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      Dear Readers,
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      XOXO,
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      Find me at:

      www.mindywilde.com
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      Sitting at the kitchen table I hopelessly clicked around the internet searching for inspiration.

      “Nathan what the hell do you want for your birthday.  You have to be the hardest man in the world to shop for.”

      He laughed as he continued to pour his normal morning bowl of cereal.  Nathan really was impossible to get a gift for.  He generally had simple tastes and since he made a good living he bought the relatively few things he wanted.  Now that we had moved in together I really wanted to step it up in the girlfriend department and get him something great.  Unfortunately this task was proving to be infinitely harder then I had anticipated.  We had been dating for over a year now and I still couldn’t figure him out sometimes.

      “Seriously though.  I have no idea what to get you.  Do you have any ideas that could help a girl out?  What do you want?”

      “You know what I want” he said with a devious smile on his face.  With a wink and a chuckle he returned to eating his breakfast.

      I did know what he wanted.  Nathan wanted what every man wants, backdoor access.  I never did understand what it was about anal sex that men found so irresistible but it seemed like at every possible occasion hints were dropped in a probing but noncommittal way.  He knew it was off limits but wanted to make sure that I knew on the off chance I fell, hit my head, and had a personality changing concussion that he was enthusiastically ready to go.

      In all honesty I had been curious about it for some time but just assumed that it would hurt too much.  Following behind Nathan on the computer I sometimes clicked on the links in his history that he had forgotten to clear and watched the girls taking huge shafts hard and deep as they encouraged their men for more.  These girls were mostly professionals and getting paid to act that way but as Nathan had a particular fetish for so-called “homemade porn” I also was able to watch what looked like everyday girls that seemed to be genuinely enjoying themselves.

      I really wanted to make Nathan happy.  I didn’t want our sex life to be missing something that was important to him.  What I wanted was for him to look at me as his own personal pornstar that he could fuck with reckless abandon.  I was pretty open to most things and really tried to make him feel fulfilled but this one particular act had been a hangup for me.

      It had been a hangup for me, until now!  That is what Nathan wanted and damn it I was going to do my best to try and give it to him.

      [image: ]

      As he finished his breakfast and got ready to leave I started thinking about what preparations I needed to take care of.

      “Goodbye sweetie, I’ve got to run” he said as he quickly kissed me on the lips.

      “Have a great day honey.  By the way, try not to work to late tonight.  I have something that I wanted to talk to you about tonight.”

      Nathan’s face grew concerned.

      “Is everything ok?”

      “Yes everything is fine I just want to discuss something with you.”

      Nathan paused a moment longer and then looking at his watch hustled out the door.  I knew that he would spend the rest of the day obsessing over my ambiguity.  His car ride to the office was sure to be filled with deep reflection trying to figure out if he was in trouble for something.  I smiled and laughed at the thought of his torment.  It was my little contribution to foreplay.  With the present that I was going to be giving him tonight I was sure he wouldn’t hold a grudge.

      I sat back down in front of the computer and began a search.  I wanted to learn everything I could so that we might have a successful night.  The last thing that I wanted to do was to end up painfully yelling at him to stop as he stood riled up and flustered just having had his fantasy yanked out from under him.

      As I searched the web one recommendation seemed of the utmost importance and that was lubrication.  I needed to run to the store and buy some water-based lubricant.  Some brands were recommended more highly then others and I jotted them down for future reference.  The suggestions on technique varied much more widely.

      Some recommended to start in the spoon position while others recommend being on top so that you could control the speed and depth.  The whole thing was a bit overwhelming and I started to feel flustered about the whole thing.  Maybe this was a bad idea.  I should probably just call the whole thing off.  Nathan wouldn’t know any different and we could just keep or sex life as normal which I thought was pretty enjoyable.

      Even as these thoughts crossed my mind I knew that I would not be listening to them.  I wanted this.  I wanted it for Nathan and I wanted it for myself.  I just needed to not over-think the whole evening and let it unfold as naturally as possible.  With this new determination I took a deep breath and turned on the private browser function.  I wanted to do a little more research and I was always more of a visual learner anyways.
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      After completing my marathon porn session and getting a little excited in the process I headed for the store to purchase the all important lube.  As I drove towards the supermarket the images of those men thrusting into the forbidden fruit of the women kept playing in my mind.  The men, driven mad with ecstasy by the access they were given, looked to be enjoying themselves on a level restricted for this most intimate of taboo’s.  The women’s responses were varied but in almost all cases they looked exited about the thrill they were providing for their partner.  That was what I wanted.  That was the expression that I wanted to see on Nathan’s face.

