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 "For the last time, no!" Tania yells angrily at me, "That's the third time you've asked now!"







 "Sorry babe," I say, hoping my tone is contrite enough, "last time I asked was over a month ago, I thought that maybe, you know, you might have changed your mind?"







 "Never gonna happen!" Tania retorts as she storms out of her room, leaving me sitting on her bed, feeling like a bit of a jerk.







 Tania is smoking hot, and I really am a lucky guy to have her, but all of my mates have done anal with their girlfriends and won’t stop telling me how next level it is. I really want to try it, even just once, but Tania is really, really against the idea.







 I already knew it was probably a bad idea to bring it up again so soon, but my mate Jeff had spent most of yesterday telling me about how great his weekend had been with his girlfriend and her perfect ass. How intense it is, and how it's almost like a vacuum sucking the come straight out of you and into her ass.







 "If you can last over a minute the first time you get anal," he had told me with a sly grin, "You're a better man than me."







 Filled with such thoughts and promises of the most intense sex I could imagine, I stupidly tried my luck again with Tania today, even working into the question that fact that I'd come really quick, so it would be over really soon for her. That had gone about as well as you can imagine.







 Sighing to myself and wondering if I'll ever get to fuck a woman in the ass, I get up from her bed and make my way into the living room. She's probably sitting there and waiting for me to come and apologize properly. It feels a bit weak to apologize for this, but sex with Tania is pretty fucking amazing. I may not be getting anal, but I'm getting pretty much everything else. If I don't want to be jerking off tonight, I'll make amends and get back in her good books so that I can get laid before we go to sleep (me on the couch, I'm not allowed to sleep in the same room with her yet).







 Entering the living room I'm surprised to see that Tania isn't there, but her Mom, Kristy, is.







 Kristy has thick, long, sandy blonde hair. Her face is very beautiful, despite the crow's feet and other small imperfections that come with middle age. She has a twinkle in her eye that girls my age don't seem to possess, something about her is very exciting, she gives off a feeling that at any time she could pounce. She has a full chest and narrow waist, her plump but shapely bum and thighs filling out her jeans very nicely, her long legs ending in bare feet for around the house, her toenails painted a deep cherry red.







 "Trouble in paradise?" She asks me, a knowing smile on her face.







 Not keen in any way to discuss fucking Tania's ass with her Mom, I shrug my shoulders in a non-committal way and make a general 'ehh' motion with my hands.







 Not satisfied with this, Kristy presses me further. "Looking for Tania to apologize? She went out the front, I'm pretty sure I heard her car leaving, Ryan."







 Bummer. Looks like my chances of getting laid tonight have plummeted. If she's left the house, then she's off to one of her friends, where they'll talk about how much they hate men for a few hours, and when she gets back she'll be in no mood for me. Annoyed at Tania, and at myself, I flop down onto a sofa and stare off into space for a few seconds.







 "What's the matter, Ryan? You look like you've got the weight of the world on your shoulders." Kristy says, leaning forward a little to talk to me, a playful grin on her face. I'm sure from her point of view, my 19-year-old problems are quite vapid and silly. Feeling a bit self conscious that I am being shallow maybe, I sit and square my shoulders and try to act more like a man.







 "No, it’s nothing, Kristy. Just silly stuff. Me and my big mouth I'd say." I tell her, wanting to play it off like having sex with Tania's ass isn't my total obsession of late, and the fact that it looks to never happen isn't completely crushing me.







 "Why don't you try telling me? I've got a few years on you two, maybe I've already had this conversation with my ex and I can help," she advises.







 Without even meaning to I immediately think about Kristy and her ex (I've never seen him but Tania had shown me photos) in the throws of anal sex, his cock ramming into her plump butt. "Hah, ahh, I'd rather not Kristy, it's kinda...personal," I answer, my shaft twitching a bit in my pants.







 "Oh, is it a sex thing?" Kristy asks, "Well, I already know you two are sleeping together, and that Tania is on the pill. I don't think there's anything you could say that would shock me, Ryan. I have had sex once or twice myself." She finishes with a giggle, her breasts bouncing in a way that I'm probably not supposed to focus on, but do anyway. My cock stirs even more, threatening to wake up.







