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 My Girlfriend, Emily, is Asian by descent but it was her grandparents that immigrated here so both she and her mom, Lisa, speak fluent English without an accent having both been born and raised here. I had heard all the tropes about tiger moms and was a bit nervous the first time Emily dragged me back to her place to meet her mom, figuring there was no way I would be able to meet the standards that she would presumably have for her daughter’s boyfriend. I was very pleasantly surprised when she turned out to be a warm, bubbly and vivacious woman, quick to smile and extremely easy on the eye.







 A bit of a pocket rocket, Lisa stands at about 5’1”, but packing serious curves. Her small frame and narrow waist widening out to support an amazing ass and thighs, her DD cups looking even bigger on such a compact woman. Her face is absolutely gorgeous, and to look at photos of her from 10 or even 15 years ago is to see barely any discernible difference, except a hint of crow’s feet at her eyes, showing that she is the veteran of many laughs and smiles.







 As already mentioned, she has an amazing ass, and not by accident. Lisa is probably the biggest proponent of doing squats that I’ve ever met, bordering on obsessed with them. Their home’s spare room was converted into a small gym filled with exercise equipment, but as far as I can tell, Lisa just uses the room as a place to do squats. Many a time I’ve walked past to see her low to the ground, her yoga pants clad ass poking out at me, and watched open-mouthed as she slowly raises and lowers herself, her full ass and thighs making my cock instantly start growing.







 Lisa is also a bit of a flirt and knows that I think she has an amazing ass, after one day when I told Emily I was surprised at how great her mom’s butt was and Emily proceeded to tell her mom that afternoon while we all ate dinner, both of them laughing as they watched me turn red. Since then she’s never missed an opportunity to bend over in front of me, making a big show of it, and giggling as I turn red, which I can’t help but do, her perfect ass never failing to make me get a hard-on.







 Lisa is pretty mellow and lets me stay over quite a lot, so it’s not too uncommon for us to be alone in the house together, as Emily and I work at different times. This morning I’ve woken up with a raging boner but Emily has already left for her job, which is a bummer as she was tired last night and we didn’t end up fucking, so my balls are now feeling like I’ve got a pretty big backlog that needs getting out. Grabbing my phone I get some anal sex porn playing and grab my cock, wanting to bust a quick nut so I can get up and have a piss without a cock that’s pointing at the ceiling. The volume on zero, I start stroking myself when I hear a soft knock on the door. Chucking the phone under the sheets and hiding my erection amongst the blankets, I call out that I’m decent.







 Lisa enters with a wash basket and asks if I have anything I’d like washed, dressed in yoga pants and a loose top, while she walks around the room grabbing clothes that Emily has left strewn about. I tell her no thanks and watch as she bends over, facing away from me, to pick up a sock from the floor. Gyrating her ass and looking over her shoulder at me as she straightens back up, a smile on her lips, knowing she’s turning me on.







 “God
 damn
 do I wanna fuck your ass, Lisa,” I say to her, and then a few moments later as my brain catches up with my mouth and I realize what I’ve just blurted out, I slap my hands over my slack-jawed mouth, unable to believe I really just said that. I’ve gotten too comfortable around her plus the level of horny I’m feeling this morning, it’s just slipped out.







 Wide-eyed, I stare at her in horror as she seems momentarily taken aback, but recovers well and puts the basket down, before putting her hands on her hips and looking at me with a smirk.







 “If I thought that was you trying to be funny, I’m not sure how I’d react right now, Mark, but seeing your instant look of surprise from
 your own words
 tells me that was possibly about the most honest thing you may have ever said in your life, eh?” She says, her eyes twinkling as she watches me closely.







 “I have no excuses. Sorry, Lisa, I’m a bit frustrated down there this morning and when I saw your butt the words just flew out.” I tell her, my mouth feeling a little dry.







 “No need to apologize, Mark. I’ve been teasing you with my ass for ages now, because it’s always so funny to watch you turn red. The thought that my butt can do that to a guy is hilarious to me. I can tell you really didn’t mean to say those words, but you’ve thought them many times, haven’t you?” Lisa asks, taking a step closer to me and the bed.







