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 I’d been going out with my girlfriend Emily for nearly 4 years now and things were pretty serious between us, serious enough that I was getting ready to propose to her, just waiting for the right time to pop the big question, neither Emily nor her MILF mom Maria suspecting anything, even though I’d been lying with them for a couple of years at this point, Emily Dad having never really been in the picture.







 I know for a lot of guys living with their future mother-in-law would be a total shitstorm but for me it was heaven. If there’s only one woman on the planet that makes me harder than Emily, it’s her mom, she’s completely, totally, and utterly the hottest woman I’ve ever met, every inch of her exuding sensual sexy energy, her dark brown eyes hypnotizing and alluring you every time she meets your gaze, her equal parts innocent and naughty smile making you feel like she knows exactly what you’re thinking, her curves sculpted by the best artist who must have had a thing for voluptuous curves and asses, Maria’s ass alone worth a chapter in a book, made all the better for her love of wearing yoga pants that look like they were spray painted on.







 Over the years Maria had busted me checking her ass out more times than I can remember, but she always took it good-naturedly. I wasn’t like I was leering and licking my lips at her while her back was turned, more like a general appreciation of something so perfect, and I assume after a lifetime of having every guy and girl on the planet stare at your ass she was unfazed by it, simply chuckling and sometimes shaking her head as she would catch me looking, my eyes glazed over in mid-daydream.







 Whilst I can say I’ve jerked off while thinking about Maria a million and one times, I can also say I’ve never tried anything with her, not having any idea how you would go about trying to flirt and seduce your girlfriend's mom, the consequences if she’s not down with it too awkward and horrible to think about.







 So, happy to be with Emily with the bonus of her hot-as-hell mom to fuel my solo sessions when Emily wasn’t in the mood, I kept circling the idea of proposing, eventually waiting until Emily wasn’t home to approach Maria and let her in on my plans and to ask for some advice, having no idea how it all goes, figuring movies probably aren't the best things to mimic, with last minute dashes to airports and stuff.







 Finding her in the laundry, transferring clothes from the washing machine to the dryer, I take a moment to enjoy the view of Maria bent over in front of me, her micron-thin yoga pants leaving so little to the imagination, even peeking the bulge of her sex through her thigh-gap, my cock twitching as I imagine her thick pussylips so close to being exposed.







 “How can I help you, Jake?” Comes Maria’s amused voice before she’s even turned around, obviously perfectly aware of why I hadn’t announced myself yet.







 “Uhh, I was hoping for some advice or general guidance I guess,” I say, feeling a little nervous as I prepare to admit to another person my plans, converting it from an idea to a reality, knowing once I tell Maria, it’ll no longer be something I can simply change my mind on with no one ever knowing.











 “Oooh, sounds deep,” Maria says with a gorgeous smile as she turns, her eyes going wide and her mouth dropping open as she sees me pull the display case from my pocket and open it, revealing the ring, “Is that what I think it is?”







 “Do you think it’s an engagement ring?” I say with a nervous grin.







 “Yes I do think that’s what it is Jake,” Maria whispers, stepping closer to look at it, her eyes still round.







 “Then it is what you think it is.”







 “Oh my god!” Maria says, taking it gently from me and looking at it, “It’s beautiful!”







 “You think she’ll like it?”







 “She? Emily? You mean it isn’t for me? Bummer!” Maria cracks with a wink, turning the ring this way and that, “I think she’s going to love it, Jake. Look at you, keeping this a secret! So, what are you thinking?”







 “I’ve no idea, to be honest. I kinda got the ring first and thought I’d take it from there.”







 “Haha, typical guy, flying by the seat of your pants. But this is it eh, ready for the big one!”







 “Yeah, I guess so.”







 “You guess so?”







 “Well I mean yes I’m ready. I love Emily and I’m pretty sure she loves me. We’ve been together for four years and everything.”







 “I feel like there’s a small but not insignificant ‘but’ in there, Jake,” Maria says, looking at me closely with concern.







