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 With a lot less enthusiasm than normal, I pulled up at my girlfriend Emily's house where she lives with her Mom, Crystal.



 Normally, I'd be already hard, excited with the knowledge that every chance we got, we'd be sneaking off to Emily's room to fuck like crazy while Crystal was busy doing other stuff, even if that was just in the next room, Emily and I both insatiable when it comes to fucking.



 Or at least we were.



 I don't know exactly who, but I'm pretty sure it was one of her friends, has gotten it into Emily's head that sex needs to be some sort of reward for the man, like she's trying to train me, only sleeping with me if I'm a perfect boyfriend and stuff, some sort of variation of the tired 'treat em mean, keep em keen' trope.



 Trying to explain to her that if
 she's
 horny and
 I'm
 horny, then why do we have to make it all complicated seemed to be falling on deaf ears, Emily having decided that this was how it was going to be for the next while, and honestly, I could feel myself getting ready to dump her, deciding I'd rather be single and possibly getting none than being taken and
 definitely
 getting none.



 Telling myself I'd see how the next few days go and if she was still being weird about sex I'd end it, I knock on her door, Crystal answering it a few moments later, her gorgeous face and voluptuous body cheering me up a little.



 Crystal is extremely sexy, with big natural breasts and an amazing ass, although she doesn't often dress provocatively, even though her figure would be perfect for turning every man's head, preferring to wear comfortable clothes that are more functional than fashionable, her tits jiggling and bouncing freely under her loose t-shirts as she moves around the house, her nipples poking through them when she's not wearing a bra, which is often, a pair of either basic sweatpants or yoga leggings hugging her ass and thighs normally.



 Today in a loose top and sweatpants, her breasts swaying freely as I try not to stare, her thick hair tied back in a loose ponytail, she gives me a warm smile and invites me in, her lips so plump and soft as she kisses my cheek and gives me a hug, my cock twitching after all as her body momentarily presses against mine.



 "Hi, Jake. Emily's not here." She tells me. "She'll be home ‘later’ apparently."



 I nod, not really surprised, Emily having neglected to tell me that before I came around, probably on the advice that I don't need to know where she is or something, I don't know.



 Following Crystal into her kitchen, she grabs a couple of sodas and hands me one.



 "Is everything ok between you two?" Crystal asks me, taking a seat at the table.



 "Sure," I answer unconvincingly, joining her.



 "Really?"
 She says, raising an eyebrow, "Because I can definitely see
 something's
 been going on between you two lately."



 "It's nothing," I shrug, not particularly keen to talk to Crystal about my sex life with her daughter.



 "Nothing?" Crystal laughs. "Jake, honey, I've seen the way you look at Emily lately, there's a lot more than 'nothing' going on. Are you sure you're not fighting?"



 "I...think so?" I reply, unsure myself.



 "So what exactly is it? You can tell me, I'm not Emily's Mom right now, I'm just Crystal, ok?"



 I pause, not entirely sure that's true, but figuring she might be able to help, if I explain the situation to her.



 "Ok. So…basically, I'm not allowed to touch her unless she decides I've been good enough to be rewarded with sex, so I'm feeling more and more like a dog being trained than her boyfriend."



 "What?" Crystal gasps. "You mean she's been holding out on you for
 no reason?"



 "As far as I know, I don't think I did anything to upset her."



 "Oh, wow. Ok. That's not fair on you Jake. I'm sorry."



 "Thanks," I shrug, "But it's not your fault."



 "Well, maybe I can help you guys work this out. Can I ask you a few questions? I actually dabbled in psychology in college."



 "Sure," I nod, sipping my soda, happy to give anything a go if it means I can start getting laid again.



 "Before this change in her attitude, how often would you have sex?"



 "At least four times a day," I answer, a little embarrassed to admit it.



 "Every day?"
 Crystal asks, sounding shocked, her eyebrows rising.



 "Pretty much. We both love it. Or I
 thought
 we both loved it."



 "Wow. That's...more than I expected." She replies. "And now?"



 "Maybe once a month, twice if I'm lucky."



 "That's a
 big
 difference," Crystal says, nodding, "No wonder you're looking at her differently lately. A mixture of lustful need and anger, I'm guessing?"



 "Yeah," I nod.



 "And she's not giving you any other sexual release? No handjobs or blowjobs?" Crystal asks, leaning forward, her face starting to flush.



 "Umm, nope," I answer, feeling more and more awkward by the second with the candidness of her questions.



 "That's just cruel," Crystal sighs. "I didn't realize you two were so active, but you're both 19 so it's not really a surprise is it? But to go from at least four releases a day to one a month...that's no way to build a lasting relationship," Crystal states, making me smile at her use of the word 'releases', "A healthy young man like yourself, practically in your sexual prime..." She adds, almost more to herself, her voice trailing off.



 "I know, I can't take much more of this," I agree, "I'm seriously thinking about breaking up with her, Crystal."



 "Really? It's become that bad for you, huh? I can understand, to be
 so
 horny and yet being unable to satisfy your urges," Crystal replies, looking a little sad at the news, "It's been a while for me so I've kind of gotten used to having to take care of it myself, if you know what I mean," She adds, chuckling at her revelation.



 "Hah, Emily won't even let me do that, she got mad when she caught me in the bathroom watching a porno vid."



 "Oh for goodness sake!"
 Crystal says exasperated, throwing her hands in the air, her massive breasts bouncing, "What the
 hell
 has gotten into her?!"



 "I wish I knew," I reply, shrugging.



 "So basically, if you want to 'bust a nut' you have to go home?" She asks, her face flushed.



 "Haha, yeah, pretty much."



 "This is
 insane,
 Jake, honestly. A handsome young man like you, overflowing with need and he's not even 'allowed' to touch himself!
 It's ridiculous!"
 Crystal says, looking like she's more annoyed than I am now.



 "Haha, yep," I say, nodding, glad to have someone on my side.



 "Silly girl has no idea what she's throwing away. Of course you're thinking about breaking up with her. My god, if I was her and you were my boyfriend, well...lets just say I wouldn't be leaving you in any state other than totally satisfied," Crystal says, her chest heaving, annoyance and something else coloring her face.



 "Really?" I ask, smiling, my cock starting to ache.



 "Absolutely.
 There's nothing better than knowing that you've left your man c
 ompletely
 spent, that you've drained
 every last drop
 from him, made him feel good and satisfied him. Knowing there's nothing on earth he loves more than being inside you," Crystal says, nodding, her eyes flashing with animal lust.



 "Wow...if you were my girlfriend like you said a moment ago and
 that's
 how it was between us, I already would have proposed, haha," I joke, getting hard now as I imagine Crystal doing things to me, her huge tits wrapped around my dick, her mouth swallowing it whole, her pussy milking me dry.



 "Haha, that might very well be how I got my husband, actually. Until he eventually ran off with someone half my age."



 "Ouch," I say, sympathetically.



 "Joke's on him though, from what I've heard over the years since he left, she doesn't do half the stuff that I do, and the stuff she does do, nowhere near as often or as well."



 "Nice one, you got to have the last laugh."



 "Yeah, but it does suck sometimes, not having a man to pleasure and be pleasured by. I loved the sounds he made when he came, knowing I was the woman that made him lose control like that, feeling as he would buck and writhe in ecstasy. I think it's why your situation has got me so annoyed, Jake, knowing Emily is basically wasting such a perfect man," Crystal explains, her sex talk making me throb harder under the table, her eyes on mine as I feel the air getting thicker, a lump forming in my throat as I notice Crystal's nipples becoming increasingly prominent as they poke at her shirt fabric, unrestrained by any bra.



