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 “Damn,” I said to myself as I drove into the clearing of what I thought was a super-secluded camping site upon seeing a car already there, a small tent set up pretty much exactly where I had planned to lay my own.







 Still, there was more than enough nature to share and so I parked my car as far away from them as possible, about 50 yards or so before the trees once again took over, the clearing relatively small and wild.







 Seeing no sign of the other tent’s occupants, I set up my own camp, the tent assembling easily and with a minimum of fuss, a quick hunt for firewood soon making me a decent pile to help combat the forthcoming evening’s chill.







 Starting the fire, I get a small pot of water on the boil before unfolding my chair and sitting in it, idly watching the tongues of flame as they heat my water and listening to the sounds of nature around me, happy to be out of suburbia for a few days.







 Practically roosting in my chair, enjoying the warm breeze, I don’t move a muscle until the water is boiling and I make myself a coffee, already settling into the slower pace, allowing my mind to wander and simply enjoy...everything.







 Now standing with a coffee in hand, I look out across the small river that skirts part of the clearing, its waters crystal clear and ice-cold, even at this time of year. Sipping my drink, I let my eyes wander over the trees and thick undergrowth on the far riverbank, looking for any animals that I might see, dogs and cats about the only thing animals I can witness back home.







 The small cracking of twigs to my right makes me turn, looking into where the trees reclaim the earth at the edge of the clearing and out of nowhere suddenly appears an absolutely stunning woman, wearing a tight tank top and the shortest shorts I’ve ever seen, her toned thighs flexing as she steps over a log, her hiking boots almost looking too big on her shapely legs.







 My eyes moving up, I rake over her flawless body, athletic but curvy, her breasts around DD in size, her bra keeping them held together making her cleavage deep and alluring from the neckline of her tank top. A jet black ponytail over her shoulder, her face is perfect, her almond eyes telling me of her Asian background, somewhere in her 40’s but I can’t tell exactly, her nose cute and her lips pursed in concentration as she navigates the foliage, stepping into the clearing, she sees me and after a split second of shock colors her face her mouth breaks into a smile, lighting up her face and sending her from an already hard 10 to an 11, my heart jumping into my throat.







 “Oh! Hi! I nearly walked straight into you! I wasn’t expecting to see anyone,” She says, walking up to me, hands on hips, a light sheen of sweat glistening on her form, making her almost glow in the dappled sunlight filtering through the overhead treetops.







 “Me neither, haha. Is that you camp over there?” I say, gesturing over at her set up with my mug.







 “Yeah, got here a few days ago. I’m Emily, by the way,” Emily says, holding out a hand.







 “Jake,” I reply, swapping my coffee to my other hand so I can shake Emily’s proffered one, “I got here about half an hour ago. Beautiful spot, isn’t it?”







 “It’s great! I heard about it from a friend. Thought she was exaggerating but it really is perfect. It’ll be a pity to leave tomorrow. What about you, been here before?”







 “Yeah, I’ve been trying to come out here at least once a year for...3 years now, I guess. Pretty much as soon as I could drive.” I answer, looking around and wishing I had a second chair to offer her.







 “So you’re what, about 19? That’s great, nice to see some teenagers still want to enjoy the outdoors instead of spending their lives staring at a screen inside,” Emily says, her eyes washing over me momentarily, making me feel a pang of excitement.







 “Haha, yeah. Thanks,” I reply, my mind racing to keep her here for a little longer, suddenly not as keen to be alone right now, her fit form seducing me just with its proximity, “Would you like a coffee, Emily?”







 Looking at me, possibly just making sure I’m not a crazy ax murderer or something, Emily smiles, “You know what? That would actually be really nice right now, I need a bit of a recharge, I ended up walking for a couple of hours again when I had only planned on a 15 minute warm-up.”







 “Woops,” I answer as I put the water back on the boil, my eyes taking in her flawless legs as I’m squatting down.







 “Yeah, just a bit! You’ve been here a bunch, you’ll have to show me around, Jake, teach me your local knowledge and all that, oh wise one,” Emily says as I stand back up, bowing in exaggerated deference, my sudden view down her top making my cock twitch as my eyes fill with the soft skin of her large breasts, looking even bigger on her slender frame.







