


Copyright 2019 Leo Michaels







No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission. All rights reserved.







This story is entirely a work of fiction. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.











GIRLFRIEND’S MOM AND HER PERFECT BUTT
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 I’m 18 so it’s not like I’ve got decades of experience with women, but I would have definitely considered myself to be a ‘boob man’. Nothing turned me on more than seeing a big pair of heavy tits bouncing under a woman’s top, still shaking for a second after she herself has stopped moving. Or being quite tall, looking down the tops of ladies and feeling the pangs of lust run through me as I spied their cleavage.







 One of my nerdier friends who isn’t very sexual once pointed out to me that boobs were nothing more than lumps of fat hanging off women’s chests and that he couldn’t see why I was so obsessed. How to explain to a guy that doesn’t feel it, that sense of urgency you get when you see large breasts? That impulse to look at them? Knowing you’re pushing your luck but still staring, feeling unable to look away, every fiber of your being making you want them. How to explain?







 Well, all those feelings towards boobs have recently shifted for me to butts, or to be more specific, to Nadia’s butt. Nadia is the mom of my girlfriend, Alice, and she’s stunning. I’ve been going out with Alice for six months, and a month ago she finally convinced me to come and meet her mom, her dad having left when she was young. I’d put it off because what good would it do?
 ‘Hello, yes, I’m sleeping with your daughter, nice to meet you’
 was how I felt, like her mother would know exactly why I had originally asked Alice out (she has the most amazing set of DD’s you’ve ever laid eyes on is why).







I could feel myself getting awkward on the day but that all disappeared when Nadia had opened the door. Nadia’s family were originally from Italy and Nadia had the thickest, darkest mane of black hair I’d ever seen, framing a gorgeous full face, with the sexiest deep brown eyes and full pouty lips, her strong features checking me out as I checked her out. A small top barely held her boobs, even bigger than Alice’s, her nipples making two beacons in the front, daring my eyes to look. At that moment I was still a breast man and relished the view of her amazing globes, imagining her large nipples getting erect and topping off such great tits. But then she turned around, and her skin-tight yoga pants revealed her butt to me as she led me into the house and I was instantly converted to an ass man.







 It was so full without being fat, so round without looking silly. Her thick, powerful thighs were supporting an ass worthy of a goddess. Immediately I imagined her on her stomach on a bed, and how amazing her rump would look, proudly rising above the rest of her, inviting you to kiss it, bite it, run your hands over it.







 Entranced, I watched her ass as she led me to the kitchen where Alice was already sitting, and over the next few hours, I learned that I had nothing to worry about. Nadia was pretty cool and very easy company, making me laugh more than a few times, a natural light personality wrapped in perfect packaging. Unable to help myself, I even flirted with her a little, getting a strange glare from Alice but noticing that Nadia didn’t swat me away, instead smiling at my compliments and brushing her hair out of her face.







 Every time she left her seat my eyes were glued to her ass. It wasn’t even a conscious thing, Nadia would go to the fridge to top up the jug filled with juice, and my eyes would trail her cheeks, trying to get the perfect snapshot for the jerking off session that was definitely happening later when I was alone.







 Later, to get some privacy, Alice and I walked to a park near her house, where she confronted me about flirting with her mom.







 “You were
 very friendly
 with my mom, don’t you think, Andrew?”







 “What? Hey come on Babe, I was just making sure she liked me! You know how hard it’s gonna be for us to be together if your mom decides she hates me. You told me she has a pretty strong personality.” I answer, not technically lying, but leaving out the bit where I admit I’ve become completely smitten with her mom’s ass.







 “I guess so, but don’t flirt so much, she’s vulnerable right now. She was seeing some guy, she hadn’t let me meet him yet until she was sure about him, but apparently, he turned into a total asshole, said some really nasty stuff about mom’s body during the break-up. She’s feeling pretty unsexy right now.”







 “Ok, fair enough,” I answer, filing this information away. I’m not sure what Alice’s angle is, but from what I saw, I saw an older woman dressed pretty sexy that was full of life. Maybe she was just pretending? But she must have known my compliments were coming from the heart, and just because some asshole tells her she’s fat or unattractive or whatever, doesn’t mean that she is.







 Over the next few weeks, I spend lots of time at Alice’s house. Now that I’ve been there and have met with Nadia’s approval, it’s become Alice and I’s main place to hang out together, Nadia seeming to enjoy having us in the house rather than elsewhere, leaving her alone. On many occasions, I get great views of her perfect ass, always wrapped in tight yoga pants, and I find myself jerking off to the thought of pounding her asshole more often than I’m actually fucking her daughter. I’m still flirty with Nadia, but not in front of Alice. I think it’s doing Nadia good, personally, she seems to be opening up more and more every day. Often patting or squeezing my arm after I say something funny, laughing and looking me right in my eyes, making me tingle.







