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My Dirty Valentine

“What are you doing?” Cody hissed when the tug on his hand took him by surprise.

He wasn’t quite sure if the tipsy giggle he heard in response was good or bad. It definitely showed his girlfriend was in a playful mood and he gave in to the pulling until he saw where Beth was taking him.

“Oh wait a minute,” he let out and pulled her to a stop.

“Come on,” she urged and looked over her shoulder at him.

“You sure you haven’t had too much to drink?” he joked and let out a slightly nervy laugh when he felt another tug on his hand.

“Probably,” Beth told him and giggled again. “That’s your fault for buying me champagne to celebrate Valentine’s Day. It was sweet of you though and, you know…, I want to show my gratitude.”

Cody glanced around when he was jerked forward by an even stronger pull. There was no one around on the dark, quiet street, but he still found himself resisting. The idea that they might be about to do something crazy in public unnerved him. It would be a new experience and, while he was no innocent, playing outdoors would be taking things a huge step further than he really felt comfortable with.

“You do want me to be sweet, don’t you?” Beth said in a teasing voice when she looked back again.

She lifted a hand to brush her fingers across her mouth. It was a sign of what might be on her mind, but Cody couldn’t get himself to believe his thoughts. They’d been in a relationship for over a month now and had already been intimate. Beth had never given an indication that she was naughtier than any of his previous girlfriends.

Then again, he’d never seen her quite so tipsy before. He could only guess it was bringing hidden longings to the surface as she yanked harder still on his arm. The idea of what he might get if he gave in finally made his resistance crumble and he let himself be led forward. The darkness seemed to swallow them up when they moved from the main road into an unlit alleyway.

“I’ve never done this before,” he hissed.

The only response he got was another tittering laugh. When they came to a stop, he let himself be shoved against the wall. Beth’s hand settled on his groin when she raised herself on tiptoes to get her lips to his. He closed his eyes as the kiss lingered and made no attempt to stop things now. The rough groping started to bring him erect and he pushed back against the brickwork as the excitement of an unexpected moment really took hold

“This is crazy,” he said when Beth backed off.

“Uh-huh,” she agreed and thrust the red, heart-shaped box of chocolates into his hand. “Hold those.”

He grabbed hold of the Valentine gift he’d given her earlier in the evening when they met up.

“Fuck,” he gasped when his swelling erection was grabbed through his pants again.

He looked along towards the end of the alley. From what he could make out, the main street still appeared quiet. That didn’t mean someone wouldn’t walk past, however. Whether they’d be able to see what was going on was debatable, but he wasn’t sure if he could keep the noise down.

The memory of Beth brushing her fingers across her lips made him shudder. He’d been the recipient of her oral attention before, but never expected her to give it to him in a public place. It was definitely risqué.

The last thing he wanted was to get in trouble and it meant he remained unnerved. That didn’t seem to be a concern of Beth’s, however, when she dropped down to her knees before him. She fumbled with the button and zipper of his pants to get them loosened and there was an urgency to the way she dragged them down.

“Look at you, hot boy?” she teased him when she grabbed hold of his erection through his boxer shorts. “All up and hard for your Valentine’s Day treat.”

She released her grip and looked up as she got her hands to his hips. It allowed her to slip her fingers below the waistband of his underwear and there was something deliciously naughty about her cheeky giggle while she eased the material down.  The way the boxer shorts caught the head of his erection was deliberate. He was sure of that and let out a gasping breath when his hard cock sprang free to stand up proudly.

“Mmm…, so big for me,” Beth murmured when she wrapped her fingers around hard flesh.

Cody wasn’t sure if the remark was meant for him or her. The wide smile on her face when she looked up excited him and she held his gaze as she started to work her fingers up and down.

“Does that feel good?” she asked in a teasing voice.

“Yes,” he replied in a strained rasp. It felt better than good and the incessant tic of his thigh muscles weakened his legs as the pleasure flooded his veins.

“I can make it feel better,” Beth said in a sing-song voice then pursed her lips.

She dropped her gaze down to her boyfriend’s ramrod-straight erection as she slid her hand right to the base and squeezed tightly. The fierce throbbing response it got her sent a shiver down her spine.

“So good,” she murmured before leaning in.

She looked up to see she was being watched intently, so held the eye contact as she flicked out her tongue to tease it around the head of Cody’s cock. That his body tensed was a thrill and she was all too aware of the way his legs started to tremble when she brought her free hand up to cup it around his balls.

Cody let out a hissed curse and pushed himself back harder against the wall. The grip on his testicles was released and he realized why when Beth used her free hand to brush her hair behind her ear. She wanted him to watch and tilted her head to the side when she slid her mouth over the tip. His buttocks clenched to make his hips ease forward and he groaned as more of his erection was taken between soft, wet lips.

Beth’s tongue rolled around the head of his cock and his hands clenched to fists as his muscles contracted. The hot rush of pleasure left him breathing hard and he gritted his teeth to hold in the sound of his excitement when his girlfriend’s lips began to stroke along his length. It got him the soft, velvety sensation of the tip rubbing across her inner cheek and his balls started to tighten up.

His head rocked back to crack against the wall when the pace of the blowjob quickened. Each bob of Beth’s head slid his stiff shaft further into her mouth until he couldn’t hold in the groan when the tip brushed on the back of her throat. She let out a gasping giggle when she pulled her head up and kept the pressure on by immediately stroking her fingers up and down his slippery cock.

“Feel good?” she asked again in a teasing voice.

She was reveling in being so bad and looked up to the expression of lust on her boyfriend’s face. He couldn’t get any words out as her fingers pleasured him and his hips began to judder.

“Ever had a deep-throat?” Beth asked, but didn’t wait to see if he answered before ducking her head down again.

She gripped tightly just below the head as she flickered her tongue on slick skin and it got her the taste of pre-cum. When she worked her lips over the tip, she let them follow her hand down until she was gripping around the base again. She immediately started to bob her head to resume the blowjob and listened to the sound of stifled groans as she took Cody closer to losing control.

The sound of his curse was a thrill when she slid her hand down from the base of his erection to cup his balls. He knew what was coming and she wasted no time in showing him he was right. Sliding her lips down his throbbing length once more, she felt the brushing touch of the tip on the back of her throat and started to waggle her head from side to side to force herself past the gag reflex.

Her eyes began to water as she worked to get her mouth right to the base and she shuddered when her nose was buried in short curls. There was no getting a breath as she raised her eyes to the expression on Cody’s face and she held the deep-throat for as long as she could before coming up to gasp for air.

“Are you enjoying your Valentine gift?” she teased him in a husky rasp.

A shudder ran through him when she got her hand back on his spit-coated shaft to stroke her fingers along it.

“You’re bad,” he said.

“Oh, we’re only at the start of how bad I can be,” Beth shot back.

“Fuck…, fuck,” Cody groaned when her fingers came to a stop around the base of his erection.

The tight squeeze of her fingers made him wince, but he wanted her in that moment more than he ever had before. She tucked her hair behind her ear as she leaned in again and he knew he couldn’t hold himself back much longer. The throbbing pressure in his balls made them clench up to his groin and the trembling of his legs worsened when the head of his erection was engulfed in the soft wet of Beth’s mouth once more.

He was still conscious of where they were and glanced towards the end of the dingy alleyway. Being in it was getting him one of the dirtiest experiences of his life and he brought his gaze back to his girlfriend when she started to bob her head again. The clenching of his buttocks forced his hips forward and the building tension threatened to overwhelm him. He put a hand down on Beth’s head as she quickened the blowjob until he was teetering on the edge of climax.

“Can’t hold it,” he gasped.

Before he even finished the remark, Beth’s hand slid down from the base of his erection. The waggling of her head showed what he was about to get as fingers massaged his balls. He felt her nose bury in his short curls again to bring things to a climax and the juddering convulsions of his hips finally spilled over to a release. The gut wrenching contraction of his muscles hit hard and he let out a loud groan as he shot a gushing spurt of cum down his girlfriend’s throat.

He expected her to pull back, but she did exactly the opposite. Her lips pressed harder against his groin to keep every hard inch of his fiercely throbbing erection buried in her mouth. His head cracked against the wall again as he let loose more streaming spurts of thick, creamy cum down her throat.

It was only when his climax began to weaken that she ended the deep-throat. She didn’t pull her mouth all the way off his erection though. Her lips clamped tightly around his still-throbbing shaft just below the head and he could feel the final delicious pleasure of her tongue playing on the little slit in his cock as the last of the heavy load from his balls came out.

“Fucking hell,” he cursed as the pure delight of a dirty moment kept the pleasure flooding through his veins and it got him the sound of a hoarse, cheeky laugh when the oral sex ended.

He looked down to the dribble of cum sliding from the corner of Beth’s mouth. He was sure it was deliberate to titillate him and all the more so when she raised a hand to catch the pearly white on the end of her forefinger. There was a wicked smile on her face when she rolled her tongue around her finger to lick it clean and he knew the show was being put on for his benefit.

Beth finally sucked her finger all the way in her mouth to continue the naughty game. It came back out slowly to make her lips smack loudly and she giggled when she saw the spellbound expression on his face. She leaned in to kiss on the tip of his erection and used her tongue to clean it before grabbing his boxer shorts to pull them back up into place.

She then did the same with his pants as she got up and he could taste himself on her lips when she got them on his. The kiss lingered while she fastened the button and zipper of his pants, but she finally backed off.

“First time outside?” she asked in a teasing voice.

“Yes,” Cody replied.

She said no more as she grabbed his hand, but he suspected that it wasn’t her first time. He was led forward on shaky legs, but pulled her to a stop when they reached the end of the alley.

“Is there anyone around?” he hissed.

Beth popped her head out to look either way along the street then spoke when she pulled him forward.

“Nope, it’s all clear, so come on.”

***

The glimpse of stocking tops under Beth’s little black dress held Cody’s attention while he followed her up the steps of her apartment building. It was an alluring sight and the climb to the third floor gave him plenty of opportunity to enjoy it. Valentine’s Day was definitely turning into something special. The blowjob in the alleyway appeared to be only the start of an evening running out of control in a way that caught his imagination like never before.

He brought his gaze up from the hem of Beth’s dress when they reached the third floor. She moved along the hallway to get them to the door of her apartment then retrieved her keys from her bag to open the door. Cody found himself shoved against another wall straight away when they walked inside and his girlfriend’s passion was all too apparent in a fierce kiss.

“You’re taking advantage of me,” he teased her when their lips parted.

“Uh-huh,” Beth said and reached out to swing the door shut. “You’ve got things I like a lot.”

She removed her jacket to hang it up and Cody handed her the box of chocolates he still carried before following her lead. When he’d placed his coat on a wall hook, he took the hand held out to him and followed along to the lounge.

“Time for a nightcap,” Beth said when she let go of his hand.

