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 Feeling my phone vibrate in my pocket, I grab it and glance at the screen, see it’s my mom, and answer. Mom usually texts so I’m curious as to why she’s calling.







 “Hi Jake, how are you?”







 “Good thanks, mom. What’s up?”







 “I was wondering if you could do me a huge favor. You remember Crystal don’t you?”







 Of course I remember Crystal
 ! I think to myself,
 Jesus, the number of times I’ve jerked off whilst fantasizing about her are too many to think about, her massive natural boobs and long blond hair, her bright blue eyes always seeming to have a glimmer of seductiveness about them, like she was only ever a moment away from mounting you right then and there.








 “Uhh, yeah. Of course I do,” I answer finally.







 “Well, as you know, she lives in the state on your left and I’m over here in the state to your right, and she wanted to have a little road trip to come visit me, but wasn’t too keen on doing the driving in one go and I
 may
 have offered your place as somewhere to stay as it would be practically in the idle of her trip,” my mom says, a slightly apologetic tone in her voice, having once again offered her son’s services without asking, although I don’t mind at all in this case, the idea of Crystal and me alone for the night filling me with ideas, now that I’m 20 and no longer my mom’s ‘little boy’.







 “I suppose that’s ok,” I say, not wanting to give in too easy.







 “Excellent! Thank you! She already has your address and stuff, and you should expect her around lunchtime tomorrow.”







 “Ok.”







 “Do you have a spare bed now by any chance?”







 “No, still just the one like when you visited. Doesn’t matter, I can sleep on the couch for a night.”







 “Sorry, sweety, but thank you so much!” mom says, before the conversation turns to more mundane things. Am I eating enough, have I met anyone nice, the usual.







* * *







 The next day, having given the house a bit of a once-over, although to be fair to myself I keep my place pretty tidy anyway, I look around, happy with how everything looks. Sitting down and having a drink, I can feel my heart in my chest and I realize just how excited I am to see Crystal again, a woman who has held the title of my ultimate fantasy crush for years.







 Unable to sit, I get up and walk around my small place again, checking my room where she’ll be assumedly sleeping, the bed fresh and crisp, any and all of my...
 self-pleasure
 paraphernalia tucked away in a drawer.







 Once again happy with everything, I sit down again and look at the clock for the 100th time, seeing that she could be here at any minute, wondering if I’m building her up too much in my mind and will be let down when reality knocks on the door, Crystal now in her mid-40s.







 Hearing an unfamiliar car pull up, I dash to the window, my heart in my throat as I try to see through its tinted windows. A few agonizing minutes later, a woman steps out of the car, dressed light in the moderate heat of the day, a thin tank top with a high-cut, her smooth stomach on full display, her massive breasts straining against the white cloth, the v-neck plunging and showing plenty of cleavage, a million happy memories flooding back as their bounce confirms it’s Crystal, my eyes sweeping down to her tight cut-off shorts, her creamy thighs tanned and supple-looking, her ass full and voluptuous, my stare continuing down her legs before I finally manage to look at her face, her long blond hair now shoulder length, but otherwise it’s the same gorgeous woman that I lusted after a million time before, her eye sparkling as she looks at my place before closing the car door and approaching.







 Staying calm, I look at myself one more time in the mirror. I’m dressed casually but nicely, hoping to show off the time I’ve been spending in the gym, being a lot weedier the last time Crystal saw me in person.







 Getting to the door before her, I open it, Crystal’s face lighting up as she sees me, her eyes washing over me as we embrace in a warm hug, her large chest impossible to not press against, her fragrance alluring as her soft lips kiss my cheek before standing at arm’s length to me, her hands on my shoulders.







 “Oh my god, look at you, Jake! I barely recognized you!” she says, patting my shoulders and looking me up and down again, my eyes trying their best not to dive deep into the valley of her cleavage, her breasts shaking and rocking as she moves on the spot.







 “And you haven’t changed at all!” I say, looking her up and down now, trying not to linger on her assets.







