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 “Ow!” I hear Shelley yell from outside while I’m sitting on her daughter’s bed. I’ve been going out with Shelley’s daughter, Emma, for about 6 months, and I’m currently waiting for her to get home from college, her place about halfway between my place and her college and so the natural meeting spot for us.







 Running outside, I see Shelly lying on the ground and moaning, her teeth gritted against the pain.







 “Holy shit Shelley, are you ok?” I ask, kneeling beside her.







 “Hnng, just give me a second, John, I’ll be alright,” She answers through clenched teeth. “I was just trying to move that stupid potted plant when something went twang in my lower back.”







 Looking at the potted plant’s pot in question, I can see how she would have hurt herself. It’s one of those ornate but importantly made of concrete ones, probably weighing in at 50-60 pounds, and with Shelley being a bit of a pocket rocket, possibly half her entire weight.







 Kneeling next to her and letting her get better at her own pace, I offer my hand when she’s ready to slowly get up, first getting herself to an upright position, then eventually getting to her feet, almost bent double. We take a few faltering steps together before she nearly collapses and I catch her. Lifting her gently, a small part of me unable to not point out the fact that I’m now holding her amazing ass, I hold her and carry her slowly inside, her tiny weight being easy for me to carry, but not wanting to cause her any unnecessary pain.







 “Where would you like me to put you?” I ask, cradling her in my arms, her scent filling my nostrils and threatening to give me a really badly timed erection.







 “On my bed, please John.”







 Taking her to her room, I place her delicately on her bed, where she rolls slowly onto her stomach, grimacing in pain as she does so. I know she’s hurting but I can’t help but admire how perfect her ass looks from this position, two sexy mounds, so soft and yet so firm looking.







 “Are you gonna be alright? Should I call someone?” I ask, seeing how much discomfort she’s in.







 “No, really, I’ll be fine. It’s happened before, it just means I’ll be out of commission for an hour or two. But actually, could I trouble you for a heat pack? There’s one in my bedside drawer, pop it in the microwave for 1 minute and it’ll be perfect, please.”







 “Sure.” I say, walking to her bedside drawer and opening it and being greeted by a realistic penis looking vibrator, complete with veiny shaft and balls. Coughing to hide my surprise, I grab the heat pack, which looks like a mini version of a pillow and feels like it’s full of beads or rice or something. Telling her I’ll be right back, I go off and microwave the heat pack, returning and holding it out to her.







 “Sorry John, I can’t reach behind myself right now, too painful. Can you put it on my lower back please? On the spine, just above my butt.”







 Carefully, I place the heat pack on Shelley’s back and she laughs for a second before grimacing, having hurt herself with her giggle. “Under the shirt, please John, on the skin.”







 “Ah, woops.” I say, grabbing the heat pack and lifting Shelley’s snug shirt, her yoga leggings high and covering part of the area.







 “Don’t stress if you have to pull my pants down a bit, just don’t flash my ass!” Shelley says good humoredly, before grimacing again as she tries to laugh.







 Pulling her leggings down a bit, I stop when I see ass cleavage and place the heat pack down, covering it with her shirt.







 “Mmm, thank you, John.”







 “No problem. Is there anything else I can do to help?”







 “In an hour or so, once the initial pain has gone, a good firm massage would really be appreciated, actually. Emma usually does it when I have one of my little ‘episodes’.”







 “Sure.” I answer, hoping I’m hiding my excitement from my voice, the thought of running my hands over her body being about the best thing ever. “Anything else in the meantime?”







 “Could you pass me my phone? Just so I don’t get bored stuck here.”







 “I’m happy to hang out and keep you company, Shelley.”







 Sitting carefully on the bed, trying not to shake it too much, I hang out with Shelley and we chat while she lets the heat pack work its magic. Shelley certainly grimacing less as time goes by, cracking jokes and laughing without clenching her teeth afterwards. About half way through the hour I reheat the heat pack and once again applying it to her lower pack, possibly pulling her leggings down an extra inch or two this time, her full ass being just too much of a temptation.







