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 The plan had been for me and my girlfriend’s mom, Crystal, to surprise my girlfriend Emma with an unannounced visit while she was at college, Crystal eager to see her daughter again after a month away from her and me eager to empty my balls, as phone sex with Emma really wasn’t cutting it and a drive across the state seemed shorter and shorter with every passing day, my libido driving me insane.







 Insisting she drive, I was sat in the passenger side of the car as Crystal took us across the state, noticing that the roads were getting smaller and increasingly isolated.







 Not wanting her to think I doubted her ability to drive, I casually remarked on our surroundings, Crystal proudly telling me that the GPS was giving us a route that would save no less than an hour off our trip. Ever the diplomat, I kept quiet even though I was starting to feel like we were entering the start of a backwoods mystery movie.







 An hour later, on a narrow unsealed road, so remote that grass was growing along its middle, Crystal looks over at me, her confidence fading, the car crawling along now as darkness settles in for the night, the two of us bouncing as Crystal manages to find every pothole.







 “I’m starting to doubt this route, Jake,” Crystal says, looking ahead in case a deer or something should jump out in front of her, the trees right up to the edge of the…well, not really even a road, more of a track.







 “What does your GPS say?” I ask, not particularly disturbed by the turn of events as there are much worse fates than being stuck alone in a car with Crystal, easily the hottest woman I’ve ever laid eyes on, her voluptuous mature body filling her clothes, her breasts massive and heavy looking, her thighs bare in her shorts as the weather was warm when we set off, her skin tanned and soft looking, my cock throbbing from the combination of the uneven road and the jiggle babe next to me.







 “To keep going.”







 “Well, I guess we keep going then. It’s too narrow to turn the car around here anyway, and I’m thinking you don’t feel like reversing for 30 miles?” I reply with a smile, Crystal chewing her lip as she stares out the windscreen concentrating, her breasts bouncing in her top.







 “Sounds like a plan,” Crystal concedes, flashing me a smile, seeing the humor in the situation too.







 Another half an hour passes with us driving at a careful snail’s pace, the night pitch black as clouds fill the sky and begin to rain down on us, the wind picking up, the sound of it rushing through the trees making the moment eerie and foreign.







 The wipers on full, we both still can barely see more than a few yards in front of us, Crystal gasping as we come to a dead end, the GPS telling us the road continues even though we can see it’s nothing but rain and trees.







 “Well…shit,” Crystal says, squeezing the steering wheel, her lip chewing on overdrive, “What now?”







 Looking around in the dark, I see a glint off to Crystal’s side and point.







 “Is that a mailbox?”







 “Yeah…I think so,” Crystal says, following my gaze, “I don’t see any lights from a house though.”







 “But a mailbox does mean a driveway, we can turn the car around and retrace our steps. It’ll be a long night but all’s well that ends well.”







 “Nice one, Jake! It’s looking like we’ll end up having to dip into this food hamper I made for Emma at this rate,” Crystal says, turning the wheel and driving slowly into the driveway, looking in even worse condition than the ‘road’.







 The car turning, Crystal’s headlights wash over a small cabin, looking solid but otherwise like it’s been uninhabited for a long time, Crystal easing to a stop before putting it in reverse to turn us around and get us out of here, the tires immediately spinning in the mud and unkempt grass.







 “Don’t you dare,” Crystal says in frustration to the car, squeezing the wheel and putting it back in drive, trying to maneuver out of the rapidly deepening ruts the wheels are stuck in, unable to get enough momentum to power out.







 “Hang on, I’ll give you a push.”







 “You’ll get soaked!”







 “Better that than stuck here all night,” I say with a grin as I open the door, the wind smacking me in the face as I splosh to the front of the car, the mud trying desperately to suck my shoes off my feet.







 “Ok, go!” I yell over the wind, pushing as hard as I can as Crystal reverses, the car not budging and the mud barely giving my feet any purchase as I slip and slide, trying to shove the car but instead losing my footing and going face first into the wet much, the cold mud soaking every inch of me, Crystal bursting out in laughter as I stand back up, covered head to toe in mud and in the beam of her headlights.







 “Oh my god, I’m so sorry Jake, but the way you just suddenly disappeared! Then reappeared like a swamp creature!” Crystal calls from her window which she’s opened a crack, “Quick, get under the porch, you’ll freeze to death!”







 Laughing at my predicament, I squelch out of the rain and to the cabin’s porch, the wind making my cold clothes sting as they cling to me.







 A few seconds later, I hear the car door close followed by the wet squishing of Crystal’s footsteps, hearing her squeal a second before a wet impact, Crystal emerging from the dark, now covered from head to toe in water and mud as well, unable to not laugh as she joins me, the two of us looking like the aftermath of a mud wrestling video.







“Brrr, talk about instant karma! I left a show back there too,” Crystal says through chattering teeth, one foot bare, “I think we’re maybe stuck, for the time being, Jake.”







 “Yeah,” I concur, hugging myself, really starting to feel the chill now, unable to stop my own teeth from chattering.







 “Aww, look at you, poor thing!” Crystal says, her face concerned, “You look how I feel.”







 “I’ll be alright.”







 “We need to get out of this weather.”







 “We’ll literally ruin your seats if we go back in your car.”







 “Well, we can at least see if maybe someone’s home? Maybe they go to bed early out here,” Crystal says, stepping past me to knock on the door, “Hello? Hello? Anyone home?”







 “This place looks pretty unlived in,” I say, looking at the long-term caked-on nature of the dust clinging to the porch furniture and assorted bits and bobs.







 “I agree,” Crystal says, her hand going to the doorknob.







 Giving it a turn, it creaks open, the door unlocked. Opening it slowly in case the owner should suddenly appear at the entrance, Crystal looks over at me.







 “Is this illegal, do you think?”







 “I mean, probably, but I doubt anyone could blame us for not wanting to spend the night outside in this weather covered in muck.”







 “Yeah. It’s a bit scary though isn’t it?” Crystal asks, peering into the impenetrable dark of inside.







 “I must admit I’m half expecting a man with a hockey mask and machete to appear, yeah,” I say through chattering teeth, giving her a grin.







 “Scary, but also pretty exciting,” Crystal replies, chewing her lip thoughtfully, her eyes twinkling in the car’s headlights, her visible skin prickled with gooseflesh, “I’ll go and grab some stuff from the car, you can check for ax-wielding murders, ok?”







 “Haha, sure,” I say, grabbing my phone and turning on its flashlight as I enter the cabin, the smell one of dry long-term neglect, the entrance/living room fully furnished in dusty-looking furniture of a type you would expect to see in old black and white photos, the really old ones where the photo’s paper has the serrated looking edges.