 "I...I might sound like a bit of an asshole if I tell you, Kristy." I tell her truthfully.







 "Well, now you've just got me even more intrigued!" She says back, "Go on, I promise I won't get mad or judge you."







 I don't know if it's the blood leaving my head or the way she's sitting, but I find myself feeling more and more at ease about the subject of anal and the idea of discussing it with her, and she's just told me that she won’t get mad. Hey, maybe she'll even know a way that I could persuade Tania into letting me fuck her in the ass.







 "Umm, basically, the problem is, well it's not so much a problem it's just more like a thing I'd like. I mean, really, it's not even important, I just umm..."







 "Spit is out Ryan, hahaha!" Kristy playfully chides.







 "I really want to try anal sex but Tania is dead set against it." I blurt out in one continuous word, "And now when I even just bring it up, she gets really mad, like just now." I finish.







 "You really want to try? As in you've never done it?" She asks me.







 "Yeah, I've never done it, but all my friends are saying it's like the best thing ever."







 "And so, you're wanting Tania to let you try it out too?"







 "Yeah. Pretty much."







 "Well, I can see both sides of the argument here," she says diplomatically, "For an ass virgin like yourself, haha, don't look at me like that Ryan! For an ass virgin like yourself, I can't imagine how curious you'd be, especially with your friends filling your head with ideas about how great it is. But Tania also has a point, anal can be pretty painful for the woman and if she doesn't want to do it, you need to respect that."







 "I know Kristy, I didn't mean to upset her, I was just hoping if I asked every now and then eventually she would say yes." I say, feeling a bit immature as I say it, realizing I was doing a child's 'Can I? Can I? Can I?' to Tania.







 "Knowing Tania, every time you ask you're probably just making her dig her heels in deeper." Kristy confides, "If I were you, I'd stop asking and hope one day you'll get a nice surprise for your 5th anniversary or something.







 5th anniversary? We'd only been together not even 2 years! Another 3 years of waiting? You might as well have told me a million years!







 Kristy must have seen my face drop because she chuckled and came over to sit next to me, putting her arm around me and giving me a consoling squeeze. "Haha, oh Ryan, it's really not the end of the world!"







 "I know, sorry for being so dramatic about such a silly thing."







 "No need to apologize, I was young once. Priorities are different when you're 19. She certainly doesn't take after me though in that respect, I loved anal when I was her age."







 Having dropped that bomb into the conversation I simply sit and stare into the middle distance, my mind filling with thoughts of a teenage Kristy, giving up her ass to any and everyone. My cock starts to grow and I realize she's still got her arm around me, her breasts pressed against my arm, their warmth making me tingle.







 After a cough to clear the frog from my throat, a creaky "Really?" is all I can squeak out.



 "Oh don't act so shocked! I'm sure Tania has told you I used to be a bit of a mischievous gal in my youth. I certainly had her young enough. Not that I've ever regretted it for a moment." she quickly adds.







 I'm trying to stop my cock from growing and it's a losing battle. I keep focussing on the boobs pressed against my arm though I know I shouldn't, I'm sure I can feel a nipple.







 With me still being silent, Kristy continues: "Well back then birth control was much harder to get and the guys never wanted to wear condoms, so you pretty quickly learned how to take it in the backside if you wanted to be popular."







 "And, umm, were you popular, Kristy?" I dare.







 Laughing loudly and squeezing me harder Kristy answers, "Very."







 I swallow hard and try to think of something witty but nothing comes. Kristy, seeing me turn red gives another chuckle and gets up from next to me.







 "Haha, I've made you squirm enough I think Ryan." She says, adding, "But it's helped you forget your troubles with Tania for a second?"







 "Yeah, heh, thanks."







 "Don't worry, she'll calm down sooner or later."







 As it turned out it was later. Tania didn't come back and ignored my texts to the point that I ended up giving up on her for the day, saying goodbye to Kristy and going home, Kristy telling me that tomorrow is another day and after a good night's sleep Tania would surely be back to her old self.