 “Nonsense, but thanks for saying it,” Crystal replies, giving me a wink, “So, this is your bachelor pad hey? Very nice.”







 “Yeah, come on in. Do you have a bag or something?”







 “It’s in the trunk, but I didn’t want to knock on your door already ready to move in haha, I’ll grab it in a while,” she says, following me inside.







 Getting some cold drinks for the two of us, we sit on the couch and catch up, the dynamic feeling different this time, maybe because my mom isn’t around and it’s just us two, but I can almost swear there’s something else there too, Crystal’s eyes more than once looking me over as we sit facing each other, a hand constantly running through her hair, her chest bouncing every time she laughs, which is often, my cock twitching as I feel myself drawn closer and closer to her, her hand on my arm every time she laughs, patting me fondly, but lingering, watching her lick her lips slowly after every sip.







 “So Jake, still single?” Comes the inevitable question that I notice all of mom’s friends end up asking.







 “Yeah. What about you?”







 “Extremely, yes,” Crystal answers back.







 “Extremely?”







 “Haha, yeah, at this point, I wouldn’t be surprised if my hymen has grown back!”







 Laughing, I see Crystal looking at me over her glass as she takes another sip before continuing, “Sorry if that’s a little too crass, Jake.”







 “No, not at all. I am 20 these days, after all.”







 “I know. I can’t get over how big you’ve grown,” Crystal says, looking me over again, “I have to keep reminding myself your Sarah’s son. I’m not so sure she’d be happy with me talking to you like that.”







 “Well my mom’s not here, and she never has to know,” I say, the second meaning of my sentence feeling almost too thirsty after I’ve said it.







 “Haha, what happens at Jake’s, stays at Jake’s?”







 “Sure,” I say with a grin.







 “Haha, I like it!” Crystal laughs, patting me again, but this time on the thigh, the fact that her hand is technically only 5-6 inches from my cock not lost on me, my entire body tingling as I feel just that simple touch heat me up, my already slowly losing battle to not get hard suddenly becoming a clear defeat, my cock swelling as I sit there, my hand holding my drink nonchalantly coming down onto my lap, hoping to hide this new development but probably just making it more obvious. Crystal’s hand still on my lap, her eyes looking into mine, the air around us thickening with sexual tension.







 “So, you were saying it’s been a while?” I say, trying to clear my throat, the jump from fantasy to reality making my heart pound as I try to think of how to ‘naturally’ lean in and kiss her, totally overthinking it instead of just going with my gut.







 “Yeah, with work and everything, and before you know it, it’s been a year!” Crystal says, her hand still on my thigh, her thumb rubbing slowly, her eyes boring into mine.







 “Well that’s no good,” I say, “A beautiful woman like you going without.”







 “You think I’m beautiful, Jake?”







 “Of course! You already knew that. I’m sure you saw the way I always looked at you.”







 “Haha, I did suspect, but I didn’t want to embarrass you in front of your mom by ever pointing it out.”







 “Thanks.”







 “No problem,” Crystal says softly, before slapping my thigh and exclaiming like she just remembered something, “Hey! You never gave me the big tour of your place! Come on!” She says, grabbing at my free hand and standing up, wanting to be given the display of the house, my cock tenting my pants as I try to hide it behind my glass.







 “Uh, sure, yeah. This is the living room,” I say, before leading her to the kitchen, Crystal making a point of still holding my hand, “And this is the kitchen.”







 Walking down the hall, I get to my room, Crystal’s fingers now interlocked with mine, my heart thumping wildly in my chest as I feel the tension rise, feeling like Crystal is steering this entire thing, me her toyboy, powerless to resist her and not wanting to resist anyway.







 “This is my room.”







 “Ooh, the bed looks very comfortable!” Crystal says, now pulling me along as she sits on it, tugging me down so that I’m now sitting next to her, my tent obvious while my other hand stays clamped around my drink.







 With any other woman I’d already be swapping saliva, seeing the open lust in her eyes and knowing what she wants normally making me charge headfirst into the situation, but with the history with Crystal and the older woman aspect, having never been with such an experienced woman, I feel myself almost frozen, wanting to initiate but somehow unable to make thoughts become actions, my hand hot in Crystal’s.







