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 “
 Ow! Ow ow ow!
 ” Came the sound of my girlfriend’s mom Crystal as I pulled into her driveway, watching her wince as she tried to carry her bags of groceries from the back of her car.







 Jogging over and grabbing the bags from her, Crystal giving me a thankful look as she stands straight and kneads her shoulder, arching her back, her massive natural breasts becoming even more prominent than usual, my eyes taking in the amazing view, the buttons of her blouse looking like they could fail at any moment







 “Hey, Crystal. Everything ok?”







 “Hi, Brad. Yeah. Just my shoulder, I felt something go pop when I was unloading my cart before. It’ll go away after a while,” Crystal responds as I follow her inside with her groceries, putting them down on her kitchen counter, my eyes on her ass, clad in a figure-hugging skirt as she tosses her keys onto their plate.







 “I’m sure you already know, but Sarah isn’t here,” Crystal says, slowly getting items from the bags and putting them away, another wince crossing her face as she tries to tug the refrigerator door open.







 “I know. Here, let me do that,” I say, grabbing the groceries and putting them roughly where I think they go, Crystal sitting down on a stool and rubbing her shoulder, watching me probably put everything in the wrong spot but saying nothing, a friendly smile on her face between winces, “I’m actually here to ask you for some advice.”







 “Oh?”







 “Yeah, it’s Sarah and I’s second anniversary coming up, and other than the usual flowers and a dinner sort of stuff, I can’t get any clues what she would like. Any ideas?”







 “Personally, I’d love ‘just’ flowers and a date,” Crystal says with a chuckle, before wincing again as her shoulder gives her a shot of pain, “Ow!”







 “Are you sure you’re ok?”







 “Yeah, it’s just annoying more than anything. But anyway, I’m sure she’d be happy with what you have planned.”







 “Hmm, it’s just that that’s what I did last year.”







 “Well if you need to go bigger every time you’ll soon run into a wall, won’t you? I’m sure she’ll be happy with a nice time together with you,” Crystal reaffirms, hopping off the stool and yelping, her other hand going to her lower back.







 “Are you sure your ok? You’re holding your back now, Crystal.”







 “I think I just got off the stool badly,” Crystal says, leaning against the counter.







 Now, while I’ve always had a bit of a thing for Crystal, her body voluptuous and her smile infectious with a bubbly personality, I honestly wasn’t thinking about that sort of thing right now as I approached her.







 “Would you like me to massage your shoulders? Apparently, I’m pretty good at it.”







 “I know, I’ve seen Sarah melting into butter when you do it for her. It’s tempting actually, this shoulder is really going for it,” Crystal responds, rubbing said shoulder.







 “Well, there you go, sit wherever you’re most comfortable and we’ll see what we can do.”







 Thinking for a moment, the pain in her shoulder helps her come to a decision and she walks over to her sofa with no back, which I’d been informed when I first saw it was called a divan, sitting down, facing out the window, a slight wince once again running across her face.







 Placing my hands on her shoulders carefully so as not to hurt her, I start rubbing gently, trying to gauge how much pressure she wants, only now the more sexual side of this encounter flashing into my head, realizing what I’m doing and who I’m doing it with, Crystal purring softly as I gently knead her shoulders.







 “Mmm, I can see now why Sarah is always requesting these from you. That’s perfect, Brad,” Crystal says, her head dipped low as she starts to relax.







 “Thanks, but don’t get addicted, only the first one is free,” I joke, my hands on her shoulders, her bra straps slightly awkward as I knead her carefully.







 “Haha, tempting anyway, I haven’t felt this nice in ages,” Crystal says, also feeling the bra strap issue obviously, “Here, let me just get rid of those,” she adds, reaching in through the neckline of her blouse to slip the straps off her shoulders, her heavy breasts bouncing a little as they become slightly less restrained.







 Trying not to be too distracted, I can’t help but feel myself heating up, Crystal’s beauty unavoidable, and her soft feminine body under my fingers warm and seductive as I notice a growth spurt happening below my belt.







