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Synopsis

Enjoy and dominate the tight rear hole ...

The narrow butt hole (erotic taboo) is a story belonging to the Taboo Erotic collection, a series of novels with high erotic content on taboo subjects.
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Erika Sanders is an internationally renowned writer, translated into more than twenty languages, who signs her most erotic writings, far from her usual prose, with her maiden name.
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Dick's cock slowly invaded Samantha's wrinkled, lubricated anus and then came out at the same rate. The sensual scene was repeated several times and the warmth of her narrow channel soon made him yearn for more. Trying to ignore his lack of control over the desperately slow speed, he concentrated on his wife as she moved her butt up and down his length. With her wrists and ankles chained to the bed, she had no choice but to embrace the novelty of being used as her sex toy.

The unusual turn of events began the day before. As he was on his way to work, Dick's cell phone rang at exactly 7:10 in the morning, as expected. Even without checking the caller ID, he knew it was his wife, who called every morning at the same time.

Answering the call hands-free, Dick greeted Samantha warmly,

"Hello, baby."

"Hey! Do you miss me already?" Samantha's voice was full of humor, as they had just parted ways an hour earlier.

Dick snorted,

"Of course! Did you read any good stories yet?"

During her morning exercise routine, Samantha enjoyed reading stories on her favorite erotic literature blog. She selected the categories 'Anal' and 'BDSM' and hoped to find the new discoveries every day. If one tickled him, he told Dick, in great detail, during his separate trips to work.

"I actually read a really hot 'Anal' story," she said wistfully. "A husband tied up his wife as punishment, and then he gave her a really hard ride in the ass. It made me super horny."

Catching her not-so-vague hint, Dick's tone was soft,

"Oh really".

"You know ... it's been a while since we've had time to play some kinky games. And ... well ... I've been a very naughty girl lately. I'm pretty sure I deserve punishment," Doing my best to Sounding contrite, she managed to look pained.

Samantha really loved anal sex, which was a blessing for Dick. The problem was, she screamed like a devil during anal orgasms. With the teenage children still at home, their chances of freeing themselves were few and far between.

Knowing that his wife was desperate for kinky sex, Dick took her not-so-subtle invitation in stride. She was right; it had been a long time since they had enjoyed a wild night. In truth, he was surprised that it had taken him so long to propose a secret sex date, and he totally agreed with the direction of their conversation.

Responding to Samantha's obvious wish, Dick did his part. "I will be the judge of whether you really deserve a punishment. Now tell me what you have done," he said in an authoritative tone.

"Well, for one thing, I happen to be speeding right now," Samantha knew it was a weak effort, but this was only the first pitch.

Dick sighed, disappointed, "You are in a hurry every day. That is not really worthy of a punishment."

"Oh", not caring about her mistake, she was ready for the second pitch. "Well, I borrowed $ 30 from your wallet before I went to work."

Dick chuckled, "Ok ... not much of a surprise. Most days I feel like your personal ATM. Is that all?" He asked, expecting more from his resourceful wife.

Having saved the best for last, Samantha was confident that she was on the brink of success, 

"So it turns out the Morrisons invited us to dinner on Friday night and I said we'd love to attend."

There was deathly silence for several moments while Dick processed the unwanted news. She knew perfectly well that he didn't enjoy spending time with the Morrisons. Although the wife was a dear friend of Samantha, the husband was socially awkward.

"Little one," said Dick, after clearing his throat out loud, "you really deserve some punishment for this. Let me see what I can do to make room on my schedule tomorrow afternoon."

When Dick used his sex toy nickname, Samantha's pussy tightened. Being at the mercy of her husband, while he used her body for pleasure, was the most exciting. Fortunately, it would be ready by noon the next day, which was the perfect time.

Dazed by the success, Samantha barely contained her joy,

"Oh boy! Um, I mean ... oh no! Well, I'll have to accept whatever punishment you feel fits the crime. But, my butt has been feeling really bad being left out lately. "

Upset about the upcoming dinner with the Morrisons, Dick decided to taunt his wife as partial revenge.

"Maybe your punishment is to give up anal intercourse," he joked in his more serious voice.

Stunned, Samantha practically choked.

"Baby, punishment must always include anal!"

"You are not in a position to make demands, Little One." Dick maintained his torment, a wry smile on his face. "I'll take your request into consideration, but don't count on getting away with it. This was a pretty serious transgression. I'm getting into work now. We can talk more later."

Discouraged, Samantha replied: 

"I love you".

"I love you too," Dick hung up, pleased with himself for giving his wife one.