 “Well, maybe a thing or too, but that’s to be expected right?”







 “Look, why don’t we talk for a while, see if we can sort them out, and if you’re still unsure, you can put the ring away for a month or three, revisit it again then, hand on heart I won’t spill the beans to Emily, it can be our secret, what she doesn’t know can’t hurt her.”







 “Ok. Umm, I guess the first thing is how do you feel about me marrying Emily?”







 “Ah, well that’s easy, I’m thrilled! You’re an amazing young man and I’d be happy for the two of you.”







 “We’re both only 21, you don’t think it’s a bit young to be getting married these days?”







 “If it feels right then it feels right. If you still see yourself being with her in your 30’s, 40’s, and onward, what does it matter?” Maria responds, patting my hand and giving me an encouraging smile, “These aren’t so bad, Jake. I’m sure every person about to pop the question had similar thoughts.”







 “My next one is kinda…awkward.”







 “Oh?” Maria says, leaning in a dropping her voice, like we’re in public and not alone in the laundry.







 “It’s about sexual things between Emily and me…”







 “Ah,” Maria says softly, “Well, don’t be embarrassed, I’ve seen a thing or two in my 40-something years on this earth.”







 “Ok, well…it’s just that marriage is forever, right?”







 “Sometimes, yes,” Maria answers with a chuckle.







 “So that means, like, if a woman doesn’t like to do something and you marry her, then that’s it, you’re in theory likely to never do that thing are you?”







 “I believe I see what you mean. If this theoretical woman refuses to swallow for example, then it’s safe to assume that if you were to marry her you would never have another load swallowed for the rest of your life.”







 “Yeah,” I answer, my face flushing from Maria’s blunt speech.







 “An honest concern for someone still so sexually active, I’m sure,” Maria says without sarcasm, “Can I enquire as to what it is exactly this theoretical woman won’t do?”







 “Umm, butt stuff,” I say, feeling weird informing Maria about this.







 “Haha, she must get that from me!” Maria says, chuckling and patting my shoulder, trying to put me at ease, my embarrassment plainly written on my face, “I must admit, I’ve also never had any kind of butt stuff performed on me, although that’s not to say men were ever left unsatisfied from a night with me,” Maria adds, a twinkle in her eye as a memory or three flashes across her inner eye.







 “Am I being dumb?”







 “No, not at all! You’re still a young man at 21, the idea of NEVER doing something sexual must be terrifying for you. Unfortunately, if she’s anything like me, there’s little chance of her budging on this one though, unless you made it like an ultimatum, maybe then?”







 “No way, I want it to be a situation where she is just as horny for it as me.”







 “The correct answer,” Maria says, smiling at me before looking down at the ring one last time and handing it back, “I’m not sure what to tell you on this one, Jake. Marrying Emily probably means no butt stuff, so that’s a decision only you can make. But while you think about it keep the ring hidden and this conversation can stay between the two of us, ok?”







 “Thanks, Maria.”







 “No problem, I hope I helped,” She replies, kissing me on the cheek, “You’re a sweet boy, don’t worry, take your time, the ring and Emily aren’t going anywhere.”







* * *







And so with the ring hidden amongst my things life continues as normal for the next few weeks, Maria giving me the occasional knowing glance every now and then but otherwise keeping her word and not mentioning to her daughter how close she was to being proposed to.







 Taking me aside one day when Emily is out for half an hour or so on an errand, Maria invites me to sit with her on the couch, a warm understanding smile on her face, like a therapist about to ask her patient some probing questions.







 “So, how have things been inside your head? Lots of thoughts swimming around?”







 “Yeah, I guess you could say that,” I reply, unable to not see the deep cleavage of Maria’s breasts, her loose top hanging off one shoulder.







 “I can’t help but notice that you’ve abstained so far from proposing to Emily?”







 “Yeah, I just…
 yeah
 ,” I say, not sure how to put my thoughts into words suitable for my girlfriend’s mom without offending her.