 Unable to look away, I’m sure Emily catches me ogling her cleavage before I can finally tear my eyes from her body and back to her face, her expression open and friendly.







 “Sure, I’d be happy to give you the guided tour. Leaves of three, leave them be.”







 “Ohh, very sage, Jake!” Emily says playfully as she watches me preparing her coffee.







 Handing her a mug, she takes it gratefully and sips, looking out over the water much as I did, the two of us just enjoying the moment, although I take the opportunity while she’s turned away to admire her amazing ass, barely concealed in her tiny shorts, two round cheeks topping off her athletic legs, her thighs strong yet soft looking, tanned and still glistening.







 Talking, Emily tells me where she’s from, about an hour East of here while I’m about an hour West but similarly we’re both up to our necks in suburbia and need a recharge from time to time, Emily usually opting for a different place each time.







 Our coffees finished, Emily hands me back her mug, “Thanks for that, Jake. I’m gonna go scrub up a little and get changed. Plus, I don’t want to cramp your style, so to speak.”







 “No problem. You’re not cramping, feel free to come over for a chat any time,” I say, really meaning it.







 “Well tell you what, I’ll let you enjoy the rest of today, but tomorrow I really would like a guided walk before I go, tell me which tracks are worth going on and stuff.”







 “Sure. I’ll see you tomorrow,”







 “Well, you’ll see me plenty before then, I’m just over there, but I’ll
 speak
 to you tomorrow,” Emily says, patting my arm with a smile before walking back to her own camp, which, as she said, is just over there, disappearing into her own tent.







 Sitting in my chair, I can’t help my imagine Emily, right now, stripping off her clothes, getting naked, just over there, a thin sheet of fabric all that stands between her nudity and me being able to see it. Looking over, I try to summon the sun to backlight the tent and give me her naked silhouette, shaking my head at how easily aroused I’ve become, my weekend of solitude thrown out the window as soon as I meet a hot MILF.







 Not just a hot MILF, Jake, an absolutely total fucking babe hot MILF,
 I correct myself, as I poke absently at the fire.







 The day flows on and I explore the surrounding forest, re-familiarizing myself, spotting some landmarks that I recognize, and discovering a few new ones, the air pleasant and the background song of nature lulling me as I trek.







 Eventually, back at camp, I get the fire going again to cook dinner, a glance over at Emily’s camp telling me she’s mid-way through the same thing, the subtle aroma of her food drifting over, making my mouth water.







 With the daylight fading, I eat my food, relaxing in my chair and watching the stars come into view. Occasionally looking over at Emily’s camp, again she’s doing much the same as me, the two of us in our own little pockets of quiet happiness, although I admit to myself I’m a bit distracted this trip with such a babe so close by, my cock hot and keen to get out.







 After an hour or so of reading in lamplight I notice Emily calling it a day, a small wave exchanged between the two of us as she slips inside her tent, her own lamp displaying her shadow on her tent’s wall before she turns it off, leaving her camp in darkness except for the soft glow of her camp’s dying fire.







 Feeling sleepy myself I soon call it quits too, slipping into my tent and getting undressed, my sleeping bag warm as I curl up in it, thoughts of Emily filling my head and making my cock throb urgently as I drift off to sleep.







* * *







 “Morning, Jake?” Comes Emily’s voice from just outside my tent, my eyes still shut against the sunshine filtering through its fabric.







 Sitting up, the first thing I notice is my morning wood, my cock rock hard and throbbing under the sleeping bag, Dreams of Emily playing out just moments before the real thing roused me.







 “Morning, Emily,” I say, slipping out of my sleeping bag and pulling on my shorts, my hard-on awkward and feeling like it has no intention of going away until I’ve come, which is now going to be a bit difficult to get done.







 “I brought you coffee. I hope I didn’t wake you up?”







 “No, not at all,” I lie, “Thanks, just give me a second.”