 "Thanks," I nod, not really sure what else to say, trying to ignore my pulsating erection.



 "You know, Emily's not here right now so I don't see why you shouldn't be able to have a quick release, Jake," Crystal states, her eyes on mine while I splutter in surprise, "If you decided to jerk off I promise I wouldn't snitch on you."



 My jaw open, I stare at Crystal for a moment before replying, "Umm...I mean. Thanks. It would probably be a bit awkward though, jerking off knowing you're sitting here, knowing exactly what I'm doing in the bathroom."



 "Why? You'd be relieving yourself of stress. If anything I'd be happy to know you weren't walking around all tense and pent up."



 "It's...it's just more than a
 bit weird
 though, isn't it?" I reply, my cock twitching with need.



 "Is it weirder than how Emily's been treating you lately?" Crystal counters, raising an eyebrow, "Look, I know how horny you must be, and I think you can guess that I'm more than a little aroused myself. We're both adults and it's just masturbating."



 "Don't get me wrong, I
 am
 horny, but, you know..." I say, not sure how to explain the 50 different emotions currently swirling inside me.



 "Would it make you feel calmer about all this if I told you that while you're in the bathroom masturbating I fully intend to go to my room and do the same?"



 "Really?"
 I ask in little more than a squeak, my cock so hard it aches, Crystal's face flushed and her nipples erect.



 "Absolutely," She nods, smiling, "I've been turned on since your 'four times a day minimum' answer, so many hot memories of being younger and having so much fun are flying around in my head. I can imagine you making love very well Jake, I hope that's not too far for me to say, but knowing you're in the house jerking off while I play will get me off in minutes, I swear."



 "Oh wow,"
 I murmur, my mouth dry, my hands shaking.



 "Can I ask you another question, Jake? And you can be as blunt as you like, I promise I won't take offense or judge you," Crystal says, looking at me intently.



 "Sure," I nod, trying to control my breathing.



 "Do
 I
 turn you on at all?"



 I swallow nervously, unsure how genuinely honest to be. This might be the heat of the moment but she's still my girlfriend's mom.



 "It's ok, be as blunt as you like, I swear it's ok," Crystal assures me, her eyes locked on mine, biting her lip, waiting for my answer.



 "Yeah, you turn me on a lot. Like,
 a lot,"
 I admit, my voice cracking, my heart thumping.



 "Mmm,
 thank you, Jake. Can I admit something to you?"



 "Of course," I nod, feeling lightheaded.



 "You turn
 me
 on a whole bunch as well," Crystal smiles, blushing, "I've always thought you were handsome, but when you told me about your's and Emily's lack of a sex life, I couldn't help but picture myself satisfying you, fucking you, sucking you, playing with you. I know it's wrong, but I'm
 so
 horny right now, I don't care. I'd love nothing more than to hear you moaning in orgasm."



 "Woah,"
 I gasp, my cock throbbing, leaking pre-come into my boxers, her words so sensual my entire body shudders with lust.



 "I don't want you to do anything you'll regret, and I promise I won't touch you, but if you'd like to masturbate with me, we could watch each other? Would you like to watch me play with myself? I'd love to see you stroking your hard cock for me," Crystal whispers hoarsely, her throat maybe as dry with need as mine now, the two of us watching each other.



 "I'd…I’d
 love
 to see you playing with yourself,"
 I whisper in return, barely able to comprehend what I've just said aloud to my girlfriend's mom.



 "Then let's go," She purrs, rising from her seat, her eyes going to my crotch as I rise too, my erection obvious as it tents my pants.



 Walking down the hall behind Crystal, I can't believe this is happening, I can't believe I'm following my girlfriend's mom to her bedroom so I can watch her masturbate, my cock twitching at the thought of her seeing me do the same, the two of us giving each other a sexy show, my nerves and arousal sky high as we enter her room, my heart absolutely pounding in my chest.



 Joining her on the bed, we sit back together on the pillows and headboard, my hands shaking as I sit there, waiting to see what Crystal will do first, my pants tented, my cock aching to be let out.



 "So, how would you normally start, Jake?" Crystal asks me, smiling, "How would you start if you were alone?"



 "Umm...usually by watching some porn," I admit, my face flushing.



 "Ok then, let's watch some porn together, shall we?"



 "Sure," I nod, surprised, watching as Crystal leans over and picks up her laptop from the nightstand, putting it between us, opening it up and turning it on.



 "What kind of stuff would you like to watch, Jake?" Crystal asks me, typing in her password.



 "Umm, big boobs and blowjobs," I reply, figuring she wants me to be honest.



 "Mmm, ok then," Crystal purrs, "Let's find something good."



 A few moments later, Crystal has found a video that looks promising and hits play, the sounds of moaning filling the room as a busty blonde sucks a fat cock on the screen.



 "Ooh, she's got a nice big pair of tits doesn't she?" Crystal asks, licking her lips.



 "Yeah," I nod, looking at the screen, but also stealing glances at Crystal's own huge breasts, knowing she's going to start playing with herself soon, my cock pulsating with need, wanting to be released, wanting to be touched, played with, stroked.



 "Mmm,
 I wish I had a cock like that to suck on right now," Crystal murmurs, her hand moving down to rub her pussy through her sweatpants, my eyes drawn to the movement, my mouth dry as I imagine her touching me instead.



 "Ohh, that feels
 so
 good," She moans, rubbing herself more vigorously, her eyes on the screen as the blonde girl deepthroats the guy's big dick.



 Nervous as hell, I unzip my pants and open them, pulling out my throbbing cock from my boxers, my glans already glistening with pre-come, Crystal looking at my cock as I expose it for her, my hand slowly stroking up and down while I alternate between the screen and the stunning MILF rubbing her pussy in real life beside me.



 "Mmm.
 You have such a big, beautiful cock, Jake. It's even more impressive than the one
 she's
 sucking," Crystal murmurs, nodding towards the screen, her hand still rubbing her pussy through her clothes.



 "Thanks,"
 I reply hoarsely, blushing, my hand speeding up slightly as I stroke myself, my body tingling with lust as I watch Crystal pleasuring herself.



 "I bet you'd
 love
 to feel my tongue on your cock, wouldn't you, Jake? To feel my lips sliding up and down your shaft?" Crystal asks me, her voice low and sultry as she looks at me, her eyes flashing with animalistic need.



 "Yeah,"
 I nod, my balls tightening at the thought of her sucking me off.



 "Mmm,
 and
 I'd love to taste you, to swallow every drop of come you give me," Crystal purrs, slipping her hand under her sweatpants and rubbing faster, "Are you going to shoot a lot of come for me, Jake? Are you going to make me
 gag
 on it?"



 "Fuck,"
 I groan, my cock twitching in my hand, my hips thrusting into my fist, her dirty talk so erotic and stimulating.



 Her eyes never leaving my crotch, Crystal lifts her butt and tugs down her sweatpants and panties, exposing her drenched pussy, a small triangle of downy pubes, slick with lust, her finger sliding between her lips as she circles her clit and teases her slit, my eyes now glued to her display, the porn on the laptop forgotten, although the wet sounds of oral sex still fill the room, Crystal and I watching each other masturbate.