 Rubbing her for a few more minutes silently, save for the contented occasional purr coming from Crystal, I work on genuinely trying to make her feel better, ignoring my now raging hard-on as it pulsates madly in my pants, Crystal thankfully facing the other way as I make sure not to let my tent poke her in the back.







 “This is a genuinely great massage, Brad,” Crystal says in a low, slow voice, “Did you do a course or something?”







 “Nope, I guess I’m just a natural, like how some people can play an instrument like a pro in a weekend. That’s me but the instrument is a person haha.”







 “Mmm, well you really are a natural, would you mind if I asked you to do more than my shoulders? It feels like you might actually be able to help me.”







 “Sure,” I say, my professional/horny ratio tipping more and more into horny territory.







 “Great, I’ll just get this top off and lie down,” Crystal says, unbuttoning her blouse while I watch enraptured, dropping it to the carpet, her smooth back bare to me now, watching as she reaches behind herself and unclasps her brassiere, holding the cups in place with one forearm as she lays down, tossing the bra aside only at the last second. Crystal now naked from the waist up, her large breasts spilling from the sides as I try to remain at least partially professional, hiding my cock from her as she gets comfortable.







 “Could you use some of that oil you use sometimes when you do this for Sarah?”







 “Sure,” I answer, grabbing the oil from Sarah’s room and returning a moment later, splashing a large amount into my hands and rubbing it onto her flawless skin, her warmth making me shudder with need as I feel my cock aching in my pants, her side boobs so close to my pinky fingers as I rub gentle circles onto her back, Crystal moaning softly.







 Working my way down, I test her lower back carefully, applying small amounts of pressure.







 “Where does your lower back hurt? Tell me when I get it, ok?”







 “Right about there,” Crystal tells me as I go over a small patch of her lower back, working my thumbs into it, feeling for any knots.







 Working on her shoulders and down to her lower back and up again for a while in silence, after 10 minutes or so Crystal speaks again, a slow sigh of sound, sounding very relaxed.







 “So you learned this on Sarah, Brad?”







 “Umm, not really.”







 “You were doing it before then?”







 “Yeah,” I admit.







 “Ooh, tell me more you naughty boy,” Crystal says jokingly.







 “Haha, I don’t know what’s to tell. I’ve always liked doing it and it always seemed to get great responses from the women.”







 “I’ll bet it did,” Crystal sighs, her voice like melted butter, “I’m guessing more than a few girls jumped you not long after.”







 “Jumped me?”







 “You know,
 sex.
 ”







 “Oh! Haha, well, I mean, yeah actually. I guess so,” I say a little reluctantly, not sure how much I should be telling my girlfriend’s mom about previous sexual partners.







 “I don’t blame them. Frankly, if I was 20 years younger you’d be in danger of me, well...” Crystal says, trailing off, her unspoken words making my cock twitch.







 A lump appearing in my throat, I cough and try to sound normal, “I’ll take that as a compliment to my skills.”







 “Mmm, actually, would you be able to do my legs as well, Brad?” Crystal says, her voice like honey, my cock rock hard and trying its best to start making the decisions for me.







 “Sure, no problem,” I say, moving down to her calves, the bump of her ass amazing as I try to ignore the feeling thickening in the air.







 “Hang on a second, this skirt cost a small fortune, I wouldn’t want any oil on it,” Crystal says, reaching to her side to pull down the zip on her skirt before lifting her pelvis off the divan and tugging her skirt down over her amazing full ass, thin white cotton panties all that cover it now, wriggling until the skirt is down to her knees, her bum wobbling just enough to make my cock almost hurt with lust, finally kicking off the skirt, now laying down, her legs slightly parted, the bulge of her sex visible and easily the hottest, most erotic thing I’ve ever seen, my eyes practically burning a hole through her underwear as I stare with disbelief at her lips and the telltale line of her slit.







 “Is that ok?” She asks, shifting herself slightly, her butt jiggling for me again, my entire body red hot with desire to simply pick this woman up and lower her onto my cock, fucking her standing right her in her living room, feeling her pussy wrap around my cock as I drive myself deep into her and blow my load.