 “I have, yeah, but in my defense, you really do have a great butt,” I tell her, my embarrassment subsiding as I can see I’m not about to get kicked out of her house.







 Sitting on the edge of the bed, Lisa smiles and asks: “And have you ever...played with yourself, because of my butt?”







 “More often than not when you do one of your ‘bending over right in front of me’ jokes,” I answer, honestly.







 “Wow. I actually feel a little guilty now. I was just having some fun turning your face red, meanwhile, here’s a young man full of testosterone being driven insane with lust because his girlfriend’s mom is a cock tease.”







 “I haven’t minded. How many guys get to see your butt as close up as I do?”







 “Hah. And then this morning you’re feeling frustrated, and I walk in and start pointing my booty at you again, causing you to blurt out how you feel.”







 “You should have knocked 5 minutes later, I was just about to get the poison out. I would’ve been much better composed by then.” I tell her, pulling out my phone from under the covers, but not showing her the screen. Grabbing my phone, Lisa stares at it and watches as another woman with ‘thicc’ booty gets drilled in the ass. It’s a good clip and one I’ve watched a few times, the well-oiled butt looking great as it gets pounded.







 “That’s pretty sexy stuff there, Mark,” Lisa breathes, not looking away from the phone, “Emily doesn’t mind you looking at porno?”







 “I don’t know, I’ve never rubbed it in her face or anything, but it’s not like I’m cheating am I? I’m not actually having sex with another woman,” I answer, watching Lisa watch the porn, a flush rising up her chest, coloring her skin a few shades darker with red.







 “And anal wouldn’t count anyway, would it?” Lisa asks with a smile, her eyes glazing over as she seems to get lost in thought.







 “Haha, I guess so?” I answer, not entirely sure what she means.







 Finally turning away from the screen, Lisa looks at me with now hungry eyes, her hand slipping under the covers and going up my thigh, grabbing my rock hard cock before I know what’s happening. Wide-eyed, I stare at her as she starts stroking my shaft, her other hand tossing the phone back on the bed, the porn still playing, and coming under the sheets to join her other hand, playing with my cock, fondling my balls and rubbing her thumb over my cock’s sensitive eye.







 “You really are frustrated this morning, aren’t you, Mark?” Lisa purrs, her soft hands sliding over my length and balls, “He feels as big as the one on your phone. Let’s see if he is, shall we?” And without waiting for a reply, she pulls the blanket aside, revealing my naked body to her, my throbbing manhood taking center stage, her small hands making it look even bigger as her palms caress it up and down.







 Moving up onto the bed and kneeling between my open legs, Lisa starts to jerk me off properly, her hands pistoning on my length, her long black hair flowing over her shoulders, shaking as she pulls me with vigor. Reaching out, I grab the hem of her top and start pulling it up, her DD’s swinging as they’re freed from her shirt, no bra encasing them. Taking her hands off my dick for a second, Lisa whips her top off, her large boobs on her tiny frame looking great, her flat tummy and it’s sexy bellybutton leading my eyes down to the fork of her crotch and the small bulge of her pubis underneath.







 Cupping her large boobs in her tiny hands, making them look too small for the job, she jiggles her tits for me with a grin. “Like what you see, Mark?” She asks, licking her lips.







 Reaching up and stroking them, weighing them in my hands, I sit up and bring my mouth to them, suckling on her tits, one after the other, pulling her nipples with my lips, watching them become erect as I tease them with my tongue. Wrapping her hands around my head, Lisa sighs and giggles as I lick her boobs, my cock throbbing between us. My arms wrapped around her, my hands slide down her back and to the curve of my ass, each hand going down until it’s cupping one full and perfect ass cheek. Squeezing her ass, I moan into her tits as my hands tell me that it feels as good as we imagined it did, with just the right amount of wobble
 and
 firmness, her ass practically being a work of art.







