

Laney walked over to the lapping, blue waves of her pool, watching with curiosity as the sun dappled surface moved at a slow pace in the confines of the large, white rectangle. She had asked her husband for an infinite pool, but even with his enormous sums of money, he declined. He told her that he didn’t find it necessary. Laney smiled to herself as she stretched out in the sun.

Even though Mark didn’t think springing for the really gorgeous pool was needed, he just ended up paying for it in the end. When a housewife wasn’t happy, she usually ended up spending even more in the end.

Right now, the Monolo’s on her feet felt cool and sleek, the leather soft against the soles of her feet. Her shoes easily ran into the thousands and it often seemed like Mark didn’t even know they were even expensive. Often she would find them carelessly moved to the trunk of their Mercedes when she would take them off for a spell just to stretch her feet.

That was Mark though. He didn’t really know the worth of things. He was very good at making money, but not so good about appreciating what he was working for. When he was pursuing her, he pulled out all the stops. Nothing was too good for his darling was the motto and the creed he lived by.

Roses brought to her while she was in class. Beautiful bouquets delivered with the keys to a new car inserted between the stems. If he felt like she even made a passing comment about something, she would find it waiting for her.

Laney felt wanted when they were dating, but that feeling was starting to fade. He was no longer in pursuit mode, chasing after her like a hungry wolf chasing down prey, willing to do whatever it would take.

Instead, Mark was chasing down that next big deal. If it was on the golf course, he had to have the best score with the least amount of swings. He could never settle for just second best. When he bought a luxury car, everything was done to immaculate detail. The rugs were lambskin. The leather imported from Italy. Even the brake pads were custom, bright yellow which stood out and whipped heads around when he would pull into his favorite restaurant.

That was fine to pursue business, but now Laney was all alone, no longer feeling like she was being pursued or even cared about. Mark had given her permission to satisfy her more base instincts, and that was great, but now she wanted more.

Laney was addicted to anal. Some people enjoy chocolate. Other people may enjoy cocaine. For Laney though, the addiction was backdoor loving. It was hot. It was taboo. It was something you didn’t discuss with people.

Perhaps that is why Laney wanted it so much. Sure, it would be easy for her to find a one night stand. Those were easy to come across. With her raven black hair, sun kissed tan, and fine features, a one night stand would be so easy that there would be no fun in the hunt.

Laney had already used the pool boy Carlos and his skills were excellent, but now she craved somebody new, somebody that could ignite inside of her that lust that she felt with her husband. She wanted her backdoor pounded hard and fast, just a small amount of lube so that she could still feel each vein and pump of the cock.

That was hard to find. Sure, many men would enjoy putting it in her ass, but would she enjoy the process? After all, men were horny, hairy creatures that would fuck anything that moved. If she was really going to enjoy her anal adventure, it would need to be with a man that knew his way around an ass. A guy that would worship that ass. Treat it like it was made of gold. How could she come across a guy of this caliber?

Sure, there were always the want ads in the newspaper, but would she really want to meet up with somebody that was trawling through the fine print of the newspaper to find an ass to worship? The internet wasn’t much better. You could only get to know somebody so much through just text. The person on the other end could be anybody or anything.

Laney doubted she would be able to solve this puzzle anytime soon. She desperately needed a cock to fill her and satisfy her desire for anal, but it had to be a man that knew how to treat her tight butthole. A brute that just forced his way into her most precious hole could hurt her instead of giving her ultimate pleasure.

She sighed and laid out in the glow of the hanging light of the sun overhead. A maid shuffled out in front of her, a woman from Guatemala that came here looking for a better life and ended up in the employ of many of the rich patrons in the gated neighborhood here. Laney had a sudden flash go through her mind.

What if she ordered the maid to put on a strap on and just fuck her ass nice and slow as she played with her clit? The maid would never say anything and she could just pay her off with a thousand bucks. It might be fun experimenting with a woman.

That idea was quickly pushed to the side though. It was just coming from a place of intense sexual need. There was no way she could sleep with the maid and have that tidbit not escape out into the ears of the neighbors. She already took such a big risk just fucking the pool boy. That was probably ok though since it was likely the pool boy was fucking several other women on this very block.

