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Tandy had always been a bit of a slut.
When she had finally married Kirk and settled into suburbia, she
had still dressed in her short shorts and miniskirts and tube tops
and she hadn’t cared a lick for what people would think. She swayed
down the grocery aisles and her ass turned heads and she was happy.
She knew she was attractive and she didn’t see any reason to hide
it.

Then, Tandy had her first boy and the
talk started getting more vicious and Kirk started getting nervous.
She began to tone things down a bit, wearing slightly longer shorts
and skirts. But she was only twenty-one and she felt ready to
party, not go to neighborhood watch meetings.

Kirk was seven years older than her and
working on building a successful law career, but he hadn’t minded
Tandy showing off at first. In fact, many times he had told her
that it turned him on to see her prancing past all the PTA moms,
her ass shaking in her shorts. But now, they were separated, at
least temporarily. He was working on establishing himself and the
kids were older and she toned herself down even more.

Today, she had been left alone in the
house, Kirk picking up the boys early in the morning to spend the
day fishing and grunting and reaffirming their manhood. It amazed
her that men could come home with fish guts smeared on their
clothing and dirt on their shoes and that wouldn’t be considered as
embarrassing as a woman her age, ( my God, she was only
thirty-seven!), wearing a tight top that showed off her nice
breasts.

She decided that today, she was going
to have a little more fun than had been the norm for some time.
Rummaging through her closet, she picked out, from the way back, an
old t-shirt that molded to her chest like a pair of man’s hands.
Then, she pulled out an old container and dragged out a pair of
short shorts that she hadn’t worn in years. Tandy was gratified to
feel them slip on just as easily over her slender hips as they had
when she was younger.

Looking at herself in the mirror, her
blond hair flowing free down her back instead of in the tight up do
she usually wore, she thought she looked pretty damn good. Turning
and wiggling her ass, she gave herself a kiss in the mirror and
laughed. Tandy hadn’t felt this good in a long time.

Now, she had to decide what to do with
all the good feeling. She just didn’t feel like keeping it to
herself in the house all alone, but she couldn’t go walking to the
corner store and let all of their neighbors see her revisiting her
slut days. Finally, she settled on the idea of driving out of town
and grabbing some lunch and enjoying some strange eyes following
her terrific ass again.

She climbed into the car and just
started driving and after an hour and a half, she pulled off into a
small college town and drove up to a fast food restaurant. While
she was sitting in her car gathering up her purse and getting ready
to go get some food and attention, another car drove up and parked
by hers. Turning her head, she saw it packed with five young guys
that looked to be just out of high school. Figuring this was as
good a time as any for her debut, she opened the car door and
slipped out, extending her legs and standing leisurely before
striding past them, her ass swaying to maximum effect.

She smiled when she heard the catcalls
and walked into the restaurant with a sly glance over her shoulder
at the hot-dogging teenagers in the car by hers. She laughed when
she saw their open- mouthed stares and blew them a kiss before she
stepped inside.

A moment later, she stepped outside
again, carrying her lunch and humming a song to herself. As she
looked at her car, she saw that the car full of kids was still
there, but now two of them were hanging around outside while the
rest, she assumed, had gone in to order food. She lifted her head
and brushed a hand through her hair as she walked in their
direction, smiling as they focused on her. “Hey, boys, nice day for
a drive.”

The two straightened up and the one
closest to her car stepped over to meet her as she unlocked her car
door. “Hello, Ma’am, how are you?”

“Well, I’m just fine. How are
you?”

“I’m doing good. Um, Look, I’m just
gonna cut to the chase. It seemed, ma’am that you were showing some
interest in our direction and we were wondering if you would like
to follow us to our house and hang out for a while.”

At first, the older Mrs. Tandy Morris
was offended by the suggestion, but then, the younger, fun-loving
Tandy, the one that had just resurfaced to play today, decided this
was just what she had had in mind when she started this whole
adventure. Tandy winked at the boy. “That sounds like fun. I’ll
just follow you when you’re ready.”

He nodded and thanked her and then
turned and ran into the restaurant to get his buddies. She laughed
again at his enthusiasm and climbed into her car to wait for
directions.

They pulled up in front of a nice
little house and piled out of their car in no time at all, some of
them hurrying into the house while two stayed behind to show her
in. Tandy was pleasantly surprised when she stepped in; the place
was certainly livable, even somewhat stylized. “Well, you boys have
done a really nice job of keeping house. This is your
place?”

The one who had spoken to her at the
parking lot answered. “Yeah, we all rent the place together.
There’s one more of us, but he’s out on a date.” He giggled a
little and she figured he was thinking of all the fun his friend
was going to be missing.

“Well, would you mind if I sat down
somewhere?”