 After a while, Shelley arches her back, popping her ass up in the air, stretching like a cat, slowly testing her back for any fresh pangs of pain and finding none. From where I’m sitting, the view is boner inducing, her perfect ass being proffered like an offering to the gods, with even be the mound of her pussy lips peeking out from between her legs as she juts her ass out, her thighs flexing.







 “If you don’t mind I’d really appreciate that massage now, John.” She says, turning slowly to face me, lying back down on the blankets.







 “Of course.” I reply, my voice cracking with excitement as I scooch over and place my hands on her lower back. Removing the heat pack and kneading her muscles gently with my palms and thumbs, Shelley laughs again and tells me to do it under the shirt. Laughing along with her, I lift up her shirt and get back to it, Shelley moaning almost instantly as I manipulate her back with my broad hands.







 “Harder please, John.” Shelly instructs and I comply, putting more force into it.







 After a minute, Shelley asks me to stop and sits up. Pulling off her top without any warning and unclasping her bra, holding it in place with her hands as she lowers herself back down, her back now naked and exposed to me.







 “There should be some massage oil in the same drawer, please John.” Shelley tells me, and once again I get to look at her vibrator as I grab a small bottle of massage oil, pouring some into my hands and then rubbing my hands together to warm it up, like I’ve seen in the movies.







 Rubbing her up and down, I ask if she minds if I straddle her as it’s a bit awkward doing it from the side and she nods, her eyes closed. Sitting on the backs of her thighs, my cock throbs in my shorts as I massage her flawless back, her skin smooth under my palms and fingertips.







 “Lower too please, John.” Shelley murmurs, now lost in the middle of massage bliss.







 My hands already as low as they can go, I pull her leggings halfway down her ass and start rubbing, my cock now aching furiously in my pants, Shelleys actual ass cheeks in my hands, her firm butt slippery under my oily fingertips, watching it mesmerised as it shifts and wobbles as I knead it.







 Looking down I can’t help but notice that a small patch of legging, right where her slit would be, is darker, obviously wet. Realising I’m making Shelley’s pussy leak turns me on and I feel lightheaded with lust, my cock straining against my shorts. Moving down further so that I’m now resting on her calves, I pull her leggings down slowly, waiting for any sign of reluctance. Getting none, I continue peeling her leggings down until her entire ass is exposed, then pull further, baring her thighs to me, her glistening sex right there before me, her smooth pussy lips wet with her own lust.







 Rubbing her ass with circular motions, I pull her cheeks apart time and time again, exposing her tiny asshole and sopping pussy to me, Shelley moaning and squirming but never telling me to stop. Rubbing her inner thigh, my thumbs deep in her ass crack, I graze over her asshole a few times to gauge her reaction, getting none, my fingers tracing down a little to her dribbling slit, feeling her wetness.







 “Not the front, John.” Shelly says, her voice muffled by blankets, her ass gyrating, inviting me back.







 My hands back on her cheeks, my thumbs tease her asshole and press against it, oily and exploring. Shelley moans but says nothing. Pressing harder, I feel a thumb slowly start to enter her butt, Shelley backing up against it, driving it in to the first knuckle. Wiggling it a little, my thumb teases her asshole, Shelley gripping the bedsheets and squirming beneath my hands.







 I hear Shelley whisper something, but I can’t make out what it is. Leaning in, I ask her to repeat it, and this time just manage to catch her husky “
 Deeper.
 ” as it escapes her throat. Pushing my thumb, it slides deeper into Shelley’s ass, her body wrapping around my thumb hotly. Grunting, Shelley buck against my thumb, her hands going under herself and playing with her clit, watching as Shelley starts to hump the mattress, her pelvis rocking as she grinds herself against her hands and the bed.







 “
 Deeper! Harder! Please John!
 ” Shelley moans as her body fucks the bed, her eyes screwed shut as her ass flexes with each piston of her body, my thumb now fucking her asshole, my hand pumping.







 “
 Oooooh
 !” Shelley wails as her body starts flailing, her pussy bashing against her hands and the bed, her asshole gripping my thumb as straight as a plank, she bucks up and down, pinned by the legs with me, her ass pumping as she climaxes, her toes curling and her muscles twitching.