 Lying in my own bed alone that night, I started jerking off and soon found myself remembering Kristy's touch, and how great her boobs felt pressed against me. Stroking faster and faster as I imagined Kristy, not Tania, bending over and spreading her ass cheeks, offering her puckered asshole for my engorged cock. Within minutes I came over my belly, and after wiping off, was soon fast asleep.







 The next day, the first thing I did as soon as I awoke was check my phone, but it was clear of any texts from Tania. Feeling slightly put out, I wandered out into the kitchen to grab some breakfast. My folks were out somewhere so I didn't worry about my half aroused morning glory tenting my boxers as I made something to eat.







 Halfway through breakfast my phone let me know I'd received a message and I grabbed it eagerly, assuming it was Tania and all was forgiven. Instead, it was Kristy, asking if I'd mind helping her pick up a new set of drawers as they would be a bit heavy for her. Sure, I replied, I'll be around in an hour.







 This was nothing out of the ordinary, I'd helped Kristy with 'manly' stuff before, often being the only man in her house for weeks at a time. I was actually looking forward to spending a few hours with her, she was easier company than her Daughter lately, that was for sure.







 After showering and putting on some comfortable loose clothes, I got in my car and drove around to Kristy's. There was no sign of Tania's car there as I pulled into the driveway. Soon enough Kristy was informing me that Tania had texted her, saying she had been drinking with her friend and as such didn't drive home. This explained why she wasn't back, but not why she was ignoring me.







 "Don't worry Ryan, I reckon she's just making sure you never ever ask again, it'll be fine in the end," Kristy explained, a sympathetic but knowing expression on her face.







 Fair enough, I thought to myself. Kristy has known her a lot longer than I have, I'll just have to ride this wave out.







 Kristy, dressed in a loose dress with sensible shoes and I walked to her car and we drove off, bound for the ‘local’ furniture store, a good 40 minutes drive away.







 I was actually enjoying the drive. I hadn't really spent much one on one time with Kristy, but she was pretty cool. Talking with her felt natural and wasn't forced like it often can be with people of her age. I'd all but forgotten about Tania and was enjoying the drive and seeing the sights, not coming down this way very often.







 We turned off the freeway and ended up in a medium-sized town, but still what I roughly judged to be only halfway to our destination. Driving slowly down its main street, it looked pretty much like every other town of this size.







 Wondering why we were here I asked, "Did you need to fill up, Kristy?"







 "No," she answered, "I grew up here. I wanted to show you something."







 "Cool," I say back, unsure of what else to offer to the conversation.







 Turning off the main street we soon find ourselves out the front of an older building. It looks like some sort of cafe, very modern on the inside to juxtaposition with the old brickwork and architecture of the building itself. Kristy slows to a crawl as we go past.







 "This used to be my local. It was a bar when I was your age, the only one in town at the time, so it was standing room only most Friday and Saturday nights," she says somewhat wistfully, looking out her window and soaking up the view.







 "That's pretty cool," I say. I'm really not sure what else to add, again. I'm not sure I believe we've taken this detour just to look at an old building she used to drink in, maybe she's also running an errand and while she was here thought she might point out something that could be interesting.







 She indicates and turns down a narrow road running down the building's side, before turning again, bringing us to the back of the building and a small car park, with enough room for no more than maybe five cars. High wooden fences all around where the residential property's back onto the ex-bars land. The only car there, she parks in it's quietest corner and turns off the ignition. I look around a bit, but it's basically 3 views of fences and one of the back of the cafe.







 "And right about here," she says, turning to look at me, "Is where guys would often bring me, to fuck me in the ass."







 My heart instantly leaps into my throat and I lose all power of speech. Did I really just hear that? Of course I did, why else would my heartbeat suddenly be a thousand beats a second? I want to say something, anything, but I'm frozen in the moment, really looking into her eyes and finally seeing the animal lust in them.







 "I've got a proposal for you, Ryan. One that works out well for both of us. You really want to try out anal sex, but Tania doesn't want to hear about it. I love anal sex, but don't get anywhere near as much as I used to, hardly any anymore in fact. When I was your age, it was only cheating if he fucked you in the pussy. So don't fuck my pussy, just fuck my ass and you'll still be able to look Tania in the face and say you're faithful. What do you think?" She says as she finishes her proposal. I'm hearing the words but having a hard time comprehending them. But a part of me understands alright, because I can already feel him stirring in my loose slacks.