“Oh, yeah, of course, in here.” He led
her to the living room, which was kind of sparse, but clean. Then,
he thought to even offer her a drink, but she declined.

There was an awkward pause and then she
broke the ice. “Well, who wants to start this show.”

One guy smiled and came forward,
sitting beside her. “I’m Greg.”

She nodded.
This is like pre-school. “Hi, Greg.” Or Alcoholics
Anonymous.

He whisked something from a pocket and
dangled it from a finger. “We have a game we like to play. It’s
kind of like hide and go seek.”

She looked at the thing hanging from
his finger and saw that it was a blindfold. Tandy took it from his
hand and shrugged, but her stomach was beginning to feel a few
butterflies. After all, she was old enough to be their mother, or
at least close and she wasn’t sure she could keep up with them like
she might have when she was younger. But then she forced herself to
stop thinking of age and to just do what she set out to do that
day. Enjoy life as the slut she used to be. She sat up and began
tying the blindfold around her head, and as she did so, she heard
the boys around her start getting excited.

 The
next thing that happened was that she felt hands on her t-shirt,
pulling it up over her head carefully, the boys trying to not
disturb the blindfold. Once the shirt was off, her bra soon
followed and her breasts bounced out, still firm and round. Then,
there were hands grabbing them, squeezing them and then a voice
saying, “Check this out.” A sharp slap on her nipple made her jump
on the couch and she went to reach for the blindfold and pull it
down, but her hands were held down. The same voice admonished her.
“Now, that would be cheating. No peeking.”

She next heard someone counting and she
sensed them scattering, hurried footsteps sounding in all
directions. She started to get up from the couch when she heard a
voice from far off yell, “Come and find us.”

 

She couldn’t believe it. They really
were playing hide and go seek. She began to really feel like she
was left in charge of preschoolers when she was grabbed from the
couch and pulled up into someone’s arms. “Oh no, I’ve been tagged.”
She felt him push her to her knees and then there was a cock being
shoved into her mouth, filling it so completely that she couldn’t
breathe.

The shaft shoved into her throat and
Tandy gagged with each deep thrust. She also felt a sharp twinge
between her legs with each thrust and she could feel her juices
flowing. Being blindfolded, she felt unsure of her surroundings,
hearing everything around her and not knowing what the noises
meant.

Slowly, though, her world simply became
the cock in her mouth. It thrust in faster, making her fight hard
to keep up and causing her to gasp for air when she was given a
reprieve. Then, Tandy felt fingers tangle in her hair and she felt
the cock in her mouth swell and then, with one giant thrust, the
dick exploded, coming hard and filling her throat with his salty
cum.

She was let go and she fell forward on
to her hands when she heard someone shout. “Come on, come and find
us.”

She struggled to her feet and started
walking in the direction she thought she had heard the voices
coming from, when she felt more hands grab her and, this time, they
threw her onto a chair. Her legs were lifted into the air and her
ass rose off the chair slightly as her legs were now spread wide,
opening her pussy lips and showing the pink sweetness
inside.

Suddenly, she felt a tongue shoving
inside her folds and she cried out as it began to thrust hard,
stroking the walls of her pussy and then moving up to her clit.
Waves of pleasure ran through her as she felt the tongue expertly
work its way around her cunt. It felt astounding and it was no
wonder that she was already close to an orgasm. Evidently, nineteen
or twenty year old boys had gotten much better over the last
several years.

But again, things changed and she felt
herself being turned over and then a cock was in her pussy and she
cried out, feeling the long shaft push deep inside her already
sensitive pussy. She felt her orgasm growing closer and she began
to move her body against her unknown lover, shifting around to make
each thrust hit just the right spot inside her. She began to feel
proud that she was the one with enough experience to know what made
things extra good, and she moved faster, pushing and grinding until
her body tensed and she came, gripping the chair as the spasms hit
her pussy and radiated out to every nerve in her body.

The boy on top of her began to groan
and then she felt his cock grow larger and she knew that he was
also going to come. Quickly, she slipped back and, reaching down,
she pulled the cock from her pussy and sat forward, letting her
hand guide her blind mouth to his cock just as he exploded and
filled her with his warm load. This time, she swallowed hungrily
and looked to find the next boy hiding from her.

She didn’t have far to look because he
was right there behind her, and he put his hands on her shoulders
and guided her around to his waiting cock, which was already so
hard and engorged that she could barely get him in her mouth.
Still, she let him thrust hard and she opened and relaxed her
throat and in a few thrusts, he was deep inside.