 “Of course,” Emily responds as I pick out my longest top, hopefully long enough to hide the tent residing in my shorts.







 Unzipping my tent and stepping out carefully, trying my best to hide my morning wood, I can see I’ve failed pretty quickly, Emily’s eyes darting to my crotch before her face breaks into a big grin, handing me my coffee with a wink.







 “I’m sorry, Jake, I forgot you’re 19! It’s all but impossible to wake up without one of those at your age isn’t it?”







 Disarmed by her openness about my hard-on, I find myself nodding, not trying to deny it or anything, her expression telling me she has no problem with what’s going on between my legs.







 “I have two sons, both a bit older than you, but I remember those years, haha! Tell me, if I peek inside your tent am I going to see a small mountain of crunchy socks?” Emily says with another wink, making me smile, not giving me any time to be embarrassed.







 “Ha, not quite, give me a couple of days to get to small mountain status,” I joke back, Emily’s eyes drifting down to my cock every now and then, my cock responding my pulsing even harder, her outfit of equally small shorts and tight tank top as yesterday but with an even lower neckline than yesterday’s making sure my cock won’t be relaxing for some time.







 “Nice return volley, Jake. Look, I know that thing will annoy you all day if you don’t take care of it, you want me to go away for 5 minutes after coffee so you can...do what needs to be done? I don’t mind, I get it.”







 “Ha, you’re right about him annoying me all day Emily, but I’d feel a bit awkward jerking off knowing you’re waiting outside, like peeing in public a bit I guess.”







 “Aww, I feel bad now, I interrupted you before you could get your morning business out of the way,” Emily says, displaying a real knowledge of how a 19-year-old male’s body works, her insight kinda making me even hornier.







 “Well, if you really felt bad, you’d help me out,” I say, feeling cheeky and waggling my eyebrows theatrically at her.







 Laughing, Emily looks at me, biting her bottom lip, “I know you’re being silly, Jake, but I do kind of owe you an orgasm, since I took one away in a way…”







 A lump instantly appearing in my throat as I watch her watching me closely, I almost squeak as she walks up to me and places a hand on my chest, pushing me softly.







 “Tell you what, Jake. Let’s just hop inside your tent for a minute and I’ll help you with your problem. It’s just us here, so why not? Then you’ll be able to walk with a clear head and no aggravating boner all day.”







 Wordlessly, my eyes lost in hers, I half stumble into the tent and sit down, Emily pushing me to my back as she zips up the tent, making it feel like we’re in our own private little world.







 Lifting my shirt, she squeezes my cock through my shorts, pursing her lips and nodding.







 “Oooh, feel how hard he is, you poor thing, this would have been torture to walk around with. I really was naughty disturbing you before you could take care of him. This is the least I could do,” Emily says, tugging down my shorts and grasping my hot cock with her soft palm, stroking him gently, making me moan, her touch professional and erotic.







 Pumping my cock, I simply lay there, watching her jerk me off, Emily’s eyes shifting from the job at hand to my face, smiling as she sees the pleasure written across it.







 “That feels good, hey? You like the way I stroke your big dick, Jake?”
 Emily purrs.







 “Yes, Emily,” I moan.







 “Here, let’s make it feel even nicer, hey,”
 Emily breathes, her other hand reaching down to play with my balls, her fingers caressing my full plums, her touch electric.







 Pumping and fondling, I watch her watch my cock as it throbs in her grasp.







 “You like that too, Jake? You like me playing with your big full balls?”







 “Yes, Emily,”
 I gasp.







 “You want to come? You want to blow a big load? Can you do that for me? Can you blow a big load for me? Show me lots of come?”







 “Yes, Emily.”







 “Good boy, blow for me Jake, I want to see you come.”







 “Yes, Emily.”







 Stroking faster, my balls rising, Emily rapidly brings me to the point of no return,
 “Come for me, Jake, give me your come, give it to me.”







 “Yes, Emily, I’m going to...yes….ugh! Ugh! Ugh!”
 I gasp as I buck and start to come, my cock pulsating in Emily’s hand as I shoot my load, heavy splats of come landing on my belly and her hands as she continues to piston up and down my length, my body shaking in climax as she milks me.