 “Is it safe to say the ‘butt stuff’ thing is looming ahead like a potential deal breaker?” Maria asks, pinning my thoughts down neatly, her face still warm and open, helping me lower my defenses.







 “Honestly? Yeah, I think it might be Maria. I mean…forever is like,
 forever
 , you know?”







 “I do know, Jake. I understand and I get it, it’s a big deal and something I’ve been giving a lot of thought to as well these past few weeks. In the end, I actually came up with a few surprising conclusions.”







 “Oh?” I reply, Maria leaning in a little closer, her face warm and honest, my view down her top increasing as her loose top slides a little more as she shifts, Maria smiling as she sees my eyes momentarily dart to her chest and back to her alluring deep eyes.







 “Yes. It made me realize that I might be missing out on one of the great pleasures of life, and the more I thought about it, the more I saw that I don’t just want to
 maybe
 try out butt stuff, but I’m actually desperate, literally
 yearning
 to try out butt stuff.”







 “Oh, ok,” I say, not sure how to respond to my girlfriend’s mom telling me she’s in need of an ass fucking, my cock happy to answer in the best way it knows, twitching and swelling in my pants at her hot words and sultry tone, her eyes locked with mine.







 “And I saw that there’s a potentially perfect solution to both of our problems, Jake,” Maria purrs, her hand sliding onto my thigh and staying there, my skin tingling at her touch.







 “Yeah?” I manage to croak, my throat feeling thick all of a sudden.







 “Yeah.
 You
 really want to try out butt stuff, and
 I
 really want to try out butt stuff…” Maria answers, her hand sliding further up my thigh, my bulge growing and my cock burning hot in my underwear, her eyes penetrating mine as I sit there, slowly understanding what’s just been implied.







 “You mean?”







 “Yes, that’s exactly what I mean. You get to enjoy your loving relationship with Emily without any of the current secret frustration, and I get to experience pleasure with a handsome young man, knowing I’m helping him to be able to marry my daughter.”







 “But, Emily?”







 “Jake, she may literally never come around to the idea. I can see how much you love her, but I can also see how this is a small crack that may very well develop into a marriage-ruining canyon one day. I want to help you, and I also want to feel a man in a place I’ve never felt a man before. It makes me so hot now to think about it, the taboo feeling of being taken from behind, to let a man enter my most private of places, mmm,” Maria purrs, her face blushing a little as she speaks, her hand squeezing my thigh, her own growing arousal obvious, “What do you say, would you like for us to help one another satisfy our curiosity?”







 My erection now prominent and unhidden as I sit there, Maria’s hand slides further up, not quite touching my shaft but close enough to send ripples of excitement through me, my balls tingling and my cock pulsating urgently, Maria watching me closely, her fingertips grazing my skin less than an inch from my throbbing length.







 “I…I’d like that a lot,” I admit through a lump in my throat, Maria smiling widely as I admit my equally needy lust.







 “I’m extremely glad to hear it, Jake,” Maria purrs, her hand sliding over my bulge and caressing my cock, making me twitch with nerves and pleasure, my girlfriend’s mom’s hand rubbing my cock.







 “When the time is right, you’re going to get to fuck me in the ass, Jake,” Maria says, her hard pronunciation of fuck and ass making me shiver with lust, “Emily will be back soon so now isn’t the time, but I’d feel bad making him all excited like this and then leaving you with blue balls so I think it’s only right I help you with your swelling, ok?” She continues, now using both hands to undo my pants without waiting for an answer.







 “Let’s see what I’ll be working with, eh?” She purrs as she reaches in and pulls out my cock, rock hard and hot in her palms.







 “Mmm, look at the size of this handsome specimen, Jake. Well done on the fabulous cock young man,” Maria says with a wide grin, stroking my length from root to tip slowly as my precome dribbles, feeling her lubricate my shaft with it, my face frozen in enraptured fascination as I watch this total MILF jerk me off.







 Jerking me off with both hands, Maria leans down and lets some saliva drip onto my glans, slicking up my cock as she pistons her hands up and down faster and faster, her massive breasts shaking as she pumps her arms.