 My teeth chattering, I’m happy to be inside and away from the stinging wind, exploring the cabin, a simple one-bedroom place, the kitchen like something from the gold prospector days.







 “Anything interesting?” Crystal calls as I hear her enter.







 “The whole place is interesting really, but no, nothing specific,” I answer as Crystal’s phone flashlight joins mine, her other hand carrying a large bag containing the food hamper she’s made for Emma.







 “Check it out though, no light switches,” She says as she sweeps the walls with her light, “You know what that might mean?”







 “ A very small electricity bill?”







 “Haha, no Jake. There might very well be lanterns and candles somewhere. Let’s look.”







 Searching the kitchen cupboards together, we don’t find any lanterns but do find a good supply of candles, dusty but otherwise perfect, Crystal lighting a couple and turning off her phone’s flashlight with me doing the same, wanting to conserve their charge.







 Exploring the living room again, I notice something I didn't before next to the small but serviceable-looking fireplace, a small stack of bone-dry wood.







 My wet clothes clammy and sticking to me, I get the fire going, the flames looking so bright in the dark room, the rain hammering on the old tin roof.







 “Right, Jake, time to get out of these clothes before we catch our deaths of cold,” Crystal says, walking into the bedroom and returning a moment later with musty but dry blankets, assumedly taken from the bed.







 Struggling to pull my saturated clothes off my body, Crystal steps up and helps peel my top upwards, exposing my cold skin, holding out her hand and waiting for my jeans before taking them to the kitchen to wring them out while I stand there self-consciously in my boxer briefs, the fabric like a second skin, my cock clearly visible but thankfully not shrunken from the cold as it was still hard barely minutes ago, my shaft making an impressive outline as I stand close to the fire, it’s warmth incredibly welcome.







 “Here, wrap this blanket around yourself and lose the underwear too or else you’ll end up…with a…hernia,” Crystal says, her words faltering as her eyes glance down at my package, the firelight making it crystal clear, every inch of my cock being revealed as I rub my arms, warming up.







 Shaking her head to clear it of whatever thoughts just entered it, she holds out the blanket, her eyes now pointedly looking at the ceiling as I take it from her, draping it over my shoulders and turning to roll my wet underwear down my thighs, the fire’s warmth on my cock and balls, making me tingle, knowing that Crystal basically just saw my cock, the excitement making him twitch and start to swell.







 Holding the blanket closed with one hand, the other holds my boxers out, Crystal taking them, her eyes flashing to my midsection for just a moment, like she’s unable to help herself before going to the kitchen to wring them out too, returning a moment later, turning her back to me and peeling her top off and then her bra, her bare back so sensual and arousing, glimpses of side boob making me stifle a grunt as she strips.







 Putting her blanket over her shoulders, I watch her wriggle before her shorts and panties hit the floor, wet and muddy, Crystal bending over to scoop them up and wring them out in the kitchen.







 Returning, the two of us now completely naked under the blankets, we stand in front of the fire, warming our hands without speaking, feeling glad for my blanket as my cock throbs, now fully erect and urgent.







 “Once we’re warm again, we can look for some clothes hangers and something to hang our clothes in front of the fire with.”







 “Great idea,” I reply, the fire heating my face and bare lower legs, Crystal heating my crotch.







 “I really appreciate what you did out there, Jake. It didn’t work out, but thank you for trying,” Crystal says, patting my shoulder, my body shivering with lust.







 “No problem,” I reply, my cock pulsating beneath the blanket.







 “Ugh, this mud got everywhere,” Crystal says, scratching a few flakes of it off her arms as it dries on her skin, “I’m just glad my hair escaped its touch.”







 “I know what you mean,” I say, feeling the mud crackle on my face as it dries and becomes a flakey mask







 “A place like this, what do you think, probably has no running water? Maybe a hand pump outside somewhere?”







 “That’s what I'd guess, yeah.”







 “Damn. I really want this mud off, it’s starting to make me feel like I’m made of drying clay, haha.”







 “I’ll see what I can do,” I say with a smile, grabbing a candle and exploring the small cabin until I find what I’m looking for, an old steel bucket.







 “Back in a minute,’ I say as I open the front door, the powerful wind threatening to blow my blanket off and expose my throbbing cock to Crystal.







 Outside, I walk along the porch, my eyes squinted against the wind looking along the basic guttering, seeing it overflowing at the corner. Holding out the bucket, I fill it with fresh rainwater and head back inside, the bucket surprisingly heavy.







 “Fresh water, anyone?” I say, placing the bucket near the fire, wondering if it’s possible to heat it up.







 “My hero!” Crystal remarks with a smile, clapping her hands together, giving me a glimpse of her heavy breasts before she holds her blanket closed again.







 Going to the bathroom and returning with towels, Crystal hands one to me before sitting down cross-legged in front of the fire, inviting me to join her.







 Moistening the towel, she dabs at her face and arms, cleaning the mud as I join her and do the same.







 After a few minutes, she looks at me.







 “How’s my face now?”







 “You missed a couple of spots.”







 “Ok, you do me and I’ll do you,” Crystal says, wiping at my cheek and showing me the mud that I missed.







 Dipping a wiping, we sit in front of the fire, washing each other, my cock absolutely hammering under the blanket, Crystal’s blanket constantly slipping down, revealing most of her breasts, so full and heavy, my eyes unable to not look every time, Crystal catching me time and time again checking her out, her lips cracking a small smile but not saying anything.







 “Ok, turn around, Jake, your neck is still brown.”







 Doing as she asks, I turn on the spot, Crystal pulling down the blanket, revealing my back, the fire warm and her skin soft as it touches mine.







 “Wow, it’s even dirtier than I imagined,” Crystal murmurs, wiping and dunking, wiping and dunking, “Ugh, this blankets a pain. Don’t turn around ok?”







 “Sure,” I reply as I hear the fabric rustle as Crystal lets the blanket fall from her shoulders, presumably now only covering her lower half, her breasts bare and right behind me, a proximity tingle running through me, looking about as carefully as I can, trying to see the silhouette of her heavy breasts in the shadows on the walls from the fire.







 “Haha, I can see what you’re doing you know,” Crystal chuckles as she wipes my back, her other hand holding my shoulder to steady me.







 “Pardon?”







 “Trying to see my boobs on the wall. You’re practically breaking your neck looking over, Jake.”







 “Umm.”







 “Haha, it’s ok. It’s flattering really, having a handsome young man like yourself so eager for something as simple as shadow boobs. I imagine if you actually saw the real thing your head would explode.”