 I feel Lisa’s hands go from my head and reach between us, grabbing my dick and stroking it, my pre-come glistening all over her fingers as she toys with my shaft. My hands grab her pants and pull them down over her ass, exposing it, my hands cupping her now bare cheeks, the flawless skin of each one feeling like heaven under my palms. Looking up from her boobs I sit a little straighter, bringing my face to hers and we start to kiss, tentatively at first but with rapidly growing hunger, her hands between us jerking me off and my hands rubbing her ass, squeezing and kneading them.







 Our tongues wrapped around each other, her hands on my cock, I reach further down behind her and slide inwards, my fingertips greeting the soft swell of her pussy lips, running a finger down the middle, I immediately feel how wet Lisa is, her pussy practically soaking between her legs. Lisa moans and sighs into my mouth as we kiss and I begin exploring her sex, my fingertips trailing over her slit a few more times before I dip a finger into her, the heat from her pussy instantly encircling my finger, her lips wrapping tight around my digit. Lisa moans deeper in her throat as I twiddle my finger inside her, only to the first knuckle, before she breaks away from our kiss and with what looks like extreme reluctance, takes my hand from her swollen sex.







 “Everywhere but there, Mark,” Lisa breathes, “You can touch me with any part of you anywhere on me, except for there, ok?” she asks as she finishes, not sounding 100% convinced herself, her pelvis bucking slowly as her sex tells her the opposite of what she’s just told me.







 Nodding, I let her know that I understand, my wet hand going back to her ass cheek and rubbing it, coating her in her own horny juices. Her hand pumping my cock once again, she places her other hand back on my chest and pushes me down, my hands letting go off her ass as I end up on my back, a topless Lisa between my legs.







 Running her hands up and down my thighs and stomach, Lisa’s fingers explore my firm young flesh as she licks her lips and lowers her face to my swollen cock, kissing my glistening tip, her eyes locked with mine, looking up at me through her eyelashes. Her DD’s grazing my thighs as she lowers her mouth over my pole, feeling her warm lips and swirling tongue on my shaft. I grab her hair and hold it so I can watch the display, the bobbing motion of her head as she slurps is hypnotic. A hand starts to fondle my balls and I buck into her mouth, fucking it as she sucks me off.







 “I’m gonna come, Lisa,” I tell her a few minutes later as I feel my balls tighten and rise under her palm.







 “Mmm,” Lisa answers, her blowjob increasing in speed, her tongue licking the underside of my shaft as she pulls me off with her mouth.







 Grunting, I start to come in Lisa’s mouth, her eyes locked back onto mine, staring into me as I come inside her, my orgasm making me feel lightheaded as I stare hypnotized into Lisa’s eyes, each pulse of my cock representing another spurt of my seed down her throat.







 My cock still twitching, Lisa squeezes it from base to tip, getting all my jizz out before taking her mouth off my shaft and opening it for me, showing off my load as it swirls thickly over her tongue, white and sticky. Closing her mouth, she swallows a few times and then re-opens, revealing a semen free area, my load now heading to her belly.







 Panting, I stare at her with awe as she crawls up next to me, putting her head on the pillow next to mine and smiling at me.







 “Feeling a little less frustrated now, Mark?”







 “Holy shit yes, Lisa. That was amazing! That eye contact you did is so hot.” I answer, gushing like someone who has just lost his virginity, unable to keep a poker face and act like it wasn’t the best blowjob I’ve ever had in my short time of being sexually active.







 “Haha, well thank you, Mark. You know how to make a lady feel very special.”







 “I’d be happy to return the favor, too,” I tell her, nodding down at her crotch.







 Seeming to think for a minute, Lisa eventually shakes her head. “No, I don’t think we should. As long as we stay away from there, we’re not having sex. But there are other ways you can make me come, Mark.”







 “Whatever you’d like, Lisa, just tell me.”







 “Have you ever eaten ass before?” Lisa asks me, watching me closely.







 “No, not that I’m not willing though,” I tell her, the thought of her perfect ass on my face filling me with lust.







