuck," We both moan simultaneously, our eyes locked on each other as Crystal starts to ride me slowly, savoring every movement.

"God damn," She groans, picking up the pace slightly. "Your cock feels incredible, it's a perfect fit inside me, Jake."

The sight of Crystal riding me is absolutely breathtaking, her body moving in perfect harmony with mine, her hips bucking wildly, driving me deeper and deeper into her slick tunnel. Her breasts bounce hypnotically as she rides me harder and harder, losing herself in the moment again.

"Oh yes, baby, fill me up," she moans, biting her lip and looking at me in wonder, her hands resting on my chest as she grinds back and forth, up and down.

I thrust my hips upwards, meeting her movements as we established a steady rhythm. The slap of our bodies filling the room, accompanied by our muted mutual moans of pleasure. Crystal's breasts swaying and rocking gently with each thrust, reaching up to cup them, squeezing and pinching her sensitive nipples.

"Oh yes, just like that," she whispers, her eyes fluttering in ecstasy. "Fuck me, Jake, fuck me hard."

Shifting my hands from her breasts, gripping her hips tightly as I buck my hips upwards, driving into her deeper, pulling her down onto my cock, filling her completely.

"Oh God, oh fuck yes, you feel so good, baby," she moans. "Your cock was made for me."

Her words so hot, feeling Crystal's hot pussy squeeze around me as she moves faster, bouncing up and down on top of me like a woman possessed, her whole body trembling with pleasure, her eyes burning with desire as they stare deep into mine, she leans down, pressing her lips urgently to mine, kissing me deep, her tongue going wild, her grunts and moans increasingly desperate, feeling her pussy contract, convulse and, squeeze my girth as she gets closer and closer to climax, the bed rocking and squeaking now to the point I almost start to worry it will wake Emily, but not enough to dare stop this stunning MILF from coming on my cock if that's what she wants.

Crystal's mouth leaves mine as she sits upright again, grinding against me desperately, her hips almost a blur at this point, her juices flowing freely, covering us both in her nectar. She lets out a series of low, guttural groans, her head thrown back, her body tensing as she begins to shake uncontrollably, her pussy clamping down on my shaft, squeezing me so tight it feels like she might never let go as her orgasm hits hard, flooding my crotch with her juices, coating me in her sweet release, squirting all over me, making a complete mess of the bed sheets below. Her walls convulse and grip me like a vice, milking my cock for all its worth. Her whole body shudders with pleasure, her eyes rolling back into her head as she loses herself in the moment, riding me harder than ever before, pushing herself past the edge and into another intense orgasm, shaking and writhing on me for over a minute, my own willpower evaporating, wanting to make sure she was finished before finishing myself but no longer able to hold on as my own orgasm hits, pumping spurt after spurt of hot, thick semen deep inside her womb, Crystal gasping as she feels the hot explosions inside her sex, grinding it out on me as I fill her sex with my cream, the two of us coming hard, my cock fully inside her as I flood her with come, Crystal's pussy milking me so perfectly I feel like I might pass out at any second, my head light and dizzy, my cock red hot and made of electricity.

Crystal collapses atop of me, panting heavily, her heart racing along with mine, the two of us sweaty messes, spent beyond belief, our bodies still joined together, my cock throbbing inside her. Neither of us can move for several minutes, our breaths slowly returning to normal, Crystal nuzzling my neck affectionately while I stroke her hair. Finally, she rolls off of me, laying beside me and looking at me with a sated smile.

"That was incredible," she murmurs quietly, reaching out to caress my cheek. "You're an amazing lover."

I blush, smiling shyly at her compliment. I've never been called a lover before, it feels like something from those romantic 80s and 90s songs.

"Seriously, Jake, and I'm not just saying this to make you feel good or whatever," Crystal continues, propping herself up on one arm so she can look me in the eye. "That was easily some of the best sex I've ever had. You're really something special."

"Thanks," I reply, too stunned with pride to think of anything better to say. "I mean, yeah, that was incredible for me too."

"And to think you weren't going to get any tonight, what a waste! It's borderline criminal," She adds with a smile, snuggling in closer. "Still, I like to think you ended up having a pretty darn good anniversary after all, hey?"

"Definitely," I agree, feeling a rush of emotions now as everything finally sinks in, knowing that what I've done was wrong, but at the same time knowing that I doubt I would ever have been able to say no to the kind of pleasure Crystal has given me. If sex with Emily has been a solid 7 or 8, Crystal is an 11.

We lie there together for a long while, enjoying each other's company and quietly listening to the sounds of the night outside, basking in the afterglow of our incredible sex session.

Eventually, feeling my eyelids starting to get heavy, I know it's time I left before we fall asleep and make for some very awkward conversations in the morning.

"I better go get my pants from downstairs and get to bed," I say, not wanting to but knowing I have to.

"Yeah..." Crystal whispers, holding me a little tighter for a moment before reluctantly letting go. "I'll be having another amazing sleep tonight, that's for sure."

"Me too," I say, sitting up with Crystal, her breasts rocking, my hand reaching out to cup one without thinking, Crystal smiling at my touch.

"Look, I know you're Emily's boyfriend and she can never find out, Jake, but I want you to know, whenever you're feeling a need and Emily's not in the mood I'll be there. She's your girlfriend and should always get first preference, but I'm here whenever you need me, ok? I don't want to steal you from her, but I do want to make sure that between Emily and I, you're getting enough satisfaction to stick around. Sound good?" Crystal says, biting her lip as she looks at me openly, laying her cards on the table.

Smiling warmly at her, I nod. "Sounds perfect. This was one of the best nights of my life and I'd love to experience it again with you."

"And you will, as often as you want," Crystal replies, leaning forward to kiss me tenderly, stroking my cheek affectionately. "Now, get out of here before we wind up neck-deep in trouble, haha."

We stand together, kissing once more before I slip from her room and head down the hallway, seeing Emily is still fast asleep as I pass her bedroom door, tiptoeing back to the lounge to retrieve my pants before heading upstairs myself, climbing into bed beside her, my mind racing with how the day turned out. I had been expecting sex, but not the best sex of my life with the promise of much more to come!

END

------------------------------

Enjoy that? Subscribe to my mailing list and always be the first to know when a new sex-filled story or bundle is out! No spam, just a discreet email telling you the sexy good news! ;-)
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If you liked this, here are some of my other sex-filled Girlfriend’s Mom-themed MILF stories, with plenty more hot MILF action (FFFM Foursome, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Fertile MILF, Free Use, and MORE) on my author page:

FFM MILF Threeway With My Girlfriend’s Mom

Sex With My Girlfriend’s MILF Mom
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Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see all my titles (300+ at the time of writing!)

Some of my covers are considered a little too ‘cheeky’ by Amazon and can only be seen on my author page, don’t miss out on what could be your perfect fantasy, have a look!

Leo Michaels
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