 “Haha, it would be pretty exciting.”







 “It’s always amazed me how excited these things can make men. Don’t get me wrong, I’m glad, but it’s funny programming from nature isn’t it? ‘You will be obsessed with these lumps women have on their chests’ “.







 “Haha. Yeah, I felt a similar thing when I found out how many women love a man with that V on their lower abdomen. Like, it's a stomach, how hot can it be?”







 “Oh god yes, put me down as one of the women that love them. Those lines, drawing your eye straight down to his…well, yeah.”







 “Haha, almost like it’s human nature to find the opposite sex attractive or something,” I say, enjoying my ‘sponge bath’ from Crystal, and moreso enjoying the lightly sexual talk happening, the wind, hammering rain, and crackle of the fire leaving us in our own little isolated patch of the world, just the two of us.







 “Mmm, good point, it all boils down to procreation doesn’t it?”







 “Yes, although that feels a bit like David Attenborough, haha.”







 Laughing, Crystal tries to do a David Attenborough accent, “And here we have a female human, cleaning its mate before a rugged session of copious love-making, her eggs ready and willing for his spermatozoa,” her strokes becoming slower on my back as she lingers.







 “Spermatozoa, fancy,” I say, sitting there, feeling a tension building, my cock pulsating desperately.







 “Ok, do me now,” Crystal says, turning around, her hands in her lap, her back bare as she pulls her hair over her shoulder, her skin flawless and my hands trembling a little as I start to dab at her, her back free of mud but not wanting to miss this opportunity.







 Dunking and dabbing, dunking and dabbing, I take my time, cleaning every inch of her thrice, Crystal sitting quietly, her head tilted forward, seemingly happy to enjoy the attention and making no mention of how long I’ve been cleaning the same spots again and again, my dabbing creeping more and more around her sides and over her shoulders as i go, my breath catching in my throat as I lean forward as carefully as I can until I can see down her front, her breasts so big and pendulous, her nipples thick and erect as I feel myself trickling pre-come in my lap, Crystals breasts the sexiest things I’ve ever seen, the subtle sway and jiggle of them as I dab at her hypnotic, my pelvis thrusting on automatic, my lust for her overflowing.







 “Liking the view, Jake?” Crystal murmurs, her head still hanging.







 Sitting back like a shot, I swallow hard, dabbing at her back and pretending like I didn’t hear her.







 Chuckling, Crystal lifts her head, still facing away from me.







 “It’s actually ok, I don’t mind. I love the way these things have such an effect on you. They’re just boobs to me, things I’ve carried around forever, but for you, they’re these amazing pillows, capable of making you move mountains just to touch them. Nature is amazing.”







 “Umm, they really are great breasts, Crystal.”







 “Thank you, Jake, it’s nice to know I can still turn the head of such a handsome and much younger man. I like to think I still have lots to offer. This fire is very…romantic and cozy, isn’t it?”







 “Uhh, yeah, I guess it is.”







 “Just makes me want to snuggle up. Like my entire body is itching to be someone’s little spoon or something…” Crystal purrs, her words going directly to the base of my brain, my cock jerking in response.







 “What a day…” Crystal sighs before leaning back, laying herself in my lap, her body pressing into my cock, my eyes bugging as I look down, Crystal’s breasts right there, her eyes closed and a small content smile on her face, as if she’s not flashing her massive assets at her daughter’s boyfriend. Feeling her shift, grinding her upper back against my erection, Crystal not showing any reaction to it even though it must be unmistakable.







 Sitting there, my girlfriend’s hot mom resting on my lap, her heavy breasts rocking as she gets comfortable, my cock aches like it's never ached before, not knowing what to do with my hands, feeling that my instinct to start rubbing them might be crossing a line.







 Chuckling, her eyes still closed, Crystal reaches out blindly, finding my hands with hers and then guiding them to her chest, her erect nipples in my palms as I gasp and fondle her heavy mounds.







 “Heh, boys. So, so horny, but often so unable to take a hint,” Crystal purrs, biting her lip as I caress her breasts, her own hands now resting in her lap.







 Officially in heaven, I sit there in front of the fire, massaging the utter MILFs breasts, my cock raging and my head spinning, Crystal laying there peacefully, enjoying the warmth, her expression content, her face stunning.







 Somehow still feeling nervous like it might cross a line, I lean down gingerly and put my lips to hers, kissing her softly, unsure how she’ll react.







 Sighing happily, Crystal kisses me back, her hands coming up to hold my head while we kiss, our mouths upside down to one another, our tongues testing and teasing each other, my cock throbbing against her back.







 Sliding one hand from her breasts and down her stomach, my fingers slide under the blanket, Crystal purring into my mouth as my fingertips touch the downy softness of her pubes, slick with arousal, my heart hammering as I creep further down, Crystal spreading her thighs for me, eager to feel me as my fingers come into contact with her sex, slick and slippery with lust, circling her swollen clit, spreading her lips and dipping into her, feeling her wet heat, Crystal moaning and grinding up into my palm, our kisses intensifying.







 The room filled with the sound of the rain hammering on the cabin roof, mixing with the crackle and pop of the fire, my body tingles as our mouths wrestle, bite, and suck at one another, Crystal hands holding my head and stroking my hair, her pelvis squirming and gyrating as I finger her, my palm rubbing her clit at the same time.







 Grunting into my mouth, Crystal lets out a series of muffled moans as she starts to come, one hand leaving my head to clamp over my hand, holding it there as she shakes and shudders in climax against me, her pussy exploding with arousal and release, her sex gripping my digits, her thighs trembling and her toes curling.







 Coming to a slow stop, we continue kissing, Crystal purring into my mouth, my fingers running up and down her slit, her delicate hand over mine, my other caressing her heavy breasts, her nipples fat and erect.







 “Mmm, it’s been so long since a man made me come,” Crystal sighs, kissing my chin before relaxing into my lap, her head next to my throbbing cock, both of us topless and feeling the warm flames heat our skin.







 My hands running slowly over her breasts, unable to get enough of them, I smile down at her, feeling pretty proud that I was able to make such a hot woman come with just my fingers.







 “My pleasure,” I reply.







 “Not yet, but I think we can do something about that,” Crystal says, looking up at me with her alluring, sensual eyes and stroking my face before sitting up.







 “Stand up for me please, Jake.”







 Uncrossing my legs, I stand up, still holding the blanket around my waist, my boner tenting the fabric.











 “You don’t need the blanket for the next bit,” Crystal purrs, looking up at me through her eyelashes as she gets on her knees in front of me, her face inches from my bulge.