 Turning towards me, Crystal pus her other hand on my thigh, squeezing it slowly as she brings her face closer to mine, her sweet breath on my ear.







 “Are you feeling a little...
 intimidated
 by me, Jake?” she asks softly in barely a whisper.







 “
 I know it’s dumb, I just-
 ” I reply before Crystal cuts me off gently.







 “It’s ok, I’ve been coming on strong since I got here, I can’t help it. I’m so,
 so
 horny, Jake, and as soon as I saw you my body started
 aching
 to have you inside me. Tell me to stop and I will ok?” Crystal purrs, her hand on my thigh slowly creeping up to my bulge, my body shuddering with pleasure as I feel her hand start rubbing my throbbing shaft through my pants, “God, he’s
 sooo
 fucking hard, Jake! I want you
 so fucking much
 , but I’ll stop if you tell me to. Do you want me to stop?”







 Biting my lip, barely able to believe how good a handjob through pants can feel, I shake my head, the lump in my throat making me feel like I can’t speak right now.







 Hearing her purr with happiness as my declination to her stopping, Crystal takes her hand from mine and caresses my face, holding my chin and turning me to face her, her bright blue eyes staring deep into mine, sexual and alluring, her other hand still rubbing my cock as she brings her face closer to mine, feeling her breath on my lips as I get ready to actually lock mouths with my ultimate fantasy woman, my cock aching and my heart pounding.







 Our mouths pressing together, suddenly all of my trepidation and fear melts away as I feel her warm tongue slide into my mouth, tasting me as I reply, my tongue sliding against hers and dipping into her mouth, the spell broken, my hands no longer frozen, feeling myself place my drink on the night table without looking, one arm wrapping around her, while I reach up and caress her breasts through her shirt, amazed at their weight as I cup them one after the other.







 The sound of our wet and passionate kissing filling the room, both of us breathing long, slow breaths through our noses as our mouths stay clamped together, I slide my hand up her top, caressing her breasts again before reaching around the back, both my hands working to undo her bra, feeling it slacken a moment later as I unclasp it, reaching back around the front, my hand sliding under her bra and fondling her massive, warm mounds, soft yet firm, her nipples erect as my thumb teases them.







 Our mouths locked together, my hands busy on her body, I feel Crystal’s hands on my lap, unbuckling my pants and pulling down the zipper, my cock thrusting out, no longer restrained, Crystal’s hands a moment later tugging my underwear down and under my balls, my cock now out in the open, throbbing, my glans glistening with pre-come as I feel Crystal’s soft hand wrap around my shaft, tugging slowly as I gasp into her mouth, her other hand cradling my balls.







 Sliding a hand over her soft belly, I rub her inner thigh, Crystal’s legs spreading for me as I caress the smooth flawless skin of her thighs, my hand moving closer to her sex, feeling the heat of her pussy as I rub it through her shorts, Crystal pushing herself against my hand, grinding against me, desperate for my touch, a needy moan coming from her throat as she jerks me off, her pelvis gyrating and grinding.







 The two of us fondling, toying, and exploring each other, un unbutton her shorts and pull its zipper down, my fingertips sliding under the soft fabric of her panties, feeling the downy fur of her pubes as I creep lower, Crystal tugging me faster in response.







 Pushing further my head dizzy with lust, I feel the folds of her sex, drenched with her arousal and slippery, my fingertips playing with her hood, the small nub of her clit firm and prominent, Crystal giving a small tremor as I circle my finger around it before dipping lower, my finger sliding smoothly between her lips, her slit sopping wet.







 Moaning into her mouth in pleasure as she strokes my cock and plays with my balls, I push two fingers inside her, amazed at the level of heat her pussy is exuding, Crystal’s legs spread wide as I finger her on my bed, pressing and grinding my palm to her clit, my other hand massaging her massive natural breasts.