 Her grinding slowly down, Shelley opens her eyes and smiles, breathing hard. Her pelvis gyrating as she cools down, my thumb sliding out of her asshole.







 “Thank you John, I had so much tension in my lower body, that feels much better.” She says, pulling her hands out from under herself and resting her chin on her forearms.







 “Glad to help, Shelley.” I answer, still stunned by watching her make herself come like that. What an amazing show!







 “I’m guessing you’ve got a lot of tension in your lower body now though. Am I right?” She says, her head on her arms, not looking at me but being able to hear the smile in her voice.







 “Haha, you could say that, yeah.”







 “Well, fair’s fair, your body helped me to feel better, so my body should help you to feel better.” She says, gyrating her ass for me, reaching behind herself to pull it open, exposing her asshole and sex, both wet and oily now. “But not the front, ok? That’s off limits.”







 “Ok Shelley.” I answer, my head feeling like it’s about a million degrees as I look down and see her perfect booty, knowing I’m about to plow it.







 Getting off her, I peel down her leggings, all the way off, throwing them to the floor as I grab my shorts and pull them off too, my shirt following soon after. Spreading her legs, her mons mashed against the blankets, I get on top of Shelley and kiss her back and neck, moving to her face and smothering it in kisses too. Arching her back, she brings her oiled butt up to rub against me, my throbbing cock wedging between her cheeks. Sliding her body up and down, Shelley starts to jerk my cock off with her ass, the oily smooth skin and her body’s heat filling me with pleasure. Grinding against her, I hold her hip with one hand while the other holds me above her, my lips roving over her exposed skin.







 Rocking back and forth, unable to take any more, I grab my cock and aim it for her asshole, pressing down with my now oily member, my fat head pushing against her slippery asshole, her body resisting at first but slowly stretching around my knob until I feel myself enter her, her tight asshole wrapped around my shaft, holding my head inside her hot body. Holding her ass cheeks open, Shelley sighs as I push into her, my cock sliding inside, our oiled bodies rubbing against one another.







 With her asshole hugging my length, I push in deeper and deeper until I feel my balls press against her swollen pussy lips, Shelley’s hands stuck between her cheeks and my body as I fully impale myself inside her. Slowly pulling out, her butthole grips my shaft, milking it as I draw back for another thrust, my stomach and thighs flexing as I pump my pelvis, my cock drilling her ass deep, Shelley’s eyes screwed shut as she gasps, my cock filling her completely.







 Taking one hand from ass spreading duty, Shelley reaches under herself and cups my balls, fondling them as they slap against her lips, pulling them and rubbing them with oily fingertips, filling my torso with intense pleasure.







 Lowering myself more and more onto her, soon Shelley is bearing my weight as I have my way with her tight asshole, one arm wrapping around her neck like a headlock, holding her to me, my other hand reaching under and grabbing a breast, finding its nipple and squeezing it between thumb and forefinger. Mashing into her, fucking her asshole deeply, our oiled bodies heating up with friction.







 “
 You like my cock inside your ass Shelley? Hey? You like my fat cock buried in your ass?
 ” I growl into her ear, my face pressed to hers as we writhe.







 “
 Yes John, it feels so good inside me, fuck my asshole, fuck it hard
 .” Shelley replies in a husky voice, each slam of my cock driving the air out of her lungs.







 “
 Fuck yeah, gonna come deep in your asshole, gonna fill you up with my jizz.
 ” I tell her, my balls getting tight in her hand as my cock starts aching, needing release.







 “
 Yes! Fill me! Fill me with your hot come!
 ” Shelley begs as I slam into her harder, taking her asshole totally, treating her like she was made purely for my pleasure, my animal lust to fill her taking over.







 “
 Fuck yes
 !” I grunt into her ear as I come, my cock pulsating deep in her asshole, my load shooting out to fill her, her tight butt milking my shaft as it throbs within her, hot come flooding her tight hole, my body slapping into hers as I buck and piston madly, biting at her ear and neck, wanting to fill every inch of her with my seed.