 My face hot and not just from the fire, I let out a long breath and let go of the blanket, exposing my throbbing cock to my girlfriend’s mom, naked and feeling exposed, the fire lovely on my bare skin, Crystal’s eyes going wide as she sees my erect cock for the first time.







 “Wow. He felt big through the blanket but…
 wow
 , Jake. Congratulations on the amazing cock,” Crystal says, smiling up at me, “You mind if I touch him?” She adds, her hands already moving towards my length, her words making him twitch and jolt in anticipation.







 “Sure,” I answer, her fingertips already trailing up and down the underside of my shaft, her other hand cradling my heavy balls, her skin so soft on mine, my stomach tightening as a wave of pleasure surges through me, her simple touch so powerful, her own blanket slowly folding in on itself around her thighs, exposing her glistening sex, Emma’s mom naked and on her knees in front of me, feeling her hand wrap around my girth and start to stroke, my breath ragged as I try to retain some control, my cock jerking and pulsing in her grasp.







 “Mmm, he seems very happy to see me,” Crystal whispers, not waiting for an answer as she leans in, her eyes locked with mine as she opens her mouth wide and lowers it over my glans, her hand stroking and aiming my cock at her mouth, sucking hard and deep as she slides deeper and deeper onto my length, my stomach tightening even further as all the air is sucked out of me, gasping in pleasure as Crystal’s hot mouth sucks my cock.







 Her head bobbing, Crystal soon deepthroats me, my balls against her chin, my hands stroking her hair, watching her blow me, her eyes reflecting the fire as they remain locked with mine, fully impaling herself on my prick and holding it there, letting me see her skills, hearing her muffled wet gags as she holds my entire length down her throat, swallowing and moving her tongue, massaging my cock while it’s inside her, my balls buzzing and tingling at her touch as her fingernails lightly graze my scrotum, making me twitch with pleasure.







 Bobbing again, Crystal blows me quicker and quicker, her suction never letting up, her mouth a vacuum on my shaft, drawing my orgasm closer and closer, my hands tightening on her head and my hips thrusting as the pleasure reaches an uncontrollable level, her eyes never ever leaving mine, watching me gasp and moan in pleasure, seeing first hand what she’s doing to me with her expert mouth.







 “Ungh! Fuck! Oh fuck yes! Fuck yes!”
 I grunt as my cock suddenly spasms and explodes deep down her throat, hot spurt after hot spurt of come barreling into her, Crystal moaning with me and swallowing rapidly, taking it all, her mouth still sealed around my girth and sucking, my entire body trembling with pleasure and my knees going wobbly as she pulls every last drop of my semen from my balls, holding her tight as I fuck her mouth, my best orgasm better than any I’ve ever had by a long shot, this stunning mature MILF making my cock pulsate in ways I didn’t even know it could, feeling it jerk and twitch inside her as it shoots again and again.







 Gasping, my hands relaxing on her head, Crystal slowly slides her throat from my length, making me jerk as she kisses my knob, now ultra-sensitive in its post-orgasm state, looking up at me with a satisfied grin and licking her lips as she sits on her heels, her fingertips caressing my balls as they start to hang lower, the orgasm over.







 “That was a lot of come, Jake, wow,” Crystal says in an impressed whisper, barely audible over the rain.







 I haven’t been jerking off for the last few days Crystal as I’d been intending to give your daughter a nice big load after so long without fucking,
 I think to myself but don’t say, instead smiling back, the fire warming my glistening cock and balls, privately happier to blast my load into her mom if it meant the orgasms would be that much better every time.







 “What say we drag the sofa closer to the fire so we don’t have to sit on the floor?” Crystal asks, standing up, her heavy breasts swaying as she drapes her blanket back over her shoulders but leaves the front open, her sex and thighs still visible.







 “Give me a second, I’ve got a better idea,” I say, going to the bedroom and dragging the mattress out on its side, laying it close to the fireplace, Crystal joining me on it, warming our feet by the hearth.







 Resting her head on my shoulder as we stare at the fire, I enjoy the sensation, like she’s my girlfriend or something.







 “This is about the most romantic thing I’ve done with a man in a long time,” Crystal says, still watching the fire.







 “It’s a bit like that isn’t it? All we’re missing is the mattress needs to instead be a giant bearskin rug for us to make love on, haha.”







 “Oooh, I’d love to make love with a man again. Toys are good, but nothing can compare to the real thing,” She says, her hand sliding under my blanket to caress my cock, still slick with her saliva and making him twitch.







 “How come you haven’t been with a man in so long? You’re a total babe,” I say, not trying to be flattering but simply stating fact, Crystal’s voluptuous body surely a thing of lust to most men.







 “I keep scaring them off. Men my age don’t want what I want.”







 “Men in their 40’s don’t want sex?”







 “No…it’s something else. I haven’t even admitted it to Emma.”







 “Well you can tell me if you want. It’s not like anything that’s happened in this cabin so far will ever be for her ears anyway.”







 “Haha, you’ve got a point there,” Crystal says, her hand trailing slowly up and down my length, threatening to wake him back up at any minute, “The thing is, I want another baby.”







 “Ahh, and that scares off the men your age?”







 “Exactly. I tell them I basically just need them to put a baby inside me, I won’t be expecting any handouts or for them to change any diapers, just give me a baby.”







 “What about artificial insemination?”







 “I’ve been fully checked by my Doctor, she says my body is still in A+ condition to conceive and I really want to fall pregnant the old-fashioned way. Am I being silly?” Crystal asks, her fingertips still caressing my length, now starting to throb and swell, my body heating up again.







 “No, I don’t think so. With medical science etc these days conceiving in your 40s is nothing,” I say, reciting about everything I know on the subject in one sentence.







 “I just wish there was some way I could get nice big loads of fertile semen shot inside me,” Crystal says, her hand now holding my shaft again as it throbs in her hand, jerking me off slowly under the blanket, her voice a sensual honeyed purr.







 Realization dawning on me, I look at her as she lifts her head from my shoulder and looks at me, her face stunning, her full, heavy breasts rocking, biting her lip, her eyes staring into mine, her hand never stopping, up and down, up and down my length.







 “What do you say, Jake? Will you give me what I desire?”







 “Umm, that’s a pretty big question, Crystal,” I say, the enormity washing over me as my cock pulsates in her hand, yelling at me to hurry up and put him inside her, trying desperately to take over my mind's control panel.