 Moaning louder, Crystal takes her hand from my balls and clamps it over my hand through her shorts, pressing me harder into and against her sex, her pelvis jerking as she rides my hand, her other hand stopping mid-pump as her pleasure distracts her.







 Feeling her sex contract around my digits, a fresh trickle of lust coating them, I rub faster, Crystal’s hand firmly over mine, her kiss also slowing down as she succumbs to the pleasure.







 Suddenly, letting go of my cock, she wraps her arm around me and holds me tight, shaking and shuddering in orgasm, her other hand still clamped over mine, her face buried into my neck as she grunts and pants in climax, feeling her sex burst with fresh lust, my fingers sliding in and out of her, my palm rubbing her clit, feeling her mash herself against me as she holds on tight and trembles and vibrates through her orgasm.







 “
 Unngh! Oh fuck! Unnngh! Unnngh! Oh fuck yes, Jake! Fuck yes!
 ” she pants and cries, her voice muffled as she pressed her face deeper into my neck.







 Shaking to a stop, giving off the occasional tremor like someone has dropped an ice-cube down the back of her shirt, Crystal breaths slow and deep, kissing at my neck, her hand relaxing over mine, her other one trailing up and down my back as she leans into me, her breath so hot and sensual on my neck.







 Her head still buried into me, I feel her hand slide back from her own crotch to mine, her palm so hot as it wraps around my shaft, Crystal jerking me off again as I sit there, my mouth open with ecstasy as she pumps faster and faster, my fingers still trapped inside her as she pushes me to my back, her other hand coming back to my front to cradle my balls, my hand sliding out of her as I lay there, Crystal now sitting next to me, looking down with a seductive smile as she watches my face contort with pleasure.







 Pumping faster, her breasts, now free from their bra, shaking hypnotically, I feel my balls rising in her palm, my orgasm close, Crystal’s smile getting wider and her eyebrows lifting expectantly as she feels the change in her hand too.







 Grunting, my back arching, I start to come, hard, my load launching into the air and splattering audibly all over my shirt and Crystals hands, thick ropes of semen rolling down her fingers as she continues to jerk me off, squeezing from the base and pulling up, the fingers of her other hand massaging my balls as they empty themselves, a low purr of approval humming in the back of her throat as she watches me shake and thrust on the bed, the hottest load I’ve ever blown taking my breath away.







 Slowing down and eventually coming to a stop, Crystal rubs my balls gently as she looks at her other hand, covered in my load, her eyes turning to mine before she brings her fingers to her mouth and starts to suck them, swallowing my come while I watch, mesmerized with her sexy display.







 Pulling at my shirt, she wipes my cock, her other hand still fondling my balls, a pleased grin on her face.







 “That was quite a bit of come, Jake!” she says with a chuckle, letting go of my shirt, now soggy with come, and running her fingertips up and down my wilting shaft, watching it as it changes shape before her eyes, seemingly transfixed by its throbbing ebb and flow, my balls starting to hang lower in her palm too, my body momentarily spent, my cock relaxing.







 “That’s your fault for doing such an amazing job,” I say softly at the ceiling, feeling like I’m on cloud nine, my freshly juiced balls throbbing pleasantly, and a stunning MILF sitting next to me and playing with my junk.







 “I was just saying thank you after the great time you showed me. I can’t say a man has ever done that to me before with just his fingers, you’re a bit of a sexual prodigy or something, Jake,” Crystal replies with a languid smile, her eyes smokey and half-closed as they go from my crotch to my eyes.







 “I’m kinda wondering if the somewhat...
 taboo
 aspect of us doing stuff like this together made it even hotter?” I say, knowing that I’ve never felt as thrilled to be with any woman as I am right now with her.







 “Possibly. I just know seeing such a handsome young man lust after me is an incredible turn on, and your touch was so perfect, I could feel my orgasm building as soon as your fingers entered me,” Crystal purrs in answer, her hands still toying with my cock and balls while I lay there in heaven.







 “I think I’m going to want to be with you again soon,” I tell her, already feeling a pressure in my lower abdomen, my urge to caress her body rising by the second.