 “Ahh, yeah, perfect,” I manage to croak out, distracted by my thoughts.







 Rubbing her calves and thighs, I feel the air thickening, feeling that Crystal must surely know that this isn’t 100% normal but at the same time unwilling to make a move, realizing that Crystal is taboo and off-limits, the mother of my girlfriend and yet she’s also a beautiful woman, whose body is under my fingertips, supple and perfect, my eyes glued to her ass and thighs as they wobble as I rub her, every shake hypnotic.







 After a few minutes of more
 almost
 intimate rubbing, I can’t help but notice a dark line appearing along the cotton covering Crystal’s slit, the fabric becoming almost translucent as her sex starts to trickle with desire, my heart hammering as I see visual proof that I’m actually making this stunning MILF aroused, knowing I’m giving her enough pleasure to dribble making me shake with arousal of my own, my own boxers soaked at the head with pre-come by now.







 “Do you ever get horny when you give these massages, Brad?” Crystal purrs in the divan.







 “Uhh, yeah, I guess so,” I say, staring at her arousal.







 “I can understand that, running your hands all over the opposite sex. And do you think you made most if not all of the women horny too?”







 “Umm, yes?” I answer.







 “I think so too. It would be a normal response to having such a handsome young man make your body feel so relaxed and yet so...tight at the same time, like you’re entirely soft except for this throbbing ball in your pelvis, this aching feeling like there’s a knot inside you that needs to be untied,” Crystal says softly, almost more to herself.







 “Can I tell you something, Brad?”







 “Of course.”







 “Right now I am very,
 very
 horny. I
 need
 to come. I want you to make me come, ok? I know you’re going out with my daughter but I need this, I haven’t felt pressure like this in my crotch for years,” Crystal says, rolling over, her massive breasts spreading out seductively as she lays on her back, her eyes burning into mine as I stand there gobsmacked.







 “I...I…” I stammer, wanting to but also overwhelmed at all this happening so suddenly.







 “It’s ok, Brad, I’m not asking for sex, just a continuation of your massage but on a very specific spot. Can you do that for me,
 please?
 ” Crystal purrs, reaching to her panties to pull them aside, exposing her pussy, glistening with her lust, her lips slippery and pink, the folds of her hood practically throbbing with the beat of her clit.







 Staring, knowing I’m going to do it but still feeling a pang of guilt, Crystal spreads her pussy for me, revealing her inner pink, so bright and perfect looking, gyrating her hips, her face flushed with desire.







 “Please, Brad, I’m so...
 tight
 inside, I need to be loosened back up,” Crystal moans, her eyes still locked with mine, not once looking at my erection even though she must know I have it.







 Putting my hands on her thighs, I nod and start to rub, getting closer and closer to her squirming pelvis with each rub, Crystal closing her eyes and throwing a forearm over them too, lying there squirming, her arousal not exaggerated, the heat from her sex obvious as I come within a few inches of it.







 “
 Mmmm!
 ” Crystal moans loudly as I finally make first contact with her sex, my fingertips of one hand rubbing her puffy lips with the fingertips of my other hand slide through the soft downy hair of her pubes, rubbing the mound of her mons before dipping down to caress her hood, her pussy as slick with lust as it looked.







 Circling her clit, Crystal squirms with pleasure, fingers from my other hand trailing up and down her slit before pushing inward, feeling her heat as my digits slide into the velvet interior of her pussy.







 Rubbing and fingering, Crystal squirms on the divan, her legs opening as I work on her swollen lips and clit, curling my fingers into the come hither position and feeling her body shake with an approving reaction.







 “
 Mmm! So good, Brad, yes!
 ” Crystal moans, her free hand caressing a breast and pulling a nipple, her pussy red hot as I watch this utterly amazing MILF squirm before me from the pleasure I’m giving her, her massive breasts swaying as her pleasure grows.







 Fingering her faster, I can feel and hear Crystal’s pleasure increasing, her breath changing, her forearm clamped tightly over her eyes as she writhes under me.