 Seeing my growing bulge, Kristy lets out a laugh and nods her head. "The dick can't lie," she says, "It looks like you agree with my idea."







 Finally acquiring the power of speech, all I manage to blurt out is: "Is this for real?"







 Smiling, Kristy answers by taking one of my hands and placing it on a boob. This seems to break the spell and I wake up fully in the here and now. I have a gorgeous woman's boob in my hand and she wants me to fuck her in the ass! Yes, yes, and yes again! I start playing with her breasts, my other hand joining in the fun moments later. They're big, feeling their weight as I lift them a little in each hand I feel myself getting fully hard.







 Kirsty's hand comes out and grabs at my knob through the fabric, testing his hardness.







 "Well well well, look at you hey? Didn't need much convincing!" She says as her hand pulls my slacks away from my body, allowing my cock to spring free, its head red and engorged. Her other hand slips into my slacks and her fingertips tease my shaft.







 I lean in to kiss her but she stops me, saying, "We should get in the back seat before we get ahead of ourselves, more room to maneuver."







 Moments later we're on her spacious back seat, arms locked around one another like a couple of high school kids while our mouths wrestle with each other, my leg wrapping around hers and seconds later her leg wrapping around mine. We can't get enough of each other, this sudden burst of passion being unexpected for me but very welcome. She's ravenous, her hands all over my body and mine all over hers. Our kisses loud and wet sounding in the acoustics of the car.







 My hands go to her bra strap and fumbling a little, I get it undone. She does that arm movement women do and like magic, her bra is now in her hand, her breasts free and only covered with the thin fabric of her dress. I pull it down to expose her boobs and relish the sight. They're considerable and still in very good shape, her nipples proud and full and her areolas big, different from Tania's but very sexy and alluring in their own way.







 I start sucking them, flicking my tongue over the swollen nipples, hearing Kristy moan and pull my head into her chest. My hands go up her thighs and under her dress, I grab her panties and start pulling them down, she lifts her butt and soon her panties are off and thrown onto the seat somewhere. My hands go back up her thighs and she opens her legs as if on command, offering herself to my lustful touch. Running up her inner thigh I come to her pussy, its lips puffy and so soft, her slit already slippery to the touch. I toy with her pussy and slip in a finger up to the first knuckle inside her, her heat engulfing the digit.







 Her hands scrabble at my top and moments later it's off. Wasting no time, her hands grab my slacks and she makes it clear she wants them off, I lift myself a bit and after unsnagging my cock, my slacks and boxers are down around my ankles, where I kick them off. Sitting there naked on the back seat of her car in broad daylight in public, I feel a momentary pang of anxiety but it disappears immediately when Kristy's head lowers itself to my crotch and I feel her hungry wet mouth begin to slurp on my raging manhood.







 Sitting there watching her head bob up and down, the sounds of her oral administrations filling the car, I could have thought I'd died and gone to heaven! Her blowjob skills were vastly superior to Tania's, her ability to use the tongue and lips at the same time, the way she would run her mouth along the underside of my shaft, kiss and lick my balls, all combined into one of the best blowjobs I'd ever received.







 It didn't take long before my balls tensed and I knew my orgasm was near. I let Kristy know I was going to come pretty soon if she kept up at the pace she was going, and she simply moaned in response and speed up her sucking.







 Grabbing her hair and bucking into her mouth I started moaning as my orgasm prepared to launch, and moments later I yelled out as my come erupted, my pulsing cock spasming inside her and filling her throat with my hot semen, four or five spurts of thick white batter filling her as she hungrily swallowed it down, never slowing down her oral even as I fucked her throat hard.







 Resting my head on the seat, I let out a long and happy exhalation, Kristy sitting up next to me and wiping an errant dollop of my seed from her bottom lip with her wet tongue.