In her car, Samantha was horrified by the turn of events. Her clever plan to induce a rough anal session had suddenly derailed.

Surely, Dick must know how much he wanted a kinky hard ass session!

Assuming she could convince him to obey, Samantha quickly devised a plan to give him some Margaritas. There was no way he could resist the allure of her eager ass with a heavy hit of tequila to the body and she knew the place that would suit her needs.
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The next day Samantha and Dick found themselves home just before lunch. When she suggested a quick trip to her favorite Mexican restaurant, he agreed. Not only were the drinks strong, the food was excellent, and most importantly, the service was fast.

As usual, they requested a secluded booth. After sitting down, two of your favorite Margaritas magically appeared on the table and your food order was quickly taken care of. With the preliminaries out of the way, they sipped and relaxed.

Samantha, a very direct person, had no qualms about speaking frankly. Hoping that Dick had forgotten about his absurd idea of withholding anal sex, he decided to try his luck.

"Hey baby, I'm pretty horny. We're going to go crazy tonight," she said, while giving him a suggestive wink.

Dick chuckled, guessing that Samantha was concerned about his threat to avoid anal play. Although he had every intention of drilling her ass long and hard, he thought it would be fun to continue his ruse.

Raising an eyebrow and keeping his poker face up, he said, "Today, we'll keep it low-key. After all, Little One, you deserve punishment."

"Haha, very funny. Get serious and stop fooling around," she said, trying to mask her obvious concern.

Although he was normally a terrible actor, Dick felt confident in his performance. Samantha was genuinely squirming before her very eyes and it was quite entertaining.

Leaning down, he spoke sternly: 

"Make no mistake, my decision is made."

"But honey, don't you enjoy fucking my ass while I'm tied to the bed? You can put me on my knees, with my ass lifted and do whatever you want with me." She tried to tempt him by painting an erotic image. "Imagine your hard cock sinking into my little hole ... imagine my screaming when you make me come ... think of my butt squeezing as your cock empties its load into me! Come on, I need you to deliver me a good amount of cum at my back door! Please ...! "

Always impressed by Samantha's anal enthusiasm, Dick's cock immediately stiffened. Oh yeah, I planned to do all of that and more. But for the moment, he was enjoying the charade.

"I've made my decision. Anal, bondage, and punishment are out of the question today," he said, managing to sound disinterested.

Seeing Samantha's face flicker in frustration was immensely amusing for Dick. He expected her to change her strategy and was not disappointed.

Samantha moved quickly, trying to blame him.

"But baby, you're the one who hooked me on anal! If you think about it, this is really your fault. You owe me a good ass fucking!"

There was some truth in his statement. It had taken Dick over twenty years to convince Samantha that anal sex was worth a try. Once she realized that anal orgasms were real and rivaled the vaginal variety, no one stopped her. In a sense, he was responsible for creating this anal monster.

Intrigued to see where he might go next, Dick continued to tug on his chain, "Missionary position and vaginal penetration will do for today, little one."

Samantha's face twisted in disbelief. That kind of sex was fine for weeknights, when they had to be quiet because the kids were home. But this wicked opportunity was too precious to waste!

Determined to try her hand at flattery, Samantha didn't miss a beat. 

"Okay, listen. I'm going to be totally honest. If you weren't so good at beating my ass, I wouldn't even want to have anal sex. Skills like yours shouldn't be wasted."

Squinting, Dick's response was simple: 

"Nice try".

"Baby please tie me up and fuck my ass! It's been too long since we've played and I really need it," he complained, as a last resort.

Dick shook his head and thought about sympathizing with her. If he confessed to her that it was a joke at her expense, she would calm down. About to speak, she suddenly felt his bare foot directly on her crotch. With her toes, she gently stroked his rock-hard erection under the table as she smiled in victory.

"You keep saying 'no' but your dick says 'hell yeah'. Am I right?" Samantha whispered, her eyes shining with joy.

Suddenly, not wanting to give up, Dick took several deep breaths and tried to focus on unattractive thoughts. Imagining dinner at the Morrisons brought him out of the abyss.

Speaking slowly and softly, he replied: 

"My rules today are upheld."

Samantha shrugged and sighed,

"Okay, you win, Baby. Let's enjoy lunch and go home. Hell, maybe we should just relax. You seem a little tense."

Their orders came in and the couple quickly got them to eat, while they discussed other matters. Dick was surprised that Samantha managed to put the conversation behind her, as she didn't like to lose.

In the back of her mind, Samantha felt justified by the preparations made earlier in the day. Dick had chosen to play with fire and he would soon burn. She was fully prepared to act and take his cock up her own ass.
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