 “If you’re over your initial stage fright, you can initiate whenever you want,” Crystal replies with a smile, biting her lip for a second after. One hand going to her top and fingering her neckline, showing off her amazing cleavage, her breasts swaying under her top.







 Smiling back at her and enjoying the feeling of her fingertips on my cock, I feel my arousal stirring, the two of us knowing already that we’re going further than we already have but feeling no rush this time, knowing it’s just the two of us for the evening and the night.







 Reaching out, I fondle her breasts while Crystal plays with me, my hand sliding under her top and feeling her soft mounds before I tug at her shirt, letting her know I want it off. Grinning, Crystal takes it and the already unfastened bra off, her creamy skin flawless as my eyes run over her boobs, large and pendulous, her every slightest move making them rock and sway, my hands on them a moment later, Crystal’s hands back on my cock and balls.







 Holding a shoulder, I pull her towards me, Crystal coming down with a smile, her breasts in my face a moment later as I suck and lick them, popping them and teasing her nipples with my mouth, the warmth of her body covering my face as I feel the weight of her boobs on me, one hand holding a breast and the other stroking her back.







 Feeling my cock stir, I roll over, getting partially on top of her, Crystal holding me as I kiss her breasts, neck, and face, before pressing my lips to hers, the two of us holding each other as we make out, my thickening cock throbbing against her as the feeling of need starts to grow again.







 Kissing my way down her soft body, Crystal caresses my head as I tease her belly button before continuing down, my hands grabbing her shorts and panties and tugging them down, exposing her sex while my lips caress her lower abdomen, Crystal sighing with aroused expectation as she feels me working my face closer and closer to her aching sex.







 Sliding her shorts off her legs, I scoop my arms under her thighs, lifting and spreading them, Crystal’s glistening sex twinkling before me, pink and puffy, making my mouth water with anticipation.







 Kissing her inner thighs, feeling her squirm with pleasure at my touch, I press my lips to her slick sex, kissing her pussy deep, tasting her, smelling her sweet musk as I slip my tongue into her, Crystal grabbing at my hair as I taste her deeper and deeper, holding her tight, burying my face into her, tonguing her pussy, sucking it and lapping at it.







 “
 Oh fucking god yes,
 ” Crystal purrs as she strokes my hair, looking down to watch me for a few seconds before throwing her head back to the bed, moaning in pleasure, her feet coming onto my back, sliding up and down, rubbing against me.







 Moving to her clit, I suck it firmly, my tongue flicking and swirling around it, feeling her jerk and jolt as I make her bean buzz with sensation, her fingers grasping tighter at my hair as I suck her swollen little bud tighter.







 Sucking her pussy, feeling it trickle with lust, I slide two fingers inside her, Crystal groaning long and low as I start to finger fuck her, curling my fingers inside her, teasing the walls of her sex, feeling her body clamp around digits, her grip on my head pulling me in, mashing my face desperately against her pussy, grinding and gyrating against me, riding my face hard.







 “
 Oh my fucking god Jake,
 ” Crystal croaks out, staring at me open-mouthed for a few moments before letting her head fall back to the bed, her pelvis constantly ebbing and flowing as she slides and grinds against me, faster and faster, her grip on my hair getting tighter with each passing second.







 “
 Mmm,
 ” I reply, my face deep in her sex, her pussy the best tasting I’ve ever had, her sex so soft and slick, sucking the folds of her labia, teasing her clit, feeling her contracts again and again around my fingers. Faster and faster I eat her pussy, her grip and sounds telling me what to do, her body responding to my touch as I bring her closer and closer to climax.







 “
 Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Yes!
 ” Crystal exclaims as her orgasm hits her, feeling her pull my head into her body with both hands as she shudders and vibrates against me, her creamy thighs clamping onto my head, my mouth working frantically as my face rides her sex through her climax, my cock never as hard as it is right now, feeling my ultimate fantasy come so hard because of me, her body writhing on the bed, her legs wrapped around me, holding me in place as she has her way with my face.