 Leaning in, her breath sweet, she smiles at me before kissing me quickly on the lips, darting in again and again, lingering a little longer each time, our lips now pressed together as she jerks my cock and I sit there, stunned but amazed, kissing her back as I feel her tongue slip into my mouth, my tongue responding as I feel her skilled hands increasing in speed along my length, my balls tightening.







 Grunting into her mouth, I start to come, my load hot and fast as it spurts upward, some of it landing over her top, other ropes coming back down to splash over her hands as she pumps, purring with approval into my mouth as she feels my lap buck and thrusts under her hands, pumping the air, fucking her closed fists, moaning with pleasure as my balls are drained by my girlfriend's mom, her sweet taste on my lips.







 “Mmm, hopefully, that helped to relieve some of your tension while we wait for an appropriate opportunity to get him in my backside,” Maria says with a grin as she wipes her sticky hands on her top, already smeared with ropes of semen.







 Unable to speak, I simply nod my head, my mouth agape and my mind spinning at what just happened and at how quickly this just went from another normal day to the best one of my life so far.







* * *







 With more weeks going by, although now they seem to be passing at a snail’s pace, Maria’s knowing glances carrying a much deeper meaning for me, I find myself aroused even more than normal, staring at Maria and her perfect ass with borderline puppy love, desperate to caress and touch it, let alone bury my clock deep inside it.







 With the three of us sitting in the living room watching TV that evening, Emily yawns and announces she’s going to have a quick shower before bed, Maria getting up from her sofa the moment we hear the bathroom door click closed and sitting next to me.







 “I’ve noticed your longing stares, Jake,” She says in a whisper, her eyes smokey and seductive, her hand on my thigh and rubbing, my cock responding instantly and starting to lengthen and harden.







 “Sorry about that, haha.”







 “No, don't be sorry, I love it. Seeing how aroused I’m making such a handsome young man just by being in the same room as him, knowing he’s fantasizing about filling my virgin ass with his big hard cock, god, it makes me so fucking wet!” Maria replies in a low husky whisper, taking one of my hands and pressing it between her legs, my fingers now pressed to the damp patch of her pussy, “Feel how hot she is right now, Jake.”







 “Mmm,” I manage to ‘say’, feeling light-headed while I rub my girlfriend's mom’s pussy, the sound of the shower happening somewhere in the background.







 “We still can’t do what we both want to do yet, but I’m thinking I might just quickly help you in another way…” maria purrs, unzipping my pants, again not waiting for an answer as she pulls out my raging cock and lowers her head into my lap, her hot mouth suddenly around my glans and sucking deep, making me grunt with pleasure and excitement, rubbing her pussy through her yoga pants as her head bobs in my lap, sucking me off, saliva dribbling down my length and over my balls, Maria cradling and fondling them as she slurps on my length.







 Sucking me deeper and with increasing suction, I feel my cock slide past her mouth and into the tight walls of her throat, my hand slipping down the front of her pants, my fingertips meeting her saturated slit, her pussy gushing with arousal as I finger her, her cunt red-hot and tight, the two of us squirming on the couch, desperate to come, knowing we don’t have long, my thumb pressing her swollen pink pea of a clit, feeling her twitch and jerk with ecstasy as I press her button.







 Giving a series of muffled grunts around my length, Maria climaxes, her pussy flooding with orgasm around my hand, absolutely drenching it as I finger fuck her, feeling her walls clench and contract around my digits, the vibration of her moans going through my shaft, tipping me over the edge as I grunt and groan myself as my orgasm hits, blasting Maria’s throat with my load, filling her with come, my cock spasming in the tight tunnel of her throat as it spurts and shoots, Maria swallowing hungrily with each explosion, grinding her slick cunt against my hand and we shiver and shake to completion.







 Slowly ebbing to a stop, I slide my hand from her pants as she slides her face from my lap, the two of us chuckling as we see how flushed and disheveled we look and try to straighten ourselves out.







