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Author’s Note:

“This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are the products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.”

––––––––
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“This work was originally conceived and written in Arabic, then translated into English with the assistance of advanced Artificial Intelligence. The author has carefully curated the translation to preserve the soul, evocative imagery, and visceral emotions of the original narrative.”
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Chapter I
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I was never like other men... To many, it might sound like an exaggeration, but it’s the absolute truth. Because of a childhood accident, I grew up weak, with a frail body and smooth skin. Sure, I was the center of my parents' universe, but that didn’t mean I didn’t suffer.

Anyway, let’s jump to the present. I’m forty now. Years ago, I married my sweetheart, Maria, and we had two kids. Sounds like a normal life to you, doesn’t it? Fuck that. There is absolutely nothing normal about my life. I used to work outside my state, and due to circumstances beyond my control, I had to leave Maria and my daughters at home, traveling back to see them only once every three weeks. Maria is extremely close to her parents; she chose to stay behind rather than move with me for work. And so, I spent twelve long years of my life away from her, only catching weekends or national holidays at home.

Then, something happened at work. Something I thought was good—and well, it was good in some ways. But to cut a long story short, I’ll tell you this phrase: Maria always used to tell me, "Living together exposes everything." Whenever we discussed our life and the idea of me being permanently home, she used that phrase. Not as a threat, but as a warning that everything I might be hiding would eventually come to light once we got closer.

And it fucking happened.

Our company headquarters moved so close to the house that I could literally walk to work every single day. Sounds amazing, right? I became a permanent fixture at home, and our family life improved. Except for one thing.

During the years I was away, whenever I visited and night fell, I would approach Maria for... well, you know. Sex. Maria always seemed cold. In fact, she admitted many times that she was sexually frigid. Our relationship was built exactly on that. We had routine, vanilla sex: I’d start by kissing her (something she didn't particularly care for), then I’d lick her nipples, and then I’d insert my dick inside her to get her vagina wet—or rather, to get my dick wet. Then I’d pull it out and make her climax by rubbing it against her labia. Once she was done, I’d shove it back in and blow my load inside her.

Simple, right? A routine, boring, adventureless fuck. Just a bleak piece of sex that ended with Maria deciding not to put out again for days... sometimes for months. You can only imagine.

Well, as for me, I imagined a hell of a lot during those long weeks away from her. But I won’t tell you about that just yet.

"Living together exposes everything." It turned out to be completely true once I got closer to Maria. Yeah, during one of those rare times we actually had sex, I decided to take a gamble on something I had never tried before. Our relationship was built on love and respect, but for some unknown reason that night, I angled my dick slightly lower in a specific position, and it brushed against Maria’s asshole. I felt a surge of pleasure I had never experienced before, so I let it slip. Maria didn't say a word, and neither did I. I just let it slide right in, and there I was, giving her an anal pounding that made me realize my wife had a side I knew nothing about.

I told you I imagined a lot, and yes, I never bought her excuse about being sexually frigid. That’s why that night, when we finished that hot, back-door action, my mind exploded with questions. Maria’s asshole didn't reject my dick like it was supposed to; it took it without any struggle. And another thing: she enjoyed it in a deeply baffling way.

Then came another night, and we did it again. I even bought lube, and we started having regular anal sex. In fact, our sex drive doubled. But despite all of this, and true to her nature, we never spoke about it. Maria flatly refused to engage in any sexual talk.

Days passed. One day, I saw a meme on Facebook. It was a picture of Morgan Freeman looking at the tunnel hole Andy dug in The Shawshank Redemption, with the caption: "When she tells you she’s never done it before." I laughed and turned my phone to show Maria. I don't know what possessed me. At first, she pretended not to understand the meme, forcing me to explain it: "It means when it's clearly not her first time having sex." A night or two later, it was time for sex... and that’s when the bombshell dropped. Maria flatly refused to let me hit it from behind ever again...

I didn’t want to complicate things, so I decided to play along with her. But connecting the dots was something I was damn good at.

After a while, and during my desperate attempts to make her let me take her from behind, I started using a different approach. Even when she finally gave in, she’d flood me with those boring, annoying remarks: "Wrong hole!" or "Get it out of there!"... and so on. Yet, I fucking knew her body loved it. So, I thought about it a lot and searched for a way to make her actually enjoy it, until I stumbled upon this wild technique... the very technique that opened the gates of hell for me.

During one of our sex sessions on a scorching summer night, I made her lie flat on her stomach. I slid my thin body right between her thighs, so that my dick was rubbing against her vagina from the outside, while the sheer pressure forced her fat ass cheeks wide open, pressing the area right above my dick firmly against her asshole. Honestly, I didn’t even plan it; it happened by total accident. I found myself giving her a double dose of intense pleasure, to the point that she started lifting her ass up, chasing the raw ecstasy from the grinding pressure right against her tight hole.

Since I knew she was craving that back-door action, I finally got bold for the first time and asked her: "Do you love it when I shove my dick inside your ass?" I asked. She didn't answer with words, but it was a single, long, consenting moan. I started grinding my body weight against her asshole, moving up and down, making my dick slide against her pussy while my body simulated the raw sensation of hardcore anal fucking. Combined with my dirty talk, I drove her absolutely insane. The moans of surrender kept coming every single time I questioned her:

"Do you want me to fuck your ass?" A needy moan of agreement. "You’re fucking obsessed with anal, aren’t you?" Another helpless moan.

And just like that, her orgasm exploded. Maria reached a climax like she had never experienced before. That phrase of hers, "Living together exposes everything," suddenly took on a much deeper, dirtier meaning.

Yet, her secretive nature didn't change. Once the sex was over and I asked if she liked it, Maria would just mutter a cold "Yes" and shut the conversation down.

And that’s how we discovered a new gateway to pleasure. But what’s coming next is going to be way fucking wilder.
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