 "Holy fuck Kristy, that was intense! I've never been sucked off so good before." I gush, unable to hide just how much better she was than the blowjobs I was used to getting.







 "Haha, thank you Ryan, but that was just the prep work, I don't want you coming too soon when you fuck me in the ass in a minute," she answers, her hands grabbing my slippery cock and giving it a playful tug.







 Hearing her speak so bluntly about fucking her butt drives me wild and my hand’s paw at her chest again, I want to feel her body against mine, no I need to feel her body against mine, wrapping my arms around her butt and pulling her close, we start to kiss feverishly, her hands all over my cock and balls.







 I start pulling her dress up over her head and we disengage for a moment so that she can take it off completely. Sitting there next to me now, completely naked, I admire just how sexy she still is, not even for an older woman, just sexy still in general. Her large breasts are still full looking and her tummy is tight, as my eyes go down she opens her legs for me and I see her sex in all its glory, and small bush of hair crowning two thick pussylips, slick with her juices and leaving a wet patch on her seat.







 I pick up her legs and move her so that she's lying down on the seat, and I wiggle between her thighs, my mouth hungry to taste her. Wasting no time, I lap at her dripping pussy and she tastes absolutely divine, I swear it's like she's dipped herself in honey before the trip. Circling her clit with my tongue, I probe at her slit with a finger, before sliding two fingers inside her and coating them in her fluids. Her hands find the back of my head and she holds my mouth against her sex, me eagerly licking away and swallowing her every time my mouth becomes full.







 Her hands guiding my head, she lifts her pelvis a little and urges me to lick lower. My tongue disengaging from her clit, I kiss, suck and lick at her opening, my tongue fighting with my fingers for space inside her, fucking her with my tongue. Soon my fingers are out and my face is pressed hard against her pussy, as I penetrate her as deep as I can with my tongue.







 Her hands still holding me firmly, she lifts her legs higher, raising her sex for me even more so, before pushing my head lower, guiding my mouth to her asshole. I've never done rimming and I feel a moment's hesitation, but after the first few test licks she feels so clean and tasteless, perhaps just a hint of vanilla, that I start swirling my tongue around her puckered butthole in earnest.







 At that, Kristy starts to moan, holding my face against her ass, grinding her hole against my mouth. I kiss and lick her butthole, her increasing moans turning me on like crazy, her grip on my head never letting up.







 "Mmm, that's it, yeah, lick my ass you dirty bastard!" she cries as she squirms against my circling tongue.







 My cock has woken up again, nothing could stop him from being hard right now, I'm so turned on. I start jerking off slowly, unable to help myself. This perfect woman with her ass on my mouth, her pussy kissing my nose as I eat her butt.







 "Fuck me, Ryan, fuck me now. I'm ready for your cock inside me!" Kristy orders, her hands finally letting go of my head.







 Positioning myself kinda off the seat on the car's floor on my knees brings my cock to the perfect height with Kristy's asshole. Pulling her closer, one leg hanging off the seat and the other practically draped over the seat, she's wide open for me. Her pussy and butt are pulsing, she's so horny. Encouraged by this I grab my cock and place my knob against her slick butthole. Kristy spits into a hand and adds a little more lubrication to her ass and my throbbing shaft.







 "Do it, Ryan, fuck my ass, go on!" She orders but with a begging tone.







 Excitement buzzing through me, I take in a deep breath and start pushing my cock against her asshole. The first thing I notice is how much more resistance there is compared to a pussy. I push a little harder, not wanting to hurt her, but her new moans sound very happy, not pained, and so I push ever harder and suddenly with an almost audible 'pop' my knob is inside her! Her sphincter has closed around my cock head, forming an airtight seal around it, it feels like it would be just as hard to pull my knob out now as it was to push it in! It's like her hot asshole is literally holding my cock inside her. I can't believe how intense and amazing it feels.







 "Holy fuck! Unnnnngh." I exclaim, the words rushing out of me.







 "Yeah? Do you like it inside my ass Ryan? You going to fuck my ass?" Kristy smut talks to me, making my cock twitch in lust.







