This story features adults engaged in sex acts.  If it's illegal for you to

read such stories, don't read or don't get caught.

The writing style is inspired by fellow ASSTR author Rufus Fugit who was

gracious enough to post my "Rebecca and Joseph Get Fucked by Renee"

crossover series.  I enjoyed writing the

crossover stories, and the

experience from that has given me the confidence to write my first story.

This story is based on a relationship I am currently in with a girl from

Germany.  Our names have been changed to protect the innocent lol.

This will be the final chapter for now.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Keep Manhattan, Just Give Me That Countryside

Part 3 - Victoria’s Gay Fantasy

(MF, tg, oral, anal, rom, cons)

Assfucking Victoria really wiped me out earlier. I had fallen asleep with my cock still buried in her tight rectum. I had some really vivid dreams while asleep. I dreamt of marrying her, taking her on a honeymoon, fucking her in every way possible, and having children. I was in the middle of an erotic dream when I was awakened by the motion of the bed and some soft moaning. I raised my head from the pillow and was dumbstruck at what I saw.

“Oooo, oooo, oooo,” Victoria softly moaned as her arm flexed  rhythmically. I figured she was masturbating. I wrapped my arms around my lover and inched my hand down to join hers as she pleasured herself. When my fingers found her stiff clitoris, she jumped as if she was struck by electricity. “AH!” Victoria shrieked as my fingers diddled her stiff pleasure bud. I began nibbling and licking her ear. When my eyes focused on the television set, I saw what was making my lover so hot. On the television was a porno. Not just any porno. A gay porno. A gay male porno. I immediately remembered Victoria telling me on Facebook how she loves to masturbate while watching two guys screwing.

I whispered into Victoria’s ear, “you really do love to see a guy sucking another guy’s cock, do you?” Victoria shuddered as a jolt of pure pleasure threatened to send her over the top. When we first started talking on Facebook, Victoria had told me that she had just broken things off with her then-boyfriend. One night, she planned on  going to his house in order to lose her virginity, but when she attempted to sneak into his bedroom, she saw him and his gay lover naked, in bed, and sucking each other off, followed by seeing her boyfriend surrendering his anal cherry to his lover’s cock. She snuck out of the house in tears, but later that night, she became aroused just thinking about what the two guys had done and within moments of observing, she began masturbating and had orgasm after orgasm just thinking about gay sex. Watching gay male porn became an almost daily ritual for Victoria.

I became aware of Victoria’s motions becoming more and more erratic. She was close. I whispered into her ear, “I bet you’d love fo fuck a guy up the ass, wouldn’t you?”

That did it. “OOOoooOOOoooOOOOOOOOOAAAAAIIIIEEEEEE!” Victoria shrieked as the mental picture of fucking a guy up the ass brought her to a very intense climax. Her entire body began tremblind widly as the orgasmic spasms sent her into fits of ecstacy. And for the first time in my life. I saw a girl ejaculate. Sex fluid erupted and shot clear up into the air with each spasm. My hand, her thighs, her sex, and the bed became instantly drenched in the sweet, aromatic nectar.  Finally, the squirts turned into dribbles as the tension slowly drained from her body. She collapsed on the bed, panting as if she had run two miles.

I laid down beside her and snuggled with her. Seeing Victoria cumming like that made me so aroused that my burning-stiff cock threatened to burst wide open. However, it was time for us to leave for Munich.

We checked out of the hotel and drove for Munich. After what seemed like a long drive of nothing but beautiful countryside, we finally arrived in Munich. Victoria said she wanted to go downtown first. We went downtown, and Victoria saw some kind of sex shop that she wanted to check out. I offered to go in with her, but she declined. “I want this to be a special surprise, darling,” she said with a wink before exiting the car and entering the shop. After about 15 minutes, Victoria exited the shop with a rather large shopping bag and placed it in the back seat. “No peeking,” she demanded with a sexy smile. God how I would love to just fuck her right there in the car. It’s a good thing I resisted the temptation, as I didn’t want to be arrested for lewd behavior and deported back to America.

We arrived at the most luxurious hotel in  Munich. It’s been said that the world elite - such as royalty, presidents, and bankers - frequently stay here. I asked for the best suite. After paying for five days and four nights (which set me back about fifteen thousand dollars), a bellhop took our bags and directed us to an elevator.

The elevator ride was quite boring. The bellhop rambled on and on about all the rich and famous who have stayed in the same suite - people named Rockefeller, Rothschild, Clinton, Gates, and the kings, queens, princes, and princesses of the United Kingdom, Jordan, and even Japan. Finally, the elevator stopped at our floor. The bellhop opened our door and left our bags, and I left him a rather generous tip. After he left, we closed the door. I grabbed Victoria from behind and whispered into her ear, “Now do you want to tell me what’s in the bag?”

“Not quite yet, my love,” said Victoria. She took the bag with her into the bathroom. I plopped down on the bed and turned on the television to watch the international news. There was a bunch of boring everyday stuff on there such as wars, terrorist bombings, political scandals, and economic news. The economic news reminded me to call the investor. I phoned the investor and informed him that I was in Munich and staying at the hotel. We set up a meeting tomorrow afternoon in the hotel’s private restaurant which was for hotel patrons only.