Laney strutted back inside in her black bikini, ignoring the maid from Guatemala and stepping inside out of the heat. Small beads of sweat formed all over her body and she went up her white carpet stairs whisper soft to her bedroom. Mark had not been home in weeks. The bastard…

At least he had given her permission to take care of her libido…

Her closet was a walk-in that glowed with a heavenly radiance. Laney loved her closet, filled with so many outfit possibilities. It was California in the summer and she decided to pull on some short, blue jean shorts that were torn in the back to expose a little bit of ass cheek. If she was going to entice a guy into some ass worship, she might as well flaunt what she had.

She thought about adding a top, but decided against it. Things outside were hot enough and she didn’t want to add anymore layers. The blue jean shorts were so tight on her body, there was no way to add even her cell phone or wallet. She grabbed a cute, little crossbody cell phone purse that she could slip a credit card into. The print was very summery and fun, with pink and green flamingos all over the leather surface. A brown, wide-brim hat would shield her from the sun and it was time to go out on the town.

Laney jumped into her luxury convertible, choosing to leave the top up so her hat wouldn’t fly off on the interstate. Her current state of horniness had her heading over to a sex shop she stopped off at several years ago. She didn’t know where else to go…

At least with the sex shop, she could snag a couple toys. She had been wanting to try one in the pussy and one in the ass for quite a while now. If anal was taboo, both holes getting plugged at the same time was even more sexy and hot. If there was no way to find two guys that could help her with this endeavor, it fell upon her to buy the biggest toys she could find, fuck her own brains out, and just hope that her husband returned soon with a real, hot, long cock that could stretch her anal limits.

The sex shop was in a bit of a seedy part of town, the rich and influential making sure that zoning laws pushed that sort of sordid thing far out into a part of the city that was more like skid row. Laney didn’t match eyes with the homeless that roamed this part of the city, and quickly parked in a lot that had constant security. 

She locked her car and headed into a store that had a large neon sign up top.

The Pegasus.

The name was a bit odd for a sex shop, but Laney just assumed it was named in such a way as to not draw attention to what was inside. Rich people loved to fuck and bring home cute little toys, but that was for neighborhoods that were far, far away, a place frequented by people that were worse off.

Laney heard a bell jingle as she entered. There was nobody inside which was a little bit of a relief. She didn’t want to endure judgemental or even looks of lust from anybody right now. The toys were all laid out in a well organized fashion. She slipped over to the dildo section and began to size up each fake cock, trying to judge how it would feel inside of her.

She must have been too focused on dick, because she didn’t even notice the fact that somebody had appeared across from her behind the glass counter.

“That thick, bad boy is the best seller if you were wondering.”

Laney took several steps back, surprised somebody was talking with her.

A large, muscular man with earrings in both ears laughed and held up his hands, strong wrists flexing.

“Didn’t mean to startle you. You just seemed fixated on the cocks that we offer.”

It didn’t register as a joke for several seconds until Laney chuckled and her breasts jiggled in the tight, black swimsuit that covered her breasts.

“Was I being so obvious that you think I am obsessed with cock?”

She asked the question with a laugh, but there was still a seriousness to her question. The employee behind the corner backed up so that he was further away from the large collection of female sex toys.

“Hey, we all have addictions right? For you, it might be cock. For me...it is other things.”

The harsh light of the store was gleaming off the top of his bald head and Laney swore each bicep he possessed was as big as his glowing, chrome dome. This guy was likely a bodybuilder when he wasn’t working here. The man was immediately intriguing to her, his dark, hooded eyes, glancing up at her breasts and then quickly looking away. He was young as well. It looked like he was still in college. Much younger than her. Maybe he was looking for a Milf? Looking for his own private cougar?

At least he was interested in what she was putting on display. The real question though...how did he like ass?

Laney moved in closer to the glass counter and leaned over so that her breasts were more prominent now in the black swim suit.

“Tell me what you are addicted to, and maybe I will tell you what I need.”

The muscular young man extended his hand in welcome. “That is a deal my dear. Care to tell me your name first though? I go by Price around here.”

She laughed. “First name or last?”

‘Neither. It is a nickname because everybody has a price.”

The more she talked to him, the more intriguing the cute boy became. Laney was certainly attracted to his muscular form and careless attitude. She secretly hoped that nobody came into the store after her to mess up what was forming here.

She pointed at a thick, black dildo that was a good 12 inches. More than likely, she could never take something so big, but she was curious about it.

“Do women like something that big?”

The question was innocent, but it still seemed to indicate that she wanted to fuck Price. He unlocked the sliding door from behind, pulling out the monster dildo and hefting it in his young hand.