 "Mmm,
 I can imagine that big fat cock jammed down my throat, feeling it throb as it shoots a hot load into me," Crystal moans, her hand moving faster on her pussy, her other hand now tweaking and squeezing her breasts through her top, "Can
 you
 imagine that, Jake? Can you imagine how good it would feel to
 fuck my throat
 and
 blow
 deep inside me?"



 "Fuck yes,"
 I groan, my fist a blur as I jerk myself off, my balls aching, my cock throbbing with need.



 "Ohh, I want to feel you shooting inside me
 so bad,
 Jake, I'm
 so
 fucking horny right now," Crystal moans, her fingers flying over her clit, her pussy leaking its juices onto the bedspread,
 "I want your come inside me, I want it so bad!"



 "Oh shit, ungh! Ungh! Ungh!,"
 I grunt, my orgasm hitting me like a truck, my come erupting, Crystal gasping in climax as the sight of me coming sends her over the edge with me, the two of us gyrating and writhing on her bed, climaxing hard, Crystal's eyes glued to my pulsating cock and mine on her pussy as she grinds into her hand, thick ropes of hot semen splashing over my fist and stomach, soaking my shirt.



 "Oh wow,"
 Crystal pants, her chest heaving as she tries to catch her breath, looking at me, her face flushed, her hand still idly toying with her pussy.



 "Yeah,"
 I nod, unable to speak properly, my body trembling with the aftershocks of pleasure.



 "I hope those things I was saying about what I wanted to do with you didn't freak you out too much," Crystal says softly, biting her lip.



 "No, they were really sexy," I smile, shaking my head, "Really,
 really
 sexy."



 "Mmm, glad to hear it. It's been a long while since I've done anything like this, but I don't regret it at all, I hope you don't either?"



 "Not even slightly,"
 I assure her, meaning it, my post-nut clarity containing no guilt, even as my eyes rove back over the bulge of her mons, her lips glistening and soaked, "This was literally the best orgasm I've had in...well, just about forever."



 "That's nice to know," Crystal smiles, blushing, "Such a handsome, and as it turns out extremely well-hung, young man like yourself shouldn't be left frustrated and sexually unsatisfied. It gave
 me
 pleasure to give
 you
 pleasure. And thank you for making me come so hard as well, just seeing your cock explode so close to me was a million times better than my vibrator, and I never thought that would be the case again."



 "You're welcome," I reply with a smile, my ego getting a good massage but not sure what else to say, my eyes drawn to the sight of her pussy, my cock twitching slightly as it lays spent against my thigh, Crystal noticing me looking.



 "Would you like to see me play with myself some more?" She asks me, smiling, "I wouldn't be surprised if you still had some rounds in the chamber after all, and I certainly wouldn't say no to seeing him awake and hard again," Crystal adds, nodding towards my crotch.



 "Yeah," I nod eagerly, my hand sliding to my cock as I toy with it, Crystal watching me with a smile.



 "Ooh, that's nice," She purrs, "I love how you stroke your big cock. Should I take off my top? Would you like to see my breasts?"



 "Fuck yes,"
 I murmur, my hand speeding up, my cock stiffening as Crystal sits up and pulls her top up and over her head, tossing it aside and laying back down, her huge tits swaying and jiggling as she settles back, her nipples hard and erect, her areolas dark pink..



 "You like them, Jake?" Crystal asks, cupping her heavy breasts and squeezing.



 "They're perfect,"
 I reply, my eyes glued to her chest as I jerk myself off, "I'd love to suck on them."



 "Mmm,
 I'd love that too," Crystal moans, playing with her boobs and pinching her nipples, "I'm sure you could make me feel really good, Jake. You have such a sexy mouth."



 "Thanks," I smile, my cock pulsating again in my fist, "So do you."



 "You want to kiss me?" Crystal asks, licking her lips, "You want to press your lips against mine?"



 "Yes,"
 I nod, my body tingling, my balls aching.



 "You want to slip your tongue into my mouth?" Crystal whispers, her hand slipping down between her legs, rubbing her pussy.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I groan, my hand flying along my shaft, "Yeah, I want to slide my tongue into your mouth."



 "Mmm,
 and what else would you like to slide into me, Jake?" Crystal purrs, biting her lip.



 "My cock,"
 I moan, my hips bucking, my cock throbbing in my grip.



 "Ooh, I bet you'd like to slide that
 big fat cock
 deep inside me, wouldn't you? To feel my
 hot wet pussy
 wrapped around your shaft?" Crystal asks, her voice low and sultry, her fingers working furiously at her clit, her other hand squeezing and fondling her breasts.



 "Yeah,"
 I nod, my cock leaking pre-come, my orgasm approaching fast.



 "Mmm,
 I'd love to feel that big cock inside me, filling me up," Crystal purrs, moving the laptop from between us and getting closer until our thighs are touching, her eyes hungry.



 "Yeah?"
 I ask softly, her sex talk so fucking arousing.



 "Yeah,"
 She replies, her wet hand leaving her pussy and walking over to my crotch, sliding over my hand while I stroke, technically not touching my shaft, but jerking with me, her mouth open as she pants with lust, the motion of our arms making her boobs shake, her body so sexy, "I want to feel his tremors as he shoots," She murmurs, "I want to feel that big cock pulsating in my hand as he blows."



 "Crystal..."
 I start, knowing we're about to cross a line but unable to finish my protest, 99% of me wanting to continue, my lust silencing the other 1%.



 "Shhh, it's ok, it's still just masturbating," Crystal purrs, taking my jerking hand and guiding it to her soaking wet pussy before going back to my shaft and grasping it, making me gasp as my girlfriend's mom starts to jerk me off, my own fingers slipping between her lips and feeling her slick heat, Crystal biting her lip as she feels a man's touch for the first time in who knows how long, her pussy red-hot and velvet soft.



 "Oh fuck,"
 I moan, my fingers finding their way inside her, Crystal gasping as I sink into her, her hand squeezing and stroking my shaft.



 "Oh god,"
 Crystal moans, her hips grinding into my hand,
 "Oh fuck, that feels good!"



 "You're so wet,"
 I groan, pumping my fingers into her, her pussy gripping them tightly, my thumb circling her clit, Crystal's hand working wonders on my cock.



 "Mmm, wet for you, Jake,"
 Crystal pants, her body trembling as my thumb presses down harder on her clit, my fingers sinking deeper into her,
 "That's it! Ohh, you make me feel so fucking good!"



 "So do you,"
 I moan, my cock throbbing in her hand,
 "I'm gonna come again."



 "Yeah? You gonna shoot that big load for me, baby?"
 Crystal purrs, her fist flying along my shaft,
 "Are you gonna fill my hand with your hot come?"



 "Fuck yes,"
 I nod, my hips thrusting into her grip.



 "Mmm, I want it all over me, Jake, I want it splashing against my skin, I want to feel your cock pulsating in my hand as you cover me with your seed,"
 Crystal moans, her pussy clamping down on my fingers as she nears her own climax.



 "Oh shit,"
 I grunt, my balls tightening, my cock swelling in her grip.



 "Yes!"
 Crystal cries, her hips bucking,
 "Come for me, baby!"



 Her words the final straw, my cock erupts, shooting thick ropes of semen into the air, Crystal crying out in pleasure as my come lands on her tits, her stomach, her legs, her crotch, her hand milking me of every last drop, my body convulsing in ecstasy, my fingers buried deep inside her pussy as she comes with me, her juices soaking my hand, the two of us shuddering together in bliss, my mind blown by the intensity of our orgasms, Crystal moaning as she plays with my cock, making sure I'm completely spent even as she writhes.