 “All you have to do is have lots of amazing sex, Jake, I promise. That’s all. Fill me with your young potent seed, coat my womb in your loads. You’d make me so happy and in return I’d make you as happy as you could ever be whenever you want, as often as you want,” Crystal whispers, her eyes gazing deep into mine as her hand makes my shaft buzz with aching need.







 “Emma?” I manage to croak out, summing up a bunch of questions with a single word.







 “She’d never know. I’ll tell her it was a sperm donor. I’ll admit that since she got old enough to not need me anymore I’ve felt I’ve been missing something in my life.”







 “I mean, I’ve never even…I’ve never even had sex without a condom before,” I admit to her, my cock taking more and more control of my body, feeling myself wanting to be convinced, my shaft so ready to slide inside her.







 “Really? Well let me tell you, Jake, it’ll be as amazing as losing your virginity, a totally new experience,” Crystal purrs, seeing my resolve crumble, sliding closer to me, pushing me to the mattress, one soft thigh slipping over mine, her hand still working its magic touch on my cock, her breasts pressed into my arm as she lies partially on me, her seductive eyes looking down into mine, her smile sexy and victorious looking.







 Sliding over a little more, Crystal straddles me, reaching behind herself and between her legs to hold my cock, brushing it up and down against her soaking slit, this simple act already the closest my uncovered cock has ever come to real sex, having always worn a condom with Emma, my glans buzzing with pleasure as it slips just barely inside Crystal, hardly even the first quarter-inch of knob but enough to make my cock throb and twitch in her grasp, Crystal grinning as she feels my cock spasm in her hand, feeling my rampant teenage need.







 “What do you say, Jake? Would you like me to slide down on him?” She asks, still rubbing my knob up and down her slit, my willpower draining by the second, her soft warm body on top of mine, her breasts heavy on my chest, her face perfect and her eyes seductive, the moment feeling perfect with the hammering rain and the fire, our isolation making it feel like any consequences are a million miles away, whereas her hot pussy is right here, teasing my knob, the best feeling I will ever have literally a single word away.







 “Yes,” I say, my hands sliding onto her ass, holding her plump cheeks as she smiles down at me, knowing she’s won, my lust making sure she gets what she needs.







 Unable to help myself, my mouth drops open and my eyes go wide as Crystal slides her pussy down my shaft, the feeling a billion trillion times better than sex with a condom, every nerve in my cock being turned up to 11, her heat, her slick softness, her grip, the pulsing contractions of her sex as it envelopes my cock taking me over, gripping her ass like I’m on an extreme rollercoaster, holding on for dear life, Crystal watching me with pure passion in her eyes, pushing down until she grunts and her pubes meet mine, my length now fully submerged in my girlfriend’s mom, raw and tingling.







 “God you’re so fucking big, Jake, I’ve never been so filled before,” Crystal whispers, slowly gyrating on me, flexing her sex around my girth, “Does it feel good, do you like my pussy?”







 “I fucking love your pussy,” I gasp breathlessly, powerless to do anything but lie under her and enjoy the ecstasy, bolts of pleasure shooting through my cock.







 Chuckling, Crystal leans down and kisses me, her hips starting to move up and down.







 “You’re such a sweet young man,” She whispers as we kiss and tongue one another, Crystal still doing most of the work, my body rigid with pleasure, my cock pulsating madly.







 “I can feel him strobing inside me, Jake. He feels so happy inside me. If you want to come you go right ahead and come ok? It doesn’t have to be a marathon and we can always go again anyway. And again,” Crystal husks close to my ear, flexing her tight pussy around my girth, her words having a physical effect on me.







 “Oh fuck,”
 I barely croak, Crystal nodding at me encouragingly as she feels my grip on her ass tighten
 , “Oh fuck Crystal!”
 I blurt as my cock explodes, my entire body rippling with the most powerful orgasm I’ve ever had, gripping her tight as I blast my seed deep inside her, flooding her with semen, filling her eager womb with come, Crystal gasping, her eyes closing as she smiles in pleasure, feeling the warm splashes inside her as I give her what she wants, pushing herself hard down on my shaft, making sure I’m fully embedded inside her, squeezing my length with her sex, milking me, drawing out every drop of my orgasm as my chest hammers and my throat feels raw from grunting.







 “Mmmm, good boy, Jake, good boy,” Crystal whispers as she kisses me sweetly and then lays her weight on me, her head on my chest, her sporadically contracting pussy still impaled on my wilting shaft, our naked bodies lit by the flickering flames of the fire, the moment perfect, a warm throb throughout my entire body as I lay there under her, rubbing her smooth, soft ass cheeks.







 Laying there, waiting for the rush of guilt or stress to hit me now that the poison is out so to speak, I find myself feeling nothing but a warm glow, my balls throbbing pleasantly as this total MILF babe lays on me, her body so soft and sensual, the sound of the rain on the roof and the warmth of the fire soon sending me to sleep.







* * *







 Early the next morning, with the pale light of a feeble dawn trying to shine through the dusty windows through the rain clouds above, I awake to the sound of rain still on the roof, not as hammering as last night, but still a constant background noise, like a tinny and somehow wet static.







 A few tendrils of smoke wisping from the remaining coals and embers, I look at the arm over my chest, following it to the naked beauty asleep next to me, neither of us under the blankets, Crystal on her stomach, her amazing ass two mounds of sensual temptation, my morning wood jolting as I slide a hand down, massaging one perfect cheek.







 “Mmm, good morning, Jake,” Crystal says in a sleepy voice, slightly muffled, her mouth smiling as she lazily rubs her hand up and down my body in greeting, purring when her hand makes its way down to my crotch and discovers my cock already rock hard and waiting.







 “And good morning to you too, Jake Junior,” She adds, her hand grasping my shaft and stroking it slowly before trailing down to my balls and massaging them, my thighs spreading without being told to as she plays with my full plums, “I wonder if you have any more sticky gifts inside you that you’d like to give me?” She asks them, lifting her head to watch them shift and bob in her hand, my cock jerking like it’s jealous of the attention they’re getting.







 “I’m pretty sure they could be persuaded to give you another gift or two,” I reply on their behalf, rolling onto my side to stroke her face, pressing my lips to hers, the two of us kissing slowly and deeply as our hands start to explore one another, Crystal’s thighs spreading like mine did as my hand slides to her sex, her pussy already slick, her lips puffy and slippery with her desire, my fingers entering her and feeling her heat as I shift, getting Crystal onto her back bit by bit as I get on top of her, our mouths never breaking off from our languid kissing.