 One morning when I go around to Alice’s, she’s got both an excited and sad expression on her face as she tells me that her job has picked her and two other women as the representatives to go on a 2-week learning course in New Zealand, where one of their headquarters is located, the business she works for having been founded/started over there.







 “Everything’s paid for! Obviously, if I want to buy souvenirs and stuff I pay for it, but otherwise, the flights, the accommodation, the meals are all paid for!” She squeals with delight as she hugs me, before her sad portion becomes more prominent, “I leave in three days though, and I don’t think there’s any way we could afford to go together, Andrew.”







 “That’s ok, you have a great time. We can talk every day via internet or something, won’t cost us a cent.” I assure her, still processing she’s going away for two weeks.







 “I was wondering if I could ask a favor while I’m gone, Andrew?”







 “Sure Babe, shoot,” I answer.







 “Could you please come around and see my mom every now and then? She’s not used to being alone in the house, I’ve always been here since dad left.” She asks.







 “Of course! She can continue her mission to fatten me up with all her awesome cooking.” I reply, but already my wheels have started turning: Me and Nadia, alone in the house while Alice is on the other side of the planet. Maybe I can offer to stay the night or something?







 Feeling a boner start to grow I hug Alice close and tell her how excited I am for her. Inside, Nadia beams at her little girl, about to travel the world and see some sights. At one point I make eye contact with Nadia and I swear, I swear she winks at me, but after a while put it down to my imagination.







 The big day comes and Nadia and I take Alice to the airport in Nadia’s car. Mine sitting back at her place. After a long kiss, I get out of the way and let Nadia and Alice have their moment, tears and smiles gushing on both of them. Eventually, Alice goes through to checkout and we watch as she disappears from the public area, turning to wave one last time.







 Walking back to the car, Nadia and I don’t say anything. We drive along in comfortable silence, my eyes every now and then glancing at her barely restrained boobs as the car glides along, but it’s not the same, it’s her ass I want to see.







 Getting back to Nadia’s, she asks me if I’m in a hurry to get home or if I’d like to have something to eat. Trying not to sound too keen, I accept her offer of a tasty late lunch and follow her inside, my eyes glued to her ass, obviously.







 Sitting in the dining area, Nadia and I are munching our way through the platter she has made, when she opens her mouth and drops a bombshell right on me.







 “You like my ass, Andrew?” She says, but it sounds more like a statement of fact, a small smile on her thick pouting lips.







 A cracker halfway to my mouth, I sit there a moment, stunned, my mind racing for an answer to give her.







 “I see you looking at it
 all the time
 ,” She continues, “Much more than at my boobs, which is what most men usually stare at more. I take it you are an ‘ass-man’?”







 “Umm, in truth I was a boob man until I met you,” I tell her, seeing no point in lying.







 “So, you don’t think I have a fat ass, Disgusting and wobbly?”







 “What? No! It’s the best ass I’ve ever seen!” I reply.







 “That makes me happy. My recent ex, he was very nasty about my butt, said it was gross, and made his dick go down. I thought it was all the booze he turned out to be drinking.” She explains.







 “He sounds really dumb,” I tell her.







 “Yes, I think so too, now. You have made me feel much better about myself since I met you, Andrew, thank you.”







 “My pleasure Nadia. I’m sorry for being so obvious but I really can’t help it. It’s literally the best ass I’ve ever seen.”







 At this Nadia laughs and squeezes my arm, her hand lingering on me for a few seconds. “You are Alice’s boyfriend and there are some things I would never do with you-” She tells me.








 Damn,
 I think in my head, but realizing it was a silly fantasy deep down anyway.







 “-but there are other things I
 would
 .” She finishes, and my heart starts beating a little faster as she looks at me.







 “What do you mean, Nadia?” I ask her, trying to keep the tremor out of my voice.







 “Alice is gone for two weeks, plenty of time for you to find out, Andrew,” She replies a little teasingly, “Now finish your lunch and head home. I hope you can visit tomorrow.”







 My heart slamming in my chest and my forehead breaking out in a sweat, I eat one or two more items from the platter before I head home. Running straight up to my room and jerking off, my come soaking the tissues as I imagine what’s in store for me tomorrow.







* * *







 The next day I arrive at her house. Alice is still in the air somewhere in the Southern Hemisphere, heading to New Zealand as I ring Nadia’s doorbell.