 Her chest heaving, her fingers relax their grip on my hair as I feel her legs fall away as Crystal melts in the post-orgasmic afterglow, her mouth open as she regains her breath, staring wide-eyed at the ceiling as I wipe my mouth with a grin, quietly proud of myself as I take in the view of the stunning naked woman, her breasts rocking as she regains her composure.







 “
 Oh my fucking god, Jake! Are you kidding me? Where have you been all my life?
 ” Crystal says with a laugh, looking at me with wide-eyed wonder, her eyes glancing down at my pulsating cock hungrily.







 “Probably in the bathroom jerking off fantasizing about you while you talked to mom,” I reply jokingly.







 “Mmmm, well not anymore hey?” Crystal says, sitting up, her hands sliding onto my thighs before grabbing my cock and tugging slowly, “Now your amazing cock is right here in the same room as me, and I don’t intend to let it go to waste,” she adds, before pulling my top off, her hands then going to my pants and tugging them down, soon leaving me as naked on the bed as she is, her soft hands caressing my body as she takes her time, teasing me with her touch, a smile on her lips as she enjoys herself.







 “Such a handsome young man…” she purrs, as much to herself as me, her hands on my inner thigh and lower abdomen before one slides up to cradle my balls and the other slips down to wrap around my engorged shaft, squeezing it and feeling how rock hard I am right now, “And such a beautiful, impressive, cock,’ she adds, lowering her face onto my lap so that her lips make contact just as she finishes the word cock, a grunt of pleasure escaping me as her hot mouth is suddenly around my shaft, her lips squeezing my girth as she sucks hard, pulling my glans into her, the sensation like getting an electric shock on my length, Crystal chuckling around my shaft as she hears just how happy I am already with the service.







 Stroking her blond hair out of the way, I watch as this stunning MILF sucks my cock, her head rising and falling, my cock pushing deeper and deeper into her throat with each pass, her hand caressing my balls as her mouth impales itself on me.







 The wet sound of her oral filling the room, I gasp with pleasure as I feel her push harder, my shaft now sliding down her throat, her nose nestling amongst my short pubes, my entire length now inside her, feeling her contract her throat around my shaft, like she’s jerking me off with deepthroat, the feeling making me gasp, my hands slack on her hair as I simply enjoy the amazing sensations running up and down the entire length of my pulsating shaft.







 With a gasp, Crystal slides her mouth off my cock, looking up at me with a grin, her hand pumping my glistening rod before quickly sliding back onto it, watching my cock disappear inside her almost like a magic trick, Crystal’s skills with her mouth on my shaft way more advanced than those of any woman I’ve been with before her.







 Her head bobbing and her mouth sucking hard, Crystal blows me amazingly, my hands full of her hair as I ride her mouth, pumping my hips as I fuck her face, feeling the heat rise in my dick, my balls getting harder in her hand.







 Feeling me approach my climax, Crystal sucks even harder, a fleshy vacuum on my shaft, my glans tingling and buzzing with pleasure, my breaths getting shorter and shorter, my back arching as I feel my nuts lift high.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt, holding her head on my cock as I start to empty my load into her, Crystal gagging as I flood her throat with hot come, my shaft pulsating deep inside her, feeling her swallow again and again as I continue to fill her throat with my semen, thrashing underneath her, holding her head tight to my cock, her face impaled on my shaft as I shudder with pleasure and climax, her nose in my pubes and her chin on my balls, Crystal taking everything I give her, sucking and swallowing, not pulling away or trying to finish early, letting me thrust and pump every last drop I have into her, before I finally gasp and let go of her head, shaking with ecstasy.







 Sliding her mouth off my cock, a long string of saliva and come hanging from her lips to my shaft, Crystal looks up at me with a smile, her hands rubbing my thighs. Licking her lips, she kisses my tingling knob before sitting on her heels.







 “Better than jerking off in the bathroom?”







 “Just a bit, yeah,” I reply with a happy grin, Crystal slapping my thigh playfully.