      All the more impressive was the women that actually orgasmed during anal sex.  I wouldn’t have imagined this possible but it seemed as though it was not as uncommon an occurrence as I might have believed.  Pulling into the store I pressed pause on my internal porn reel and parked the car.

      Walking into the store I felt a surge of embarrassment come over me.  I felt dirty.  Looking left and right I could swear I was being watched.  What would the person at the register think.  What if the checkout clerk was a guy?  I tried to push these thoughts out of my mind as I looked down and briskly walked through the appropriate aisle.  As another woman with a cart exited the corridor and turned to proceed to the cereal section I looked up at the object of my desire.  My eyes scanned the shelf quickly and I grabbed the first brand that I recognized dropping it into my basket.  Moving away from the scene of the crime I stared into my basket.

      The image of a lone bottle of lube seemed to scream slut and I realized I needed to add some items in hopes of making my excursion seem like more then just a lust filled journey.  I knocked a box of Q-tips into the basket as well as a bottle of body wash.  These were the closest items that provided cover for my smutty ways.  I proceeded up to the counter and much to my relief was checked out without much acknowledgement.  Normally I would have been a little insulted by the service but in this case really appreciated the anonymity of the transaction.

      I hopped in the car feeling relieved.  I had done it.

      “Well the hard part is over.  The rest should be a piece of cake” I said aloud as I laughed at nervousness.
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      Once home I spent the next several hours rehearsing the evenings sequence of events in my head.  I not only wanted to fulfill his fantasy by given him access to my now trembling virgin ass but I wanted to make the experience as hot as I possibly could.  If I was going to do this then I wanted to make the night one that he would never forget.  Especially since this might be the only time I ever let him do it.

      Looking at my phone I noticed that the time was growing near.  I had taken a shower in preparation and had the lube strategically staged in the drawer of the nightstand.  I had studied hours of anal porn during the day and was determined to do my muses proud.  I looked at the time again noted that only a minute had passed.

      Looking around the room my vision fixed on the liquor cabinet.

      “A glass of wine probably wouldn’t hurt.” I said as I proceeded to pull out a bottle of Cabernet Sauvignon.  Pouring the glass I erred on the high side and soon found myself balancing precariously with wine rippling near the rim.

      “Calm down Katie” I repeated to myself as I sipped the fruity liquid to prevent spillage.  The wine tasted amazing going down and I hoped there was enough time for some of it’s intoxicating effects to take hold of me.  The phone rang and looking down I could see that Nathan was calling me from his cell.  I picked up the phone and tried to hide the nervousness in my voice.

      “Hey babe.  How was your day?”

      “Long.  Better now that I am talking to you though.”

      “Awe.”

      “So am I in trouble.  I just want to make sure I get ready for the beating if there’s one coming.”

      “I don’t know. Is there anything you should be in trouble for?” I asked teasing.

      “Just kidding, you are not in any trouble.  However I can’t make any promises about the beatings.”

      He laughed obviously relieved.

      “Well I need to make a couple of calls so I am going to hang up with you.  I should be home in about twenty minutes.  Love you.”

      “I love you too.”

      After he hung up the phone I sat back down in the family room chair and tried to mentally prepare myself.  While waiting it occurred to me that one way I could make this thing go down a little more erotically was to go ahead and shed my clothing now.  I had never greeted Nathan naked before but figured that it might set the appropriate mood.

      Stripping down I decided to also turn up the thermostat a couple of degrees.  Curled up in a ball naked and shivering was not exactly the look I was going for.  Once the temperature was set I headed into the bedroom and laid down on the leaving to door to the room open.

      I heard the sound of a key jiggling at the front door and knew that the moment had arrived.  As the creak from the hinges signaled Nathan’s entrance I took a deep breath in a futile attempt to relax.

      “Hey babe, will you come in the bedroom for a minute.  I want to show you something.”
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      Striking the sexiest and slimming pose I could manage I stared at the opening with anticipation.  Nathan came into view and froze as his brain attempted to make sense of what he was seeing.