“The thing weighs a good five pounds. It is hefty and gets the job done if you are looking for some real length. I can’t really make a good recommendation unless I know you better. I noticed I still don’t know your name.”

Laney smacked herself in the head, giggling. “I am so silly. Laney. Pleased to meet you. So tell me Price, do the girls around here really like something so...heavy?”

He nodded. “Women like anything new. Anything they have not had before. This thing here, I can guarantee you never felt anything like it before. That is why people come in here. They want to feel things that haven’t felt before.” He flashed an innocent smile.

Laney fluttered her lashes and slid her arms across the glass case to get a better look at what was inside. He was right in the sense that the monster dildo was the most enticing. At first, the thing seemed like a joke, but now she was wondering, could she take something that big?

“I can tell you are picturing yourself taking this thing. Don’t bother. You wouldn’t be able to handle it.”

Laney pulled back, surprised that he would talk to a potential customer in such a way. This guy was young and apparently never learned any sort of manners while he was working here. That was rude.

“How do you know what I can handle and what I can’t?”

“Little housewife like you. Probably just living off the hard work of others. I bet you haven’t had a job in your whole life.”

Laney sputtered and started to raise her voice, her anger rising deep in her chest. She managed to keep control of herself and resituated her big breasts in her bikini top. This guy was just trying to get into her head and under her skin. She would rather he just get her under the sheets. Was this his way of letting her know that he was interested?

Two could play at the game and Laney was ready.

“Listen, if I needed advice from some guy named Price that works behind the counter of a sleezy sex shop while he is making ten dollars an hour, I would really be in trouble. How about you just bag up the two toys you think I will like the most and I will be out of here.” The older and more experienced Laney smirked. Young buck just got told.

Price considered her deal while carefully selecting two toys that he thought would fit perfectly into her tight puss. There was a little red butt plug that couldn’t have been longer than four inches. For her pussy, he pulled out a nine incher that came with faux balls that matched the color of the rest of the black shaft.

“I would go with this black and red combo. Of course, you can figure out which one goes where. There is really only one way I could be sure that these will work best for you though.”

Laney dismissed him and ordered Price to ring up both items. He did as he was told, his muscular frame looking silly behind the small cash register as he punched in the buttons for the purchase. He handed over the receipt to sign and she did, picking up her copy and grabbing the black bag that he had stuffed her toys into.

“See you around soon,” he said mysteriously as she walked out, her tan ass cheeks hanging out in the back and bouncing deliciously as she exited the store.

While she was driving back to her palatial home, Laney found that she was more shaken by the assertive store clerk than she thought. She just couldn’t stop thinking about him. When she looked in the bag for her toys, she found something that intrigued her even more. The receipt copy she had also included a phone number. That sneaky little boy.

She quickly dialed the number, already knowing what was going to happen.

“This is Price. How can I help you?”

“You can come over right now and worship this ass like I know you can. How about that??”

“My shift doesn’t end for another four hours.”

“Call it an early lunch. This offer last for another five seconds.” Lunch on my ass and lick it good.

Laney started to count down and then she heard those magic words.

“Send me the address.”

She smiled and sent over the details, swinging her sex toy bag back and forth very happily. This guy would know how to treat a woman. From the look of his body, he would be even better than the pool boy she used.

As soon as she was inside, Laney told all the help they had the rest of the day off. Her personal chef, maids, and landscaping people walked out with smiles stretched over their faces.

They were happy and pretty soon, she would be as well. She kicked off her shoes and went up to her bedroom to make sure that she had everything that would be needed for a wild, afternoon of hot sex. The oil based lube was on tap and her enema was ready.

Laney quietly moved into her bathroom, douching out her ass a little to prepare for all the anal fun. While she was finishing up, she heard a car pull up in the drive.

Price walked out, a black Range Rover with modified lights sitting at the top of the long driveway. This guy made a little bit more than 10 bucks an hour apparently. He didn’t even ring the bell once as Laney rushed downstairs to swing open the door for him. His young and immature smile was gorgeous.

“Please enter.”

“I plan on it. Several times.”

“You have such a mouth on you,” said Laney, standing directly in front of him and daring him to do something. He stepped forward with authority and immediately pulled her into him by her firm ass. Her tone legs squirmed as she felt new hands grabbing her, stroking her, running thick fingers through the tight crack of her ass through her blue jean shorts.