 The immediate sense of need now gone once again, but still feeling no urge to stop this moment between us, I pull Crystal down onto the bed with me, wrapping my arm around her as she snuggles up close, her body soft, feminine, and warm, her fingertips tracing invisible lines around my chest as I enjoy the moment.







 “Never thought I’d be lying on Jake’s bed naked with my arm around him,” Crystal says softly, her leg rubbing up and down mine.







 “
 Hah
 , same here. Never thought I’d actually fulfill this particular fantasy,” I answer, stroking her shoulder as I hold her.







 “Ohh, you’re putting me in fantasy territory? I feel honored! I assumed you had a teenage crush on me but I never would have put myself into that level.”







 “Are you kidding? You’ve been my ultimate fantasy woman for as long as I can remember!”







 “Ahh, that explains the initial hesitation even more,” Crystal says, lifting her head to smile at me, “Poor boy, having a woman come on so strong, although I noticed once you got started you certainly had no problems!”







 Looking into her eyes, seeing how beautiful she is for the millionth time but still loving the excitement it gives me, I slide my other hand around her, squeezing her butt before pulling her onto me, pressing my mouth to hers, the two of us kissing long, slow, and deep, taking our time, holding each other tight as we wrestle tongues.







 Lifting her head, her hair falling on either side of my face, Crystal grins as she straddles me, her hot, slippery sex grinding against my cock as she lathers my crotch in her lust, her massive breasts swaying as she gyrates around me, holding herself up on my hand, her other one stroking my hair as she watches me bite my lip, the softness of her pussy as it rubs against my cock amazing, feeling it start to stir again, my arousal roaring back to life as this perfect MILF teases and pleases me with sensual curves.







 Sliding and grinding on me, Crystal feels my arousal, my cock hardening against her, Crystal lifting her pelvis for a moment to reach down and grab my stiffening shaft, pointing it upwards at my bellybutton before sitting back down on it the soft lips of her sex sliding over my length, kissing my cock as she slides back and forth on it, giving me a cameltoe slide, feeling her jerk me off with her slit, my hands sliding up and down her thighs, my eyes watching her breasts as they rock for me.







 Putting her hands on my chest, Crystal grinds longer and slower on me, teasing every inch of my length from base to tip, the heat of her pussy incredible, her eyes twinkling as she locks them with mine, my pleasure written all over my face, my hands sliding up her soft curves to caress and fondle her breasts.







 “Does that feel good, Jake?” Crystal purrs, smiling knowingly.







 “Mmm, so good,” I whisper, my entire body buzzing.







 “Would you like to see how it feels inside me?”







 “So much, yeah.”







 Still sliding back and forth, Crystal leans forward, her breasts pressing to me as she brings her face close to mine, one hand reaching behind herself and fondling my heavy balls for a moment before she grasps my shaft, shifting her ass a little, aiming my cock at her sex, pressing down onto me, both of us gasping as I feel myself penetrate her, her pussy incredibly hot and softer than I could imagine, feeling it hug my length as Crystal pushes deeper and deeper onto it.







 Rubbing and squeezing her ass, I hold her as she starts to slide backward and forward again, her pussy wrapped tightly around my shaft now, feeling her gyrate and grind, her body’s grip on my girth stunning.







 Open-mouthed, looking at me wild-eyed, Crystal grunts as she pumps herself onto my length faster and faster before pressing her mouth to mine desperately, grabbing at my head as she holds me tight and kisses me voraciously, completely lost to the lust inside her.







 Taking one hand from her ass and holding the back of her head, I kiss back just as deeply, the two of us writhing in pleasure together as Crystal bucks and slides wildly on top of me, taking my length inside her, her pussy squeezing my girth tight.







 Holding her, I roll over, wanting, no,
 needing
 to fuck her harder, our mouths still locked together as I thrust into her, my hands scooping under her full ass, the constant slap of our sex filling the room, Crystal gripping my back as I plow into her with a 20-year-olds energy, my thrusts long, continuous, and deep, the two of us shaking the bed, feeling her sex trickle with lust, my balls slapping into her, glistening with her juices.