She put the box of chocolates down on the coffee table before moving across the room. Cody went to sit on an armchair, but his gaze never left Beth for a second. She opened a cabinet to pull out a bottle of whisky and poured a single glass.

“You not having one?” he asked cheekily when she approached the side of the armchair.

“We can share,” she answered and sniggered when she dropped down to sit on his lap.

She squirmed around to get herself comfortable and it got Cody another glimpse of darker stocking tops. He watched as she took a drink and it was only then that he caught on to how they were going to share.

Her breasts pressed against his chest when she leaned in and the kiss brought him the taste of whisky on her lips. She wiggled her tongue into his mouth and the alcohol spilled in. The sound of her impish laughter erupted when she backed off then lifted a hand to wipe away the whisky running down her chin.

“Want more?’ she asked.

He nodded his head as he swallowed and it wasn’t long before her lips were on his again. Whisky dribbled over his bottom lip as it filled his mouth, but the kiss lingered this time and he fidgeted in the seat as their tongues tangled. The chance was there to get his hand on silky nylon and he took it. His breath came out heavily when Beth pulled her head back and their eyes met for a second before her gaze slid down to the wet stain on his shirt.

“Oops,” she said. “I don’t want to ruin your clothes.”

Cody reluctantly lifted his hand from a stocking-clad leg to take the glass when it was thrust at his chest. He pulled it out of the way and watched as the buttons of his shirt were loosened. The sides were dragged apart to expose his naked chest before Beth returned her gaze to his face.

“More please,” she said and smiled.

It was a request he wasn’t about to refuse. He lifted the glass to take a drink and Beth leaned in to crush her mouth on his. The kinky play brought his libido rushing back with a vengeance and he could feel the arousal beginning to stiffen his cock.

Beth didn’t swallow all the whisky she took from him. Instead, she ducked her head down when she ended the kiss and let trickles of alcohol spill out of her mouth onto his torso. She let out gasping giggles as she started chasing them across his naked skin with her tongue and it ended with her trailing licks back and forth across his chest.

“Getting hard again?” she teased him when she started rasping her tongue across his stiffening nipples.

He clenched his buttocks to force his groin up against her ass and her squirming movements were all the more of a turn on. She took another mouthful of whisky from him then slipped off his lap down to the floor on her knees. Leaning in immediately, she let more whisky trickle from her mouth to wet his skin and chased the rolling beads of alcohol across his taut belly. The game ended with her sliding her tongue along the bare skin just above the waistband of his pants.

“Look at you, bad boy,” she teased him when she nuzzled her cheek against the swelling stiffness of his erection. “Still thinking about a slutty, back alley blowjob?”

Cody didn’t reply as he watched her. His muscles contracted tightly and he could feel the pulse of hot blood gaining strength. It was less than thirty minutes since he shot a load down his girlfriend’s throat, but the idea she might be about to give him more of the same disappeared when she lifted her head then got to her feet.

“We haven’t had any of the chocolates yet,” she said and picked up the heart-shaped box from the coffee table.

She held it by the hem of her skirt when she turned to walk away. Cody saw the way she eased the black material up a little with her other hand to reveal a sliver of bare skin above the dark stocking tops when she glanced over her shoulder.

“Coming?” she asked and headed for the door.

The invitation got him scrambling to his feet to follow. He caught up when Beth stepped in her bedroom and she turned to face him when he closed the door.

“Want one?” she asked and pulled the lid from the box to look inside.

She wiggled her fingers over the chocolates as she deliberated which of them to choose then finally pulled one out.

“Open up,” she said and held it out.

The breath caught in Cody’s throat as he was fed the chocolate. Beth’s fingers brushed on his lips before she pulled them away.

“Tasty?” she asked and started to back across the room.

“Yes,” Cody replied.

“I can make it even tastier,” Beth went on and laughed.

Cody stepped away from the door, but she lifted a finger and gestured for him not to follow. It brought him to a stop and he simply watched as she backed all the way over to the bed. She put the box down on it then grabbed her dress to pull it over her head.

“Fucking hell,” Cody muttered at the sight it got him.

“Do you like my Valentine lingerie,” Beth said and did a pirouette.

“Yes,” he replied.

“I bought it for you,” she went on and put her hands on her hips to pose.

Cody tilted his head from side to side as he let his gaze slide down from her face to the way the black push up bra squashed her breasts together to produce a deep cleavage. The sight of it heightened his arousal and he could feel the way his growing erection began to strain against his underwear. He let his gaze slide lower to the black panties. The transparent material gave a glimpse below.

“I shaved for you too,” Beth said when she saw the way he stared. “I know how much you like that, so I’m silky smooth.”

The swelling throb of Cody’s stiffening shaft made him shift uncomfortably as his gaze slid all the way down to heels before coming back up to the dark stocking tops. They looked perfect on Beth’s plump thighs. Everything about her looked perfect, but she posed for only a few seconds more before reaching behind to loosen the clasp of her bra.

Cody waited for the cups to be pulled away, but it didn’t happen. Instead, Beth sat down on the edge of the bed and grabbed the box of chocolates. She then lifted her heeled feet from the floor and lay down to stretch out across the covers. Her dark hair spilled across the pristine white pillow to make the sight of her all the more alluring.

She pulled her right foot back to raise her knee and let her legs splay open a little as she wiggled her fingers over the open box, while perusing the chocolates again. Her hand finally darted down to pluck one out and she brushed it against her lips as she set her gaze on her boyfriend.

“Still dressed, I see,” she said and smiled before popping the chocolate in her mouth.

The remark got the reaction she wanted and she watched Cody hurriedly dragging his shirt out of his pants, so he could take it off. She chose another chocolate as the strip show continued until he was standing stark naked.

“Such a strong boy,” she teased him as she set her gaze on the way his erection jutted out from his groin. “Not standing up so proudly as in the alleyway. Maybe this will help.”

She held a chocolate against her pursed lips to let the warmth soften it. When she pulled it away from her mouth, she touched it on her upper chest and stroked it down into her cleavage.

“Oops,” she said laughingly when she looked at Cody again. “I’ve been so clumsy. Could you help me clean up please?”

He was on the move as soon as she finished speaking. When he reached the side of the bed, he dropped onto all fours on the covers and wasted no time crawling over Beth’s prone figure. He ducked his head down and slid his tongue along the sweet trail of chocolate to lick it from naked skin.

“Do I get more?” he asked when he grabbed at the loosened bra to drag it away.

Beth was already holding the chocolate against her lips again. The rush of anticipation was heady as she played the game by rubbing the melting confectionary around her nipples. Cody went after it straight away and she squealed when rasping licks circled around the erect buds then swept across them.

She put more chocolate on them right away and her back arched as Cody’s lips gripped around one to suck hard on it. Stretching out her free hand allowed her to get fingers wrapped around his erection and she could feel the throbbing pulse of his lust returning. She gripped tighter as his head moved back and forth across her chest. Popping the chocolate in her mouth, she grabbed for another from the box and waited for him to lift his head.

“Are you going to give me back what I gave you?” she asked.

He didn’t reply as he took in the delicious sight of her warming the chocolate against her lips. When she pulled her hand away from her face, he crawled forward to duck his head down and the kiss got him a taste of the sweetness on her mouth. He let out a heavy breath when she used her free hand to push his head up. It got him the sight of something that brought a smile to his face. A thin, chocolaty trail now stretched across her naked skin from her cleavage to the waistband of her panties.

“Want it?” Beth asked in a breathless voice when she dropped the half-finished chocolate between her breasts and squashed them together around it.

Cody grabbed at her hands to pull them away then ducked his head down again to grasp at the melted confectionary with his lips before eagerly licking at the chocolate on her skin.

“Yes,” Beth groaned and got her hands to the back of his head as the kinky game grew ever more thrilling.

Her hips juddered up from the covers when Cody began to lick lower to follow the trail. It was going to get her what she wanted and her hunger for it was insatiable. She pushed on his head to try and get him to move quicker, but he resisted it to take his time. Her muscles fluttered incessantly as his tongue lapped at the chocolate until he finally grazed licks on the naked skin just above the waistband of her panties.

Both her feet drew back to raise her knees, so she could splay them wide apart. She lifted her head to catch Cody’s gaze and he held the eye contact as he slid his tongue down onto her panties.

“Fuck,” she groaned as her back arched up from the covers.

She pressed her head into the pillow as her body stretched out tautly until a rasping lick between her thighs sent her crashing back down to the bed.

“Take them off,” she said and grabbed another chocolate from the box to hold it against her lips.

Cody was sure he knew what it would get him and grabbed at her panties to ease them down when she lifted her butt. The sight of beautifully smooth, bare skin stoked his lust and his head darted down to kiss on it.

“Take them off,” Beth repeated and pushed her free hand against his head.

She dropped her knees down and drew her legs together to let Cody drag the black panties from her and liked the way he lifted them to his nose. It gave her the chance to put on a show and she immediately spread her legs wide apart.

Rubbing the soft, melting chocolate on her shaved skin felt deliciously wicked and she knew it was turning on her boyfriend by the way his eyes stayed glued between her thighs. She brought her hand back to her mouth to suck her fingers clean and let her lips smack together as she’d done in the alleyway after the blowjob.

“I’m so glad I bought you that box of chocolates,” Cody said when he pulled her panties away from his face.

Beth let out a squealing giggle when he dived down to get his head back between her thighs. She arched her back to push towards him as he eagerly lapped at the sweetness on her skin. Her hips began to judder as his tongue rasped across her plump pubic mound over and over until the taste he was getting had nothing to do with chocolate.

That only seemed to excite him more and she pushed her head down into the pillow as she arched her body to force herself against his mouth. His tongue slipped inside and she closed her thighs around his head to trap him in place as he frantically ate her out. She slumped down when he pulled back then dropped to his belly between her spread legs.

“Show me again,” he said.

She grabbed for another chocolate and lifted her head to watch the way his fingertips brushed gently across her shaved skin as he waited. When she pulled the chocolate from her lips, he moved closer still and his face was mere inches from her as she gave him what he wanted.

He started to lick before she finished spreading the chocolate across her flushed labia and it sent hot shivers racing along her spine. Her hand was grabbed and it was Cody that sucked her fingers clean this time. When he let go, she dug them into slick folds of flesh to ease herself open. He took the invitation and her mouth gaped wide in delight as his tongue pleasured her.

Her hand was finally knocked away and her body tensed when she lifted her head to watch him lap at the last of the chocolate on her skin. The second he’d licked her clean, he grabbed at her legs to make her follow him as he shuffled down the covers. He dropped down to his knees on the floor and waited for her to perch her butt right on the edge of the bed.

“So gorgeous,” he murmured when she let her heeled feet fall to the floor.

She spread her legs wide apart and her butt juddered up from the covers as he trailed his fingertips up her stocking-clad legs all the way from her heels to her knees. He leaned in to nuzzle his lips on the silky nylon then slowly kissed higher until he got his mouth to the darker tops.