 “Well I’m very clean, and I was in the shower just before I started grabbing clothes for the washing,” Lisa says, getting up on the bed and grabbing at her already halfway down yoga pants, pulling them all the way day without any ceremony and revealing a glistening pussy to me, a small triangle of hair crowning it.







 Kicking the pants to the floor Lisa gets on all fours and crawls over on top of me, putting us in 69 position, her pussy lips tantalizingly close to my hungry mouth, her scent utterly intoxicating. Lowering her asshole closer, she tells me to kiss it and I do, feeling a little hesitant but not smelling anything but clean skin. Kissing her ass, she grinds onto my face, telling me to lick her asshole. Slowly at first, my tongue creeps out of my mouth and I lick her ring, not knowing what to expect. It’s very neutral, having no more flavor than kissing as ass cheek, unlike a pussy which is an entire smorgasbord of tastes and sensations. Moaning deep in her throat, Lisa grinds her ass on my face as I get into it, licking her puckered asshole and it gyrates over me, Lisa sitting up and on my face, all the better to ride me.







 Reaching up, I grab a boob in each hand and fondle them as she rides me, reverse cowgirl on my face, her asshole getting tickled by my wet tongue as I explore her body. One hand steadying herself on my chest, her other hand clamps around her mound, rubbing herself as she grinds her ass on my mouth, her thick cheeks sitting warmly on my face.








 “That’s it, Mark, eat my ass. Yes, just that like that, baby.”
 Lisa purrs as she bucks her body on me, her sopping pussy coating my chin in her juices, her fingers swirling madly on her engorged clit.







 My tongue out and circling her asshole, my fingertips teasing and pulling her nipples, her own fingertips expertly diddling herself, Lisa starts to convulse on me, her stomach flexing, her whole body leaning forward as she starts to tighten up in climax, her asscheeks flexing and unflexing rapidly as her orgasm pulses through her, her hand grabbing my chest hard as her other rubs her clit in a blur of motion. Grunting and bucking, moaning and convulsing, Lisa comes on my face, her pussy leaking with orgasm all over my chin, before collapsing on me, her head ending up next to my dick, her hot sex on my chest, her mound pressing against me.







 “Mmm, good boy, Mark,” Lisa purrs, idly playing with my dick as she speaks, watching it start to grow, her perfect ass still filling my vision, her small frame rising and falling as I breathe.







 Kissing my dick, she takes the head back in her mouth and starts coaxing him back to life, soon enough creating a full-fledged hard-on once again. Squeezing her ass cheeks, I kiss her inner thighs that are on either side of my head, their skin smooth and perfect.







 “Does Emily keep any lube in here?” Lisa asks, taking her full lips from my swollen cock.







 Reaching over, still planting delicate kisses on her inner thighs, I open the bedside cabinet without looking and grope past the condoms and Emily’s vibrator to grab the tube of lube, before passing it down to Lisa. rolling off me with a smile, Lisa gets in doggystyle and squeezes out some of the slippery clear gel, reaching under herself and applying it to her asshole. Her firm, thick ass, and thighs already shining in the light with her juices and my saliva.







 “Alright big boy, get over here and do what you said you wanted to do,” Lisa says over her shoulder, wiggling her ass at me and grinning.







 Getting on my knees behind her, I stare at her perfect ass and puckering asshole, grabbing her hips and coming in closer. From underneath, Lisa’s hand comes and grabs my fat shaft, guiding my knob to her asshole, pushing back as I push forward, eager to have me inside her. My head pushes against her tight ring until it suddenly pops inside, Lisa letting out a deep breath as I enter her, grabbing the blanket tightly and pushing harder against me, driving my length deeper into her. Her asshole is hugging my shaft, my entire length wrapped in a snug warm feeling, her asscheeks looking like glazed buns and I push my cock deeper between them, watching it disappear with relish.







 My hands full of her hips and ass, I start to fuck her, my heavy balls slapping against her pussy as we go at it, Lisa grunting in time to my thrusts, her body falling to the bed, her chest and face now resting on the blankets, her arching back keeping her ass high and proffered for me. Feeling like I’m pushing all the air out of her, Lisa can only utter small sounds as my thick length slides deep into her asshole over and over.