 Eventually, we both stop shaking, Crystal panting as she looks at me, her face flushed, her chest heaving, my come all over her.



 "Oh wow,"
 She murmurs, looking down at herself, "That was...
 wow."



 "Yeah,"
 I nod, my eyes roving over her naked body, drinking in the sight of her.



 "You made me feel so good, Jake," Crystal smiles, licking her lips, her hand still holding my cock as it pulses in her hand, my fingers still buried inside her hot tight sex, "Thank you."



 "My pleasure."



 Crystal laughs softly, "Well, I think we can agree that it was
 both
 our pleasure."



 "Yeah," I grin.



 Still holding my cock, she looks down at it, like she's seeing what she's doing for the first time.



 "I think
 maybe
 in the heat of the moment I crossed a line or two Jake, but I want you to know I still don't regret it."



 "Me neither," I reply, my fingers still feeling the hot throb of inside her pussy.



 "I guess we can both sense that this feels too good to be denied?"



 "I think so, yeah."



 "Even now, after two orgasms already, all I can think about is how much I want to suck your cock."



 "Fuck that's hot, Crystal. You're like the exact opposite of Emily haha."



 "Haha, well, I guess I can't stand to see things going to waste. And a cock like this not being milked as often as possible," Crystal says, jiggling my cock, "Is a
 massive
 waste."



 "You keep talking like that and I'll be hard again in no time," I warn her with a grin.



 "Oh no, a handsome young man in my bed with a hard cock? Whatever would I do?" Crystal asks, batting her eyelashes at me, making me laugh.



 "Whatever you want," I say honestly, looking at her, letting her know she's too sexy to resist.



 "Whatever
 I want?" Crystal purrs, her hand moving along my shaft, "So you're basically giving me carte blanche to enjoy this trouser snake however I like?"



 "Yeah."



 "Mmm, that's a dangerous thing to say to a woman that hasn't had a good man in such a long time like me, Jake, I might just never let you leave my bedroom," Crystal smiles, her hand speeding up.



 "I wouldn't complain," I reply with a grin.



 "No? You'd be happy to spend the rest of your life locked away here with me, fucking me until I can't walk?" Crystal asks, her voice low, her eyes flashing.



 "Very happy."



 Crystal bites her lip, "Ooh, you really are something else, Jake. A girl could fall for you if she wasn't careful," She says, her body moving down as she brings her face to my cock, soft but plump and tingling.



 Looking at me, her eyes animalistic and playful, she laps at my knob, making it buzz, chuckling as I squirm with pleasure, holding my cock as she treats my glans like a lollipop, her tongue swirling around my crown, teasing me, tickling me, driving me wild, her lips pressing against me, kissing me, sucking on my head, my hips thrusting upwards as I moan, the sensation almost too intense on my freshly orgasmed nerves.



 "Mmm,
 I love how responsive you are," Crystal purrs, pulling back and licking her lips, her hand sliding along my shaft, "Your big fat cock is so sensitive, it's amazing to play with."



 "Thanks," I moan, my cock aching for more.



 "Do you want me to suck your cock, Jake?" Crystal asks, squeezing me.



 "Yeah,"
 I nod, desperate to feel her mouth.



 "Tell me,"
 Crystal purrs, her hand moving faster, "I want to hear you say the words."



 "Suck my cock, Crystal," I murmur, looking at her,
 "Suck it."



 "Mmm, good boy,"
 Crystal coos, her lips wrapping around my tip, making me gasp as she sucks on my head, her hand pumping along my shaft, the dual sensations of her mouth and fist making me groan.



 "Oh shit, that's amazing,"
 I moan, my hands reaching out and grasping her breasts, squeezing them, feeling their weight, playing with her nipples.



 "Mmm,"
 Crystal hums, her eyes closing as she takes me deeper into her mouth, her lips sliding over my girth, my cock filling her mouth, her tongue swirling around me, making me shudder with pleasure, her hand stroking me as she bobs her head up and down, sucking me off, my cock swelling as she wakes him back up.



 "Fuck yes,"
 I groan, my hips bucking, my cock throbbing in her grip, knowing she likes to hear my pleasure.



 Crystal moans in reply, her hand working faster, her mouth sucking harder, taking me deep, my balls tightening as she gives me a blowjob that's literally blowing my mind, my body trembling as she sucks hard on my girth.



 Taking her mouth from my cock, she kisses it and looks up at me.



 "Would you like to fuck my throat, Jake?"



 "Aren't I already?" I ask, a little confused.



 "No, this is a blowjob, handsome. I mean would you like to
 fuck
 my throat. You know,
 fuck my face
 like it's a pussy? Didn't Emily ever ask you to do that to her?"



 "No..."



 "Hmm. Well, personally, I love it when the man fucks my throat,
 hard.
 Makes me gag. Treats my mouth like a pussy, grips my head, and fills me with cock. It's been so long, I'm desperate to feel you deep inside me, Jake, so will you? Will you
 fuck my mouth?"
 Crystal purrs, her words lighting up all the primal instincts in me, her smile mischievous as she sees the effect she's having on me, my cock twitching in her grasp.



 "Yeah,"
 I nod, "Yeah, I'd love to fuck your mouth, Crystal."



 "Mmm, good boy,"
 Crystal smiles, kissing my knob before opening her mouth wide and sinking down on my cock, taking me into her, my shaft gliding between her lips, my tip touching the back of her throat, making her gag, but she keeps going, pushing herself, taking me deeper, my cock slipping into her throat, making her choke, tears forming in her eyes as she fights her gag reflex, her throat clamping down on my cock as she struggles to breathe, the sensation incredible, my balls aching as I feel her gullet squeezing me, her hand pumping my base while she tries to take more.



 "Holy shit, Crystal,"
 I groan, watching her impale her throat on my cock, my first ever deep throat feeling like nothing I've had before,
 "That feels so fucking good."



 Unable to answer, her mouth stuffed full of cock, her throat stretched around my girth, her eyes watering as she struggles to breathe, her hands find mine and guide them to her head, wanting me to take control, this stunning MILF so sexy as she lets me fuck her face.



 Grabbing her hair, I thrust upwards, pushing my cock deeper into her throat, making her gag even harder, her throat constricting around me, her lips tightening as she chokes, her saliva leaking out from the corners of her mouth, coating my cock, running down my balls, dripping onto the sheets, her hands on my balls as I start to fuck her face, pulling her head up and then pushing her back down, ramming my cock deep into her throat, her eyes on mine, teary but intense with pleasure, her body shaking, her breathing ragged, her mouth sucking on me as I push myself into her, my orgasm approaching fast.



 "Oh fuck, Crystal, I'm gonna come,"
 I moan, my hips bucking, my cock throbbing in her throat,
 "I'm gonna blow!"



 Crystal moans, her eyes wide, her mouth full, her hand squeezing my balls, urging me on, my hands gripping her head as I fuck her face, my body jerking, my balls pulsating, my shaft throbbing as I explode, shooting my load into her throat, filling her with my seed, my body trembling as I come hard, Crystal swallowing my semen, her throat working overtime, milking me for every last drop, grunting and gagging as she takes it all until I collapse back against the pillows, my body spent, my cock slowly softening in her mouth.



 Pulling back, Crystal gasps for air, looking at me, her eyes hungry.



 "Mmm, I loved feeling your big fat cock fucking my throat, baby," Crystal purrs, her voice hoarse, her hand stroking my shaft, "I love how you just took control, used me like a whore, made me choke on your cock."