 “Well, that was very yummy, Jake. Thanks,” Maria says, getting up from the couch, “Think I’d better get to bed, this wet patch feels kinda obvious,” She adds, her yoga pants unmistakably saturated in the crotch, the smell of sex in the air.







 “Yeah,” I agree, getting up, “Good night.”







 “Good night, Jake.”







 Going to me and Emily’s room, I slip out of my clothes and wipe my cock free of Maria’s saliva, putting the clothes in the laundry basket and slipping into the bed, Emily joining me a few minutes later, suspecting nothing of what just happened while she was in the shower.







* * *







 A few days later and I hear the greatest thing in my life when Emily sits down next to me, texting back and forth with a friend, and asks if I mind if she goes out with her girlfriends for a ladies' night out.







 Controlling myself to not immediately look over at Maria and punch the air, I tell her of course not, telling her I’ll probably just have an early night with a good book or something, my cock already twitching in anticipation and excitement.







 The rest of the day feeling tortuously slow, I sit on Emily and me’s bed chatting to her while she does her makeup, any possible guilt washed away with sheer horny anticipation, kissing her sweetly as she gets in her car and leaves, my heart hammering as I walk back inside.







 Meeting me in the living room, Maria looks at me with a smile, her tight yoga pants and small crop top leaving little to the imagination, the pouch of her sex plain to see, my cock growing in response.







 Not trying to hide my throbbing tumescence, Maria looks down at it and smiles wider.







 “Looks like he’s as keen as we are for tonight.”







 “So we’re…you know?”







 Stepping closer, Maria puts her arms around me, pressing her belly into my cock, her eyes looking up into mine as she grinds into me.







 “Tonight you’re gonna fuck me in my virgin ass? Yeah, we’re going to be doing that, Jake,” She answers, her words sending physical shivers of pleasure through me, her tone some sensual and arousing.







 “You like that kind of talk eh? I can feel him jerking through your pants.”







 “Yeah,” I admit, holding her tight in return, the two of us feeling one another’s warmth, both of us bubbling with anticipation.







 “I’ve been mentally preparing for him to go in there. He’s a big boy and I want to be ready, so if you’ll excuse me, I’m going to have a nice long bath and relax every muscle in my body. I’ll see you later, handsome,” Maria says with a purr, letting go of me and slinking off to the bathroom, her ass absolutely stunning as she walks away, making me wonder just how good it’s going to feel stuffing her perfect ass with my cock as he throbs in my boxers.







 With the sun rapidly draining from the sky, I try to distract myself from the night ahead, scrolling through my phone and trying in vain to ignore the soft splash of water coming from the bathroom’s ajar door.







 Just happening to walk past one too many times, Maria chuckles and tells me I can come in, looking at me through the door’s gap.







 Stepping in, I bite my lip, Maria looking like something from a movie, her tanned skin so flawless against the mass of white bubbles on the water’s surface, Maria sitting up enough that her breasts are exposed, her dark, erect nipples glistening with water, her face stunning as she watches me take her in, rubbing a sponge over one shoulder, her breasts rocking.







 “Every inch of me is like melted butter at this point,” She purrs as her eyes lock with mine, “Think you can give me a hand getting out?”







 “Sure,” I say, helping her step out of the large tub, bubbles dripping from her amazing curves as I hand her a towel, her naked body like a statue, glistening and erotic on a primal level alongside the usual attractive lusts she would create inside me.







 “You like what you see?” Maria asks rhetorically, smiling as she wraps up in the towel, my tent answer enough, “What say you have a little bath yourself, give me enough time to go prepare in my room? I’ll see you soon, no need to knock,” She adds, kissing me on the lips before leaving me alone, my body bristling with need.







 Stripping off, I slide into her water and scrub myself even though I’m already clean, feeling the bubbles that were against her now against me, the building anticipation a physical creature now, sitting on my shoulder and not shutting up, jumping up and down excitedly as I force myself to give Maria long enough to dry off and get herself ready in whatever way she needs.







