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Michiyo Goto was an aggressively average woman with an aggressively average family, her life was so run-of-the-mill that she was likely to do something stupid just to get the chance at experiencing some excitement at her middle age. It seems that doing stupid things ran in the family since it's what her daughter was known for, outside of her music. Hitori's music wasn't amazing, but it was for a 15 year old, she had both the passion and the drive to carry her to a long and successful career if her cards were played right. The world, however, is an unfair place that doesn't solely reward talent or hard work, a person like Hitori succeeding in the industry she's in would be unlikely due to her erratic personality.

The business side of things would be purgatorial for Hitori, but that can simply be handled by other band members. Stage presence is an important part of being a performer, but few people value it more than music, and the people that do aren't likely to listen to the kinds of music that Hitori's band makes in the first place. The one great barrier for Hitori's longterm success as a musical artist, one that even her bandmates can't help her overcome, is getting signed to a record label in the first place, that was the only way to be a musician, or so her mother thought.

Being the considerate woman she is, Michiyo always did her best to help her daughter where she struggled, and she struggled with social interaction more than anything else. Michiyo decided to arrange a little meeting with a representative of a smaller record label that was known for giving a handful of well-known artists their start, with the intention of getting her daughter's band signed. The interview was going quite poorly, the fact that the band didn't even show up in person was bad, the fact that they didn't have a manager was worse, and the fact that this woman, who claims to be the mother of the lead guitarist, knew almost nothing about the situation was even worse. When asked basic questions like "How many people are in the group" all she could say was "Probably atleast 4."

The only reason this conversation had even gone as long as it did was because Michiyo knew how to really get down to business, she wasted no time in acknowledging what this interview was *really* about. The representative's cock was currently being massed though his pants, Michiyo having removed her shoe in order to slowly rub him with her foot. He could barely keep track of where he was supposed to go with this interview because he was too busy trying to keep himself from blowing his load in his underwear.

"So, what do you think about signing my daughter?" Michiyo asked while jerking his dick with her sole.

The representative moaned. "It's unlikely, but i'm sure you can give me a reason to change my mind."

Michiyo smiled. "I can if you take off your pants."

He didn't have to be told twice, as soon as he locked the door behind him his belt was unbuckled, and his pants fell to the floor, exposing his erect cock to the eldest Goto. She knew he was hung, but it looked even bigger once it was freed. The man stopped to think about all the things he could possibly do to a woman while she was under his control, but he knew his time with her was limited and he didn't want to waste a second.
He didn't utter a word as he gently bent Michiyo over his desk, lifting up her dress for easy access to her precious area. He inserted a finger into her ass without warning.

Michiyo yelped. "A-Anal?"

"You've never done it?"

"Only once with my husband"

"Then get ready to feel something a lot bigger" The only warning she'd receive for his oncoming act of penetration. She could only grit her teeth as she felt his cock enter her asshole. She wasn't expecting that he'd go straight for her ass, but she knew to be ready for anything when she entered the building, she was willing to do anything for her daughter's future.

That had to be the only reason, right? There's no way she was just doing this because she wanted an ethical reason to cheat on her husband, her husband would probably understand, even thank her for doing this, but she still questioned the morality behind fucking another man without telling him.

Her mind ceased it's wandering as soon as she felt him start to thrust, her ass had never felt a sensation like this, it was pain and pleasure incarnate. Her breasts softly jiggled inside her dress with every motion, he reached for them from behind and firmly groped them.

When he started to spank her she couldn't take it anymore, she came instantly, leaking out her fluids onto the floor without a care in the world. Her tongue rolled out of her mouth at the feeling of sheer ecstasy she was experiencing. The man didn't stomp humping her while she was practically passing out with joy.

He felt his own orgasm coming nearly as quick, and he pulled out with the explicit intention of making sure he could cum directly on her face. He pulled her up by grabbing a fistfull of her hair and jerked himself to completion, cumming all over her beautiful face, rubbing the tip of his cock along her pretty cheeks.

The feeling in Michiyo's legs started to come back. She was grateful for the fact that the negotiations were short.

"You'll consider signing my daughter's band to your label, correct?" Michiyo said as she reached for a tissue, holding her skirt up with one hand wiping the dick milk away with the other.

"No, i said nothing about a band, we were discussing your daughter only." The representative said, clearly attempting to take advantage of the woman, his balla having not yet been fully drained. "There's many women that come in here and let me fuck them in the ass, if you really want to swing a deal that could go bad for me you'll need to do something else. Do you know what a rimjob is?"

"I'm not giving you a rimjob." Michiyo sourly retorted.

"Then your daughter is going to have to find another record label."

"I've never even done it for my husband."

"That just makes me want it more."

Michiyo sighed. "If i do this for you, you *will* sign my daughters brand to your record label, i want to see a contract on your desk by the time i take her and her friends here tomorrow, you won't alter our deal any further."

"If you make me cum by licking my ass, you have a contract." The man sat down on his desk and held his legs up alongside his head.

"You can do this Michiyo." She thought to herself. "It's all for Hitori..." The words echoed as she touched her tongue against the man's asshole, tasting his ass against her will. She felt like she had done this before with how quick she was getting into it, this was the first time for the stranger she was sucking as well, and it was everything he had imagined it would be.

Michiyo jerked him off with one hand while she used the other to play with his balls, clearly proving that she was just as skilled with her hands as her daughter was. The man tried to hold out in the face of her immense natural ability, but inevitably he had to cum from this. His second load rained down upon Michiyo. Clean up was going to be a mess considering how of it got into her hair.

"I expect you to hold up your end of the bargin." She wringed the last few drops of semen out of his flaccid dick.

"Of course, maybe you'd even like to earn a better deal some other time?"

"Sorry, i'm not likeky to fuck anybody that's not my husband if i don't have to, i trust in my daughters ability to make her own success."

"I'd like to see how your answer changes once you go back to his cock, but if you really love him so much you can bring him with you next time, i'll fuck his ass too."

"As long as you stay away from my daughter." a subtle sense of impatience could be detected in her voice. After wiping as much of the cum out of her hair as possible, she unlocked the door and departed back home, nothing made her happier than imagining the look on Hitori's face when she heard that she was about to make such a monumental leap forward in her career. Michiyo felt nothing but pride.