 Suddenly, I feel her free hand on my thigh, reaching up and grabbing at my cock through my pants, making me jerk in surprise.







 “
 I just want to feel it, Brad, I want to feel how hard you are to help me over the edge,
 ” Crystal pants, her eyes still covered as her hand grasps and rubs at my throbbing cock, “
 God, it feels so big! Do you have a big cock, Brad? Do you have a big cock?
 ” she asks, almost breathlessly.







 “Yeah, I guess so,” I say modestly, my cock pretty big.







 “
 Nnngh! Fuck yes, nice big fat cock!
 ” Crystal grunts, rubbing it rapidly through my pants before grabbing it tight and pumping a few times, her movements jerky and desperate.







 Finger fucking her harder and faster, I don’t dare stop her as I feel her pulling at my zip, eventually getting my pants undone, feeling them start to drop around my thighs as Crystal yanks down my boxers, her eyes still covered and start to jerk me off, holding my cock tight, feeling it throb in her hands.







 “
 Oh fuck yes! Feel this big fat cock! So fucking hard! You want to come on me don’t you, Brad!? Cover me in come with this big fat cock!?
 ” Crystal growls, jerking me off rapidly, her pelvis squirming under my hands as I feel and hear the squelch of her hot sex getting closer and closer to release.







 “
 I...I do, I do want to, Crystal,
 ” I admit, the pleasure of Crystal’s relentless and sudden handjob making me shudder with need, the last half an hour of touching her body having already brought me 9/10ths of the way.







 “
 Then do it! Come for me! Give me your come! I want to feel you rain come all over me!
 ” Crystal growls, her hand pistoning on my shaft in a blur, my balls high and tight.







 Her words sending me over the edge, I arch my back and let out a grunt as I start to come, my cock pulsating in Crystal’s hand as I spurt all over her hot body, the first splashes of my come on her skin setting her off, the two of us coming together.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Fuck! Oh fuck, Crystal!
 ” I gasp as I thrust into her tight fist, my load splattering all over her creamy skin.







 “
 Oh! Oh! Oh, fuck yes! Cover me in that come! Such a big fat cock! Oooh! Ohhh!
 ” Crystal growls as her pussy clamps and throbs around my fingers, a fresh gush of warm lust escaping her, her body writhing on the divan as I stand over her, spraying her in come as she wishes, my hips pumping madly, the best handjob I’ve ever had bar none, even hotter than most fucks I’ve ever had.







 Coming to a slow stop, I take my fingers from her pulsating sex, resting my hands on her thigh, my fingers glistening, Crystal taking her forearm from her eyes, her face flushed, looking up at me with a sleepy-eyed grin, her other hand still holding my shaft, seemingly unwilling to let it go.







 “Well done, Brad, that was perfect,” Crystal purrs after a few seconds.







 “I...I...umm, thank you too,” I say, not sure how to admit my girlfriend’s mom just jerked me off.







 “I didn’t even mean to do that, Brad. It was just a heat of the moment thing, but technically all I did was give you a...bit of a massage too, in a specific area, nothing to feel bad about,” Crystal says, her face sincere enough for me to wonder if she believes that as she finally lets go of my cock.







 “I should probably go wash some of this oil off,” I say, reaching down to pull my pants back up, Crystal putting out a hand to stop me.







 “Actually, Brad, I was wondering if you could still massage my front? Orgasm aside, I do still feel a bit of tension,” Crystal says, peeling off her soaked panties and throwing them to the carpet.







 Looking at her to see if she’s playing with me, Crystal gives me another sincere look.







 “I mean, sure,” I say, my freshly juiced balls taking away some of the urgency but still leaving me with enough to be happy to get my hands on this stunning MILF again.







 Leaving my pants off but pulling my boxers back up to cover my cock to at least give off a semblance of this being a genuine rub, I start on Crystal’s legs and work my way up, avoiding her pussy and continuing on her stomach before getting to her breasts, not 100% sure what to do.







 “It’s ok, they’re a part of my body and should get a massage too,” Crystal says in answer to my unspoken question, her eyes watching mine and occasionally flicking down to my crotch.