“You like them?” Beth teased him in a hoarse voice as she watched him enjoy the touch of his lips on her stockings.

Cody said nothing while he continued to kiss on the sheer nylon. It was only when Beth got a hand between her thighs to show him glistening pink again that he worked his way higher onto her bare thighs. She sank her teeth into her lip when she closed her legs around his head. Her breathless gasps of yes quickly grew louder. His tongue slipped inside and she started to writhe around as the pleasure of the roiling touch set her body alight.

Her hips bucked to force herself against his mouth as the charge towards a climax gathered pace. She squeezed her legs harder around his head and the knot of tension in her belly grew tighter until it was coiled like a spring. It made her spread her legs, so she could grab Cody’s hair and pull to get his attention on her clitoris.

He gave her more by getting fingers to her slick opening as he used his tongue to now tease and torment her clitoris. The tension took an even tighter grip on her body to make her arch up and it was the delectable sensation of his stiff fingers plunging knuckle-deep inside her that proved to be the tipping point.

Her body jerked fiercely when the orgasm exploded to life and she slumped down to the bed in a fit of shudders. Cody held his fingers deep and continued to force his tongue against her swollen clitoris to drive her wild as the hot eruption of pleasure ripped through her shaking body. The moment built to a high that brought back the tension and her neck stretched out in the final throes of bliss as she pressed her head down into the covers.

Cody didn’t let up. He began to stroke his fingers into her pussy as he carried on licking and it was only when his head was shoved back that he finally stopped. A cheeky laugh spilled from his lips when he straightened up to see the way Beth’s hair stuck to her sweaty forehead. She gasped for breath while rippling tremors continued to judder through her body.

“Fuck,” she eventually cursed.

She continued to suck in heavy breaths that made her chest heave and her gaze fixed on Cody’s face when he moved over her. His erection pressed against her pubic mound to make her squirm and there was no chance to get out any words when his lips came down on hers. It was only when the kiss ended that she spoke.

“Let me see it.”

“Bad girl,” he teased her as he straightened up to lift his weight from her.

She shrugged off the weakness in her limbs to get up to a sitting position and immediately reached out to grab hold of his now fully erect cock.

“I can’t leave you like that, can I?” she said and lifted her gaze to his. “Come on. Let’s give you some more Valentine treats.”

***

Cody eagerly followed his girlfriend yet again as she used her grip on his erection to lead him out of the bedroom. His gaze fixed on the stockings. It was all she now wore and the sight of her in them brought a hungry lust. He reached out to grope her naked butt as they walked along the hallway and only yanked his hand away when he was taken into the bathroom.

“I need a shower,” Beth said and let go of his erection to step further in the room. “Close the door.”

His gaze never left her as he did it and his words came out in a rush when he saw her start rolling a stocking top down.

“Let me do it.”

Beth stopped what she was doing and let out a mischievous laugh when she glanced back at him.

“Come on then,” she said and walked to the shower cubicle.

She slid the door open to step inside and waited as Cody hurriedly followed. He saw her point to the stool in the corner of the small space and wasted no time in moving over to sit down. The door was slid shut and he watched as Beth then moved to stand in front of him. She used her leg to spread his knees apart, so she could step in between.

A groan spilled from his lips when she lifted a foot to rub the sole on his erection. The silky caress of the nylon on his hard flesh set his pulse hammering and his fingers trembled as he reached out to take hold of the stocking top. He took his time rolling it down smooth skin to enjoy the touch on his cock, but finally pulled it off completely.

Beth grabbed it from him to set it on a shelf before lifting her other foot. His muscles tensed as he pushed towards the rubbing touch and he took even more time to ease the stocking down her leg, so he could pull it from her.

“Stay there,” Beth told him when she grabbed the stocking from him. She placed it on the shelf then moved right under the showerhead.

Switching on the water brought it cascading down onto her naked figure and she lifted her hands to run them back over her head. It smoothed her wet hair down onto her scalp as she was soaked.

Cody grabbed hold of his erection to stroke it as he watched the water running down over his girlfriend’s pretty curves. She reached out to pick up a bottle of shower cream and he leapt to his feet when she held it out to him. He took the bottle and popped the cap immediately to pour some of the blue gel into his palm. Beth stepped out from under the streaming jets and raised her hands to clasp them together at the back of her neck.

“Don’t miss any spots,” she teased.

“Yes, Miss,” Cody replied as he reached out.

The slippery feel of his hands running over her naked skin made his cock throb harder still. He flicked his thumbs across stiff nipples when he soaped her breasts and liked the gasping whimpers of breath she let out. The fluttering of her muscles was all too obvious when he slid his touch lower to run it across her belly and she parted her legs when his fingers trailed across her pubic mound.

“You do that good,” she groaned when he slid his hand between her thighs.

The slippery caress of his soapy fingers playing on her shaved skin brought back the heat of arousal and she leaned forward to a kiss as soft touches grazed between her thighs. It weakened her legs as they started to shake and she eventually moved back to lean against the wall.

“Don’t forget my legs,” she gasped.

Cody kept his hand between her thighs as he dropped to his knees. It put his face level with her pussy and he leaned forward to a kiss when he started working his hands down her bare thighs.

Beth let out curses as the silky touch slid up and down her legs. The rush of pleasure threatened to buckle her knees and she pushed back harder against the wall to hold herself upright. Cody’s hand finally came back up between her thighs as he continued to kiss on her soapy skin, but he eventually backed off.

“Turn around,” he said when he looked up.

“Oh fuck,” Beth groaned, but gave in to the request right away.

Cody’s hands latched onto her buttocks and the groping sent a hotter flush of pleasure through her body. Fingers slipped between her taut cheeks to graze on her puckered skin and she closed her eyes as she pressed her forehead against the tiles.

“You’re being bad,” she gasped.

“Uh-huh,” Cody replied as he sank his fingers deeper into her flesh to spread her buttocks.

She let out a desperate groan when his tongue swept across her asshole. It felt deliciously dirty and she pushed back towards the licks to show just how much she wanted them. She reached back to settle a hand on his head as the naughty play continued, but the hunger for more made her grab his hair to try and pull his head up. He resisted at first and got fingers back between her thighs as he continued to lick.

“Please,” Beth implored as she pulled harder on his hair.

Cody finally gave in. He worked his hands across her back as he got to his feet then moved forward to press his hard cock into the crease of her ass.

“Oh fuck…, fuck,” Beth cursed through gritted teeth as she forced herself back to take his erection between her cheeks until she could feel the pulsing throb of it against her asshole.

His hands came around her body onto her belly, but they quickly slid higher to cup her breasts. She started to roll her hips to grind against him and shuddered as his fingers dug deep into her soft flesh. The rough groping built the hunger in them both for sex and it finally spilled over to Beth jabbing her ass back hard to put a little space between them.

Cody got the message and grabbed hold of his erection to slide it between her thighs. Beth got her hand to it and shuddered as she held the stiff length against her labia for a couple of seconds before grabbing hold. She guided the thick head to her slick pussy entrance and groaned when she felt it splitting her open. A hard thrust slammed her against the tiles and she started rolling her hips again immediately.

This time it got her the feel of hard cock rubbing against her velvety inner skin. She still wanted more, so slid a trembling hand down across her belly to get it between her thighs. The groping of her tits grew rougher as she started to torment her clitoris and she could feel the knot of tension building in her belly again.

“Don’t hold back,” she groaned and started to circle her fingers more vigorously.

She wanted to cum on his cock and pushed back to hold it deep. His hands slid back down her body to get to her hips and she closed her eyes tightly when he grasped hold to sink his fingers in her flesh. He drew back slowly to leave only the head of his cock inside pussy and waited a beat before driving forward hard to slap his groin against Beth’s luscious ass.

She let out a groan as the burning rush of pleasure coursed through her veins. Her fingers were a blur as she ravaged her clitoris. Cody pulled back again and tightened his grip on hips to pull himself forward. It fucked his raging erection hard into pussy and he delighted in just how good it felt. The hunger for more spurred him on. He started to thrust with more fervor and the slapping sound of naked skin coming together forcefully echoed around the small space.

“Yes…, yes,” Beth urged him on as she pushed back to meet his thrusts.

The way his erection pounded into her slick depths built her excitement towards another high and she worked her finger furiously on her clitoris to take herself to the very edge of losing control.

“Oh god,” she let out in a gasping breath as the frantic shower sex left her reeling.

She tilted her head back as Cody’s body crashed her against the tiles, so he could push himself towards the moment he craved. It was too much and the clenching knot in the pit of her belly finally released to ignite another orgasm. Her head tilted back as the rippling spasms on her inner muscles gripped around her boyfriend’s thrusting cock.

He lost himself to the sheer bliss of the building ecstasy that finally proved too much for him also. A last slamming thrust trapped Beth against the wet tiles and her loud squeals of delight surrounded them as streaming spurts of hot cum flooded her pussy.

She pushed back to lock her ass tightly to Cody’s groin. His face pressed into the crook of her neck as he let go with everything from his balls for a second time that evening. It left them both shaking and his muscular torso kept her pinned to the wall as their passion climbed to a shattering high. The moment stretched out as their bodies tensed in the final flush of pleasure.

“Oh fuck…, oh fuck,” Cody gasped when he pulled his mouth from wet skin.

He arched his back to force his hips forward and Beth could feel the straining throbs of his erection inside her as the last of his cum came out. She got a hand to his hip to keep him pressed against her and they stayed locked together as the hot bliss of the climax slowly melted from their bodies.

When his softening cock finally slipped out of her, she turned to wrap her arms around his neck and pulled him under the streaming jets of water as they kissed. They remained in the embrace as they tried to recover, but finally moved apart.

“A Valentine’s Day I’m never going to forget,” he said when their eyes met.

She kept her hands wrapped around his neck and let an impish smile spread across her face.

“Chocolates and champagne aren’t only for Valentine’s Day,” she teased him and laughed when she saw his expression.

It made her sure he’d go out of his way to treat her to more gifts, so she could return the favor and show him the kinky games she liked to play.


Sweet Jelly Chocolate Curves

Chapter 1 - Getting Ready

“C’mon, stop bloody admiring your big beautiful curves and get undressed,” Amber said and let out an impish laugh.

“Shut up,” Bethany replied in a squealing voice and waved off the remark. “And for your information, I am not admiring myself.”

The words didn’t stop her looking over her shoulder to glance down at her bottom though. The grey leggings she wore clung tightly. It made her pout her lips and a familiar question she’d asked on countless occasions before slipped from her lips.

“Do you think my bum is too big?”

“No,” Amber replied. “Like I’ve told you, oh…, one million billion times before it’s absolutely fucking magnificent. Don’t ever let anyone tell you different.”

“Really?” Bethany asked.