 Answering the door dressed in a simple top and yoga pants, Nadia lets me in with a smile, leading me to the dining area where she has a light breakfast set up.







 “Thanks for coming, Andrew, I get so lonely here by myself.” She says, my mind wondering if I imagined yesterday's conversation, or if I somehow managed to get the context completely wrong.







 “My pleasure, Nadia,” I reply.







 Both of us eating a light breakfast, our conversation is mundane and normal, without a hint of yesterday’s conversation about her perfect ass. After about half an hour I really do start to believe I imagined the whole thing when Nadia laughs.







 “You are a very patient young man, Andrew” She giggles, “Not one hint about my butt in today’s conversation.”







 “Haha, I was starting to think I was a little nuts, Nadia,” I admit.







 “I’ve had enough fun teasing you today Andrew, time to put my money where my mouth is, so to speak,” she says, standing up, “Would you like to see my ass? But you mustn’t touch, ok?”







 “Sure!” I answer, unable to hide my sudden excitement, “Anything you say Nadia, no touching.”







 Turning from me with a smile, Nadia hooks her thumbs under her yoga pants and slowly, oh so slowly, slides them down, revealing her panty covered ass to me. The level of arousal I’m feeling from such a basic act incredible. Tucking the yoga pants under her full ass, she then grabs her panties and lifts them, coercing them to disappear into her ass crack, revealing her two plump bare ass cheek to me. They are everything I thought they would be and more. Stunning, perfect, flawless. Two mounds of sexy flesh that have me yearning to reach out and cup them. I need to know what they feel like, how much give will they have if I squeeze them? If I gave one a light slap, how much would it jiggle, hypnotizing me?







 Looking at me over her shoulder, she laughs at my needy expression, before cupping her cheeks and bouncing them a bit, giving me the sexiest live display I’ve ever seen. My cock has become fully erect in this short time already, aching in my pants, throbbing as I take in the ass display.







 Pulling her panties out of her ass, and lifting her yoga pants back up, Nadia turns and admires my erection.







 “So quickly my ass made you so hard? That is quite the compliment, Andrew.” She purrs.







 ‘Wow, Nadia. Just...wow. It was everything I could have hoped for.” I gush at her, in love with an ass.







 “Haha, go home now Andrew, Alice will be landing soon and I’m sure she’ll want to talk to you. But I hope you can visit me tomorrow?”







 “For sure, see you tomorrow!” I reply, tucking my cock under my belt before leaving, thoughts of Nadia’s perfect ass firmly in my mind. Getting home it’s all I can do to wait until I’m in my room before jerking off, once again my hot seed spurting to thoughts of Nadia.







* * *







 The next day I’m at Nadia’s a little before lunch and she lets me in with a smile, today wearing a small top and yoga pants, these one’s having a shinier look to the fabric but otherwise being as revealing and sexy on her as the one’s she wore yesterday.







 After a few minutes of small talk, comparing notes about Alice’s arrival as we had both spoken to her since last seeing each other, Nadia tells me with a grin that she’s not going to leave me waiting as long this time, before standing up and once again revealing her ass to me, but today she’s not wearing any panties. She doesn’t open her cheeks enough to show me her asshole but she does spend a longer time playing with her butt for me today. Long enough that a dark patch of pre-come appears on my jeans, making her smile broaden.







 Once again she lets me go but asks if I will visit her again tomorrow, to which I let her know that wild horses couldn’t keep me away.







The next day, while I’m sitting there watching her play with her naked ass, she tells me that I can touch it if I want, and feeling like a schoolboy about to get his first feel, I reach out and reverentially cup her ass cheeks. They’re amazing, so firm and yet somehow also so supple, I rub them for a while, every now and then opening her cheeks enough to take a peek at her asshole. It’s a clean little starfish, looking immaculate within her large cheeks and I breathe deeply as my head swims with lust.







 Eventually, she tells me that’s enough for today, but once again asks me to come back tomorrow.







 The next day when I arrive, she opens the door just before I can ring the doorbell and brings me inside, taking my hand and guiding me to her bedroom. Her tight yoga pants as always looking practically painted on her ass.







 “You’ve been such a good boy Andrew, never asking for more than I give you, and I see how hard you are, having to rush home to jerk off. Today, I want you to jerk off onto my ass. Can you do that for me? Cover my ass in your hot come?” She asks, pulling off her yoga pants and lying face down on her bed, her legs together, keeping her pussy from view.