 A few minutes of playing with her amazing full breasts later, I feel my cock start to grow, unable to stop myself, her boobs so amazing under my palms, all oily and slippery, her nipples erect and firm, Crystal flushing with color again as I work on her body, watching as she reaches between her legs and starts to finger herself as I knead her massive breasts.







 “
 Mmm, look at him, he’s getting big again Brad, and so soon after spurting!
 ” Crystal purrs, her eyes locked on my growing tent, “
 Is it because of me? Does my naked body excite him?
 ”







 “Uhh, yeah, a lot,” I admit, my oily hands fondling and caressing her heavy breasts.







 “
 That’s good, because your body excites me, Brad. Take your top off will you?
 ” Crystal sighs, her hand diddling her clit.







 Taking it off and tossing it to the carpet, I stand there in just my boxers, my cock creating a tent in them while Crystal plays with herself and stares at it, lust in her eyes.







 “
 Mmm, yes, look at you. Young, athletic, handsome, and rock hard because of me. It’s sooo fucking sexy!
 ” Crystal says, squirming as she fingers herself, her other hand caressing my thigh before moving back up to my boxers.







 Knowing what’s coming, I’m not surprised this time as Crystal yanks down my underwear and frees my cock, grabbing it desperately and jerking it as she fingers herself faster, her face reddening.







 “
 I want him, Brad, I want him, do you understand?
 ”







 “Yes,” I answer, hearing the animal lust in her voice.







 Moving a little, Crystal hangs her head over the edge of the divan and pulls me closer by the cock, aiming it at her mouth.







 “
 Fuck my throat, Brad, stuff my mouth with your cock,
 ” she purrs, licking my glans as it comes within range, feeling her tugging my cock closer and closer, hungry for my shaft.







 Pushing forward, I slide my cock into her mouth, Crysta’s hot lips holding it tight as I feel her start to suck, drawing my cock in deeper, her other hand a blur on her clit, hearing her moan in pleasure as she tastes me, her hand letting go of my cock and reaching behind me to cup my ass and pull me in, wanting me deeper, taking half of my shaft in one gulp, her lips stretched wide around my fat girth.







 Fucking her mouth, my hands on her breasts, I tease and pull her nipples as I feel myself sliding into her throat, Crystal taking it in her stride, gulping sounds coming from her as she talkies my length deeper and deeper, my balls soon pressed to her nose as I impale her face on my shaft.







 Grunting with the pleasure of her tight mouth and throat, I piston into her faster, fucking her face, Crystal’s hands reaching up for me and taking my head when I lean down for her and pulling me down to her sex, her hands guiding my face to her sex, which I lick and suck with eager relish, tasting her even as I pump into her mouth, sucking her swollen clit as she strokes my hair, the room filled with the gagging sounds of her skilled mouth around my shaft.







 Fucking her mouth for minutes, my face buried deep in her sex, my face coated in her lust, Crystal finally pushes against me, guiding my length out of her throat as I stand up, licking my lips, her pussy like honey.







 “
 It’s not enough. I need more, Brad, I need it inside me,
 ” Crystal moans, jerking my cock and rubbing her pussy, “
 Fuck me, Brad, fuck me now, please.
 ”







 Spreading her legs wide, Crystal guides me by the cock around to her side, her other hand grasping at me, pulling me down on top of her as I get on the divan between her legs, Crystal barely giving me a second to get the right angle before pulling me down on top of her, her other hand grabbing muy ass as her legs wrap around me as she aims her sex at my glans, basically embedding herself onto my cock as I lower myself down, my fat shaft sliding into her slippery pussy in one long stroke, the both of us gasping in pleasure, her pussy so tight it’s gripping my shaft like a fist, her walls so soft and smooth, her interior so hot, her every throb felt as I start to pump, the slap of our bodies filling the living room as we fuck right there where I’ve sat a million times with Sarah, her mom’s pussy wrapped around my shaft as I shudder with pleasure, Crystal’s sex perfect and making me breathless with ecstasy.