 Gaining a little composure, I push my cock in further, her asshole resisting but swallowing my length at the same time. Every inch that is inside her feels like it's being squeezed, literally feels like it's being milked. I watch in wonder as my shaft slowly buries itself in her ass. I push until I'm fully inside her, my full balls pushing against her ass cheeks.







 Slowly I pull my cock mostly out, with Kristy giving me a deep, long moan of approval as I do so. Pushing back in, I start to find my rhythm and I begin to fuck her asshole. Her body is holding onto my cock and I hear myself groaning in ecstasy as I fuck her. It really is as good as my friends told me, if not better.







 I reach out and start playing with Kristy's boobs as my cock disappears and reappears inside her butt, her own hands playing with her pussy while we fuck, I get a good pace going and I can feel my balls wanting to tighten, the sensations from her asshole are just too intense.







 I feel Kristy place a hand on my lower stomach to stop my thrusting and I look at her, wondering if I'd maybe gone too deep or something. But it's quite the opposite.







 "Let me roll over Ryan, I always come from anal in doggystyle, nice and deep!"







 And with that I pull my cock out of Kristy's asshole, my knob getting a buzz of sensation as it finally agrees to come free. Kristy rolls over and gets on her hands and knees on the seat and I get on my knees behind her. She lowers her front so that her shoulders are on the seat and reaches behind, opening her buttcheeks, giving me the world's best few of her clenching anus.







 Feeling more confident this time, I push my cock head against her butthole and push, firmly, until I feel the pop again. Spitting on my shaft, I start to fuck her ass, my balls pressing against her dripping sex, coating them in her pussy juices while my shaft embeds itself to the hilt in her ass. Grabbing her ass I start fucking her, much like I would if I was fucking her in regular doggystyle except this time the pleasure on my hard-on is much more intense.







 Reaching under herself. Kristy starts to rub her clit furiously, bucking her ass against my cock, begging me to fuck her harder. Doing as she says I speed up my tempo, my cock burying into her ass at an increasing rate, the tightness making me giddy.







 "Yes Ryan, yes! Fuck my ass! Fuck me harder! Harder!" She squeals as I grab her hips with more strength and focus solely on plowing her ass.







 Her rubbing reaching fever pitch, Kristy yells out a series of expletives as her orgasm takes hold, her butthole clenching in spasms around my shaft as I fuck her, driving my cock deep into her ass over and over as she shudders and convulses, her breathing shallow as she comes over my balls.







 Still fucking her at full speed, turned on beyond comprehension, Kristy orders me to come inside her.







 "Fill me with your come, Ryan! I want your come deep inside my ass! Fill my ass with your seed!" She insists through clenched teeth, her hand coming under herself again, but now to rub my balls as I pound my cock into her.







 Needing no further encouragement, my fingers press into the flesh of her ass and hips, Kristy's hand fondling my balls expertly, my cock being squeezed by her asshole as she flexes it around my length, I let out a roar as the most intense orgasm I've ever had shoots out of me, my entire cock on fire as I blast the inside of her ass with my load. My manhood fully buried inside her as I hold her to me, my hips bucking wildly as my balls empty themselves inside her puckering asshole.







 Still twitching inside her, I lean down on top of her, kissing her back and panting in her ear. I feel like all of me just came out of the eye of my cock, what an amazing orgasm.







 Underneath me, Kristy moans contentedly, her hand still slowly rubbing my balls and herself as she enjoys her post-orgasm rush.







 "Was it as good as you'd hoped, Ryan?" she asks me, her face muffled by the seat, my slowly shrinking cock still buried in her asshole.







 "Better. Much, much better." I say into her back, kissing her shoulder afterward.







 Eventually, we disentangle ourselves from one another and get dressed in the car, Kristy leaving her bra and panties off.







 Slowly leaving the parking lot and heading back towards the freeway, Kristy asks me if I'm still keen to help her with the shopping at the furniture store.







 "Of course," I reply. I'd probably agree to anything right now, to be honest, I feel so good.







 "Good boy," Kristy responds, "You never know, we may have to stop here again on our way back."







 All thoughts of Tania nowhere near my mind, I look at the beautiful woman next to me and hope sincerely that we will be having more anal adventures together.







END
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