 Shuddering with pleasure, I lay there panting, while Emily, smiling, wipes her hands on her shirt, darkening it with my come as it soaks into the fabric. Grabbing the edge of her shirt, she leans in and wipes at my belly and cock, cleaning me up while I watch, her expression one of a good job well done.







 “There you go. Feel better now?”







 Nodding, I give her a smile back, this utter MILF having just blown my mind with her casual yet unbelievably sexy act.







 “Good, I feel better too then,” She says as she gets up, “I’d better go change my shirt though, this one is a little...jizzy,” She adds with a laugh.







 Walking back to her own campsite, I pull up my shorts and exit my tent, closing it up so no bugs decide to move in while we’re out walking. Returning a minute later with a pretty much identical top, but now also carrying a bottle of water, Emily smiles.




 “Ok, Jake, where to?”







 “This way is pretty nice,” I say, gesturing to a small path hidden on the edge of the clearing, “Not too steep in most parts but still has some great views.”







 “Sounds good, let’s go!” Emily responds, heading off for the path while I grab a bottle of water for myself and follow her, her perfect ass pumping in her tiny tight shorts as she walks up the slight gradient.







 Walking at a casual pace, we enjoy the scenery together, Emily making for amazing company, as funny as she is sexy, her enthusiasm infectious as we walk deeper and deeper into the forest, stopping to enjoy the views whenever we come to a clearing or a decent space between the trees.







 Coming to a steeper part of the path, Emily takes the lead, her toned thighs flexing as she climbs the incline, her ass unavoidable from my position, not that I’m trying to avoid it, my eyes glued to her flawless cheeks as I make my way behind her. Stirring in my pants, my cock starts to grow, Emily’s butt too fine to not get hard for.







 Cresting the hill, she turns and watches me finish, my now raging hard-on obvious as her eyes fall over my body and land on my crotch, staring at it with a cheeky smile.







 “Oh dear, Jake, you seem to be all hard down there again, I hope it wasn’t something I did?” Emily says with feigned innocence, her eyes twinkling.







 “Your butt might be a tad distracting for him,” I reply.







 “What? This thing? No way!” Emily says, pulling the back of her shorts down and turning around, showing me her ass, each cheek flawless and toned, just begging to be caressed.







 Without waiting for a response, Emily starts walking, her ass exposed, looking over her shoulder at me with a wink as I gawp at her exquisite form, soon following, my cock pounding in my shorts, much to Emily’s amusement.







 Slowing down, Emily comes to a tree and rests her hands against it, arching her back, making her ass pop out, a sexy treat offered on a plate.







 “Just need to stretch a little, Jake,” Emily purrs, looking over at me and shaking her ass.







 Coming closer, my whole body heating up, I reach out and stroke her ass, Emily sighing as I do, reaching down and pulling her shorts down to her ankles before stepping out of them and spreading her feet, her ass perfect, my eyes glued to it as I fondle her cheeks, my cock pulsating madly in my shorts.







 Pulling down my shorts, I reach under Emily, feeling her pussy, her slit absolutely soaking wet, my fingers slipping inside her as I rub her back and forth, grabbing my cock with my other hand.







 A hand on her hips, I guide my cock to Emily’s sex, her back arched as my head pushes against her lips and slowly slides in, Emily leaning against the tree, her head back as I grip her hips and start to piston in and out of her, slowly at first, coating my cock with her natural lube, the sounds of nature all around us, the warm breeze on our exposed skin as we fuck.







 Reaching around, I caress and fondle Emily’s breasts, her nipples firm and making small tents in her bra before my hand slides down her taut stomach to her sex, her soft mons with a small tuft of delicate hair under my fingertips before I go a little lower and spread her hood, finding her clit and swirling around it, Emily pushing back against me as I fill her again and again with my quivering length.