 "Wow, you're so fucking sexy, Crystal," I murmur, her sexy side a lot more intense than Emily's, apparently.



 "You make me feel sexy, Jake," Crystal smiles, kissing my cock, "I've never felt so desired by a man before. Feeling how hard you get for me, it's such a turn-on."



 "Well, that's easy because you're an absolute goddess," I tell her, reaching out and cupping her cheek, "Seriously."



 Crystal blushes, smiling shyly at this even though she just gagged herself on my cock, "Thank you."



 "I mean it," I say, sitting up and looking into her eyes, "You are so beautiful, Crystal."



 "God, you have no idea how much I want you to fuck me right now, Jake," Crystal moans, kissing my shaft, "I just want to worship this cock of yours, give it all the pleasure Emily is too silly not to."



 "I might need a few minutes after that last orgasm, haha. But I could maybe...make
 you
 happy with
 my
 mouth in the meantime?"



 "Ooh, I would love that, Jake," Crystal says, her eyes lighting up, "Would you like me to come and sit on your face so you can taste this wet pussy?"



 "Fuck yes,"
 I nod, already moving down the bed as she crawls eagerly over me, straddling my chest, her thighs on either side of my head, her glistening sex above me, her juices leaking, making my mouth water.



 "Mmm, good boy,"
 Crystal purrs, lowering herself onto my mouth, my lips finding hers, my tongue tasting her sweet nectar, my hands gripping her ass, squeezing her cheeks as I lap at her slit, licking her folds, feeling her heat, her wetness, her desire for me, my body tingling with excitement, my cock throbbing as I eat her out, my mouth sucking on her clit, making her gasp and moan, her hips rocking back and forth, grinding her pussy against my face, covering me in her juices.



 "Oh fuck, Jake,"
 She pants, her body trembling, her fingers in my hair, holding me like a stirrup while she rides my face,
 "That feels amazing!"



 My tongue probing deep inside her, Crystal moaning as I lick her, her breathing ragged, her hands grasping my head, her body shuddering as I bring her closer and closer to climax, my mouth hungry for her juices, my heart pounding in my chest as I feel her getting close.



 "Oh shit, oh fuck, I'm coming!"
 Crystal cries, her pussy clamping down on my tongue, her juices flooding my mouth, her body shaking, her thighs squeezing my head as she comes hard, her fingers pulling at my hair, her breasts heaving, her nipples hard and swollen, her eyes closed as she convulses in ecstasy, her pussy gushing as I drink her down, lapping up her juices until she stops shaking, collapsing back onto the bed beside me, panting, her eyes dazed.



 "Wow,"
 Crystal murmurs, looking at me, her eyes roving over my face, taking in her juices all over me,
 "That was incredible, Jake."



 "You taste
 amazing,"
 I reply, licking my lips, making her blush.



 "Thank you. And thank you for letting me use your face like that. I know it's not exactly the most romantic thing, but I've been missing it so much."



 "I loved it,"
 I smile.



 "You're such a good boy," Crystal purrs, kissing me softly, "So willing to please, so eager to make me climax."



 "Well, when you have a sex goddess that can make me come as hard as you have, it's only right to return the pleasure."



 "Mmm, well if
 I'm
 a sex-goddess then you must be a sex-god, so how about we get you out of those clothes and
 on top
 of me?" Crystal purrs, spreading her thighs invitingly and biting her lip.



 "I think that sounds like an excellent idea," I grin, sitting up and stripping off my shirt before slipping out of my pants and underwear fully.



 "Mmm,
 there is nothing sexier than a man who isn't afraid to show his body," Crystal purrs, her eyes roaming over my naked form, making my cock swell.



 "And there's nothing more sexy than a woman with a body like yours," I tell her, my eyes on her gorgeous figure, her breasts so big and round, her stomach flat and toned, her thighs thick and strong, her ass perfect and her pussy glistening as I get on top of her, my cock plump but not hard yet, feeling it press to the warmth of her soft pussy, so plump and spongy, Crystal caressing my back as I lean in and we start to kiss, long slow kisses, our tongues testing and teasing one another as we make out on the bed her soft feminine body underneath me, my cock hardening as it feels the proximity of a beautiful woman against it.



 "That's it baby," Crystal coos, feeling my shaft harden, "Let's get you nice and hard for me."



 "I think you could get me hard just by being in the room," I grin, kissing her neck, "You're so fucking sexy."



 "Ooh, you're going to make me blush again," Crystal giggles, her hand sliding down my back to my ass, squeezing my cheeks, "But I love hearing you say that."



 "Well, it's true," I reply, kissing along her collarbone, "You're literally the hottest woman I've ever been with."



 "Oh? That's quite a compliment," Crystal smiles, her hand running through my hair.



 "It's true. You're so confident, so sexy, so experienced, it's incredible."



 "You make me feel all those things, Jake," Crystal murmurs, looking into my eyes, "I've never felt so desired, so wanted, so sexy."



 "Good, because you are," I reply, kissing her softly, "Seriously, Crystal, you're so hot."



 "Mmm, then why don't you show me how hot you think I am?" Crystal purrs, her hips grinding, pressing her pussy against my cock.



 "I think I'd like to do that," I smile, kissing her again, my cock swelling, my balls aching, my shaft throbbing as I look at her, this stunning MILF, so eager to be fucked.



 "Then what are you waiting for, baby?" Crystal asks, her eyes wide, her lips parted,
 "Fuck me."



 "Ok," I nod, my cock aching to be inside her, my heart pounding, my hands trembling with excitement as I grab my shaft and line myself up, my tip brushing her wet folds, feeling her heat, her juices leaking out onto me, her body quivering with anticipation. Pushing forwards, my cock parting her lips, sliding into her pussy, her tightness gripping me, making me gasp as I sink into her, her hot wet tunnel clamping down on me, her lust coating my shaft, her legs wrapping around me as I push deeper, filling her, stretching her, burying myself to the hilt inside her, my balls pressed to her ass, her breasts heaving, her nipples hard, her pussy gripping me, so tight, so hot, so wet, so perfect.



 "Oh fuck, Jake,"
 Crystal moans, her eyes locked with mine, her fingers digging into my back,
 "Your cock is so big inside me!"



 "You're so tight,"
 I groan, my cock throbbing, her pussy squeezing me, her juices leaking out, covering my balls in her nectar.



 "Mmm, your cock feels so good inside me, baby,"
 Crystal purrs, her hips grinding against me, her body undulating beneath me,
 "So hard, so thick, so big."



 "You're so wet,"
 I murmur, kissing her softly, her tongue tasting herself on my lips, her pussy getting wetter and wetter as we make out, our bodies locked together, my cock buried inside her, her tightness gripping me, her hands roaming over my back, pulling me close, holding me against her as we start to move, slowly at first, just rocking back and forth, my cock filling her up, her pussy stretching around me, her body trembling, her mouth gasping and moaning as I fill her, her legs tightening around me, her heels pressing into my ass, urging me deeper, faster, harder, my hips bucking, my cock plunging deep inside her, my balls slapping against her ass, my shaft throbbing inside her, her pussy clamping down on me, milking me, her body writhing beneath me, her breasts heaving, her nipples hard and swollen, her eyes bright with pleasure as I fuck her, her body shaking, her breathing ragged, her pussy gushing as she comes suddenly, her juices flooding her sex, coating me in her desire, making me grunt and groan as I feel her climaxing, her pussy spasming around my cock, her body trembling, her nails clawing at my back, leaving red marks across my skin.