 “You like that, Lisa? You like my cock deep in your asshole?”








 “Ungg...yes...Unng...yes Mark...Unng.”
 Lisa manages to get out, my cock taking her entire focus as I stretch it around my girth.







 Leaning forward, my hands now on her shoulders, I drive my cock in as far as I can, my stomach pressing against her full ass cheeks as I impale her on my manhood. Lisa moans and squirms beneath me, my cock her entire world right now. Grabbing her hair and pulling it, I bring my face close to hers.







 “You want my come, Lisa? You want to feel my cock explode deep in your ass, huh? You want that?” I ask her, my teeth clenching in concentration as her asshole convulses in pleasure around my shaft.








 “Unnnng….yes Mark...yes.”
 She gets out between thrusts.







 “Then tell me, Lisa, tell me how much you want my come, beg me for it.”







 “Please Mark...please come inside me...ungg...ungg...I want your come...so badly...ungg...inside me.”
 Lisa gasps, my thrusts driving her into the mattress as her thighs flex and her toes curl.







 “Here I come, Lisa, I’m gonna come,” I tell her, my balls tensing and her asshole gripping my shaft tight.








 “Mmm...give it...ungg...to me!”
 Lisa pants loudly as she feels my cock begin twitching inside her, my weight bearing down on her shoulders as I grip her hair. My pelvis starts bucking frantically as my cock erupts deep inside her asshole, driving Lisa flat on the bed, her legs trembling as she has an orgasm of her own, her buttcheeks gripping me as I empty inside her, a long deep moan escaping her throat as I grunt into her ear, my body on hers, my cock inside her, my pumps beyond my own control, simply needed to come and to come deep, my urges taking over. Just about tearing the bedsheets in her grip, Lisa shudders beneath me as her own climax rolls through her, her eyes turned up in her head as she continues her long moan, unbroken.







 On top of her, I feel when she stops trembling and I kiss her head, lifting myself onto my elbows and taking my weight off her, Lisa panting and sucking in great gulps of air as she recovers from her climax. I pull my cock out, her asshole not wanting to let go and flop next to her, my own breath still ragged.







 Turning to face me, a big if almost bewildered-looking smile on her face, Lisa asks if it was as good as I’d been fantasizing it would be.







 “A thousand times better, Lisa,” I answer, my cock still slick and glistening with lube, my body coated in a light sheen of sweat.







 “I wasn’t expecting that second orgasm, so well done, young man,” Lisa says, stroking my arm fondly as she gets comfortable on her side.







 “Haha, neither was I.“ I joke back, my own hand trailing up and down her side, admiring her hourglass figure, her large boobs resting on their sides, making me want to slide a hand between them to enjoy their warmth.







 Even though it’s the morning and I just woke up, lying here with Lisa, the sweet ache of freshly juiced balls, her hand trailing on my body, I feel a little dozy and find my eyelids half closing. Lisa laughs and comments that she feels the same way. 10 minutes later and we’re both dozing, naked and on top of the blankets, our bare bodies facing one another as we recharge our batteries.







 A while later, I’m not sure how long, a neighbor’s dog barks, and I wake up, Lisa lying where she was, her eyes already open and looking at me.







 “Hello sleeping beauty, welcome back. What kind of a dream were you having?” Lisa says with a smile, her eyes going down to my crotch, which is sporting an erection, my cock throbbing as we lay there.







 Looking down I tell her that I don’t remember but it must have been a good one.







 “Well let’s not waste it, eh?” Lisa says, reaching down to fondle my balls, her warm palms making my body twitch with pleasure and anticipation. Grabbing the lube, she lies on her back and spreads her legs, squeezing out and adding a large dollop to her hand before smearing it over her ass, and then reaching over, my cock as well. Stroking it up and down and making sure my every inch is slicked, ready for her ass.