He was longer than the others and she
struggled to keep him in, but she also loved what it did to her
pussy to feel her mouth being used so hard. She was ready to keep
sucking, since that seemed to be most of what these boys wanted,
but he picked her up and took her back to the chair. A little
roughly, he put her down on her knees on the seat and pushed her
against the back of the chair, and then, once again, her pussy was
filled with cock and she was moaning with each hard
shove.

Now, as she was fucked from behind, she
heard a voice call out. “Oh, you found me.” Then, hands were
suddenly on her face and her lips felt another cock pressed against
them. In one thrust, her mouth was full and her chin was resting
against balls.

She moaned as her mouth and pussy were
filled over and over, and then, the cock in her pussy stopped
moving and she suddenly felt a hard smack on her ass, making her
yelp and sending an electric thrill through her that made her
shake. Two more smacks followed and then Tandy’s body gave in, the
orgasm sweeping through her.

Both boys began moving faster, urgent
and wild in their movements, and then she felt the one behind her
thrust hard and come, his hands squeezing her ass while the cock in
her mouth swelled and then, it pulled out and, rather than making
her swallow, she felt the boy pump his semen all over her face,
leaving a warm sticky trail on her nose and cheeks and
chin.

She was left in the chair to catch her
breath and she waited for the feel of hands on her as her breathing
slowed and sounds came to her again. Slowly, she stood and called
out. “I’m going to find you.” She was beginning to feel the spirit
behind the game. She took a few tentative steps, sweeping her hands
in front of her as she searched for one of the boys. Then, she was
gripped around the waist from behind and brought quickly to the
couch. Her feet tripped over themselves as they fought to keep up
with the boy walking with her. In a moment, they had reached the
couch and she had been bent over so that her legs were still
straight while her head and hands rested on the seat cushion. She
felt hands slide along her inner thighs and spread her legs apart
with gentle nudging until, finally her pussy was spread open and
her ass was in the air.

She gasped when she felt the finger in
her ass, the strange sensation of it plunging into her tight hole,
not hurting but a bit uncomfortable. In all her wilder days in high
school and then in her marriage, she had never had her ass touched.
Suddenly, the finger was gone and she relaxed. But then, hands
gripped her sides and she felt something much larger trying to push
into her tiny hole. She started to turn her head as she tried to
push up from the couch, but a hand on her back pushed her down
roughly and then, there was a hard thrust and her body filled with
pain.

The boy in her ass didn’t waste time,
he began fucking her hard and wildly from the beginning, not giving
her ass time to hurt before it began to feel incredibly stimulated.
Her pussy began aching between her legs and she moaned into the
cushion as her body jumped with each thrust. Finally, Tandy
couldn’t handle it anymore, and she reached with her fingers to rub
at her clit.

As she curled her body to make it
possible for her fingers to rub at herself, the blindfold caught
and slipped off and suddenly, she could see. She stared in surprise
as she saw all the boys with their cocks hard in their hands,
watching the boy who had first invited her to their house fucking
her ass. She groaned as she looked at all their hungry faces and
her fingers worked frantically, until she felt the familiar
clenching and tightening of her muscles and then she was coming
harder than she had during the whole crazy afternoon.

The boy behind her began shaking and
she heard him groan and then her ass was filled with his semen. He
kept pumping and they both shook with their orgasms, and then he
stopped and just held his dick inside her, pulsing and throbbing
inside her tight hole. She didn’t understand why he didn’t just
pull out, when she heard a grunt from the group of boys standing
and watching them and she felt a warmth splash across her back.
Soon, there were more groans and yells and her back and shoulders
and ass became covered in warm sticky semen as the boys around her
came once again.

Finally, the boy in her ass pulled out
and it painfully spasmed as it slowly began to shrink. Two of the
boys helped her up and one ran to get her a towel. When she was
handed the towel, she brushed it over her body, her hands shakily
gripping its softness. They handed her her clothes and she dressed
as they went in search of their own clothing and began to dress as
well.

They were strangely shy and silent with
her, seeming to not know what to do now that they had used her for
sex. Tandy smiled. They were such silly boys.

Once she was dressed, she gathered up
her purse and keys and stepped over to the boy who had most
recently had his cock shoved in her tiniest hole. He saw her
approaching and shifted his feet like a school kid being caught in
the middle of something devious. He grinned shyly at her and she
smiled back. “Well, I better go, I have my husband and sons making
their way back from a fishing trip and I’m sure they’ll want me
there to meet them.”

The boy’s mouth hung open in shock.
“You’re married?”

She nodded. “Well, technically, but who
knows if I’ll still be in a week or a month.” She gave him a kiss
on the cheek and turned to head out of the room. “Besides, I can’t
be a naughty slut every once in a while.”

And hadn’t this afternoon
just proven that. She laughed as she
stepped out to her car.
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