 Thrusting harder and faster, the bed shaking, I can feel my own orgasm approaching, Crystal holding me tight and watching me, wanting to witness my release, moaning with me, aroused by my arousal, her whimpers of pleasure making my shaft ache for release.



 "Oh fuck, Crystal,"
 I grunt, my cock jerking inside her,
 "I'm gonna come!"



 "Yes! Come for me, baby!"
 Crystal moans, holding me tight to her,
 "Come inside me! Fill me!"



 Gasping in utter ecstasy, I start shooting my load deep inside her, filling her with my seed, my cock spurting rope after rope of semen into her womb, her pussy contracting, milking me dry, her body shuddering as she comes again, her mouth gasping and moaning, her eyes wide, her breasts heaving, her nipples hard, her thighs squeezing me tight, holding me close, the two of us shuddering and writhing in pleasure as I flood her sex with come, holding her tight as I press as deep into her as I can, my cock fully embedded inside her, her soft thighs around me, her legs spread as she takes every inch of my cock and every last drop of my load.



 "Oh my god,"
 Crystal gasps, looking at me with wonder in her eyes,
 "That was amazing."



"You're amazing,"
 I smile, kissing her softly, my cock slowly wilting inside her, feeling her pussy contracting around me.



 "Mmm, you make me feel amazing, Jake," Crystal purrs, running her hands through my hair, "I love how much pleasure you give me."



 "Likewise," I grin, kissing her neck, my cock still inside her, enjoying the feel of her hot wetness.



 "Can you stay on top of me for a while? I love feeling you on and in me, it's so warm and safe feeling," Crystal asks, biting her lip.



 "Of course," I reply, leaning in and kissing her softly, our tongues playing together, her legs wrapping around me, her arms around my neck, holding me close, keeping me inside her, her pussy gripping me tight, not wanting to let go.



 "Good boy," Crystal murmurs, stroking my hair, "Such a good boy for me."



 "I aim to please," I smile, kissing her neck.



 "And you do," Crystal smiles, her eyes closed, her body relaxing beneath me, "Seriously, Jake, I've
 never
 felt so satisfied, so happy."



 "I'm glad," I reply, kissing her softly.



 "Do you mind if I have a bit of a doze? This just feels so perfect, I want to enjoy it a while."



 "Sure, I don't mind at all," I tell her, my cock still buried inside her.



 "Thank you, baby," Crystal murmurs, her breathing slowing, her body relaxing, falling asleep underneath me, her body the softest, most comfiest place ever to relax, laying on top of her, feeling the warm throb of her pussy on my shaft while I caress her hair, my own eyelids starting to get heavy.



* * *



 "Hey there, stud,"
 Crystal whispers, waking me up by kissing along my jawline, her soft lips tickling me, making me stir.



 "Morning?"
 I say, slightly worried that I've slept long enough that Emily might be about to walk in on us at any second.



 "It's still afternoon, relax," Crystal grins, kissing me softly, "You were out cold."



 "So were you," I reply, kissing her back.



 "Yeah, but I woke up first," Crystal laughs, "How are you feeling?"



 "Amazing," I smile, my cock, although fully soft, still snugly slotted into her hot sex, "You?"



 "Same here," Crystal purrs, squeezing me with her thighs, "I could stay like this forever, just you and me, no clothes, no responsibilities, nothing to worry about except each other."



 "That sounds amazing," I sigh, thinking how nice it would be having sex whenever we wanted, no need for work or anything, just being able to live for fucking and orgasms.



 "It does, doesn't it?" Crystal says, running her fingers through my hair, "But unfortunately, the world doesn't stop spinning just because we're horny."



 "No, I suppose not," I chuckle, kissing her softly.



 "However, having said that, the afternoon is still ours, so how would you like to join me for a shower? I have something in mind that I'm pretty sure Emily never offered you," Crystal says, her smile pure mischief as she sees my expression turn thoughtful as I try to figure out her meaning, "Trust me stud, you'll love it."



 "I have no doubt," I reply, knowing this woman is Olympic-level at making me feel pleasure and excited to see what sexual act she has in mind for our next play.



 "Then let's get clean," Crystal smiles, biting her lip.



 "Ok," I nod, slowly pulling my cock from her pussy, making us both moan softly, my shaft coated in our juices, glistening in the light, my balls sticky with her nectar, her pussy leaking a thick trail of come onto the bed.



 "Oh my, looks like we made quite a mess," Crystal giggles, looking at the wet patch beneath her.



 Heading to her bathroom, Crystal gets the water flowing in her shower, her breasts rocking and swaying as she tests the temperature, my hands caressing her plump ass as I stand behind her, unable to keep my hands off, her feminine figure so perfect and arousing, all curves and sexy mounds.



 "Mmm, I'm liking the attention," Crystal chuckles, wiggling her butt against my cock while she fine-tunes the faucets.



 Stepping together into the spacious showers, Crystal turns to face me, kissing me deeply, her tongue probing my mouth, her hands running over my chest and down to my cock, stroking me slowly, getting me hard again, her hand pumping my shaft, making me moan as her lips move to my neck, her teeth nibbling my earlobe.



 "Now then, Jake," Crystal purrs, her hand pumping my shaft, "Let's get each other nice and clean."



 Taking a bottle of body wash, Crystal squeezes some into her palm and rubs them together before starting to lather me up, her hands running over my body, rubbing the soap into my skin, making me groan as her slick palms slide over my cock, her fingers teasing my balls, cleaning every inch of me, her slippery hands roaming over my body, making me tremble with pleasure, my cock rock hard in her grasp.



 "Now turn around and I'll do the back."



 Turning around, feeling Crystal's hands sliding over my shoulders and down my back, her slippery palms massaging my muscles, moving lower, caressing my ass, making me grunt as she slides a slippery hand between my cheeks, caressing my inner crack and asshole, something no woman has ever done to me before.



 "Have you ever had a girl rim you, Jake?" Crystal asks, a finger circling my hole, getting it squeaky clean and soapy.



 "You mean like
 eat
 my ass? No," I admit, shaking my head.



 "Well, you're in for a treat then," Crystal purrs, her hand sliding up and down my crack, caressing me, making me gasp as nerves ending I didn't even know I had light up, "I love rimming a man, there's something so naughty about it, so personal, so animalistic."



 "Wow,"
 I grunt as I feel her hand leave my ass.



 "My turn," She says, holding out the body wash to me and grinning.



 Squeezing some into my palm I start by rubbing my hands together, warming the liquid, then start working on her breasts, lathering them up, her nipples hardening under my touch, her eyes on mine, her lips parted as I caress her, washing her body, sliding my hands over her soft skin, my cock aching for her touch as I run my hands over her body, making her moan, her hips gyrating, pressing herself against me, wanting more, needing more as she turns around and arches her back, offering her ass to me.



 "Clean me, baby," She purrs, looking over her shoulder at me, biting her lip as I rub my slippery hands over her cheeks, squeezing them, pulling them apart, making her moan as I slide a finger along her crack, teasing her tight little hole, making her gasp and whimper, her legs trembling, her breathing ragged as I tease her.



 "Oh fuck! Mmm, that feels so good!"
 Crystal moans, her body shuddering, "It's been forever and a day since someone paid any attention to my ass."



 "You mean...?"



 "Do I mean since I got fucked in the ass? Yeah. I'm guessing Emily isn't down for that either?"