 Fucking and swirling, the excitement of burying my cock inside such a beautiful woman in public, hearing her moans and feeling her sex hug my shaft tightly, a grunt and pant with pleasure, the slap of my body against her ass joining the birdcalls as I fuck her faster and harder, my hand a blur on her swollen bud, feeling her tremble under me.







 Gripping the tree, her knuckles white, Emily’s moans reach a crescendo and suddenly she’s vibrating under me, a climax tearing through her, her sex gushing, my cock slathered in a fresh flow of her lust, running down my balls as I continue to pump while she shakes and tries to stay upright, her knees nearly failing a couple of times while I hold her hip, impaled inside her.







 “Oh fuck. Oh, fuck yes. Fill me, Jake, Fill me with your come, I want it, I want it now,”
 Emily moans in a desperate purr as her orgasm subsides, her pussy contracting around my cock, milking me.







 Grabbing her with both hands, I fuck her harder, burying my cock as deep as I can inside her hot sex, the slap of our sex getting louder as my own orgasm comes barreling towards us.







 My ass flexing and my thighs pumping, I grunt into the crisp air as my climax hits, my cock jerking and pulsating as I start to blow deep inside Emily, my come hot and fast, spurting inside her, making her moan with pleasure as she feels me empty my heavy balls within her. Holding her hips, pulling her onto me, my cock as deep as I can go, my balls pressed to her mons, our moans mingling as I shake and shudder with pleasure.







 Panting, my cock twitching, I rub her ass, catching my breath while Emily purrs contently, reaching between her legs to delicately play with my balls, making me reluctant to pull out of her, the pleasure still going.







 Finally, I slide out of her, both of us pulling our shorts up over our sticky crotches, our sex wet and hot.







 Taking a drink of water, Emily gives me a smile before continuing on the path, me close behind her, even though I’m the ‘guide’, a dumb smile glued to my face, my come still swirling around inside her as we walk.







 Without a word of our sex being mentioned, we go back to trekking, enjoying the warm breeze and the views, eventually coming back to the camp a few hours later.







 “Phew! That was great, Jake, thanks,” Emily says, although whether she’s talking about the walk or the sex or both, I’m not sure, “I’m going to go freshen up a bit, but I’m inviting you to my campsite in an hour for lunch. What do you say?”







 “Sounds great, Emily, I’m pretty hungry now haha.”







 “Good to hear, I’m sure I can find something nice for you to get your mouth around,” Emily says with a wink, a hand trailing down her cleavage at that precise moment, before she turns and walks to her own tent, leaving me standing at mine, aroused again and hoping I can fuck her again before she leaves.







 Stripping off in the tent after heating some water, I scrub myself, preparing for the best, Emily tucked away in her own tent, possibly doing the same. Although it feels like much longer, eventually an hour passes and I make my way to Emily’s tent, fresh clothes on and a cock that’s already stirring, anticipation filling me.







 Sitting at her own fire, dressed in a warm looking robe, water just starting to boil, is Emily. The robe loose and slipping off one leg, exposing her thigh, my cock throbbing in response.







 Looking up at me with a smile and seeing my erection, Emily gets up from her chair and opens her tent, holding it open for me.







 “Come inside, Jake, I have a feeling you’d prefer to eat dessert first.”







 Stepping into the small confines of her tent, I sit down, Emily joining me, her robe falling open and revealing that she’s naked underneath, her teardrop breasts stealing my attention as she sits there, facing me, her nipples firm, her own expression showing me that her arousal is at least as high as mine.







 Silently, Emily reaches out and takes my hand, guiding it to her breasts, cupping them, I need no further encouragement, fondling them gently, feeling their weight, their soft warmth amazing in my palms.







 Leaning forward, I start to kiss her, Emily responding, our mouths opening and our tongues entwining while our lips press and mash together, my hands on her breasts while I feel hers wrap around my shoulders and squeezing my upper arms.







 Sliding a hand around her back, I hold her closer as our kiss intensifies, her own hands on my back, holding me to her before I feel her scrabbling at my shorts, wanting to free my pulsating cock.







 Shifting so she can pull my shorts down, my mouth wanders from hers to her throat before I coming to her breasts, suckling her and teasing her nipples with my tongue, Emily jerking me off slowly while she sighs with pleasure as my lips grab and nibble at her breasts.