 Caressing my back, my cock now out of reach as I lay on top of her, my glans throbbing urgently between her thighs, brushing against her wet pussy, I slide a hand under her plump ass, the other stroking her face as I push inside her, my cock spreading her lips and penetrating her smoothly, her sex so ready for me, her heat once again making me shudder with pleasure and groan into her mouth as I enter her, my cock pulsating with ecstasy as it feels itself being hugged by her tight pussy, Crystal’s nails digging into me as she feels my length filling her.







 Thrusting slowly, the fireplace still emanating enough radiant heat to toast my ass, I fuck my girlfriend’s mom for the second time, my cock uninhibited with a condom, the level of sensation so much higher than with protected sex, the knowledge that I’m going to blow my load directly into her pussy making me quiver with lust, holding her MILF body tight as I fuck her, Crystal smiling up at me with pleasure as she watches me lose myself inside her, apparently overjoyed to give a man such intense pleasure with her body, flexing herself around my girth as I pump and thrust.







 Getting faster, the slap of our sex louder than the rain, I press my lips back to hers, overcome with need, Crystal feeling my cock begin to jolt and holding me tight as I start to come, purring with approval as I gasp and grunt into her mouth, my cock exploding deep inside her, flooding her fertile sex with my potent young seed, hot and fast, spurt after spurt filling her, Crystal’s legs wrapping around mine, holding me inside her, making sure that every drop stays within her womb, her body taking every ounce of my come eagerly as I buck and thrust in utter sexual release and bliss.







 Propping up on my elbows to take my weight off her but still inside her, I catch my breath, Crystal caressing my back and head, grinning up at me, pleased with my gift, her legs unwrapping from mine but otherwise holding me to her still, in no rush for me to pull out.







 “Thank you, Jake. I can’t think of a better way than that to start the day.”







 “Me neither, haha,” I reply, my cock jerking as Crystal playfully flexes herself around it, her breasts rocking, heavy and sexy.







 Kissing each other at random intervals, enjoying the heat from the hearth, we listen to the rain together.







 “I’m guessing my car still won’t be going anywhere if the rain’s still going?”







 “I don’t think so, but we can try of course.”







 “Should probably get some clothes back on before out there though, which reminds me, we totally forgot to put them by the fire, they’ll still be soaking wet and muddy in the kitchen.”







 “Woops, I should have remembered, but I was too busy having the best sex of my life last night,” I reply, Crystal grinning at the compliment and pulling me close for another long, slow kiss, her tongue massaging mine, my cock jerking inside her as her raw sexuality makes my teenage libido stand up and take notice once again.







 “Mmm, I can feel him waking up again already! The miracle of the teenage erection huh,?” Crystal says, her foot rubbing my calf as she bites her lip and looks up at me through her eyelashes, giving me a deliberate sexy look and chuckling as she feels my cock pulse inside her in answer, flattered and aroused by my arousal of her.







 Having never left the warmth of her sex, my cock throbs as I being to thrust again, pumping into her, faster and harder this time, my freshly juiced balls meaning I’m not in as much danger of coming too soon from such an amazing velvet soft pussy, Crystal holding me tight, biting her lip and panting as we fuck, her legs spread wide, wanting me as deep as I can go, my cock bottoming out inside her, Crystal gasping as I fill her like no man before has, her legs wrapped around and squeezing mine, hearing her grunt for my come, her breasts shaking as I pound into her, kissing, biting, licking at her, desperate to give her all I have, her soft feminine body driving me insane with primal need, holding her ass in both hands, fucking her harder and harder, faster and faster.







 “Gonna give me your come, Jake? Gonna give me your come, baby?” Crystal grunts, holding my head and moaning into my ear, squeezing my shaft with her tight pussy, urging me to come, her words like magic, my cock jolting as it prepares to give her what she desires most.







 Squeezing her ass and pushing as deep into her as I can, I roar out in pleasure as I come again, my cock pulsating rapidly, shooting my load deep into her, Crystal panting as she feels my semen splash within her, coating her with my potent come, my balls tight as they empty their cargo, Crystal’s pussy sopping wet as it takes every inch, gripping her like my life depends on it, my face buried in her shoulder as I blast her insides with jizz, shaking and shuddering in total ecstasy.







 The nerves in my glans now ultra sensitive, I lay on top of her, jerking and twitching as spasms of pleasure shoot through me, Crystal gripping me, purring and contracting her hot sex around my slowly wilting length, milking me with her body, my balls aching pleasantly, Crystal’s womb well and truly painted in semen white now, every inch of my skin that’s touching hers alight with sensation, this orgasm like nothing I’ve ever experienced before.







 “I don’t even have anything funny to say this time Jake, all I can think is ‘wow, what a fuck machine this young man is’, haha,” Crystal purrs, looking up at me with blissed-out wonder, her expression serious but cute, making my ego soar.







 “Thank you, but I think it’s more to do with being with the hottest woman ever.”







 “You don’t really mean that,” Crystal replies with a flattered smile.







 “I do, I really do. I’ve had a crush on you since we first met, and I can honestly say that your pussy is the best feeling thing I have ever encountered in my life, it’s like magic, I swear,” I counter, Crystal grinning and flexing it around my girth in response before pulling me down for another slow kiss, the rain tapping on the roof our constant background companion.







* * *







 Eventually sliding out of her and sitting up, I put a couple more logs on the fire to keep it ticking over before helping Crystal get our clothes hanging in front of it, the two of us naked as we do this chore like some kind of reality show, Crystal’s massive natural breasts so tantalizing as they rock and sway, her ass plump and sexy, my hands constantly on her, unable to keep off, her hands in a similar situation, caressing my body and cupping my balls every chance she can.







 Opening the front door carefully, just in case someone is outside, we peer at the car, still stuck and if anything, looking even deeper in the muck, the constant rain turning what was presumably once a front yard into a bit of a muddy mire.







 Feeling brave, we step out onto the porch, both completely bare of clothing, laughing as we stand there, the situation comical, wondering just what it would look like if anyone was watching, two naked people looking out into the rain.







 Getting behind Crystal, I wrap my arms around her, pressing my cock into her ass as I kiss her neck, Crystal tilting her head and reaching behind herself to caress my thigh as my hands go north and south, one two fondle her heavy breasts and the other to rub her pussy, her clit a swollen pea of lust as my fingers dip beneath her fleshy hood.







 Arching her back, Crystal teases my cock with her ass, it responding by getting hard, my length soon pointing upwards as I dry hump her ass, my shaft wedged between her plump ass, our breathing getting increasingly desperate as the excitement of what we’re doing in public makes our bodies tingle.







 Guiding her to one of the posts holding up the porch, I put her hands on it and bend her over, Crystal purring as I get her into position, happy to be taken out here as I take control.