 "No, not really," I reply, my cock throbbing at the thought of fucking this sexy MILF in the ass.



 "Well, we can remedy that later too," Crystal grins, wiggling her ass, "But right now, I 'm pretty sure I promised you a rimming," Crystal purrs, turning around and taking the lotion from me and putting it back on the shelf, "I think we're clean enough, let's get dry and back on the bed."



 Heading back into the bedroom, Crystal takes a bottle of massage oil from her dresser drawer and pours some onto her breasts, rubbing it into her skin, making her flesh glisten, my cock rock hard as I watch her, my eyes glued to her chest, my mouth watering as I see how much fun she's having oiling up her boobs, her nipples hard, her eyes watching me, knowing the effect she has on me, loving it.



 "Now then, stud, lie down on your stomach," Crystal orders, pointing at the bed, "And let me take care of you."



 Lying down on the bed, Crystal straddles me, her knees on either side of me, her pussy pressed to my back, her breasts resting on my ass, her slick oiled-up tits sliding over my cheeks, making me moan as she grinds her hot wet sex against me, her hands running over my back, massaging me, working out knots I didn't even know were there, her fingers pressing into my muscles, finding points of tension and releasing them, making me groan with pleasure as she works on me, her hands working their way down my back, her slippery breasts sliding lower, her nipples hard and swollen, pressing against me as she reaches my ass.



 "Mmm, such a nice ass," Crystal purrs, her hands caressing my buttocks, pulling them apart, making me gasp as I feel her tongue slide along my crack, teasing my inner ring, my cock throbbing beneath me, my shaft aching, trapped between my belly and the mattress, leaking precome into the sheets.



 "Fuck,"
 I grunt, my hips bucking, thrusting against the bed, my cock desperate for stimulation as Crystal teases my ass with her tongue, circling my hole, lapping at me, her nails digging into my cheeks, her breasts against me, her nipples hard and swollen, pressing into my flesh, making me tremble with lust as she rims me, her tongue probing my ass, slipping inside me, making me groan and writhe in pleasure as she starts to fuck me with her tongue, the sensation indescribable, unlike any other pleasure a woman has ever given me.



 "Oh fuck, Crystal!"
 I gasp, feeling her tongue buried inside me, her face buried between my cheeks, my balls aching, needing to come, wanting to fill this sexy woman with my seed, my shaft pulsing, leaking precome into the sheets, my body trembling, my hips thrusting, humping the bed as she tongues me, fucking my ass with her tongue.



 "Mmm, I love eating your ass, baby,"
 Crystal moans, her voice muffled by my cheeks, "I love how good you taste, how warm and soft you are inside, now be a good boy and get on all fours for me," She adds, sliding off me.



 Rolling onto my back, I sit up and move into position on all fours, my head on the pillow, my knees spread, my ass raised, waiting for her, my cock rock hard, hanging between my legs, dripping precome into the sheets, the position strange and more than a little vulnerable feeling, but not caring, knowing this amazing MILF is about to blow my mind with pleasure, I'm sure.



 "Mmm, that's it, baby, show me that ass,"
 Crystal purrs, getting behind me, her hands caressing my cheeks, pulling them apart, her breath hot on my crack before running her tongue over my crack, teasing me, making me moan and shiver, my cock twitching.



 Crystal's tongue runs over my inner cheeks, making me pant and squirm, my cock aching, my balls tightening, my ass tingling as she teases me, her fingers caressing my hole, making me gasp and groan, my hips bucking, my body trembling as she licks me, her tongue running along my crack, sliding over my ring, making me cry out as she starts to lick my ass, my cock throbbing, pulsing, leaking precome into the sheets, my ass on fire with lust, my balls tight, needing to come, to release the pressure building inside me, my whole body quivering, trembling, shaking with need.



 Reaching around, Crystal's soft hands grasp my balls and shaft, making me jolt with bliss as she starts to tug and fondle while she eats my ass, my cock pulsating madly in her grip.



 "Mmm, you like this? You like me milking you while I eat your asshole?"
 Crystal purrs, her lips brushing against my sensitive flesh.



 "Fuck yes!"
 I gasp, my hips bucking, thrusting into her hand, humping her fist, desperate for more stimulation, for any kind of relief from the pressure building inside me.



 "I knew you would," Crystal giggles, her tongue lapping at my crack, licking my hole, her hands pumping me, tugging and squeezing my cock and balls, driving me wild with lust, my body trembling, my hips bucking, my cock leaking precome into her palm, my balls aching with the need to come, to release the pressure building inside me.



 "Oh fuck! Fuck!"
 I grunt, my ass clenching, my cock pulsing in her grip as I feel my orgasm start to build, my balls tightening, ready to burst.



 "That's it, stud, come for me,"
 Crystal moans, her tongue circling my hole, her hands pumping me, tugging my cock, and cradling my balls, sending waves of pleasure through me.



 "Oh god! Fuck! I'm gonna come!"
 I groan, my cock throbbing, pulsing in her grip, my balls aching and my ass tingling as my orgasm hits, my cock erupting, shooting thick ropes of come onto the sheets beneath me, my body shuddering, my hips bucking, thrusting my spurting cock into her hands, my ass clenched tight, my mind spinning with ecstasy, my vision blurring, my whole body on fire with pleasure as Crystal keeps milking me, stroking and tugging my cock, draining my balls, making me come over and over, my body spasming, my hips jerking, thrusting into her grip, my cock pulsing, spraying the sheets with my seed while her tongue laps at my ass until I collapse forward, panting and gasping, spent and exhausted.



 "Holy shit,"
 I gasp, trying to catch my breath, "That was fucking amazing."



 "I'm glad you liked it," Crystal purrs, kissing my cheeks.



 "Liked it? That was
 incredible,"
 I reply, rolling over and smiling up at her, my cock still hard and throbbing but slowly tipping over, glistening with my come, "I've
 never
 had an orgasm like that, it was, it was totally new."



 "Well, I'm happy to be your first rimming, Jake," Crystal smiles, lying down beside me and cuddling into me, her slick breasts pressed to my chest.



 "I'd love to try doing that to you too," I say, keen to return the favor, Crystal's plump ass so sexy and tempting.



 "You can do anything you want to me, baby," Crystal purrs, her hand running through my hair, "Anything at all. In the same way you gave me carte blanche with your body, I'm offering the same to you."



 "Wow," I chuckle, shaking my head in disbelief, "I feel like I've won the lottery or something, I mean, you're beautiful, sexy, you have a great body, you're as horny as me and you're an amazing lover, what more could a man ask for?"



 "Nothing I can think of," Crystal giggles, kissing me again, "So, stud, what would you like to do now?" She adds, knowing the answer, her smile making that obvious.



 "I want to eat your ass," I reply eagerly.



 "Mmm,
 sounds good," Crystal purrs, rolling over onto her stomach and spreading her legs before getting on all fours, grinning happily.



 Watching her wiggle her ass, I kneel behind her, my hands caressing her soft round cheeks, pulling them apart, making her gasp as she looks back at me, biting her lip as I lean in and run my tongue over her crack, lapping at her inner cheeks, making her moan and whimper, her hips bucking, pressing herself against my face as I lick her, tasting her, my hands gripping her ass, holding her open for my tongue, my lips kissing her cheeks, my tongue sliding over her ring, teasing her, making her groan and pant as I test out how to eat ass.



 "Fuck! Mmm, that feels so good, baby!"
 Crystal moans, her hips gyrating, grinding against my face.