“Yes,” Amber insisted. “Why do you think Mr. Cooper accepted your invitation?”

The remark made Bethany look away from her booty to fix her gaze on her friend and she feigned an expression of disapproval when she spoke in a slow, measured voice.

“His name is Darren.”

“Well, I was always told to respect my elders,” Amber teased and stuck out her tongue. “So, I’ll keep calling him Mr. Cooper.”

“He’s not that much older than me,” Bethany protested.

“Fuck off, he’s old enough to be your father,” Amber shot back and a wide smile spread across her pretty face. “Or should I say old enough to be your daddy…, I thought that’s why you liked him so much.”

Bethany felt the flush of heat that erupted on her cheeks. There was a truth to the words although she hadn’t actually come out and admitted it. She’d grown heartily sick of boys her own age, all of whom seemed to act like immature kids around her voluptuous curves and didn’t have a clue what to do with them. At least, that was the case with the ones she’d gone out with.

Darren’s age had definitely been an attraction when he showed an interest and she liked that they’d done nothing more than get to know each other during their first couple of meetings. The fact that his one and only thought wasn’t to get in her pants straight away made a refreshing change.

She didn’t want that to go on, however, so had invited him for a drink at the apartment she shared with Amber. Being in private would give them a first opportunity to get intimate and her hope was that Darren would be only too happy to let that happen. A glance at her friend’s face showed she was about to get some more teasing and it duly came.

“Oh yeah, daddy,” Amber let out in a cheeky, gasping voice when she closed her eyes and started thrusting her hips in an exaggerated manner. “Just like that, don’t stop daddy…, you’re making your baby girl feel so good. Oh daddy…”

“You need to get your filthy mind out of the gutter,” Bethany cut in to bring the performance to an end. “I’m not looking for a daddy.”

She saw the disbelieving gaze coming to hers, so made a show of rolling her eyes.

“You know he’s going to want it,” Amber said as she moved closer to her friend.

Bethany squealed when her hips were grabbed from behind. Thrusts began to slap against her ample butt and she couldn’t escape them.

“Mr. Cooper’s gonna make some sweet jelly jiggle tonight,” Amber teased as she kept throwing her hips forward. “Some sweet jelly chocolate curves.”

“Get off me you pervert,” Bethany yelled, but she couldn’t hold in the giggles as the grip on her hips tightened. She struggled to free herself from the lunges of her friend that kept making her booty shake, but eventually gave up trying.

When Amber finally stopped, she grabbed hold of the grey leggings to yank them lower then spanked her hand on beautifully smooth, silky skin.

“Now go have a shower,” she ordered. “I’ll get things ready to make you look perfect, so you can live out your daddy fantasies with a mature, white boy.”

“I don’t have…”

It was as far as Bethany got before she saw a hand being raised again. The threat of another spank made her scoot forward to get out of range.

“OK, OK,” she bleated.

Moving to the door of her bedroom, she glanced back to see Amber now sitting at the dressing table. She only watched for a second before walking out the door to make her way along to the bathroom. Once inside, she stripped off her clothes to get in the shower.

Turning on the water got the warm jets raining down on her. It felt good, so she turned her face up to them and ran her hands slowly back over her head to smooth her hair down onto her scalp. That was the way she remained standing for a while before finally reaching for the shampoo. She washed her long, dark locks then rinsed the suds away.

Her attention fixed on the trickles of white running down her body. A smirk played on her lips when she cupped her heavy breasts to squash them together and watched the soapy bubbles slide into the deep crevice she created with her cleavage. It brought illicit thoughts, but she tried to shake them off when she let go.

“You’re worse than Amber,” she berated herself, but that only made the smile on her face wider.

She couldn’t resist when she picked up another bottle from the wall shelf. Popping the cap, she squeezed hard to squirt a stream of thick white across her upper chest. It brought out a cheeky laugh, but she put the bottle down to start washing herself.

She worked her way down her body then squeezed some more of the shower cream on her legs. When she finished, she glanced over her shoulder to look down at her naked butt. A shiver ran through her when she spanked a hand on her wet cheek. The flutter of pain brought another smile to her face and she felt the heat blossom between her thighs.

“Not yet,” she told herself.

It wouldn’t be the first time she’d spanked her ass in the shower as she inspected it and that usually led on to her having some solo fun. She didn’t want to do so on this occasion though. Masturbating would take the edge off the growing anticipation of what the evening might bring her way and she found herself hoping that it would be Darren’s hand inflicting some erotic pain on her ass before the night came to an end.

Turning the water off, she slid open the door to reach out for a towel. She used it to dry herself then wrapped it around her chest. Grabbing another towel when she stepped out of the shower cubicle, she leaned forward to let her long hair hang down, so she could dry it some more. She then gathered her discarded clothes and left the bathroom to return to the bedroom.

“What took you so long?” Amber asked and smirked. “Were you playing with yourself thinking about lover boy?”

“Fuck right off,” Bethany complained in a laughing voice and shook her head.

She moved over to the laundry basket to throw her clothes into it then looked at her friend when she went on speaking.

“I can get ready myself, you know.”

“Sit,” Amber replied and patted her hand on the stool she was standing beside.

“Yes, mum,” Bethany teased before walking across the room to sit down.

She watched in the mirror as fingers ran through her damp hair to remove some of the tangles. Amber then picked up the hairdryer and a brush from the dressing table and proceeded to use them. The noise stopped any conversation and Bethany simply stared into the mirror as she watched the brushing making her straight, dark hair shine.

“There you go,” Amber said when she finished. “All nice and glossy for daddy…, do you want me to tie it in a ponytail, so he’s got something to hold on to when he’s rocking your world.”

“You’re not being funny,” Bethany complained.

“What?” Amber protested, with a smirk. “You do want the night to end with some sweet, sweet love, don’t you?”

“Well, yeah,” Bethany replied. “But just leave my hair hanging loose.”

“OK, you’re the boss,” Amber said and moved forward to put down the hairdryer and brush. “Close your eyes.”

Bethany did as she was told and sat still as her skin was prepared. She liked the soft feel of the brushes gliding across her face and leaned forward to inspect the pretty glow on her cheeks when she was told she could open her eyes again.

“Do I get a drink?” she asked.

“Trying to calm your nerves?” Amber teased, but reached out to pick up a glass of wine from the dressing table and handed it over.

There was some truth to the words. Bethany could sense a nervous anticipation growing stronger at the prospect of Darren’s arrival at the apartment. They were really still getting to know one another, but she liked him a lot already and wanted the evening to go well. If things worked out as she hoped, they would be a lot closer before the night came to an end.

“What color?” Amber asked when she picked up a palette of eyeshadow.

The question about makeup interrupted Bethany’s thoughts and got her mind off the impending date. She took another drink of wine before handing the glass back.

“You’re the expert,” she said.

“Oh, now I’m the boss,” Amber teased and swept the brush across the small square of violet. “Tilt your head back and close your eyes again.”

Bethany did as she was told. The color was applied then her eyes lined before her lashes were darkened with mascara. Her look was completed with a pale red lipstick and she leaned forward again when her makeup was finished.

“What do you think?” Amber asked.

“You do know how to wave a magic wand to make me look good.”

“Just bringing out the best of those gorgeous features,” Amber said.

“Sweet talker,” Bethany joked.

“Now we have to get those curves looking stunning,” Amber went on before moving over to the wardrobe. “I picked out your outfit.”

Bethany got to her feet to step across the room.

“I’m not sure I even fit in that anymore,” she said as she stared at the little white, strapless dress. “I can’t remember the last time I wore it.”

“Well, tonight’s the night to show off your figure in it again,” Amber said. “It’s going to blow his fucking mind.”

Bethany pouted her lips as she continued to stare. It wasn’t what she’d have chosen herself, but she liked what Amber was telling her and went with it.

“OK,” she said and reached out to take the hanger.

She crossed the room to a chest of drawers and searched through the top one to find a bandeau bra along with the matching panties. The sense of eyes on her made her look towards her friend.

“Are you just going to watch me?” she asked and laughed.

“What?” Amber said and winked. “Do you think it’s only guys that like those pretty curves?”

“Pervert,” Bethany joked.

She moved to the bed and dropped the dress and bra down on the covers. She then pulled on the panties before releasing the towel from around her chest. It allowed her to put on the bra then squeeze into the dress, which definitely felt tighter than she remembered.

“Zip me up,” she said.

Amber walked over to do it then patted a hand on her friend’s luscious butt.

“See, I told you,” she said. “You look amazing.”

Bethany said nothing in reply. She walked back to the wardrobe, so she could look at herself in the mirror.

“You don’t think it’s too tight?” she asked and grabbed at the hem to pull it lower on her plump thighs. She then ran her hands over her hips to smooth the material in place.

“Sure, it’s too tight,” Amber replied. “That’s the whole point. You’re putting those amazing curves on display. Trust me it’ll get daddy’s full attention.” She returned to the dressing table to pick up a bottle of perfume then went to her friend.

Bethany tilted her head back, so the scent could be spritzed on her neck then held her hands out to let the pulse points on her wrists be sprayed. She rubbed them together before lifting a hand to her nose to take in the scent.

“One last thing,” Amber said.

She hooked a finger into the top of the white dress, so she could ease it down a little more then used the bottle again to spray some perfume into the cleavage she’d put on display. A smile played on her lips when she lifted her gaze.

“Perfect,” she said. “He won’t be able to keep his hands off you.”

“Here’s hoping,” Bethany said and laughed.

Moving over to the dressing table, she picked up the glass to finish the wine in it.

“Want more?” Amber asked.

Bethany nodded her head and watched her friend leave the room. She returned her attention to the mirror on the wardrobe door. Her gaze followed her hands as she slid them down over her curvy hips again.

“Yeah, here’s hoping for something special,” she muttered.

“Here we go,” Amber said when she returned to the room.

Bethany turned away from her reflection to see her friend carrying a bottle and another glass. She got the empty one from the dressing table and held it out to be filled. The two of them then sat chatting and drinking until the knock on the door finally came.

Chapter 2 - Kitchen Kicks

A moment of still ended when Amber leapt to her feet.

“I’ll get it,” she said and headed for the bedroom door.

Bethany was slow to react, but the rush of adrenaline suddenly hit and she sprang up.

“Wait,” she called as she got moving.

She was ignored though and cursed her friend under her breath as she followed. When she got out of the bedroom, she saw Amber moving quickly along the hallway. She knew there was no point in calling again. It would be ignored and she could only watch the front door of the apartment being opened as she hurried to catch up.

“Hey, Mr. Cooper,” Amber said. “How are you?”

“Yeah, I’m good,” he replied. “Is Bethany…”

Darren’s words ended when he looked past Amber to see Bethany approaching.

“Yeah, she’s here,” Amber said. “I made her look gorgeous for you.”

Bethany slapped a hand up the back of her friend’s head when she came to a stop, but set her gaze on Darren when she spoke.