 Holding my cock, I guide it between and beneath her ass cheeks, pressing my knob against her pussy, her slit already drenched as I enter her, holding her waist as I push forward with my body and pull back and hers, my cock sliding deep inside her in one smooth push, grunting with pleasure as her tight hot sex once again takes me to heaven, Crystal gripping the post and arching her back, taking me deep, standing on her toes as her ass shakes with every thrust, my balls swinging free in the air, Crystal taking one hand off the post to cup and massage them, her juices trickling over my plums and her hand.







 Fucking her hard, listening to the rain, the cool but not cold air whispering over our bodies, I grab her hair and pull it as I plunge my length into her, Crystal’s fingers rubbing my balls while her palm mashing her clit, rubbing herself in time with my thrusts, her breathing becoming ragged and her thighs twitching as she has trouble staying upright, her pleasure levels increasing.







 Squeezing my cock with her convulsing pussy and grunting loudly into the air, Crystal starts to climax, her pussy exploding with juice, her body shaking as she grips the porch pole tight, her knees threatening to buckle at any second, her orgasm making me reach my own, holding her tight as I groan with her, my cock shooting hot come into her for the third time today already, my load splashing inside her, coating her and flooding her, the two of us shaking as we climax standing up, oblivious to the world and unable to stop even if someone chose that moment to step out in front of us, our bodies stuck together as Crystal’s milked mine of every last drop.







 Easing out of her, Crystal stands up and puts an arm around me, her face looking up at me with happiness, the two of us heading back inside to warm up by the fire.







* * *







 With nothing else to do a horny couple would be fucking like rabbits in this situation anyway, but coupled with the fact that Crystal’s body is borderline mythical with how good it feels on my cock and her insatiable desire to get as many loads inside her as possible means that even by horny teenage standards, the amount of fucking we do over the next few days is phenomenal, leaving no corner of the cabin unused, every surface fucked on or against, every piece of furniture witness to our rampant fucking, falling asleep in each other’s arms every night, no inch of Crystal’s amazing MILF body unexplored by my hands and mouth, Crystal doing the same to me, priding herself on her ability to make my cock stand and deliver yet another sticky load into her eager fertile womb, her pussy a tight velvet tunnel, made for extracting my semen, my balls more than happy to give her what she wants as often as is humanly possible.







 On the fourth day, with our food gone, we finally get serious about leaving, the rain having stopped yesterday morning but our need for uninterrupted sex meaning we hadn’t cared.







 Our clothes dry and somewhat clean, we get the car back on the road, giving the cabin where the best sex of our lives took place one last look before heading back to Crystal’s house, Emma none the wiser that a surprise visit never happened.







* * *







 Visiting Crystal every day, often staying the night in her bed while Emma is at college, we continue to make sure Crystal’s fertile MILF body gets what it wants until a few weeks later when Crystal greets me at her door, waving a pregnancy test, tears of joy in her eyes.







 “It’s happened, Jake! It’s happened!” She squeals with delight as she hugs me warmly, my cock swelling, assuming it’s go-time while I feel a pang of sadness, believing the amazing sex with this MILF is now probably at an end.







 “Congratulations!” I say, Crystal looking down as she feels my growing cock press into her.







 “Thank you! Looks like Jake Junior is happy for me too.”







 “Haha, I don’t think he gets the point that his work is done yet.”







 “What do you mean his work is done? If you think me being pregnant suddenly means I want to stop riding the best dick I’ve ever encountered, you're very much mistaken, young man,” Crystal says with a grin, pulling me close and giving me a long deep kiss, her hand sliding down my shorts to play with my cock, her heavy breasts pressed against me, “Now what say you join me inside and we fuck each other’s brains out?”







 Saying nothing in return, I simply push her back past the threshold and close the door, unable to make it any further, getting her on her knees right then and there, pulling her dress up and peeling her panties down over her perfect plump ass, her thick pussy lips glistening with arousal as I drop my shorts and then drop to my knees behind her, sliding into her with one easy thrust, her pussy even hotter than normal, her warmth soaking into my cock as I hold her waist and hair, thrusting madly into her, Crystal grunting like a woman possessed, taking every inch as I fuck her hard and fast, keen to empty my millionth salvo inside her.







 Squeezing my cock with her pussy, she starts to come, her list trickling down her inner thighs, my own orgasm close behind, spanking her ass red as I come, my cock jolting and jerking as I empty my balls into her freshly inseminated womb, gripping her tight, Crystal purring as she feels my familiar baby batter splash inside her, the two of us panting on the floor afterward, the 0-60 jump from hello to coming taking our breath away, our crotches both still glistening when we hear a key enter the door, the two of us leaping to our feet and dashing off, Crystal to her room and we to the kitchen, both knowing the only person other than Crystal to have a house key is Emma, not due back from college for another few days!







 My heart hammering, I act as nonchalant as I can as I sip water, acting surprised when Emma rounds the corner.







 “Hey, babe! I wasn’t expecting to see you yet!” I say, giving her a hug, hoping she doesn’t reach into my pants, my cock still glistening with sexual juices.







 “I could say the same thing, handsome,” Emma replies, “I thought I’d come home early and surprise mom, then come surprise you this afternoon,” Emma responds, giving me a kiss.







 “Jake is here because I also had a surprise, I just had to tell somebody while waiting for the chance to tell you in person,” Crystal says, entering the room, her and Emma squeezing each other in a loving hug, before Crystal shows Emma the pregnancy test, a wide smile on her face.







 “Oh my god, mom, really?” Emma says, smiling for her mom but also shocked.







 “Uh-huh. I think you know that ever since you got to a certain age and didn’t need me as much anymore I’ve felt a bit of a longing, so I finally did it!”






Oh my god, congratulations mom!” Emma says, the two of them hugging again, “Do I know the father?”







 Nearly doing a spit take, I keep my eyes averted as I wonder how Crystal will play this, Crystal obviously better prepared for this than me.







 “No sweety, it’s from a donor, but his file was amazing. Handsome, smart, sweet, caring. I wouldn’t be surprised if he was also an amazing ride in the sack, haha!”







 “Mom! Jake’s here! Oh my god!” Emma says, laughing at her ‘wacky’ mom.







 Leaving the women to catch up and talk, I discreetly take the opportunity to clean p in the bathroom, just in case Emma wants to do some ‘catching up’ later, lest she tastes her mom on my cock.