 Pushing her to the sleeping bag, I kiss down her body, her open robe flowing out on either side of her as I make my way over her stomach and to her hips, holding her thighs as my mouth slowly kisses around her clit, teasing her and feeling her squirm with anticipation, her fingertips combing through my hair.







 Finally, pressing my mouth to her sex, I lap and suck at her wet pussy, her lips slippery under my tongue as I taste and explore her, wrapping my lips around her swollen bud and sucking, feeling her gyrate her hips as I create a vacuum around her clit and flick my tongue over it, Emily’s moans rapidly increasing.







 Sliding a finger inside her warmth, I curl it and press it to her g-spot, the combination of my finger, my suction, and my teasing tongue making Emily grip my hair hard as she tries to hold on, her pelvis grinding and bucking against me more and more intensely, her moans morphing into gasps and almost soundless wails.







 Never letting up, I continue to stimulate her like this, getting faster and faster with my sucking and fingering, Emily’s body grabbing my finger as her hands clench on my hair, feeling her thighs flex and her toes curl as I bring her closer and closer.







 “Ugh! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck yes! Oh my fucking god!”
 Emily shouts suddenly, her body rocking and shaking as she starts to come, her hands gripping me tight, pushing my face deeper into her sex as she grinds wildly against me, her pussy coating my face with her climax lust. Lapping and sucking her pussy, I feel her tremble beneath me, the act of making such a total MILF come like this making me harder than I’ve ever been, my cock pulsating madly while she shakes on my mouth.







 Sitting up and wiping my mouth, Emily looks up at me, flushed and dazed, a smile glued to her face.







 “Holy shit, Jake! Mmmm.”







 “Haha, I’ll take that as a good exclamation,” I say, Emily’s eyes wandering over my body and down to my cock, throbbing with urgent need.







 “You do that,” Emily says, getting up and now pushing me to my back, her other hand all over my cock, pumping me, “Now, I need that cock inside me, this instant,” Emily continues, straddling me and lowering herself down onto my cock in one swift moment, the heat of her pussy suddenly wrapped around my shaft as she starts rocking back and forth, my cock throbbing inside her, fuller than its ever been.







 Playing with breasts as they sway hypnotically before me, Emily rides me, grinding her mons against mine, moaning again more and more urgently, her face flushing, her hands on my chest.







 “I can’t believe...I’m really going to...holy fuck...oh my god....”
 Emily moans, her eyes screwed shut as she rocks back and forth faster and faster on my length, my hands playing with her breasts, teasing her nipples between thumb and forefinger.







 “Ugh! Ugh! Ugh! Oh fucking fuck!”
 Emily exclaims as she comes again, her clit mashing against my pubis madly as she rocks back and forth, impaled fully on my length, her sex contracting and squeezing my shaft as she pulsates with orgasm.







 Feeling her shake and shudder, I hold on and enjoy the ride, my own orgasm close but willing myself to hold it in, enjoying her hot orgasmic display too much for this to end.







 Collapsing momentarily on top of me, Emily kisses at me frantically, smothering me with smooches.







 “Oh, you bastard. Oh you beautiful well hung bastard. Oooh, you’re getting a special treat for this, young man,”
 Emily purrs into my ear with a smile, before sitting back up and sliding off my cock, laying her self back, her legs spread.







 “I want you to fuck my ass. Fill me with your cock, Jake,”
 Emily purrs, playing with her pussy, smearing her lube around her asshole, small and perfect looking.







 Swallowing hard, having never fucked a woman in the ass before, I get to my knees, excited beyond belief as I position myself between her legs.







 Grabbing my cock, I aim it for her ass, pushing against her butthole, feeling it resist.







 “That’s ok, Jake, push a little harder. Go on, fuck my ass.”







 Pushing harder, I feel her ass start to open and suddenly my knob is inside her, her butthole gripping my girth tight, the heat from her body alarming me, a gasp escaping me as the intense pleasure fills my cock.