 Panting and moaning, I shiver to a finish, my cock twitching randomly inside her asshole as my knob, now extremely sensitive, keeps getting tickled by the tight lining of her butthole. Kissing her glistening back, I pull out and roll off her, lying on my side next to her and looking at her perfect form, her two beautiful ass cheeks glazed with oil and sweat, shining in the sunlight as it fills the room. Her eyes meeting mine we share a smile, Shelley turning onto her side and letting me see her naked breasts for the first time. Looking like D-cups, with pink nipple and small areolas, I stare at them before my eyes go down to the fork of her crotch, spying her smooth pussy, waxed or lasered I’m not sure, but completely bald.







 Seeing me looking at her sex, Shelley playfully crosses her legs, hiding it from my eyeline. “Uh uh uh, don’t get any ideas, Mr John, that’s a no go zone for you.” She says with a cheeky grin.







 “Haha, I guess I’ll just have to try and come to terms with the fact I can only have your absolutely amazing ass, Shelly.” I reply







 “Such a sweet talker.” Shelley says with a grin.







 Making small talk on her bed, about half an hour goes by, our hands stroking one another, Shelley’s MILF body looking so fine, the oil keeping her glowing in the sunlight. Seeing my expression slowly change from relaxed to lustful again as he her body stirs up my passions, my balls reloaded and starting to ache with need, my cock twitching and starting to thicken and lengthen, Shelley reaches out and strokes my plums, watching them rise as my cock grows, my scrotum tensing as my cock hardens.







 “I think someone might still be feeling a little lower body tension.” She says, stroking my elongating manhood, my knob bobbing as my cock throbs to my heartbeat.







 “Oh no, what do you recommend, Dr Shelley?” I say, with mock panic.







 “50 cc’s of buttsex, stat!” Shelley laughs, rolling over onto her other side so that her back is facing me, her full ass oily and slick. Reaching behind herself, she lifts up her buttcheek, exposing her puckered asshole, and, looking over her shoulder at me, tells me to come and take my medicine.







 Getting on my knees in front of her ass and spreading my legs so that my balls are almost brushing the blankets, I’m now pointing at her ass, Shelley lying with her head to my left, and her legs to my right. Sliding my hands up and down her hips and thigh, I caress her slick body, grabbing the bottle of oil and pouring a little more onto her, spreading it around, making sure to coat her ass and butthole in the slick liquid.







 Grabbing my cock, Shelley guides it between her firm asscheeks and onto her asshole, my knob pressing against her entrance. Holding her thigh, I push into her, my cock entering her asshole, my position to her meaning I’m fucking her asshole ‘sideways’, the natural curvature of my dick equaling me hitting an all new area inside her, making Shelley moan as I stuff her full of my manhood, her hungry asshole wrapping around my girth and taking it all, milking me with her ring.







 Looking up at me from her side, Shelley bites her lip and nods as I fuck her, enjoying the filling she’s getting. Reaching out with my left hand, I fill my palm with now oily boob, running my fingers around her nipple, making it stand to attention, my other hand reaching down to wrap around her ankle, pulling her leg up like she’s doing a scissor lift, my stomach slapping wetly against her asscheek as I pound into her, her whole body rocking with each thrust, her ass shaking, her boobs swinging.







 Moving so that I now have a leg on either side of her lower leg, I fuck her in the same position that women scissor each other, only this time I’m tribbing her asshole with my cock. Getting deep, my balls pressing against her, I fuck Shelley, her upper leg over my shoulder as I ram her asshole relentlessly. Squirming on my cock, Shelley reaches over to her bedside drawer and pulls out the vibrator I saw earlier, sucking on it and getting it wet, looking at me with a devious grin as she pulls off me to get into a new position.







 Rolling onto her back, Shelley spreads her legs wide and beckons me to get back inside her waiting asshole. Lifting her ass, with me on my knees and sitting on my heels, I pull her to me, my cock sliding into her hot ass with ease, the oil greasing my way. Holding her hips, I work up a steady pace, Shelley sucking off the vibrator, before rubbing its head against her clit, turning it on and hearing it’s small motor whirring into life. Grinding the vibrator against her pussy while I fuck her ass, Shelley squirms and gyrates on my manhood, her ring wrapped tightly around my shaft.