 Finally feeling like I’ve waited long enough, I step out of the bath and begin drying myself, deciding against putting on any clothes once dry but simply wrapping the towel around myself and walking to her room, my face burning hot with wonder.







 “Hello, Jake,” Maria purrs as I enter her room quietly, lying on her side in a sexy pose, her body draped in sexy lingerie and a teddy, the fabric sheer and showing her soft curves, my cock rising again.







 “Hi,” I reply, managing not to choke and joining her on her bed as Maria pats the spot next to her, her smile wide and hungry, her eyes equally voracious.







 Checking out my naked torso as I check her out, Maria grabs the hem of my towel and tugs it, pulling it free and letting it fall, my body naked now as I sit with her, my cock throbbing, ticking to my heartbeat.







 Purring, Maria runs her fingertips up and down my quivering shaft, shifting closer to me, her face close to mine.







 Reaching out, I caress her face, leaning in to kiss her, this moment feeling like a first date when you finally go from flirting to making out, Maria caressing my body as I caress hers, our lips locked together, our tongues wriggling wetly against each other as her curves and mounds are explored by my hands and my bumps and muscles are explored by hers, her hands periodically coming down to fondle my balls and lightly stroke my pulsating shaft, like she can’t keep away from it.







 Tugging it up, I pull Maria’s teddy from her, my hands going to her heavy breasts, hot and soft in my palms as I cup them, feeling their weight, my thumbs circling her stiff nipples, the fabric so soft as I slip my hands inside, feeling the soft skin of her tits and the firm skin of her areolas, Maria purring into my mouth as I tease her nipples.







 Stroking my cock slowly, Maria purrs again as my hands creep down and slide inside her lingerie, her pussy sopping wet as my fingers make contact with her slit, hot and slippery, her body more than ready for sex.







 Unclasping her brassiere and peeling off her panties over the next few minutes, I teasingly get Maria as naked as I, the two of us pressed to one another as we kiss long passionate kisses, no rush and no urgency in our play, knowing we have all night and happy to spend as much time touching the other as possible.







 Her mouth leaving mine, Maria bites her lip as she looks at me before kissing her way down my chest and stomach, pushing me back to the pillows as her lips sink lower, her hand rubbing my shaft before grasping it and aiming it for her mouth, lapping and licking my glans, teasing the eye of my cock and tasting my precome as I caress her body wherever I can, watching her take my cock deeper and deeper, her eyes on mine, watching me watch her suck my cock.







 After a few minutes, unable to hold back any longer, I take over and pull her from my length, Maria happy to let me lie her on the bed as I get above her, leaning in to kiss her mouth, her neck, and then throat, making my way down to her heavy breasts, kissing and suckling before moving down her stomach, her skin so soft as my lips circle her bellybutton. Moving further down, I kiss the bulge of her mons and continue, feeling her slick lust coat my lips as I press them to her sex, smelling her arousing scent, tasting her pussy as I lap at it, sliding my tongue up and down her slit before sliding it in, tongue fucking her red hot cunt, Maria gasping and holding my head as I feast on her, eating her pussy with an animal need I’ve never felt as intensely as now, burying my face between her thighs, needing more, desperate to eat her sweet pussy, holding her tight as I press my mouth to her sex, sucking her clit and feeling her grind against my face, whimpering with ecstasy, looking up to see her staring back, her mouth agape with pleasure, her massive tits rocking as I eat her out.







 Watching me eat her pussy, her eyebrows knitting as her face gurneys into pure sensual pleasure, I feel her tremors a moment before I hear her gasps as she comes, her pussy gushing with climax as she mashes and rubs her sex against me uncontrollably, spasming with ecstasy as she coats my face, grunting and moaning, her head falling back as she exclaims at the ceiling, her hands holding my hair and head tight, pulling me deeper into her convulsing cunt.







 Panting, her chest heaving, Maria lets out a long, low moan afterward, still squirming against my mouth.