“Ignore the idiot girl…, she was dropped on her head as a baby.”

“Hey,” Amber complained.

Darren let out a laugh as he took a flower from the bunch he held and handed it to Amber.

“You did a perfect job,” he said. “She does look gorgeous.”

Bethany was all too aware of his gaze coming to her and his compliment brought a flush of heat to her face. Their eyes met, but the moment was fleeting when Amber spoke again.

“Well, my work here is done,” she joked. “You two kids have fun.”

She brought the flower to her nose to take in the scent as she moved forward to leave the apartment. Darren stepped aside to get out of her way and they shared a smile before she headed off towards the stairs. He then brought his gaze to Bethany.

“These are for you,” he said and held out the bunch of flowers.

“You didn’t need to,” Bethany said, but reached out to take them. “Come on in.”

“Your friend seems like a character,” Darren said when he stepped past to walk in the apartment.

“That’s one way of describing her,” Bethany said and laughed.

She closed the door then pointed along the hallway.

“First door on the right,” she said. “I’ll get you a beer and put these in water.”

Darren nodded and got moving to walk along the hallway. He stepped in the kitchen and turned to see Bethany right behind.

“Take a seat,” she said and motioned her head towards the table before crossing the room to open a wall cabinet.

She got a vase from it then went to the sink to fill it with water. Unwrapping the flowers, she put them in place then arranged them to her liking before moving to the table to set them down. She’d been aware of Darren’s gaze on her every step of the way, but only looked at him when she finished what she was doing.

“They’re pretty,” she said.

“You’re putting them to shame,” he replied and smiled.

Bethany flexed her fingers before sliding then down over her hips.

“You look amazing in that dress,” Darren went on.

“That’s sweet of you,” Bethany said and brushed her hands over the curve of her belly. “I think it’s a bit tight on me these days.”

“Looks perfect to me,” Darren replied.

There was suddenly no breaking the eye contact as they stared at each other. Bethany tensed when Darren got up to move around the table, but she was more than ready for what they might be on the cusp of. All thoughts of getting him a beer were suddenly gone when he stepped in front of her. The breath caught in her throat and she felt the fluttering sensation in the pit of her stomach.

Her hope had been that the night would end with them making love. It seemed that the sight of her voluptuous curves in the little white dress had given Darren ideas and he didn’t want to wait a second longer. It excited her. She looked to the way his hand settled on her hip before her gaze returned to his.

“You look beautiful,” he said.

“Are you trying to sweet talk me into bed?”

“Will it work?” he shot back.

“Well, you could give it a try,” Bethany replied.

She tensed when he leaned in and tilted her head back when his lips grazed across the side of her neck.

“You smell gorgeous,” he murmured into the crook of her neck.

Bethany brought her hands to the back of his head as kisses explored her sensitive skin. The ripple of weakness in her legs felt delicious and made her want more, so she grabbed his hair to pull his head back. His gaze flitted down to her cleavage before coming up to her face.

Their eyes met and a brief second of hesitation ended when their lips crushed together fiercely. She pushed herself against him. His hands came around to the small of her back to hold their bodies tightly together and she felt the stirrings of his lust coming to life. The rush of exhilaration was intoxicating and her breath came out in gasping pants when she gripped his hair to pull his head back.

His gaze flitted down to her chest again and she knew what he wanted. It brought back the memory of squeezing the shower cream onto her dark skin not long before and she let out a giggling laugh.

“I know what you’re thinking,” she teased him and let his gaze come up to hers before she went on speaking. “Have you been dreaming about my boobs?”

His lips found the sweet spot on her neck once more to make her tilt her head back. Shivers trickled down her spine as the soft touch of lips slowly moved to her ear to give an answer.

“Yes…, is that bad of me?”

“Very,” Bethany replied.

She stepped back to drop down on a seat and glanced up at him.

“I thought I was trying to sweet talk you into bed,” he said.

“Keep going,” she replied. “You’ll get me there.”

He let out a laugh when her fingers hooked under the waistband of his pants to make him move right in front of her. It was too good an opportunity. He wasn’t about to miss out and willingly let her take control. Bethany’s gaze fixed on the obvious bulge in the dark material now right in front of her face. Heavier breaths made her chest heave and a glance up showed that Darren’s eyes were fixed on her big breasts. The fact she was about to be a bad girl for an older man excited her.

Her hand shook when she reached out to settle her palm against the growing swell of hardness. She could feel her touch having an effect right away and looked up again when she pressed more forcefully against Darren’s erection.

“I think you like me,” she teased him.

“You don’t know just how much,” he replied. “I haven’t been able to get my mind off you since we last met.”

A smile played on Bethany’s face as she kept looking up, while brushing her fingertips along the stiff outline in Darren’s pants. The eye contact was broken when she hooked a finger of her other hand in the top of her dress to ease it down, so more of her lusciously deep cleavage came into view. She shoved her palm against hard cock again and felt the throb of arousal.

“Do you want to see more?” she asked in a teasing voice.

Darren’s gaze came back to hers, but he didn’t say anything. He didn’t need to. The excitement showed on his face.

“Unzip me,” Bethany said and leaned forward.

She waited until the zipper was eased down before pulling her hand away from his pants to grip the top of her dress, so she could ease it down. It put her bra on show and she saw the way Darren gulped down a heavy breath as he stared at her voluptuous curves.

A gasping giggle spilled from her lips when he dropped down to his knees. Her head was rocked back by another fierce kiss, but it ended quickly. His lips slid lower, but it wasn’t the sweet spot on her neck he was interested in now. The touch slid across her pretty, chocolate-brown skin to her upper chest.

He flicked out his tongue to trail a soft, wet lick lower until it slid into her cleavage. She was the one that grabbed hold of the tight, bandeau bra to drag it down. It let her breasts spill free and she cupped them tightly to squash them together. The way kisses explored took her breath and her mouth gaped when a teasing lick began to circle around a nipple.

“Yes,” she murmured as she dug her fingers harder into her breasts to offer them up.

Darren took the invitation to slide a lick across a nipple and it brought out a hungry desire. He wrapped his lips around the stiffening bud to pull on it and he heard the gasping groan of elation.

“Do it again,” Bethany gasped when her nipple popped free of his mouth.

Darren leaned in to her other breast to slowly roll the tip of his tongue around her nipple. She pushed forward to get what she wanted and he eagerly took the erect nub between his lips to pull on it.

Bethany was shaken by rippling shudders as the pleasure of the naughty play took hold. Her gasping breathing grew louder as her nipple stretched out before popping free. It was quickly followed by a lick that slid along her cleavage to wet her skin. Darren’s hands came over hers to make her squeeze soft flesh harder as he kept licking.

“I know what you want,” she said.

He moved back when she ducked her head down to let some saliva drip into her cleavage. Her eyes met his as she rubbed her breasts together and her voice was breathless when she spoke.

“Get up.”

Darren didn’t need to be told twice. He pressed his hands on Bethany’s knees to get up and there was no missing that he was now fully erect. She grabbed at the fastenings of his pants to get them undone and it allowed her to pull the dark material down. His erection strained against his briefs and she reached out to trail her fingers along the throbbing outline.

“So hard for me,” she teased him when she glanced up. “Is this your fantasy?”

“One of them,” he replied.

“Are you going to show them all to me?” Bethany asked, but didn’t wait for an answer before reaching out to drag the briefs down.

It let Darren’s erection spring free and she grabbed hold to squeeze her fingers around it.

“You’re my first white boy,” she joked when she glanced up.

“Big enough for you?” he shot back.

Sliding her hand right down to the base, she pressed tightly against heavy balls to make Darren’s erection jut out from his groin.

“It’s a pretty one,” she teased him and leaned forward to kiss on the tip.

She let some spit dribble out before backing off and bringing her hand up to work the lubrication in. The chance was too good to miss though.

“Not wet enough,” she said and leaned in again.

She pressed another kiss on the tip, but this time let her lips slide lower. The sound of a growling moan excited her. She clamped her lips just below the thick head, so she could slowly roll her tongue around it. At the same time, she started to stroke her fingers up and down his slippery shaft.

Darren’s hand latched onto her breast to bring ripples of pleasure when his thumb brushed across her stiff nipple. He kept doing it as she began to give him a blowjob and she let the naughty girl inside come out by forcing her lips as low as she could. She gripped her fingers tighter around the base as she gradually quickened the pace until she finally needed to take a breath.

The way Darren stepped forward when her head came up showed what he wanted. Bethany ducked down to let more spit drip into her cleavage. She then let go of his erection and knocked his hand away from her chest, so she could grab hold of her breasts. Parting her knees let him move in between and she waited for him to settle his hard cock in her slippery cleavage before trapping it in place by squashing her tits together.

“You like that?” she asked when she looked up.

Darren’s muscles strained as he forced his hips forward. The feel of his cock being engulfed by soft, dark flesh brought a rush of pleasure that made his legs weaken.

“Yes,” he gasped.

He reached out to rest his hands on Bethany’s naked shoulders as she pushed her breasts lower to make the rounded head of his erection pop out of the top of her cleavage.

“Your skin is such a beautiful color,” he gasped.

“Is this you trying to sweet talk me into bed again,” she teased him.

“I mean it,” he replied. “You are gorgeous.”

Bethany ducked her head down and just managed to let the flickering touch of her tongue play on the head of his erection as she kept it trapped between her voluptuous breasts.

“Fuck,” Darren cursed through gritted teeth.

His legs shook harder as the fluttering caress of Bethany’s tongue left him gasping for breath. He forced his hands down onto her shoulders when she lifted her head and her gaze game to his when she began to stroke her tits along his cock.

“I had bad thoughts about this earlier,” she teased him. “I was in the shower and sprayed some shower cream on my chest. Are you going to show me the real thing?”

There was no answer as she quickened the pace of the lusciously slippery tit-fuck. She started to squirm on the seat as the heat of arousal blossomed to more between her thighs and she could feel her panties getting soaked. She dropped her gaze to the way the head of Darren’s erection popped out of the top of her cleavage.

His fingers dug into her flesh to hold on as his legs weakened. It made her quicken the rhythm even more to keep the pressure on him until the sound of his groans started to get desperate.

“C’mon, give me what I want,” she urged him as she squashed her breasts even harder together and worked them along his erection.

Darren rocked his head back. The quivering spasms of his thigh muscles grew more acute as the hot burn of pleasure made his balls tighten up to his groin. He was being given a kinky fantasy and it really was something special. The squeezing pressure of soft flesh around his stiff shaft took him closer to losing control.

“You do it,” Bethany said when she let go of her breasts, so she could get her hands around his waist to grab hold of his taut butt.

He groaned as her fingers dug into his flesh to spread his buttocks. It sent a shudder through his body, but there was only one thought on his mind. Grabbing hold of her breasts, he squeezed then around his throbbing length and started to thrust. His actions quickly became frantic as he reveled in the growing pleasure of a tit-fuck.