 Pumping harder and harder, I take my mouth from hers, needing more breath than my nostril can give me, grunting with exertion as I fuck my ultimate fantasy, her nails in my back as I feel her shudder underneath me, her legs wrapping around mine, holding me inside her as I fuck her hard.







 “
 Oh god Jake, yes! Give it to me! Give me your come! I’m so fucking close!
 ” Crystal grunts loudly, her eyes screwed shut, her mouth agape.







 “
 You want it? You want my come, Crystal? You want it?
 ” Getting a buzz as I ask the question, relishing her name as I say it out loud, asking
 the
 Crystal if she wants my hot load deep inside her tight pussy.







 “
 Yes Jake, yes! Give it to me! Give me your come!
 ” Crystal answers loudly, her mouth open wide as I watch her own orgasm rapidly approach.







 Her words spurring me on, I fuck her even harder, the bed shaking as I work myself to my point of no return, her body holding my shaft tightly, barely able to believe I’m about to fill Crystal with my come, the hotness of the situation soon bringing me to a head, feeling my balls lift tightly, my grip on her ass intensifying as I feel the first pulses from my cock as it starts to swell and jerk.







 “
 Ungh! Fuck! Ungh! Unnngh!”
 I start to grunt, my orgasm hitting me like a sledgehammer, my entire body shuddering as I feel my cock throb madly inside her, spurting my load deep inside her, flooding her with my semen, Crystal shaking as she feels me filling her, her eyelids fluttering as her own climax hits, gripping me tightly as she starts to come, the two of us writhing and thrashing in pleasure, pushing my shaft as deep as I can into her, wanting my come to fill her completely, the walls of her sex contracting around my girth, squeezing out every drop of my latest load as I bury my head into her neck and continue thrusting, Crystal’s hands and legs holding me tight, her body vibrating.







 Slowing to a stop, I pant into the blankets, Crystal’s hands rubbing my back, her legs relaxing on mine as we both come down from our highs.







 Kissing her neck before lifting my head, I rest on my elbows on top of her, my pulsating cock still embedded inside her, Crystal patting my cheek with a grin.







 “Wow, Jake. Just wow,” she says softly.







 “Only the best service for guests of Jake,” I reply, kissing her thumb as it slides over my lips.







* * *







 In the end, Crystal didn’t end up getting her overnight bag from the car until the next morning after her shower when she finally had to put some clothes back on, the number of orgasms we shared possibly a record, her stunning MILF curves making my cock swell to full strength time and time again.







 Genuinely sad to see her go, we shared one last extra-long kiss at my door, our hands all over each other, my cock twitching again in spite of the number of times it had been drained in the last 24 hours.







 “Haha, I can feel him growing,” Crystal purrs, her hand rubbing my bulge through my pants, “Doesn’t he ever stay down?”







 “Not for you,” I say with a wink, my hands holding her close to me by the ass.







 “Haha, I really do have to go though, otherwise your mother will be pacing the floor later today.”







 “I know,” I agree, walking her to her car and waving her off a minute later.







 Walking back inside, the house seems a lot emptier now, the smell of sex filling my nostrils as I enter my room, already filling my head with great memories.







 About a week later a hear a knock at my door, a massive smile cracking my face when I open it to see Crystal standing there, looking as amazing as ever.







 “Hello, Jake! You look a little surprised to see me?”







 “Umm, yeah, but happy!” I say, my cock already twitching.







 “You really didn’t think about when I was driving back home from your mother’s?” Crystal says, looking at me with amused bewilderment.







 My mouth dropping open, Crystal laughs as she sees me doing the sexual math.







 “Yes, Jake, I’m wondering if I could be your...
 guest
 again?”







 My head heating up with anticipation I stand aside to let her in, my cock now well on its way to full strength, tenting my pants before Crystal’s eyes.







 “Haha, no hesitation this time I see!” Crystal says, closing the door behind her, a hungry look in her eyes, my ultimate fantasy about to come true,
 again!







END
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