      “Wow!”

      “Happy birthday sexy.  I hope you don’t mind but I am terrible at waiting and wanted to give you your present a little early.”

      “Yes please” was his only response.

      I stood up from the bed and walked over to him planting my lips on his as my right hand massaged the outside of his pants.  Leaving his lips I grabbed the bottom of his shirt and lifted it over his head.  Nathan tossed aside the wrinkled garment and I proceeded to lower myself into a more accessible position.  As I moved down his body my lips gently caressed his hardened chest and defined abdomen.  He was not a fitness buff by any stretch but in winning the genetic lottery he had always had a thin and muscular physique.

      My lips reached his waist and I slowly withdrew his belt from the loop.  With a quick tug of my fingers the button of his pants fell free.  Using my teeth I grabbed onto the zipper and pulled it into it’s fully retracted position.  My mouth now only an inch away moved up the outside of his underwear feeling the outline of the harden shaft that lay underneath.  With both hands I now grabbed hold of his remaining fabric and pulled them to the floor.

      In response to the release of it confinement Nathan’s cock snapped out into it’s fully extended position.  The view of his excitement drove me wild and I grabbed the base of his erection plunging his engorged member deep into my mouth.  Nathan moaned in pleasure as I held him buried deeply in me.  Focusing on breathing through my nose I tried to hold back the gagging reflex that now teetered in my throat.  Finally relenting I pulled his appreciative manhood from my throat.

      Nathan kicked off his shoes and socks with blinding speed and with a quick step exited the pants which lay around his ankles.  I looked him in the eyes letting him know that tonight I was in charge.  He understood the subliminal message and looked to me for direction.

      “Lay down on your back.”

      Nathan complied and as he slowly reclined into position my mouth meet the tip of his cock.  I rolled my tongue around the sensitive skin and I could feel it twitch in the grasp of my lips.  Sufficiently teased I slid my tongue around the bottom of his hardened mast and lowered myself into him enveloping every inch available.  Nathan arched his back in response and I felt his hand rest on the back of my head.

      He was not following my rules.  I was in control and should have restrained his hands in a submissive position.  However, I knew what was coming.  Soon I would be in full control of his body.  Stiffening his strong muscular arm Nathan proceeded to press down on the back of my head while thrusting up with his hips.  I appreciated his enthusiasm and tried let him control the depth and pace.

      As the speed began to increase I knew that I needed to make my move.  Summoning all of my will I withdrew from his throbbing cock.  Nathan looked on in dismay.

      “What’s wrong?”

      “Nothing is wrong.  I just want to give you your birthday present.”

      “You mean this isn’t my birthday present?  Can it please be my present?  I really don’t want to stop.”

      I flashed him my best sexy smile as I walked around to the nightstand.  Pulling the drawer open I withdrew the bottle of lube making sure to carry it in such a way that he could clearly see the contents.

      “Babe?”

      Nathan, tonight I want you to fuck me in the ass.  I want you to take me how you have always fantasied about taking me.”

      Nathan looked at me with wide wild eyes.

      “Are you sure?”

      “Oh yeah I am sure.  I want you to fuck me hard and hold nothing back.  This is my present to you and I want you to get everything you desire.”

      Nathan continued to lay in stunned silence.

      Pulling from the visuals I had acquired in my earlier research I climbed on top of him.  Grabbing his hard cock I slid him inside of me and started to thrust my hips back and for.  Nathan’s face slowly changed from shock to exhilaration as he contemplated what was to come.

      Popping open the top on the bottle I poured a small quantity of lube on my finger tips.  Without breaking rhythm I continue to thrust as I reached back and slid my fingers between my soft cheeks.  I worked the lube in circles around the outside of my tight hole just as I had read to do.  As the stimulation from Nathan’s penetration sent tingles through me I pushed a finger inside.  This was the first time that anything had ever penetrated my ass.  The pressure felt strange but it was not painful.

      I continued to work my finger in and out of the hole in larger and larger lubricating circles.  The more that I continued to work my finger in and out the more I found myself enjoying the intriguing sensation.  I knew that soon something much larger then the diameter of my finger would be entering me so I slowly added a second digit to my lubrication efforts.  The pressure increased and I ceased my movements.  With my fingers frozen I assessed the situation.  It was not pain that I was feeling.  The fear was getting the better of me and not knowing what to expect the pressure had startled me.