 “
 God it’s big, god it’s so fucking big!
 ” Crystal grunts as I start to fuck her, her legs wrapped around me, holding me tight as I pound into her, the divan creaking, her pussy gushing with lust.







 Fucking her hard, barely able to believe that I’m currently balls deep in my girlfriend’s mom, I start to kiss her, our lips pressing together and our tongues flailing wildly, Crystal grabbing my hair as we kiss, my own hands buried under her full ass, holding tight while I fuck her hard, her tight pussy a perfect match for my cock, no woman ever feeling as good impaled on my shaft as Crystal does, her pussy so tight it’s like there’s suction coming from it, gripping my cock tight on every outward stroke, like it doesn’t want to let me go, my body tingling with pleasure as her perfect slit swallows my length, her soft flesh in my hands as I hold her and we continue to swap saliva.







 Breaking off, Crystal holds me tight, biting and kissing at my neck and ear, her breath hot and rapid.







 “
 Give it to me, Brad, give me your come! Fill me! Fill me with come!
 ” Crystal says, squeezing my cock with her pussy muscles, grinning as she sees my eyes roll with pleasure as she does it, “
 You know you want to! Come inside me!
 ”







 Grunting with pleasure, I continue to fuck her harder and faster, feeling my orgasm approaching, Crystal begging me for my come the entire time, her words sexy and hot, my shaft tingling as she sees me about to blow.







 “
 Yes! Yes! Give it to me! Fill me! Yes!
 ” Crystal moans, holding my ass tight as it pumps up and down, my cock impaling her again and again.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Oh my fucking god Crystal! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, her pussy holding my shaft tight as it starts to spasm and spurt hot come deep inside her, pump after pump of my length flooding her tight pussy with semen, painting her walls with my load, Crystal gasping as she feels me filling her with come, her nails in my ass as she holds me tight, making sure I can’t pull out even if I wanted to.







 “
 Oh god, there’s so much! So much come!
 ” Crystal gasps before I feel her shaking and shuddering underneath me in orgasm, her own climax hitting her hard as she starts to writhe in pleasure, her pussy spasming around my engorged shaft, the two of us flailing in release, my come spraying deep inside her while her body takes my length, holding it tight and milking it of every last drop.







 Laying on top of her and gasping, the divan not wide enough to have two people side by side, I kiss Crystal slowly a few times before getting up, my cock sliding out of her as I stand up, Crystal panting as she lays there, looking up at me with a wide grin, perhaps fully satisfied this time.







 “After the amount you sprayed on me the first time, I can’t believe how much I just felt you putting in me just then,” Crystal says in a honeyed purr, rubbing her pussy and stomach slowly.







 “Haha, I’m not sure what to say, your body seems to make me come extra hard I guess,” I reply with a smile of my own, my balls aching nicely with the aftermath of a great orgasm.







 Still purring, Crystal rolls over, her full ass prominent as she looks up at me.







 “You never did massage my butt, Brad. Don’t you like it?”







 “It’s amazing, of course I do.”







 “Prove it, then,” Crystal says with a wink, spreading her legs and offering me a glimpse of her sex and butthole between her full cheeks.







 Surprised at her libido but happy, I start to rub her cheeks, firm but soft, grabbing a little more oil and adding it to the rub.







 “It will probably be more comfortable for you to sit down and do that, Brad,” Crystal says, spreading her legs wide and leaving room on the lower half of the divan for me to sit astride, one leg on either side of it.







 With her legs spread so wide and me sitting directly behind her, her asshole is basically pointing at my shaft as I rub her cheeks, Crystal gyrating and grinding her pussy against the divan, her display not taking long to get the desired result, Crystal feeling me stiffen and grow as she reaches behind herself and plays in my lap.







 “Already? Wow, I was expecting it to take a few more minutes haha,” Crystal purrs, grabbing her ass cheeks and spreading them before me, her perfect little pink balloon knot asshole puckering at me, “Do I need to tell you what I want, Brad, or do you think you can guess?”







 Having never fucked a woman in the ass before, I wasn’t about to pass up the opportunity, my hands caressing her thighs as I shifted slightly behind her, Crystal moaning in anticipation as she feels me getting behind her before I grab her hips and pull her backward, basically bringing her asshole to my cock.