* * *







 With Emma home, Crystal and I fuck very rarely, sneaking in the odd quick session when Emma goes to the shops, Crystal more than happy to drop panties and take a sudden furious fuck at a moment’s notice, her tight body never failing to suck a load out of me, her pussy the best I’ve ever experienced, my sex with Emma feeling so tame now, my cock all wrapped up in a condom, feeling like the rubber is an inch thick.







 But soon enough, Emma has to go back to college, asking me to promise to come around and keep a close eye on her mom as her pregnancy deepens, I promise I’m more than happy to keep, Emma thinking I’m a great boyfriend and earning me some brownie points, all while emptying my balls into her mother daily the moment she’s gone.







* * *







 The months continue to pass and Crystal’s pregnancy does indeed deepen, her already huge natural breasts now gigantic, something beyond an F cup, so heavy and sexual in my hands as I hold them and caress them, Crystal loving it when I hold them from behind, pressing her plump ass into my cock as I grind into her, my lips on her neck, her belly swollen.







 Her need for cock, if anything, increases, so that by the time she’s at 8 months and looking ready to pop, she can’t be without my length for barely an hour, needing to at least be able to hold it, her hand constantly down my pants, toying and playing with my cock, my shaft her ultimate fidget spinner.







 Lying on her bed, listening to the sound of her en suite shower as she bathes, I enjoy the view when she steps out, heavily pregnant, her belly tight and full, her pussylips swollen and so soft to the touch, her massive breasts sitting on her belly, the areolas wide and the nipples thick and erect, and extremely sensitive, as I’ve learned, my mouth able to tease her to pleasure just by sucking gently on them.







 Getting slowly onto the bed, Crystal straddles me, her hot pussy draped over my shaft, burning hot with need as she impales herself on my shaft, riding for barely a minute before climaxing, my hands holding her voluptuous curves as I watch this stunning mILF grind and come on me, her mouth open as she gasps in ecstasy.







 Getting her gently off me, her swollen belly making all her movement harder, I put her on the edge of the bed on her back, her ass at the edge as I hold her thighs aloft, getting onto my knees in front of her, Crystal purring as she watches my face disappear from sight over her belly, assuming I’m about to eat her pussy, still trickling with lust.







 Tasting of warm water and soap, I kiss her pussylips, Crystal moaning, still horny even after just coming, her moan becoming a gasp of surprise and pleasure as my mouth lowers to her asshole, licking it, teasing her as she shakes at my tongues touch, her thighs shuddering in my hands, her hands gripping the blankets as she starts to grunt and swear, grinding against me, instantly keen on this thing I’ve as yet never done to her.







 “Oh my fucking god, Jake! Oh my fucking god! You’ve no idea how good that feels! Mmmm,” She moans, her pelvis gyrating as she breathes into the still air of the room.







 Having never eaten a woman’s ass before, I’m intrigued by the neutral taste, lapping and licking at Crystal’s tight little button, feeling it pucker in pleasure, feeling her pussy trickle with fresh arousal, burying my face deeper, loving every second of this, my cock still raging as I slide two fingers into her pussy, Crystal nearly exploding again on the spot.







 “Oh fucking fuck! Fuck Jake! Fuck!” She grunts, squeezing my fingers with her pussy, so hot and wet.







 Standing up and holding her ankles, I look down at her asshole, my cock throbbing, Crystal looking at me and seeing what I want, smiling at me and nodding, spreading her legs even wider.







 “After giving me everything I’ve ever asked for, it would be my pleasure to let you be the first man to fuck my ass,” Crystal purrs, her admission to anal virginity surprising me, but also exciting me, knowing that no man before me has ever had that hole, my cock glistening with pre-come as I push it’s head against her button, feeling it’s tight resistance as I press harder, Crystal sighing as she releases herself as I feel my cock start to enter her, a tight ring of muscle squeezing my girth as I ease into her, gasping with pleasure as her asshole takes my length, holding her legs and fucking her freshly eaten asshole.







 Fucking her slowly, giving her time to get used to it, Crystal smiles up at me as she sees the sheer pleasure written on my face, her hands rubbing her massive breasts, her pussy so pink and wet.







 “You like how it feels inside my ass, Jake?”
 She purrs after a while.







 “Fuck yeah, Crystal.’







 “You want to fill my tight little asshole, with your hot come? You want to blow a load in my little virgin asshole?”







 “Mmm, yeah,”
 I reply, my thrusts getting faster, her sex talk so hot.







 “Go on baby, fill my ass with come, be the first man to ever empty his balls in my ass. Claim your territory, plant your sticky flag deep in my ass!”







 “Mmm fuck yeah, Crystal, your ass feels so good!”







 “And it’s only for you, Jake, no other man will ever go there. My body is yours and has been for months, that means you and only you will ever get this hole. Does that excite you? Do you like that?”







 “Holy shit, fuck yes, fuck yes!”







 “So come baby, come deep inside me, mark me as yours, you want it and I want too, I want it so much, please fill me, Jake, fill my ass with hot come, fill me!”
 Crystal purrs, her award-winning level sex talk making me boil with lust as I hold her legs tight and gasp in ecstasy, my cock pulsating like never before as I blast my load deep in her asshole, spurt after spurt exploding, pasting her asshole with come, my knees shaking as Crystal gasps, feeling just how much goo I have for her, squeezing her nipples, milk trickling as she starts to come as well, her supertight asshole getting even tighter as she convulses, milking every drop from me, my orgasm making me light-headed as I hold her and simply thrust, my cock jerking and jolting, my every nerve turned up to 11.







 Utterly spent, I collapse on the bed next to her, Crystal holding me, her belly cutely getting in the way, her heavy breasts rolling as she gets on her side, looking at me with utter longing, biting her lip, her face so gorgeous.







 Stroking my hair, after a while she clears her throat.







 “I meant what I said back there, Jake. That wasn’t just sexy talk to help you come hard. I never want any other man to touch me again. No one has ever made me feel the sort of pleasure you do. You don’t have to be a father to the baby, don’t worry about that, but I do want you to be my permanent fuck buddy ok? That doesn’t mean you have to be exclusive, you’re obviously with Emma, but from my point of view, the only dick I ever want inside me ever again is yours.”







 “Wow Crystal, I’m really flattered.”







 “Don’t be, it’s simply the truth. Even if things don’t end up working out in the long run with you and Emma, or maybe you two end up getting married, do you promise to always be willing to come in me as often as possible?”







 Seeing a lifetime of mind bowling sex in my future no matter what happens with Emma, I smile.







 “I promise,” I reply, Crystal smiling in return, my hands already moving to once again caress and fondle her heaven milk-laden breasts, thousands of orgasms already had with this MILF, but millions more to go!







END
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