 My head swimming, I nod that yes, I can do that, and she invites me to straddle her like I was about to give her a back massage. Slipping out of my pants and underwear, I get on the bed and lower myself onto her thighs, her perfect ass before me. She wiggles a little with a laugh and I watch as her ass jiggles, my cock twitching in excitement and need.







 “Have fun Andrew, have fun with my ass, and give me your come.” She tells me, and I start playing with her ass, my other hand pumping my engorged manhood furiously.







 Opening her cheeks, I stare at her puckering asshole as I jerk off, and soon I’m coming thick ropes of semen on her ass, most of it trailing inwards to gather in her crack, hiding her asshole from me in a pool of come.







 Spent, I play with her ass a little more before I get up. Nadia gets up and immediately slides back into her yoga pants, making no effort to clean my come from her body. Seeing my curious expression, she speaks.







 “I love how it feels, my underwear or pants full of come, squishing against me, so hot and sticky.”







* * *







 For the next few days, Nadia lets me come over to her house and jerk off onto her ass, always putting her clothes on afterward without cleaning up. Letting me get a little bit more intimate with each visit. Today she let me dry hump her butt, my pre-come making it feel pretty amazing and soon leaving my load on her lower back and ass. She was also totally nude, although I still haven’t seen her pussy as she got on the bed before I could glance at it. She even let me kiss her back and neck while I dry humped her, and I felt her pushing back against me, seeming to enjoy today’s session almost as much as me.







 “You’ve been such a good boy, Andrew,” She tells me after today’s session while pulling her pants back up over her come stained ass, “ I hope you can visit again tomorrow, I think I’ll have something special for you then.” She tells me with a wink.







 The next day, now halfway through Alice’s trip to New Zealand, I get to the door just as Nadia opens it and I walk in with familiarity, forgetting that this beautiful woman isn’t my girlfriend, her daughter is.







 “I hope you don’t have any plans for today Andrew, I was hoping you’ll be able to stay for a while this time.” She tells me as we make our way to her room.







 Gulping hard, I tell her that no, coming here was my only real plan.







 “That’s good,” She says and comes closer to me, her large breasts against my chest, her arms wrapping around me, “I’ve held off long enough. I want you, Andrew, I want you inside me.” She tells me before leaning in and kissing me. Surprised at this new level of intimacy I pause for a moment before giving in to my urges and kissing back, my arms wrapping around her small waist, before sliding down to hold her ample ass.







Her hands come to the front of my jeans and unbuckle them, making them drop to the floor, my thickening cock poking out at her she grabs it, making me gasp, she’s never touched my dick before regardless of all the coming I’ve been doing on her ass and it makes a flock of butterflies go crazy in my belly, making me twitch like a first-timer at her touch.







 Dropping my boxers she starts stroking my manhood, her tongue never leaving my mouth and my hands never leaving her ass. Sitting herself down on the edge of the bed with me standing in front of her, she quickly wraps her full lips around my cock and sucks on it, really sucking, making my knob engorge with blood as she slurps on my member. I pull her top off and free her boobs. She isn’t wearing a bra and they swing pendulously as she sucks my cock. My hands filling with them.







 Her hands playing with my balls I feel myself getting ready to come and grab her thick mane of jet black hair, fucking her face until I come down her throat with a series of grunts, her own moans adding to mine as she swallows my seed, pushing herself as deep onto my pole as she can as I empty myself down her throat.







 Momentarily done, I stand her up off the bed and pull down her yoga pants, finally exposing after all this time her pussy to my hungry eyes. She has a trimmed but thick bush of black hair, crowning two full lips, fat and puffy with lust. My hand brushes against her sex but she stops me.







 “No Andrew, that must remain untouched, but you can still have fun with my other places.” She instructs me with a seductive smile, guiding my hands around to her ass.







 Leaning down I suck her mammoth boobs while I play with her ass, my fingers swirling her asshole, feeling her push against me, encouraging me to play with her butt and it’s butthole. I turn her around and bend her over the bed, proffering her ass to me. Getting on my knees I get myself between her legs, her ass inches from my face. She’s squeaky clean, obviously having scrubbed herself well in the shower just before I arrived. She smells intoxicating, looking back at me with a smile as she wiggles her bum invitingly.







 My hands on her ass, I dive in, kissing her ass cheeks and biting at them, slapping her ass as I kiss closer and closer to her waiting asshole. Moaning and grinding against my face, Nadia sounds like she’s in heaven, her booty smooshing against me. My lips make contact with her asshole and she trembles, her legs appearing to go weak at the knees as I kiss her there, my tongue darting out to lick it lightly, making her shudder with each lick.