Bethany spread his buttocks wider, so she could get fingers between them and it was the brushing touch across his puckered asshole that was the final sensation he couldn’t resist. He drove his cock hard between buxom tits to make them bounce. His hips juddered forward in the last seconds of the climb to a release until it was too much.

A shivering sensation ripped through his body when a fingertip pressed hard against his asshole to make him let go. The bucking jerk of his groin made the head of his erection slide out of the top of Bethany’s cleavage just as a burst of thick white erupted.

She let out a squealing giggle as the hot spurt blasted the underside of her chin to splash a streak of cum across her upper chest. The grip on her breasts tightened and she shuddered when a second sticky stream erupted across her dark skin.

She forced her fingertip harder against asshole and Darren’s hips bucked again as the hot, pulsing pleasure of the strong release left him shaking. Each spurt made him gasp and there was no taking his eyes from the contrast of the thick streaks of white on beautifully chocolate-brown skin.

“Fuck,” he groaned as his excitement hit a peak, but the climax finally began to fade as he kept his erection trapped between big, beautiful breasts. His knees threatened to buckle when the last dribbles of cum came out to slide across the slick head of his cock.

Bethany released her grip on his ass when he let go of her breasts. It allowed her to circle her fingers around his erection. She could feel the throb of hot-blooded lust as she leaned down to slide the tip of her tongue through the cum on Darren’s erection. It got her the taste and she didn’t back off until she licked the head clean. Her fingers grazed up and down his fading erection as the power began to drain from it.

“Look what you fucking did to me?” she teased him when she backed off and straightened up in the seat.

There was no answer at first while Darren enjoyed the naughty display of her fingers stroking through the stickiness on her chest.

“You should have a shower,” he eventually said.

A glance up showed the wide smile on his face.

“Yeah, that sounds like a good idea,” she said.

He stepped back when she got to her feet. He then grabbed at his underwear and pants to pull them up. She held her hand out to him and he willingly took hold of to be led away from the table.

“C’mon,” she said in a cheeky voice when they left the kitchen. “I’ll show you some more of me and my home.”

Chapter 3 - Bathroom Beast

A glance over her shoulder showed Bethany that Darren’s attention was focused on only one thing while he followed her along the hallway.

“Do you like it?” she asked in a cheeky voice and wiggled her butt.

Darren’s gaze came up, but she looked forward again to lead the way to a door.

“And your tour of my home continues with the bathroom,” she joked when she walked inside the small room.

She released her grip on his hand to take off her bra then shimmied her hips seductively as she pushed her dress down to her feet. Stepping out of the pool of white material, she turned around to face him and saw she was being watched.

“Aren’t you going to join me?” she asked.

Darren remained still as he continued to stare. His gaze fixed on her hands as she slipped her thumbs under the waistband of her panties to ease them lower. She bent forward to roll the material down to her knees and let go, so it slid all the way to the floor. As she straightened up, she kicked her underwear away.

“I really thought you would want to join me,” she said then put her hands on her plump hips to pose for him.

His gaze roamed over her full-figured curves, but finally settled on the sticky white streaks on her chest. A smile played on his lips when she brought a hand up to stroke her fingers through the cum and he knew it was being done for his benefit.

“Is there more where this came from?” she teased him and let out a cheeky laugh.

It spurred him to action. She watched for a second as he ripped at the buttons of his shirt before she turned away to move across to the shower cubicle. Sliding open the door, she moved inside and reached out to turn on the water. She left the door open and spun around to see she was being watched when she stepped under the warm cascade.

The water started to wash the cum from her dark skin and she waited until Darren was naked before reaching out to grab the shower bottle. He was stepping inside the cubicle when she squeezed a spurt of the white cream across her chest, but she’d barely started to wash herself when she was shoved back against the tiles.

Her gasping squeal was silenced by a kiss crushing on her mouth and she was trapped in place as Darren’s strapping torso pressed against her breasts. She brought her hands up to the back of his head and shuddered when his tongue slipped between her lips. The rush of elation took hold to make her squeeze her thighs together and the slick wetness she could feel was nothing to do with the water raining down on them. She gripped his hair to pull his head back and their eyes met.

“So beautiful,” Darren murmured.

“You like your ladies big?” she asked in a teasing voice.

“I prefer to call them curvy,” he said. “And your gorgeous figure really is something special.”

“Are you going to be a bathroom beast and show me how special?”

Darren let out a quiet laugh before leaning forward to another kiss, but his lips didn’t stay on Bethany’s for long. She pressed her head back against the tiles when his mouth slid down to her neck.

“You do that good,” she gasped as kisses played on her throat.

When they ended, his head ducked down to her breasts and she closed her eyes as teasing touches left her trembling. His mouth seemed to explore every inch of her luscious curves and her chest heaved when he sucked on one nipple then the other. It stiffened them to thick, dark beads and she was engulfed in shivers when his head moved back and forth, so he could keep playing.

She brought her hands up when he backed off to catch a breath. Cupping her breasts, she brushed her thumbs over her erect nipples before offering them up to him. He took the invitation to get his mouth back on her dark, silky skin and she closed her eyes tightly as she was given the attention she hungered for. It made her want more and she eventually pushed on the top of his head.

It didn’t get her what she wanted this time. Instead of kissing lower, Darren straightened up and grabbed at her hips. His grip made her turn around to face the wall and she felt the excitement of him taking control. A shove pushed her forward to trap her in place.

“Get your hair out of the way,” he said.

Bethany grabbed at her dark locks to sweep them aside. It exposed the nape of her neck to kisses that sent tingling shivers racing down her spine. She clamped her mouth shut to hold in the whimpering moans that threatened to burst out, but there was no holding in the cry when Darren’s hand spanked on her butt to make her plump flesh jiggle. He leaned forward to press his body against hers and his lips pressed on her ear.

“Are you going to be a good girl for me?” he asked.

The chance to get some of the erotic pain she liked was there and she wasn’t about to miss out on the opportunity.

“Spank me harder and I’ll do anything you want.”

She heard the hushed laugh before Darren moved back. Her buttocks tightened in anticipation and she let out a squealing gasp when his palm cracked on her ass again. The hot burn of stinging pain flooded her veins to make her legs shake.

“Yes,” she groaned as her excitement spiked.

Her muscles strained as she squeezed her thighs tightly together. She could feel the slick heat of excitement and slapped her hands on the wet tiles to push her ass back. It got her another spank that threatened to make her knees crumple. Kisses played on the nape of her neck again, but this time the rush of pleasure was pierced by more of the stinging pain as Darren’s hand continued to spank on her butt. She tensed when his lips pressed against her ear again.

“Do you want me to kiss it better?” he asked and let out a hushed laugh.

Before Bethany had a chance to get an answer out, the tip of his tongue began to graze down the curve of her spine. It made her legs shake harder and she pressed her face against the cool of the wet tiles as her body was set ablaze. Her breath came out in ragged gasps when Darren dropped to his knees behind her.

She pushed her curvy butt back towards the kisses pressing on it. Darren’s hands latched onto her hips to hold on tightly as his mouth roamed over her naked skin. The tip of his tongue then grazed along the crease of her ass before his hands slid down to grip her buttocks. She knew she was about to get more and willingly pushed back when her plump, rounded cheeks were spread. Her breath came out in a rasping cry when a lick swept across her puckered skin.

“I think I’ve found myself a bad girl,” he teased.

“Don’t stop,” Bethany gasped.

She was definitely getting the attention that younger men didn’t give her now. Darren seemed to want to explore every inch of her curves and she let out a louder groan when the tip of his tongue rimmed around her tiny, puckered hole. The sensation felt delicious and the weakening of her legs made her press herself harder against the wall.

It became all the more difficult to remain upright when the fast flickering touch of Darren’s tongue teased her asshole. The tingling waves of pleasure flooded her veins to make her breathing ever more ragged.

“You really are a beast,” she gasped, but pushed back towards the touch to show she wanted more.

Darren was only too happy to give it and buried his face between her luscious buttocks as he forced the tip of his tongue against her tight hole. The sound of Bethany’s whimpering groans rang around the cubicle until the moment finally came to an end.

She could barely catch a breath when her hips were grasped to make her turn around. A hard tug made her squeal, but there was no stopping herself sliding down the wet wall. Her knees were shoved apart as soon as she was sitting on the floor and she set her gaze on Darren’s face when he crawled in between her spread legs. Hands pressed on her thighs to splay them even wider apart and it completely exposed her.

“Show me,” Darren said and grabbed her hand to pull it between her thighs.

“You’re making me be bad,” she replied.

“Uh-huh,” he said and leaned down to press kisses on thick thighs before speaking again. “I want to see just what a bad girl you are.”

Bethany felt the hot grip of excitement making her wetter still as she gave him what he wanted. Forcing her fingers into plump folds of skin, she slowly spread her pussy open to reveal pretty, glistening pink that contrasted with the darkness of her skin.

“So beautiful,” Darren said.

Bethany tensed. Kisses moved back and forth between her thighs to make them quiver. The touch of Darren’s mouth slowly came higher and she spread her pussy lips wider for him. The burning anticipation of the touch she craved made her legs shake harder and she banged her head back against the wall when the caress of his lips pressed right between her thighs.

“Yes…, yes,” she groaned.

The attention being lavished on her body was addictive and she tensed her muscles to push towards the kisses. They turned to a lick that swept across glistening pink to make her hips judder. The soft murmurings at the back of her throat grew louder as she pushed towards more rasping licks that swept over the slick, velvety skin she exposed and she dug her fingers harder into her flesh to spread herself wider still.

“Show me,” Darren said again and let out a hushed laugh when he grabbed her other hand to bring it to the top of her pubic mound.

Bethany didn’t hesitate. She pulled up hard to make her clitoris pop out of its hood and the tension in her body lasted a split-second before Darren’s tongue rasped across the erect bud. The sound of her cries surrounded them as he pushed his head forward to lick harder and it engulfed her in a hot surge of bliss that left her shuddering.

A knot clenched tighter in her belly as the licking grew more ferocious and it took her right to the very edge, but she was denied the ultimate pleasure when Darren pulled his head back.

“No,” she gasped, but the sound of her cry was ended by a kiss.

She could taste herself in it and heard the hushed laugh when it ended.

“Not yet, gorgeous girl,” Darren said. “I’m enjoying myself too much with your perfect body.”

Bethany let out a groan, but it was ended by another kiss. She felt the caress of fingertips trailing slowly up her inner thigh to make her muscles flutter. The building anticipation was finally ended by the touch between her thighs.

Darren shoved his head forward to a deeper kiss as he brushed his fingers along Bethany’s pussy before wiggling them in between slick folds of skin. He could sense the rising tension in her body and made her wait. She started to push forward and it was only then that he slid his fingers inside. The sound of gasping breaths came to him when he ended the kiss.