 “Ohhhh, god. Fuck yes, Jake. Fuck yes,”
 She purrs in a low husky whisper, stroking my head, “I need you to fuck me,
 now
 , fuck my pussy, put it inside me, please.”







 Looking up from the fork of her crotch, a little surprised, I see the intensity of the need burning in her smokey eyes as she pulls me up towards her, spreading her legs, making it clear she didn’t misspeak.







 Holding my shoulders as I come up face to face with her, she tugs me down, sucking my lips and biting them, kissing me deeply, tasting her own orgasm on my tongue, one hand reaching between us feverishly to grab my cock and guide it to her pussy, pushing upward with her pelvis, urgent to slide my cock in her dripping sex.







 “I need it in my pussy! Fuck me, Jake, fuck me!”
 She begs as I feel my knob press between her slick lips, the both of us gasping with pleasure as I slide my shaft deep inside her, her pussy hot and tight, hugging my girth as I plunge deeper, her climax lubricating my entry, my body shivering with pleasure as I start to pound into my girlfriend’s mom, Maria holding me tight, our mouths locked together, breathing through my nose as I fuck her at a steady pace, feeling my length slide in and out, a fresh burst of pleasure rolling through me with every re-entry.







 Taking her mouth from mine, Maria looks up at me, her face flushed.







 “It feels so fucking good, Jake! It feels so fucking good inside me!”
 She pants, squeezing my cock with her sex, flexing and gripping it with her velvet walls, pulling my face back down to hers, sucking and biting at my lips again like a woman possessed, her body trembling under mine as I penetrate her again and again.







 Breaking off again, she looks up at me desperately.







 “I’m ready Jake, I’m ready for you to fuck my virgin asshole,”
 She pants, loosening her grip on me and shifting, rolling over under me, lying on her stomach, pressing her plump perfect ass into my quivering cock, her as crack already slick with the dribble of her orgasms, slotting my cock between her cheeks and sliding back and forth, milking my dick with her ass, her head on its side as she lays it on the bed, looking up at me with a smile as she jerks my cock with her ass.







 My heart pounding, I spread her legs, holding my cock with one hand as I guide it to the small button of her asshole, pressing into it, wondering how my cock will possibly fit inside such a tiny entrance, Maria purring as she feels my burning cock pressing at her back door, arching her back, pushing back, her fingers gripping the bedsheet.







 Pushing harder, I feel a little bit of the resistance give as Maria lets out a long slow breath and I feel the tight ring of her asshole slowly slide over my knob, mt glans suddenly inside her, hot and somehow even tighter than her amazing pussy, Maria grunting as I enter her, her knuckles whitening.







 “Unngh, oh god you’re so fucking big!”
 She gasps, Laying still as I lay above her, pushing no further, giving her a moment to get used to it whilst also giving myself a moment, the level of pleasure buzzing through my tip phenomenal.







 “Deeper, Jake, fuck my ass a little deeper,”
 She adds with a whisper, a purr deep in her throat.







 Easing carefully, I push my cock deeper into her lubricated asshole, the ring of her sphincter sliding down my length as I give her another 2 inches of cock, her asshole burning hot, my knob squeezed and cooked by her asshole’s tight walls, my shaft spasming even as I stop moving, twitching and throbbing, my breath coming out in stuttering shudders, the pleasure almost unbearable.








  “Mmmm, more,”
 She whispers, gripping the sheets tighter as I plunge deeper, another 2 inches burying into her ass.







 “Oh god, oh fucking god! It’s so fucking good! How deep are you baby, how deep in my ass are you?”







 “About 5 inches,”
 I reply softly, holding myself still, resisting the urge to start thrusting, my every instinct telling me to fuck her, my hips begging me to let them pump.







 “It feels like so much more! I can’t believe I’ve been missing out on this! Deeper baby, fuck my asshole deeper!”
 Maria gasps, pushing upward as I plunge downward, taking the rest of my cock in one long slide, both of us calling out in pleasure, the feeling of her asshole swallowing my entire length unbelievable, her ass pressing softly into my lap as Maria’s butthole is impaled on my shaft.