Laney turned her new toy around and pushed him down to the ground, turning around and doing a little shimmy so that her shorts hits the ground. Only a thin strip of black fabric was sealing off her brown pucker from view now. Price pushed forward and pressed his nose between her twin, tan globes, her ass vibrating with want.

Her bikini bottoms were pushed to the side enough so that he could tickle her with his tongue, dipping his tip into her ring and swishing it around a little, just getting acquainted with her musk and her taste. Laney felt her knees go weak the first time he tasted her ass and felt his strong arms help her over to the oversized arm of her white, leather sofa.

There she bent over, pushing her black bikini bottom down to the point it was hanging tight between her knees and her brown, starfish was exposed to the air, still glistening with his spit. This was what Price wanted, a buffet of ass for him to eat as she pulled her cheeks far apart and he began to go to town, tucking his tongue up her chute and wiggling it around until her eyes were rolling back into her head. It was orgasmic feeling a tongue begin to squirm up her slutty backdoor.

Her ass was so soft and large, just begging to be worshipped by a pervert that could really appreciate what she was offering. Each time his tongue came into contact with her tight and constricting hole, Laney would jump as his saliva was brushed across her crevice and stroked over her most sensitive and forbidden hole. She began to twist and turn, gyrating like they were at a strip club, making Price breathe it in deep and getting his nose buried between her tan cheeks. The man loved it and pushed his tongue in deeper, cutting off his own supply of oxygen by pushing his face in so deep between her ass cheeks that he couldn’t breathe anymore.

Laney jerked his head away from her now soaking asshole.

“You need to take a breathe mister. I can’t have you passing out on me. What don’t you just take a break on the ass eating and use that little, red butt plug on my rosebud?”

Price obeyed, removing the toy from the bag and lining it up with her pulsing anal ring. She made it wink at him a few times and he began to press it against her aroused anal entrance. It didn’t take long for her ring to accept the pressure and cave in enough to begin taking the small plug.

He didn’t stop there though, breathing hard as he continued to insert the full plug up her ass. A small ring was on the end so that it would always be retrieved and Price used the ring to slowly fuck her ass while he jacked off to the visual of her getting butt fucked.

“What do you like so much about my ass?” said Laney sweetly as she felt tremors of pleasure start to pass through her whole body.

“Like a beautiful piece of art, I appreciate what is taken care of and maintained.”

Price fully inserted the plug and gave her a hard slap on her ass, spinning her around and licking at her lips until they were locked in a passionate kiss.

“You want to feel something new baby?”

He ripped off her bikini top and threw it to the ground, rushing down to suck and lick her tan nipples that matched the shade of caramel.

“How about that plug in your ass while I fuck that tight pussy you have been holding back.”

“I don’t have any condoms,” she said breathlessly, feeling him place her up higher on the arm of the couch.

“I don’t care,” he said in a husky deep tone. “Spread those legs for me and you are going to feel something you just fantasized about.”

His cock was out and leaking, the precum acting as the lubricant that helped him slip right up her cunt as he gripped the back of her neck and began to fuck her hard while the butt plug stretched out her ass like she getting fucked by two hung guys.

“Just like that,” he said, grunting as he pushed into her harder and faster, licking at the salty sweat on her neck and kissing at her as he thrust as fast as his hips would move. Laney was letting out little breaths each time the stocky man penetrated so far into her core, it was like he was drilling right into her stomach. Price couldn’t stop fucking her right now even if he wanted to. Animal instinct had taken over in a way that was not to be trifled with. This young man was possessed by her cougar cunt.

Her wet walls expanded to take his cock, trying to keep up with the expansion of his prick as the man seemed to grow even larger between her tightly stretched pussy lips. Price flexed his rippling ab muscles each time he went deep on the bored housewife, giving her taste of something she had never had before.

The danger of pregnancy made Laney breathe harder. This was just supposed to be a simple pick up, a fuck and go. This guy didn’t care and was reaming her out at a fast pace, getting closer and closer to orgasm.

She wanted to tell him to stop, but the feeling in her butt and pussy was just too delightful. She couldn’t tell him to stop fucking her, no matter how much she was afraid of her unprotected womb getting filled with his seed. The butt plug stuffed deep in her ass was making the fit for his cock very tight and it felt like for the first time in her life, she was aware of every ridge, every vein on this boys cock.