      Overcoming my fear I resumed my efforts.  As I thrust my fingers in and out I started to imagine it was Nathan that was filling my forbidden entrance.  The thought excited me and I found myself increasing the depth with each thrust.  This was when I knew I was ready.  Stopping my passionate ride I stared at Nathan.

      “Are you ready”

      “Hell yeah”

      “I am going to go slowly at first”

      “Of course”

      Sliding myself off of his wet slippery cock I grabbed the shaft and pulled myself into position.  Feeling his tip between my cheeks I slid the rounded edge until I felt it begin to slide in.  I took a deep breath and exhaling forced my body to relax.

      With my eyes fixed on his I slowly and carefully lowered my tight ring of muscles around his thick throbbing cock.
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      The sensation was intense and I had to stop twice to adjust.  With unrelenting forward progress I lowered myself around him until his dick was completely inside of me.

      “Oh my God honey that feels fucking amazing!” he said with unbridled enthusiasm.

      “Holy shit I can’t believe how good that feels.  I love you so much Katie.”

      His words had their intended effect and I started moving up and down as his thickness pushed against the sensitive walls inside of me.  The act gave me a full sensation.  As I moved up and down I could feel his tip rubbing against the backside of the nerves that normally brought me to orgasm during sex.  The more I moved up and down the the less pressure I felt and the more intense the tingle inside me became.

      I quickened my pace and looked on in elation as his face contorted in fits of pleasure.  I felt so powerful in that moment and I reveled in the leverage I now held.  The hormones that fueled me were pushing my body towards an unexpected climax.  I did not want to let this happen before Nathan had his chance and decided that a change of position might help. I stopped my momentum and looked into his eyes.

      “I want you to take me from behind.  I want you to pound me in the ass until you can’t take it anymore.  I want to feel your cum inside me.”

      I raised myself off his glistening staff and proceeded to perch doggie style with my ass in the air ready for his penetration.  Nathan pushed himself into position and after carefully positioning his hips proceeded to slowly press into me.

      The entry was the hardest part and I felt myself begin to clench.  Remembering the stimulation I had been enjoying just a moment before I forced myself to relax and accept him into my body.  Once his tip past the boundaries of my tight passage the pleasurable sensation returned and his girth caused bolts of excitement to shoot through my body.

      Feeling powerful and in control again I encouraged my man to take what was his.

      “Oh Nathan your dick feels so good in my ass.  Fuck me harder.”

      Nathan timidly picked up the intensity of his thrusts.  Our bodies made a clapping sound as he slid deeply inside me.

      “Oh fuck yes.  Harder.  Come on, harder.”

      Now losing all sense of chivalry Nathan grabbed my hips tightly and pulled me back into him as his throbbing cock smashed into me.  The harder he pushed the more stimulated I became.  Nathan started to grunt uncontrollably and I knew that our carnal affair was soon going to come to an end.  In frantic excitement I reached down and started to circle the sensitive folds of my clit.  Nathan again increased his speed and in response I increased mine.  As I felt my muscles tightening around his thickness in anticipation of my own orgasm Nathan spoke.

      “Katie I’m going to cum.”

      As the words crossed his lips I felt an explosion of warmth fill my body and the sensation pushed me over the edge.”

      Don’t pull out.  Stay in.  I’m going to cum” I pleaded with him.

      Feverishly working my fingers I felt myself cross the threshold and my body was overcome with orgasmic waves of pleasure.  My muscles contracted around him amplifying the sensation and I found that I could no long support my own weight.  We collapsed into the bed together exhausted.  He remained inside of me as we both basked in the sweaty sexy mess that our escapades has brought.  Through my post-orgasmic fog I found myself remembering the girls on the videos.  I was one of them now.  I understood the deep feelings of intimacy that come with this most trusting of taboo acts.

      I lay there astounded by the pleasure I had been able to experience.  In my best case scenario I had never imagined that I would enjoy it so much.  As Nathan softened and withdrew from me he rolled over onto his back.  He lay there with his eyes closed completely spent by his efforts.  I smiled as I delighted in the completeness of his happiness.  As I closed my eyes and drifted off to a sex induced slumber one thought crossed my mind.

      

      “I wonder what he is going to get me for my birthday?”
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