 Fully submerged inside her, I lean down to kiss her face and neck, thrusting slowly at first as I start to officially fuck her ass, Maria’s arched back making it a perfect fit, our bodies slotting together as I pound her ass, our skin red hot as we writhe together on her bed.







 Sliding a hand under her, I rub her pussy, the soft mound of her mons and the slick slit of her sex burning hot as my fingers find her clit and start caressing it, swirling her swollen bud of pleasure to the rhythm of my thrusts, Maria red-faced and panting, grunting and gasping into the bedsheets, beginning for me not to stop, her asshole holding my cock tight as I slide in and out, my knob never leaving her as her tight ring keeps it locked inside, blissfully trapped inside her tight red-hot hole.







 Fucking and rubbing, grinding and pounding, I feel Maria start to tremor again, a fresh explosion of arousal flooding from her pussy as she climaxes again, her body shaking as I plunge my cock deep into her asshole, feeling it contract and somehow manage to get even tighter as her body clenches in orgasm, her sounds so hot and sensual as she comes, her moaning gasps making my own body start to lose control.







 “I want to come, Maria, I want to come!”
 I tell her, my thrusts become increasingly desperate, my balls tightening.







 “Yes baby yes! Come! Fill my ass! Fill my ass! I want to feel him exploding inside me! Give it to me, give it to me baby!”
 Maria gasps, her face red as she holds on tighter, the entire bed shaking as I pound her hard, all control lost as my impending orgasm takes over, holding her tight and pumping, her asshole wrapped around my spasming length.







 “Ungh fuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!”
 I bellow as my most powerful orgasm ever hits, my entire body shaking as my cock pulsates madly, spurting again and again deep in her asshole, flooding her ass with hot come, Maria purring with ecstasy as she feels the volume of semen I have for her, hot gush after hot gush filling her, my cock jerking wildly, each tick and beat felt by Maria through the walls of her asshole, the two of us writhing in pleasure, hot and wet.







 Gasping and shuddering in the aftermath, Laying on top of her, my cock twitching and still lodged deep in her ass, I kiss her face softly, my head dizzy from the power of my orgasm.







 “Holy shit,” Maria purrs quietly from under me, her hands loose now and no longer gripping the bedsheet, her eyes half-closed and sleepy looking, a relaxed and satisfied smile on her lips, “That was totally and utterly the best fuck ever.”







 “Totally and utterly,” I say in agreement, kissing her face, tasting the salt of her sweat, her curves pressed into mine.







 Spending a few more minutes prone like this, neither of us speaking but simply enjoying the aftermath, I eventually gently slide out of Maria’s ass, feeling it grip my knob as I pull free from her, rolling onto my back while Maria snuggles in close, her head on my chest, our skin feeling so hot where we touch, the two of us idly caressing each other, my body tingling all over with a pleasant throb, my first experience with anal sex the best thing I’ve ever experienced.







 “So, you don’t need to wonder what butt stuff is like anymore, Jake. Now you know,” Maria says softly from my chest.







 “I certainly do, heh.”







 “And I don’t have to wonder anymore either.”







 “No you don’t.”







 “The thing is, I’m thinking that maybe now that I know, that may not be enough.”







 “Oh?”







 “Yeah. I’m thinking I would quite like to do butt stuff again in the future. Often in fact. But where would I find someone willing to do butt stuff to me on a regular basis?”







 “Hmmm, where indeed?” I say, smiling to myself, Maria chuckling as she looks up and sees my smile.







 “And hey, then you can marry Emily and know that you’ll still be indulging in as much butt stuff as you could ever want. What do you think?”







 “What do I think about having not one but two beautiful women to fuck in my life? Hmmm, let me think,” I say before waiting half a beat and continuing, “sign me up!”







 Purring, Maria slides up a little and presses her lips to mine.







 We’ve still got the rest of the night, what say we have another try at this butt stuff we both seem to be new found fans of?”







END
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