Bethany’s mouth opened wide as stiff fingers slid further inside until she was impaled on them. Darren ducked his head to her breasts and she groaned as he took a nipple in his mouth. As he sucked on it, he began to stroke his fingers into her slick depths and the pulsing contractions of her muscles made them spasm hard.

She pressed her palms down on the wet floor as the attention of Darren’s mouth moved back and forth between her breasts, but she eventually became desperate for more and pushed a hand on the top of his head. It got her what she wanted this time. Kisses slid down across her plump belly and she splayed her knees wide apart when the touch reached the top of her pubic mound.

It was Darren’s fingers that dug into her flesh this time to completely expose her clitoris and she could feel the aching pulse of pleasure behind the stiff bud. He kept stroking the fingers of his other hand into her wet cunt as he slowly teased his tongue lower until it got right where she wanted.

“Oh god,” she groaned as the tip of his tongue circled around her clitoris.

Her muscles tightened as the tension gripped hold and she lifted her hands from the floor to push them against her inner thighs. Her muscles strained as the delicious torment of a lover’s tongue and fingers started to drive her wild.

“Don’t stop…, don’t stop,” she groaned as her hips juddered.

Darren quickened the pace of the finger-fuck as he rasped his tongue across her erect clit over and again. His only thought now was to take Bethany all the way and there was no denying her what she wanted this time. The building euphoria came to a high as he used all his experience to take her right to the very edge.

Her body stiffened in the final seconds and he forced his tongue against her clitoris. He kept stroking his fingers into her pussy until the sound of her high-pitched squeal erupted. It made him drive his fingers knuckle-deep and he held them inside as her writhing movements became uncontrollable.

Her head banged against the wall when she threw it back. The long, deep throbs of pleasure behind her clitoris grew stronger as the hot pleasure of orgasm gripped hold to ravage her shuddering body. Her squeal was loud when Darren began to lick her clitoris again and the strong, rippling contractions of her inner muscles made her pussy clamp around the stiff penetration of his fingers.

It took her excitement to a shattering high that stretched out for a few seconds of glorious bliss that left her reeling when the sensation finally began to melt away. Her chest heaved as she sucked in air and Darren’s gaze met hers when he lifted his head. The last pleasure of his fingers slowly withdrawing engulfed her in more shudders, but she slumped down when the moment came to an end.

“Does that feel good, honey?” he teased her before leaning in for a kiss.

When it ended, he got to his feet and reached down to grab her wrists. It helped her up and she stood on wobbly legs when she was pulled to an embrace under the streaming jets of water raining down from the showerhead. She let out a gasping laugh when it ended.

“Too tired to wash myself now,” she joked.

“Sounds like a job I’d enjoy,” Darren said and reached out for the bottle of shower cream.

“You just want to get your hands on me.”

“Yeah,” he agreed and laughed.

Bethany closed her eyes when he squeezed some of the shower cream on her shoulders. The touch of his hands seemed to explore every bit of her as he worked his way down her body.

“That’s you,” he said when he finished and spanked her luscious booty again.

“Fuck,” Bethany groaned as the delicious sting of pain brought pleasure.

His hands grabbed at her hips to pull her back onto him and she felt his cock was already starting to get hard again. He leaned forward to nuzzle his lips against her ear.

“Are you going to continue the tour of your apartment?” he asked.

Bethany let out a gasping laugh. There was only one place he wanted to be taken now. She knew it and was sure that the fun and games were far from over. It made her switch off the water then slide open the door of the cubicle. A curse spilled from her lips when she realized she’d used both towels earlier in the evening and hadn’t replaced them.

“No towels,” she said when she glanced over her shoulder. “The clean ones are in the bedroom.”

“It looks like I won’t have to sweet talk my way there then,” he joked. “You’ll have to take me.”

Bethany smirked as she held out a hand. It was grabbed right away and she was all too happy to lead the way when they stepped out of the cubicle to head for the bathroom door.

Chapter 4 - Bedroom Blowout

As soon as Bethany closed the bedroom door, she was backed against it.

“I’m supposed to be getting you a towel,” she said.

“I like you wet,” Darren replied as he leaned in.

A smirk played on Bethany’s lips and she couldn’t resist the cheeky comeback.

“Yeah…, I just bet you do.”

The smirk was wiped from her face by a kiss and she closed her eyes as Darren’s torso pressed against her breasts to trap her in place against the door. It didn’t stop her getting a hand between their bodies and she could feel the growing pulse of a returning lust when she wrapped her fingers around his semi-erect cock. A smile spread across her face when the kiss ended and she let out another teasing remark.

“I didn’t realize older guys could get it up again so quickly.”

“Less of the old,” Darren shot back. “And getting it up, as you so quaintly put it, isn’t so difficult around you.”

“I bet you say that to all the girls.”

“Nuh-uh,” he said and shook his head. “Most girls don’t have your perfect curves to get excited about.”

Bethany gripped tighter around his swelling erection when his mouth found hers again. It swept her up in a rush of passion that was breathtaking. She let go of his cock when the kiss ended and grabbed his wrist to pull him across the room. He took control to shove her down on the covers and got over her on all fours as she scrambled all the way onto the bed. It left him staring down at her face.

“So beautiful,” he said and traced a fingertip along her jawline.

His finger then brushed on her mouth and she was quick to take it between her lips. She rolled her tongue around it and let out a laugh when he pulled it away.

“Giving you ideas?” she asked.

“Giving me bad ideas,” he replied. “How about you?”

“Lie down and I’ll show you,” Bethany said.

He was quick to throw himself down to his back on the bed and she rolled onto her side right next to him. Reaching out, she brushed her fingertips across his chest. She then leaned closer to press her lips onto his and held him in the kiss while she trailed her hand lower on his body. Her fingers were clasped around his swelling erection when she lifted her head and she looked down to what she was doing as she stroked touches along his length.

It was only when he was fully erect that she brought her gaze back to his. She liked the sound of his gasp when she squeezed around the throbbing hardness of his cock. It made her grip tighter until she heard his voice.

“I’ll spank you again.”

“Promises, promises,” she replied and giggled as she let go of his erection.

She was quick to get up on all fours over him and his hands settled on her hips as she stared down at him.

“So handsome,” she said before trailing a fingertip along his jawline to imitate what he’d done to her not so long before.

She liked the way he eagerly sucked on her finger when she offered it to him, but she pulled it away to lean down. Her soft curves crushed against his chest when they kissed and his hands came to her breasts when she lifted her head.

“Is that what you want again?” she teased him.

“No,” he replied.

“Maybe you want this then.”

She lowered her hips to make his erection press between her thighs. His back arched as he pushed his groin up against the softness of her labia. He groped her breasts more roughly when she leaned down again and the hungry passion in the kiss excited her. When she backed out of it, she crawled forward to get her big, pendulous tits hanging down to his face.

He took the bait and she gasped when he sucked a nipple into his mouth. It stretched out when she pulled up to make it pop free and she let out a curse. Darren’s lips sought out her other nipple and this time she pushed down. It squashed her heavy breasts onto his face as his tongue got to work and she cursed again as the pleasure flared.

His lips clamped tightly around her nipple when she pulled up and she groaned when he finally released it from his mouth. She scrambled back to get her face over his and trapped his head down on the bed when she kissed him.

He’d explored every inch of her body when they were in the shower, but it was now her turn. She pulled out of the kiss and moved backwards to get her mouth onto his chest. He arched his back to push his crotch up against the softness of her ample belly as she trailed her tongue across the muscles of his torso.

The flickering caress of her tongue on his nipple made him drop back down and he brushed his fingers into her long, dark hair to sweep it aside, so he could watch. There was something thrilling about holding his gaze as she worked her tongue back and forth across his chest.

“So good,” he murmured.

“It gets better,” she teased him and felt the fluttering of his muscles when she kissed lower on his body to work her lips across his belly.

Anticipation of the touch he craved made Darren squirm. He watched Bethany’s every move as her tongue came out to trail across his naked skin and his cock jerked up when the soft underside of her chin brushed against the tip.

“Look at you,” she teased him when she moved in position to stare down at his erection.

She saw the way his muscles tensed to make his ass lift up from the covers, but she took her time to enjoy the sight of what she was about to play with.

“Spread your legs,” she eventually told him.

He was quick to do so and she got in between them on all fours. She glanced up his body to see the way his head was raised to watch her and a smile played on her lips as she slowly grazed her fingers up his inner thigh. His legs quivered, but she played out a naughty tease by almost getting her touch to his balls before pulling it back down. She did the same on his other thigh and liked the way he tried to grab her wrist.

“Does it feel good?” she asked.

“Fuck, yes,” he let out.

Spasms made his muscles quiver when she trailed a soft touch higher again on his thigh and this time she gave him more by cupping her fingers around his balls. She held onto them gently as she leaned down to trail the tip of her tongue up the full length of his erection. It brought another curse from his mouth as his buttocks clenched to lift his ass up.

Bethany nuzzled her lips on the head of his stiff shaft. At the same time, she slid a fingertip to the sensitive skin just behind his testicles. It made his cock jerk and she lifted her head to watch as she started to brush a soft, grazing touch towards his asshole.

“I didn’t think boys liked it,” she teased him.

“I’m not a boy,” he shot back.

“No, you’re not,” Bethany murmured. “You’re all man and just what I need.”

All she got was a grunt now in response. The straining of his muscles made his body stretch out, but it was clear he wanted what she was giving. He pushed towards her fingertip as it slipped all the way to his tight hole and there was no holding in the groan. His head pushed back into the covers as he was engulfed in the blistering rush of pleasure.

“Want more?” Bethany asked and wiggled her fingertip against his asshole.

She grabbed his erection with her other hand to make it stand up from his groin and locked eyes with him as she leaned closer. Flicking out her tongue, she slowly rolled it around the tip of his erection. The throbbing pulse of his hot blood excited her and she gripped her fingers tighter around hard flesh.

Darren couldn’t take his eyes from her while she teased her tongue around the slick head of his erection. His buttocks clenched, but it only made him all the more aware of her finger pressing against his asshole. It made his muscles contract and his back arched up from the bed as she continued to lick.

“Fuck,” he gasped.

“Didn’t you know pretty, black girls are naughty,” she teased him.

“Never been with one before,” he admitted.

“Well, well,” she joked. “What I’ve got myself here is a virgin white boy fantasizing about his first black pussy.”

There was no reply to her cheeky comment, so she trailed her tongue down the underside of his erection all the way to where her hand was gripped around it then back up again. Darren pressed his head back into the pillows. His back arched tighter and she felt the give of his asshole stretching open when she pressed her finger harder against it.

When her lips were back at the tip of his cock, she slid them over the head to hold it in her mouth. She then started to stroke her hand up and down the rest of his stiff shaft. The sound of Darren’s gasping groans surrounded them as she pleasured him. His hand pressed down on her head, so she gave him what he so obviously wanted.