 Running my tongue over her hole, I probe her, circling her ring, making her gasp and whimper, her body trembling, her thighs quivering as I start to fuck her with my tongue, my lips pressed to her ass, my fingers digging into her plump cheeks, holding her tight, keeping her from squirming away from my probing tongue, my mind spinning, kneeling here eating my girlfriend's mom's asshole, loving every second of it.



 "Oh god! Yes! Fuck me with your tongue!"
 Crystal cries, her hips bucking, her ass clenching around my tongue,
 "Yes! Just like that!"
 She gasps, her body rocking with pleasure, her eyes closed, her mouth open, panting, her hands gripping the sheets tightly, her knuckles white as I tongue her ass, fucking her, making her moan and tremble, her body quivering, her ass tensing around my tongue, squeezing me.



 "Fuck, you're so sexy," I grunt, pulling back, admiring her ass, her pink hole glistening with my saliva.



 "You're pretty sexy yourself, baby," Crystal purrs, looking back at me, biting her lip, "Now get back there and keep eating my ass."



 Leaning back in, I run my tongue over her crack, lapping at her, licking her, tasting her, my hands gripping her ass, holding her open for me, my lips pressed to her flesh, my tongue sliding over her ring, making her gasp and moan, her hips bucking, pressing her ass to my face, wanting more.



 "Mmm, yes! Lick me! Make me come!"
 Crystal moans, her body trembling, her hands fisting the sheets,
 "Keep licking my ass!"
 She cries, her hips jerking, thrusting her ass back against me, my tongue buried inside her, fucking her, making her groan and pant, her body spasming, her ass clenched tight around my tongue, her thighs shaking, her breath ragged as she comes, her orgasm hitting her hard, her body shuddering, her head thrown back, crying out in ecstasy.



 "Oh fuck! Fuck!"
 Crystal cries, her body convulsing, her pussy dripping, her juices running down her thighs as I tongue her ass, sending wave after wave of bliss through her, making her whole body quiver, her hips bucking, thrusting against me, riding out her orgasm until finally, she collapses forward onto the bed, panting, gasping for air.



 "Holy shit,"
 She groans, panting on the bed, her face among the blankets.



 "Was that ok?" I ask, grinning as I sit back, watching her catch her breath.



 "That was
 fucking amazing,"
 Crystal replies, rolling onto her side and smiling up at me, "I haven't had an orgasm like that in a long time, if ever."



 "I'm glad you enjoyed it,"



 "Enjoyed it? That was incredible," Crystal purrs, "About the only way this moment could be any better would be if a young stud was on top of me with his fat cock shoved in my asshole," She adds, wiggling her eyebrows, or at least the eyebrow I can see that isn't amongst the blankets, her face flushed but very pleased looking.



 "Are you sure?" I ask, her asshole having felt pretty tight just around my tongue and wondering if my girth might be too much for her.



 "Jake, I've been waiting
 years
 to get fucked in the ass again," Crystal purrs, "I've never been more sure of something in my entire life," She adds, wiggling her cheeks, the motion sexy and hypnotic.



 "Then say no more," I grin, climbing on top of her and settling between her legs, my shaft pressing to her crack, my hands running over her soft round cheeks, pulling them apart, making her gasp and moan as I press my swollen tip to her pink hole, feeling her ring stretch around me as I push into her, making her cry out, her ass clenching around me, squeezing my shaft, her hips bucking, pressing her against me, making me grunt as I sink deeper inside her, my thick length stretching her open, making her whimper and tremble beneath me, her ass tensing around me, gripping me tight.



 "Fuck! You're so big!"
 Crystal gasps, her fingers digging into the sheets, her eyes wide, her teeth clenched.



 "Do you want me to stop?" I ask, not wanting to hurt her.



 "Don't you dare,"
 Crystal groans, rocking her hips, grinding against me, her ass relaxing around me, letting me slide deeper inside her.



 "Fuck, that's so good,"
 I groan, feeling her hot tightness wrapped around me, her slick wet walls squeezing me as I start to move, my hips bucking, thrusting into her, making her gasp and pant, her body trembling, her breasts pressed to the mattress, her mouth open, her breath coming in grunts, her hair hanging down over her face as I fuck her ass, pounding her tight little hole, my balls slapping against her pussy, my cock pulsing deep inside her, her asshole so tight, even compared to the tightest pussy I've ever had.



 "Oh god! Yes! Fuck me! Fuck my ass!"
 Crystal cries, her hips bucking, thrusting back against me, taking me deeper, my cock buried inside her, stretching her open, filling her completely, making her moan, her ass gripping me tight as I pound her, fucking her hard and fast, making her yell and writhe in ecstasy, her whole body shuddering, her thighs quivering, her toes curling, her eyes closing tight, her mouth open in a silent scream as another orgasm hits her, making her whole body convulse, her ass clenching tight around me, milking me, sending me over the edge, my cock erupting inside her, pumping her full of my seed, my body spasming, my hips bucking, thrusting my spurting cock deep inside her, filling her with my come, making her cry out in pleasure as she feels my hot load flooding her bowels, her asshole gripping me tight, draining me, leaving us both panting and gasping for air, my cock locked inside her ass, feeling her ring grip it at its base, contracting and squeezing.



 "Holy shit,"
 I gasp, trying to catch my breath, my head spinning, my heart racing, my cock still twitching and pulsing inside her,
 "Holy fucking shit."



 "Mmm,"
 Crystal agrees, smiling up at me over her shoulder, her eyes half-closed, her body flushed and covered in a thin layer of sweat, her hair clinging to her face as I kiss her ear and neck, her skin hot to the touch.



 Pulling out of her, I lie beside her on the bed and pull her into my arms, kissing her softly, our tongues dancing together, her hand running through my hair, caressing my cheek as we make out, my cock slowly softening, resting against her thigh.



 "That was incredible," I say when we finally break the kiss.



 "It was," Crystal agrees, grinning happily, "I can't believe how good it felt to have a big fat cock shoved in my ass again after all these years. It's been too long."



 "Well, if you ever need another reminder..." I chuckle, kissing her softly.



 "Oh don't you worry, Jake, we're
 far
 from over haha. I have many more orgasms to give to such a handsome well-hung good boy," Crystal purrs, nuzzling my neck, making me laugh.



 "We pretty much need another shower already."



 "Mmm, yeah, that ass-fucking got me all sweaty. A big man like you on top of me, pinning me to the bed, pounding into my little asshole with your massive cock, filling me with a gallon of hot sperm..."



 "Sorry if I got carried away?" I offer, not sure if she's warning me, Crystal breaking into a wide smile.



 "Are you nuts?
 It was heaven!"
 She laughs, snuggling in closer, "Although I'm not sure how capable of walking I am right now. Not that that matters, as far as I can tell, we should still have an hour or two with nothing else to do but fuck each other's brains out."



 "I like the sound of that," I reply, holding Crystal closer, this hot MILF having quickly become my favorite woman from this household, Emily all but forgotten as I think about all the great sex ahead of me!



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, Free Use MILF, MILF Next Door, Mom’s Best Friend, Fertile MILF, and MORE) on my author page:








Girlfriend’s MILF Mom Seduces Me









Seduced By My Girlfriend’s Busty MILF Mom









Girlfriend’s MILF Mom Wants Only Me









My Ex-Girlfriend’s Horny Mom









FFM MILF Threeway With My Girlfriend’s Mom








Or hit ‘follow’ on my author page and see
 all
 my titles (285+ 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!
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