Each time his veiny cock went deep into her sopping pussy, it would excite nerve endings inside of her that had never been touched before, driving her insane with lust and a tingling feeling that went all the way to her toes.

“Don’t...come...in...me” she managed to get out between aggressive thrusts that threatened to take the breath out of her.

Price growled like a cornered animal, nature taking its course and urging him to spurt his heavy load into the deepest and darkest corners of her pussy all at once. With supreme effort, he managed to pull his dick back and exit her slippery depths. A sucking sound accompanied the motion of his dick snaking back out of her.

“I can’t just come on your face. I need to come inside of you. Give up your ass to me.”

Laney took several moments to try and lower her heart rate. The whole thing had been so fast and furious that now, she just needed to calm down. Price held her hands as the butt plug up her ass throbbed and asked for her attention.

She finally got up and turned around, bending over the white leather of her couch, presenting her backside and putting her legs close together as she thrust out her butt toward the boy that had just ravished her pussy.

“You can have my ass, but you must promise me, you will go easy on my ass. You can’t fuck it like you were with my pussy. It is much more sensitive and tight up there.”

“Only one way to test that theory,” said Price as he began to pull the plug from her ass. It didn’t want to come out as her ring began to push out and form a tight bond with the toy in her anus. He licked his young lips, anxious to take this cougar like the slut she was. This older woman was asking for it.

“Push out for me baby. Push that little ass out so I can give you a big load right in your naughty hole.”

Laney groaned and flexed her ass, pushing out with her anal muscles till the toy popped out loudly and rolled across the floor. Price laughed and smacked her ass so hard, he left a red hand print.

“Good girl. Now keep pushing that ass out for me. Work those internal muscles. It will make it easier for your body to take all of me.”

Laney did as she was told, feeling her ass muscles flex as his flesh filled the hole in her backside. It was a surprise to her as the dick started to go into her ass so easy. First, just a couple of inches, but then it was four or five.

She cried out with joy and pleasure as his hand brushed over her clit from behind.

“This feels so good. Blast that load right into my slutty bottom. Give me that cum right up my tight ass.”

“Not so fast my dear housewife. You wanted to feel something new.”

Without warning, a thick dildo was in his hands and it was placed right at the gates of her pussy paradise.

“Breathe out, slowly.”

As she let out some air in her lungs, the toy began to shoot up inside of her. Laney twisted around on the couch, the intense pressure straining both of her holes now. The giant cock in her ass and now the thick toy in her pussy were rubbing against each other. She had never felt double penetration like this before and it was causing her clit to expand and tingle like she had never thought possible.

The double penetration continued and Price kept banging into her butt from behind, making her take another couple of centimeters each time he bounced her off his dick. Further and further he went into her bottom until his weight fully pushed up against her, his sword totally sheathed in her warm, anal passage.

Once he breached the very bottom of her hole, Price began to fuck her with more speed, her clit rubbing up and down her white leather couch as the toy kept both holes feeling tight with pressure. The combination of getting her clit rubbed all over the slick, leather surface was taking a toll on her body. She was shaking, unable to support herself with her legs anymore, her full weight balanced on just the couch as her clit was moved back and forth faster and faster.

A geyser of juice blasted out of her pussy hole and splashed all over her expensive couch. Price didn’t seem to care as he also approached his own hot orgasm. He gripped her hair with one hand and tugged hard as his slippery dick banged against the wall of her hot box even while he was fucking her ass. The feeling of being penetrated in both ways had overwhelmed her and now the constricting pressure of her ass was bringing Price quickly to the finish line.

He threw his head back in intense bliss as his balls began to blast off and spray her interior with hot cream, semen splashing out all over her welcoming walls.

“Take that load right in your ass baby,” he said in a deep voice as he injected his seed into her body, just using the wrong hole to make a baby.

“I wanted to come in that tight little pussy you have babe, but that was almost as good with the feeling of that dildo rubbing up against my dick.”

Both shafts were pulled out of her and Laney immediately felt like her body was empty.

“Promise me we can do this again though?” she said in a tiny voice, her body still barely supported by her own couch.

“We are going to do it again honey. This next time though, how about two real cocks? DP is kind of my fantasy with two guys giving a girl everything they have. Two young studs that can really use that cougar cunt you have. Meow.”

Laney stood up on shaky legs and turned to her new lover.

“That is my fantasy too.”

TO BE CONTINUED
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