“God, Victoria’s taking a long time in here,” I thought to myself. “You about ready, Vicki?”

“Just about,” she shouted from the bathroom.

I was about ready to pop my cork with anticipation. I quickly disrobed. “I have great news, Victoria,” I said. “I set up a meeting with the investor for tomorrow afternoon in the private restaurant here. Finally, I’m going to be able to make all this possible!” At that moment, Victoria exited the bathroom, and my jaw about hit the floor.

Victoria had  shed all her clothes. My eyes drifted to her crotch, and finally I saw what she had kept secret from me. It turned out that she had purchased a flesh-colored strapon dildo from the sex shop. It was huge. It was just a bit longer and thicker than my cock when fully erect. I also noticed that in her hand was the bottle of mineral oil and the bottle of Rush which I found in the hotel in Ellwangen. It finally dawned on me what Victoria wanted. She wanted her gay male fantasy to come true - with me.

Victoria placed the mineral oil and Rush on the nightstand beside the bed and pulled out a DVD from the shopping bag, opened it, and popped it in the DVD player. I had a feeling that it was a gay male porno, and sure enough, it was a gay male porno. Before I could protest, Victora took my cock in her hand and bathed it with her warm, wet tongue. “Oh God, Victoria,” I moaned as her expert lips and tongue quickly brought me back to full mast. She grabbed the mineral oil from the nightstand, greased up a finger, and gently teased the wrinkled star of my anus. Finally, she slid her finger into my ass and plunged her mouth down on my tool. “AAAAAAA!” I moaned as Victoria practically swallowed my cock all the way down while fucking my ass with her finger.

It turned out that Victoria was mimicking the actions on the TV screen. Suddenly the scene changed, and a guy was being his asshole reamed while having his cock jacked. My cock suddenly popped free from her mouth, splattering spit and precum on her face, and her finger easily slid out of my ass. Before I knew it, Victoria had snaked her tongue into my slightly-distended anus while she smeared the leaking precum all over my raging erection and began jacking me furiously. This was actually feeling quite good. And finally, the scene changed and showed the same two guys engaged in anal intercourse. I swallowed uncertainly.

Victoria stood up and poured mineral oil all over my backside and all over her dildo. She placed the bottle of mineral oil back on the nightstand and grabbed the bottle of Rush. She assumed the position, and before I knew it, the dildo was entering my ass with ease. I groaned as it slowly filled me. Victoria began thrusting. At the end of a particularly hard thrust, I felt a jolt of electricty strike me. It eminated from deep in my ass.

“Looks like we found that magic button, my love,” Victoria seductively stated as began fucking my ass more and more urgently. I surrendered to the moment and began fondling her breasts. Then one of my hands drifted down to the crotchplate of her strapon. I felt a switch and turned it on. “Ah, ah, AH!” Victoria moaned as the built-in vibrator stimulated her throbbing clitoris. I wormed a finger beneath the crotchplate and felt her slit. It was soaking wet beyond belief. Suddenly Victoria pulled my head up to hers and we began kissing wildly. Then she opened the bottle of Rush and brought it to our faces. We took turns breathing it in. Then Victoria grabbed my burning-stiff cock in her hand and began jacking it. The sensation of prostate stimulation combined with the sensation of my cock being worked on, and with the amyl nitrate heightening the sensations, I fell back and lost all control.

“AAAAAAUUUUUURRRGGGGHHHHHHH!” I howled as the most powerful orgasm of my life erupted from deep within. I felt my anus spasm around her dildo. Hell, I felt my whole body spasm. And out of my cock erupted the hugest load of cum I had ever ejaculated. Several thick, gooey ropes of semen shot out high, drenching Victoria’s face and hair. I sensed Victoria was close to the peak, so I knew I had to feed her fantasy in order to send her over the top. I grabbed the bottle of Rush and thrust it under her nose. She inhaled deeply. I shouted out to Victoria, “Fill me full of your faggoty cum, you fucking fag!”

Victoria fantasized about shooting hot, thick ropes of semen out of her dildo, and the fantasy set off the trigger. It hit her big time. “OooOOOOoooOOOOoooOOOAAAAAAEEEE!” Victoria screamed as her body was seized by a cataclysmic, catastrophic orgasm of gargantuan proportions. Her eyes glazed over as the amyl nitrate heightened the orgasm to a level that nobody - man, woman, or child - should be capable of experiencing. She screamed and sobbed through each intense spasm. And behind her crotchplate, she ejaculated her sweet, aromatic sex fluids from her pussy. We collapsed on the bed in a heap. The dildo pulled out of my ass. It was a little messy. Victoria unhooked the straps and removed the strapon. Her inflamed, aroused pussy was oozing her sex juices. We simultaneously gulped and panted as we came down from out mutual sexual highs. Within moments, we fell asleep.

The next day, I met the investor, and we finalized the deal for $25 billion.

THE END