 Oily and lubed, I press my cock to her butthole, Crystal purring, her hands holding her cheeks open as I watch my glans press into her asshole.







 With a grunt, I push inside, my knob suddenly inside her, making me gasp as I feel a level of tightness I've never experienced before.







 “
 Holy shit!
 ” I grunt, my cock pulsating, partially embedded in her ass.







 “
 That’s it, Brad, fuck my ass!
 ” Crystal says, pushing back against me, driving another inch of shaft inside her, “Give it to me!”







 Working my way deeper inside her, I feel new pleasure, changing position so I’m basically on top of Crystal now, fucking her ass, my hands on the divan, my mouth on the back of her neck and shoulders, kissing and biting as I ram my shaft deep into her tight butt.







 “
 Oh! Oh! Oh!
 ” Crystal gasps in sync with my thrusts, her plump ass wobbling with every thrust, her hands now gripping the divan, “You feel so fucking good inside me!”







 Even though I’ve already come twice, Crystal’s ass is so fine that I feel my balls rising, my cock jerking inside Crystal, making her guess correctly how I feel.







 “
 Yes! Yes! Let him come, Brad! Give it to me! Fill my ass your come! I want it so bad!
 ” Crystal begs, her sexy vice and dirty begging driving me over the edge.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come deep inside her ass, my pulsating cock flooding it with come, my grunts like that as an animal as I feel her tight ring grip my shaft, basically jerking me off with her ass, Crystal moaning loudly as she feels me emptying inside her, the divan barely staying upright as I pump and thrust madly in orgasmic pleasure, Crystal flexing her ass and just about blowing the top of my head off as I feel a grip like none other on my length, her suction on a level of its own, my legs trembling as I writhe on top and inside her.







 Panting, kissing her head, ear, neck, and anything else I can get my lips on, I shudder on top of her, my cock giving one last pulsating spasm before I lay still, breathing deep and feeling her squeeze my spent cock with her body, holding me inside her, my abdomen pressed to her full ass, Crystal purring contently as she feels me slowly withdrawing from her body, sitting on my heels on the divan between her spread legs, her plump ass looking perfect.







 Giving it an affectionate pat, I watch it wobble, Crystal chuckling as she feels me enjoying her ass like a plaything.







 “There we go, now I’ve been properly massaged,” she purrs, rolling over and resting her feet on my shoulders, her glistening pink pussy now staring at my cock as it droops, fully milked for now.







 “How’s your back?” I ask, noticing that she hasn’t made a wince in quite some time.







 “Fine, fine. Fine as always, in fact,” Crystal answers, obviously deciding to drop the act with a wry grin.







 “Haha, was it ever sore at all?”







 “Maybe, maybe not,” Crystal replies, sitting up, the two of us facing one another, her massive breasts swaying as she brings her face closer to mine, “Do you really want to know?”







 “Maybe, maybe not,” I reply with a similar grin.







 “Well, maybe I’ve seen how nice it looks when you’re giving a massage to Sarah. Maybe I was actually even a little bit jealous. And
 maybe
 when I saw you arrive and realized I’d have you all to myself for an afternoon, I suddenly felt a twinge in my shoulder,” Crystal half-admits, her lips getting closer and closer until by the time she finishes they brush against mine, Crystal giving me one last warm kiss before getting up from the divan, her full figure still tantalizing me even after coming three times as she scoops up her clothes.







 “We should probably shower, get the scent of all this fucking off of us,” she says, cupping my chin in her hand and lifting it up, her smokey eyes burning into mine.







 “Yeah, we probably should,” I answer, her swaying breasts filling my vision.







 “But I’m hoping that if I should get a...
 sore shoulder
 ever again in the future, you’ll be able to help me feel better again?”







 Swallowing hard, her feminine body close to mine, her every curve pure aphrodisiac, I nod my head, Crystal smiling in return as I get up and follow her to the shower, the start of a very interesting sex life ahead of me!
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