 “Mmmm, that’s it, Jake. Go deeper baby, fuck my ass.”







 Pumping into her, my hands holding her legs, looking down and watching, my cock slowly slides deeper and deeper into Emily’s asshole, tighter than any sex I’ve ever experienced, my every nerve turned up to 11.







 “You like that, Jake? You like the feeling of your cock deep in my little asshole?”
 Emily purrs, biting her lip and playing with her breasts and clit while I work up a rhythm.







 “Mmm, so good. Can’t hold it in much longer…”
 I say through clenched teeth, the pleasure too exquisite to be able to last too long, my virgin body unprepared for how good anal with this MILF would feel.







 “That’s fine, baby. I want your come inside me. Give it to me, fill my ass with your hot load. Don’t try and hold it in, I want to feel your cock jump inside me as you come. Give it to me,
 ” Emily says, her voice husky honey, turning me on even further, hearing how much she wants my come inside her.







 Pumping faster, rapidly hitting the point of no return, I fuck her butt, holding her legs open, Emily’s hands a blur on her sex, my balls slapping against her ass, her tight asshole gripping me, milking me.







 With a series of grants I start to come, my hips bucking and pumping madly as my cock jerks and twitches deep inside Emily’s asshole, filling her with my come, my body shaking as I implant my seed deep inside her body, Emily moaning with pleasure as she feels my hot spurts pasting her insides with come. Pistoning into her, her breasts rocking and her body shaking as I finish inside her, her asshole never easing up on its grip, holding me inside her, pulling every last drop of my come out.







 My first ass fuck even better than I could have ever imagined, I fall on top of Emily, panting and kissing her, my cock still embedded in her tight ass, the two of us kissing madly while our bodies throb with post-orgasmic feelings, her hands trailing up and down my back, my hips still pumping slowly her body the ultimate aphrodisiac.







 Pulling out of her and laying on my back, Emily turns and snuggles up to me, wrapping a leg over mine, our bodies entwined. Saying nothing, we simply enjoy each other’s heat for a while.







 Eventually, after what feels like only 5 minutes but is actually an hour, Emily speaks softly.







 “I really hate to, but I have to start packing up, I need to leave soon.”







 Knowing this was coming but still feeling a bit bummed out, I nod my head, reluctant for this experience to end, my sex with Emily easily the best I’ve ever had.







 “If you want to, I’d be happy to exchange details. Maybe one day you’ll be in my neck of the woods, or perhaps I’ll be in yours? Or hey, maybe we can organize to be here at the same time again?” Emily says with perhaps the first hint of vulnerability I’ve seen on her, possibly worried that for me this was as much as I’d ever want to have to do with her.







 “That’d be great,” I say, seeing what looks like relief mixed with her happiness, “No way I’d want to lose contact with the woman who took my anal cherry. Hmm, that kinda come out wrong, haha.”







 “Haha, that was your first time with the butt? Oh, you’re such a cutie!” Emily says, her hand squeezing my arm as she looks at me with a grin before we start to kiss again, one last long kiss before reality kicks back in.







 Getting dressed I help Emily break camp, storing everything back into her car, exchanging our details and embracing one more time, leaning against her car, leaning down and kissing her while she holds me close before she reluctantly gets in the car, the window down and one more kiss happening, waving as she slowly leaves the clearing.







 Looking around, I realize I’ve got the campsite all to myself but it doesn’t feel quite the same.







 After a few hours I manage to kinda get into a flow, but my mind keeps wandering back to Emily, the solitude nowhere near as much fun as it usually is.







 Feeling my phone vibrate, I fish it out of my pocket. Seeing it’s Emily, I smile and open it up.







 Hey. I know this is quick, but will you be home next Saturday? We never ended up having lunch and I was looking forward to a mouthful of sausage.








 Smiling, I text back
 Sure, sounds great.







 Great, I’ll see you then!







 Smiling to myself, and knowing that I’ll be balls deep in Emily again in the near future, I relax and enjoy the rest of my camping trip, the taste of her sex still on my lips…







END







------------------------------
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