 Grabbing her firm thighs, I pull her harder against me, burying my face into her, eating her ass, my tongue roving over her most taboo of places, her sounds encouraging me further, my tongue swirls around her asshole and darts against it, pushing against her asshole firmly with my wet tongue. I feel an occasional tap on my chin and I realize that Nadia is frigging herself rapidly with her hand, her entire body shaking as she gets ready to have an orgasm while bent over her bed, her daughter’s boyfriend licking her asshole.







 “Please Andrew, don’t stop...I’m so close...don’t stop.” Nadia begs as I grab her thighs harder and go even faster against her asshole. She wails and starts coming, her pussy trickling her juices as she shakes against my face, her knees buckling a few times bringing her even harder against my mouth as her climax ravages her. Eventually falling forward onto the bed, gasping, her plump ass glistening with my spit as she lays there, looking back at me with a huge grin as I get back to my feet, my cock fully erect again, turned on by this beautiful woman and the sounds she made while coming.







 “I see you liked eating my ass.” She says, looking at my throbbing erection.







 “You can say that again,” I answer, getting on the bed and moving between her legs, opening them, exposing her asshole to me fully.







 “Fill me, Andrew, fill my ass with your cock.” She tells me, moving a little to accept me inside her easier.







 Needing no further encouragement, I press my fat knob against her puckered asshole. Her legs open wide with me between them. I lower myself on top of her, forcing my cock to enter her tight ass as I go down. Nadia lets out a long moan of pleasure as each inch of my dick finds its way inside her. Soon I’m fully on top of her, my chest against her back, pinning her to the bed as I have my way with her clenching butthole. My face next to hers, I breathe sharply as I pull my cock mostly out, the sensations almost too much to handle. Getting a nice pace going, I start fucking her ass, one hand running up and down her thigh, the other clasped with one of hers. Thrusting harder and harder, I push the air out of her as I fuck her against the bed, taking her completely, my cock fully embedded in her tight ass.







 Gasping for mercy, I slow down and get up a little, putting her in doggy position, my cock never actually leaving the sanctuary of her asshole. Hands on her hips, I start fucking her doggystyle, but it’s her ass that’s impaled on my cock. Bucking against me, she takes every inch of me deep in her ass, her asshole squeezing my dick. Her perfect butt cheeks goad me to fuck her harder, loving the way they move as I pound into her, watching my manhood disappear inside her with each thrust.







 I grab her hair and pull it as I fuck her, making her wail in pleasure, riding her like a horse, never letting up. The tightness of her asshole milking me, massaging my cock inside her. Her hand reaches under and starts playing with my heavy balls, her large tits swinging to my every thrust.








  “Give me your come Andrew, fill me with your come!”
 Nadia moans as I feel my balls tighten in her hand.







 Pulling her up, so that we’re both on our knees, I fuck her ass harder, kissing her shoulder, neck, and face, my grip on her hair tight and close to the roots. My other hand filling with her boobs, pulling her nipples. She starts rubbing her clit, swirling around her engorged bud.








 “Gonna come...gonna come,”
 I pant right in her ear, holding her close to me as I get ready to unload.








 “Yes...yes!”
 She answers, her hand frigging herself even faster.







 Unable to hold it in any longer I exclaim in her ear as I come inside her ass, holding her close to me, my hands full of her boobs and hair as she also starts to come, squirming violently against me as my cock pulses and shoots my hot come deep inside her asshole, her hand squelching as she rubs her own climax out of her body, her shuddering passing on through her asshole and into my exploding cock, coaxing every last drop out of me.







 Still impaled on my manhood, we fall in a tangle onto the bed, sweaty and drained. I can feel her asshole throbbing against my dick while I plant soft kiss after soft kiss on her shoulder and neck. The perfume of her thick hair enticing me to nuzzle closer.







 Her hand reaches behind her and she strokes my side, sighing contentedly, my cock still inside her. My hand playing with one full breast, enjoying the little jump she does as I run my finger over her sensitive post orgasm nipple.







 After a while, Nadia turns her head, “Worth the wait, Andrew?” She asks me.







 All I can do is murmur contentedly into her shoulder, the warmth of her body against mine.







 “Haha, I’ll take that as a yes then,” she says, and we roll onto our backs, my cock finally leaving the warm home of her asshole. Rolling further onto her side facing me, Nadia strokes my chest slowly, “Would you like to stay the night?”







 “Well, I did say I would keep you company, Nadia,” I answer with a smile.







 What followed was easily the best week of my life, practically living in Nadia’s bed, making love to her ass every day.







 Alice is back now, but every now and then when we get a chance, Nadia still lets me fill her ass with my cock. It’s our little secret.







END
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