 Kneeling between her legs with a smile, I grab her hip and with the other hand grab my cock and guide it towards her asshole, her dribbling pussy so inviting and yet so off-limits. Pushing my head against her tight ring, I thrust forward and enter her, the lube letting me in, her asshole keeping me there. Giving me the come hither hand gesture, Lisa beckons me to her and I lean down, almost like we’re fucking missionary but with anal, my mouth meeting hers, one hand keeping me raised while the other grabs a firm tit and plays with it, her nipples getting stiffer by the second.







 Rocking back and forth, I fuck her good, the lube coating her asshole’s walls and giving me a smooth ride as her butthole grips my length, milking me. Her arms wrapped around me, Lisa scratches lightly at my back and ass, purring in my ear to fuck her harder and deeper. Doing as she asks, I increase my pace and fuck her ass hard, my pubis lapping wetly against her pussy lips, coating me in her juices as she moans in pleasure and tells me to fill her ass with cock.







 Kissing and biting at her neck, I fuck her ass while her hands grab my asscheeks, pulling me into her, goading me to fuck her harder still. Her small frame easily eclipsed by me, a tiny pocket rocket hidden underneath me getting her asshole stuffed with my fat length, her moans deep and guttural as I take her to the edge and keep going. Reaching down and playing with herself, opening her pussy lips to reveal her swollen clit, her other hand swirling it madly, Lisa has herself coming within moments, her body shaking underneath me, her asshole almost painfully tight as she tenses and clenches, my cock basically stuck up her ass until her climax is over, her eyes once again rolling to the back of her head as she loses herself, her perfect face gorgeous as I kiss her while she climaxes, her hands clamped hard on her pussy, pushing herself against them, my cock trapped in her ass.







 Coming down, I feel her asshole relax around my manhood and her eyes once again able to focus as she comes to, looking up at me and grinning as her hands go back to my ass, squeezing it playfully and telling me that now it’s my turn.







 Looking down and watching my cock disappear inside her, I soon feel my nuts tighten as my own orgasm builds up in my loins, my hands cupping her ass and my thrusts getting more desperate as I feel it coming. Grunting into her ear, Lisa tells me to come inside her, her husky voice sexy and alluring. Spasming, I suddenly start to spurt, my cock erupting deep in Lisa’s asshole, my hands squeezing her asscheeks as I come, my body pounding into her as I empty my balls up her butthole. Stroking my back, Lisa coo’s in my ear as I fill her, her soft fingertips teasing my body as it flexes and shudders in orgasm.







 Spent, I lay on top of her and breath deep, her asshole contracting around my girth as she flexes herself around my manhood. Getting off her and lying beside her with a sigh, she pats my thigh and smiles at me.







 “Well done Mark, I can’t remember the last time I came three times in one day. Thank you.”







 “My...pleasure.” I pant, my balls well and truly empty for the time being.







 “I hate to kill the mood but you should probably start getting ready for work, eh?” Lisa tells me, her fingertips once again trailing over my body, exploring me.







 Grabbing my phone and looking at the time, I see that yes, I really do need to be getting into the shower now if I want to get ready in time for work. Getting off the bed and heading for the shower, Lisa rolls over onto her stomach and rests her chin on her forearms, her legs kicking the air.







 She’s still like that when I get out of the shower, watching me dry off and get dressed, her perfect ass making such a tempting place to park my cock and I can’t help but reach over and squeeze it every minute or so as I get ready, Lisa playfully wiggling it every time. Finally ready to go, Lisa gets up from the bed and approaches me, her naked body absolutely perfect, stacked and voluptuous. Putting her arms around me she looks up and smiles, and I look down at her and smile back, a good foot of difference between us in height.







 “As long as we stay away from the front, I’d like to do this again, Mark,” Lisa tells me, the warmth of her naked body soaking through my clothes and threatening to wake my cock up.







 “I’d really like that, Lisa,” I tell her, meaning every word.







 “And whilst you haven’t
 really
 cheated on Emily, I think we should never tell her about this though, eh?” She adds, patting her butt.







 “Of course,” I reply, “My lips are sealed.”







 “Only until the next time we’re alone I hope, Mark,” Lisa says, licking her lips and grinning.











END
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