 Turning the vibrator up to its maximum setting, Shelley plunges it into her hungry pussy, her lips parting as the toy enters her, a peek at her inner pink appearing as her sex opens to greet the rubber cock. Immediately I feel it, her vibrator barely the thickness of a wall of skin from my cock, it’s vibrations filling not only Shelley’s pussy, but also her ass and subsequently, my shaft. Moaning in pleasure as I fuck a now vibrating asshole, Shelley’s other hand comes up to play with her clit, swirling around her swollen bud as she fucks herself rapidly with her toy, my pelvis rocking to meet the speed of Shelley’s toying, my cock filling her butt at the same rate her vibrator fills her sex.







 Leaning down, I grab her boobs and start tweaking and teasing her nipples, making Shelley’s squirms intensify. My cock in her ass, a vibrator in her pussy, a hand on her clit and two more on her boobs, Shelley’s moans slowly transform into cries as she gets closer and closer to orgasm, her stomach flexing and tensing as she starts to jerk and twitch, her nerve endings exploding with signals all over her body. A foot twitching here, a shoulder bucking there, her eyes screwed shut the whole time, a look of concentration on her face as she powers herself towards climax.







 “
 Oh fuck! Oh Fuck!
 ” Shelley starts to wail, her breathing rapid and shallow, her hands a blur on her body, the vibrator filling both of us with it’s trembling sensations. Spasming on me, Shelley starts to come hard, her torso flailing as she climaxes, like she’s attached to many ropes and they’re being randomly pulled in different directions at different times. Convulsing on me, I pull her nipples as she comes, my cock sliding back and forth within her asshole, her body contracting around me, milking me and making my own orgasm loom in the very near future. Plunging the vibrator deep, her back arched so that it’s off the bed, Shelley’s swirling around her clit starts to slow as her orgasm’s waves get smaller and smaller, her wails becoming gasps as the aftermath catches up with her, her body spent.







 Her asshole wrapped so tightly around my girth, I look down at the beautiful woman before me and grab her hips, fucking her harder as I feel my own orgasm approach. Feeling my balls tighten, Shelley opens her eyes and begs me for my come, telling me to fill her up again, her vibrator still planted deep inside her pussy and driving my cock crazy with its intense vibrations, my entire length alight with sensation as my knob tingles.







 “
 Unng! Fuck
 !” I bellow as I have the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had, the vibrating of Shelley’s toy adding another level I haven't yet experienced. My cock pulsating madly, the first few spurts I erupt deep into Shelley’s butt, before pulling out and watching as my cock continues to spurt, hands free, all over her stomach and tits, Shelley laughing as she witnesses just how much come I have for her. Bucking wildly, humping the air, my cock shoots one last time, my load splatting thickly on Shelley’s tight stomach, my come refusing to mix with the oil and running off her body to soak into her bedsheets, already stained from our adult fun.







 Holding her hips and breathing deep, Shelley squirms as she slowly pulls the vibrator out of herself, turning it off and looking at me with a flushed smile, her breasts rising and falling as she fills her lungs. Collapsing next to her, cupping a boob in my palm as we snuggle up, we come down together, my heart hammering in my chest as Shelley’s does too.







 Snuggled together, we stay like that for a while, before it gets to a point where we’re pushing our luck as it’s likely Emma could soon be home. Sliding off the bed and pulling on my clothes, Shelley watches me from the bed as I get dressed, deigning to only put on some knickers herself, happy to be topless for now. Dressed again and ready to put on my game face for when Emma soon gets back, I sit next to Shelley as she lays on her bed, and play with her breasts, leaning in and kissing them before kissing her, our kiss lingering and our tongues greeting each other warmly and wetly.







 Breaking away from our kiss, Shelley looks serious for a moment. “We can never talk about this, ok John?”







 “Of course Shelley. That’d be a really bad idea. But you won't be able to stop me from jerking off while
 thinking
 about it.” I answer with a smirk.







 “Haha, I’m not saying that I won’t ever need help again with my sore back, John. In fact, I think I’m going to hurt my back next Friday…”







 “When Emma will be at Sue’s? That’s unfortunate!” I answer, my cock twitching in my pants and looking forward to the future, which now appears will contain plenty of amazing anal adventures...







END
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