Sliding her hand to the base, she gripped tightly around his erection and let the tip rub against her soft inner cheek as she slowly bobbed her head. Darren’s breathing grew ragged as she quickened the pace of the blowjob and worked her mouth lower until the tip of his cock was almost rubbing on the back of her throat.

She ended up by stroking her lips right down his erection to where her hand was clasped around it and fixing her gaze on his. The pleasure of having his cock buried so deep in her mouth was there to see on his face and she held on it for as long as she could. When she finally came up she stroked her fingers along his slippery length.

Darren grabbed at her arm to pull her forward and she willingly got in place to straddle his waist. She leaned forward to press her hands down on his midriff before slowly lowering herself to make the hardness of his erection press between her thighs.

His hands came to her big breasts and the rough groping made her squirm around. It spread slick folds of skin to make his cock slide in between and she could feel the pulsing throb of his excitement against the delicate inner skin of her pussy. Her muscles tightened as she forced herself down harder, but the longing for more was finally too much to resist.

She sprang up to her knees and her movements were suddenly all the more urgent as she reached in between her plump thighs to grab hold of his slippery shaft. Making it stand up from his groin, she looked in his eyes as she lowered herself. His fingers dug deeper into her flesh as the anticipation of a moment they both wanted came closer.

“First black pussy,” she teased him as she brushed her glistening labia against the tip of his erection.

“First white cock,” he shot back.

He let go of her breasts and she gasped when his hands latched onto her hips to pull her down. It buried his full, throbbing length in the tight softness of her pussy and she pressed her hands down on his midriff as she rolled her hips.

“Fuck,” Darren groaned through gritted teeth.

His grip tightened on her hips as her gyrating movements became more frenetic. The hot burn of pleasure grew stronger as he tensed his groin to force himself up, but she pushed her weight down to hold him on the bed as she started rocking her hips forward and back. She lifted her hands to run them through her dark hair.

“As good as you thought?” she teased him in a gasping voice.

His hands came back to her big breasts. It let him sink his fingers deep in her soft curves, but it was the brushing touch of his thumbs over her nipples that sent shivers racing down Bethany’s spine. She leaned forward to slap her palms on his chest and heard his encouragement as she started to ride his cock.

Having shot a load already gave Darren staying power this time and his voice grew louder as he urged her on to use him as hard as she wanted. Bethany was only too eager to take advantage. His grip on her breasts didn’t stop them bouncing as she drove herself down forcefully on the stiff penetration of his erection. It fucked deep inside her as her luscious butt slapped against his naked body and she sensed the burning tingle of heat between her thighs was going to take her all the way again.

She finally sat down on him and frantically rocked her hips back and forward once more. This time she got fingers to her clitoris and there was an excitement to knowing she was being watched as she pleasured herself on his cock. Darren’s voice grew louder still as he encouraged her to do it and the rough, brushing strokes of her fingertips took her closer to what she wanted.

When she was almost there, she slapped both palms down on his torso. His hands came to her hips to help when she started to ride his cock again and it only took a few seconds before the feel of pounding herself down onto the stiff, throbbing hardness became too much.

“Yes…, yes,” she cried out as her excitement boiled over.

She dropped down hard a final time to take his full length and it was his fingers that found her clitoris now. Her hips juddered when the touch sent her plunging into the abyss and shuddering convulsions wracked her big, beautiful curves as she climaxed on his erection.

The hot, rippling spasms of pleasure tightened her pussy around the solid stiffness of his cock and the sensation sent her into paroxysms as stronger shudders ripped through her body. It carried her up to a moment of pure bliss that brought tension back to her muscles for a brief instant of still before she finally slumped forward onto Darren.

His hands came around her to hold her in a tight embrace as she tried to recover her senses. There was suddenly a weakness in her muscles that left her limp, but she could still feel the throbbing pulse of his erection inside her and knew the sex wasn’t over yet.

Darren’s stiff shaft stayed inside her pussy when he rolled her off him, but she realized he wanted more than the missionary position when he pulled out. He was quick to get up to his knees and she did nothing to stop him when he turned her onto her belly. She pressed her face into the covers when his hands latched onto her hips to pull her ass up in the air.

“So fucking perfect,” he said when he got on his knees between her big, bubble butt.

Bethany forced her mouth into the covers when he spanked her ass. The sting of pain made her muscles quiver, but it brought back pleasure to her limp body. Her breathing grew erratic when his hand cracked on her ass again to make it jiggle.

“Yes,” she murmured.

“You’re a bad girl,” he teased.

“Yes,” Bethany repeated. “You should punish me.”

The sound of his hushed laugh made her clench her buttocks, but it was no defense against the hot, smarting pain of another spank. She let out a cry, but pushed back towards the stinging discipline being inflicted on her to show just how much she wanted it. Her body shook uncontrollably when it ended and the agony turned to ecstasy when Darren’s tongue slid along the crease of her ass. It was followed by kisses on her aching skin, but they finally ended.

He straightened up to shuffle forward on his knees and it was the hardness of his rampant erection she felt pressing into the crease of her ass now. She reached back to sink her fingers into her flesh. It spread her buttocks to let his cock rub on her puckered skin and she groan when he grabbed her hips to pull himself onto her.

“Make me yours,” she groaned.

The humping of his stiff shaft against her ass ended and she shuddered when the tip brushed along her pussy lips. It made her sink her fingers deeper in her flesh to spread her buttocks wider and she knew she was showing him everything. Her mouth gaped as her slick pussy entrance was stretched open.

The grip on her hips tightened and she let out a loud groan when he thrust forward to give her his full length. It slapped his body hard against her booty to make it jiggle and brought back memories of her friend doing the same thing earlier in the evening.

Amber’s cheeky play was only a prelude to the main event though and Bethany wasn’t trying to escape from the person behind her now. She pushed back to grind her plump buttocks against Darren’s body and liked the sound of his groans. It made her press her hands on the covers to shove herself back harder.

His hands slid up her sides to get to her breasts. The groping touch was rougher than ever and his cock stayed buried deep inside her as the grinding movements of their bodies held them together as one. She knew what was coming when he finally let go of her breasts to get his hands back to her hips.

“Yes,” she groaned and pushed her face down in the covers.

Darren started to thrust and his body hammered against her naked ass to fuck his thick length deep in her wet cunt. It rocked her body to make her curves shake and brought back another memory from earlier in the evening. Amber had said he would make sweet jelly chocolate curves jiggle and he was certainly doing that.

He sank his fingers deeper into the flesh of her hips as he lunged forward over and over again to hammer against her naked ass. It pounded his cock into her pussy and there was no staying power now. All he wanted was that ultimate high and he chased it with a greedy hunger. There was no holding back as he ravaged the tight cunt of a big, beautiful girl until it all got too much for him.

The grip of tension made his back arch as his balls tightened up to his groin. It made him throw himself forward harder still and the frantic rhythm of their sweaty, naked skin slapping together finally came to an end when the excitement of the sex overwhelmed him.

He buried his erection deep in the slick, soft depths of Bethany’s pussy and she pushed back to hold herself tightly against him as he lost control. His hips bucked as the hot, spurting gush of a second load shot hard. It made his body shake and he rocked his head back as the pulsing contractions of his groin muscles brought the hot pleasure he craved.

The jerking of his hips slapped his body against Bethany’s ass until the climax finally peaked. It made him force his hips forward and his cock quivered inside pussy as the spurts of cum weakened then finally ended. His breath came rasping out as he tried to hold onto the pleasure for as long as he could.

“Fuck,” he gasped when a weakness made him lean forward.

His weight pressing down on Bethany made her slump to the bed, but his erection stayed buried inside her pussy. Her hair was brushed aside and soft kisses pressed on her shoulders and neck as the power drained from Darren’s body. She could feel the dying throbs inside her and the sensation only ended when he pulled out and rolled onto his back beside her.

Nothing was said for a few seconds as they gathered themselves and Darren finally moved closer to spoon her body. She snuggled back into the embrace and lay contentedly as he held her in a tight embrace.

“What happened to my beer?” he finally teased her and nuzzled his lips against her ear.

She bumped her ass back against him.

“You seemed interested in something else when you arrived,” she said.

“You did look good in that dress,” he replied.

“And out of it?”

“Even better,” he said. “Can you answer the door naked the next time I visit?”

“Oh…, think you’ll get an invite back, do you?” Bethany joked and bumped her ass against his groin again.

“Pretty please,” he said and pulled her closer. “I’ll be a good boy and give you everything you want.”

Bethany let out a laugh. The sex they just shared was something special and she hoped it was only the start of a relationship that was going to get better and better.


Brat Baby

“Sure you don’t want to come with us?”

The question broke into Becky’s concentration. She looked up from the book in front of her on the covers to the sight of her mother standing at the open bedroom door.

“I’ve got too much coursework that needs to be completed,” she replied and made a face. “I really have to get it done this weekend.”

The little white lie brought a flutter of guilt, but she shrugged it off when her mother spoke again.

“Wouldn’t it be easier to study at your desk?”

Becky glanced across the room to where the desk stood against the wall before bringing her gaze back to her mother.

“I’m reading just now, so it’s more comfortable here,” she answered. “I’ll sit at the desk when I start writing the paper.”

She saw the disapproving look aimed at her, but it didn’t turn into the complaint she expected.

“Well, don’t work too hard,” her mother said. “Your father and I will be gone all day, so you’ll have peace and quiet in the house to get on with your studying.”

“OK,” Becky replied breezily. “Enjoy your day out.”

Her remark was acknowledged with a nod before her mother disappeared from view to bring the brief conversation to an end. She lowered her gaze back to the book in front of her on the covers, but didn’t start reading again as she listened to the sound of footsteps going down the stairs. When she heard the front door of the house opening a few minutes later, she rolled to the side of the bed to get up.

She hurried through to the spare bedroom then moved across to the window although made sure she kept out of sight behind the curtains. Taking a peek down at the driveway got her a view of her father opening the passenger-side door of the car.

“Such a gentleman,” she let out under her breath.

She watched as her mother got in the passenger seat. Her father then closed the door and made his way around to let himself in the vehicle. When he was sitting comfortably, he turned the key in the ignition to bring the engine to life then reversed the car down the driveway and turned onto the street.

A smile played on Becky’s lips when the vehicle disappeared from view. She was quick to return to her bedroom, but now ignored the books on the bed. The coursework didn’t need to be handed in until the end of the following week, so there was no real rush to get it finished. She did want to get on with it, but there would be plenty of time for that after she played the game which had been on her mind since she got up that morning. Moving to the window, she looked down on the swimming pool then to the neighboring garden.

There was no sign of Mr. McAllister. The thought of him brought a wider smile to her face. He’d moved into the neighboring house the month before and she’d spoken to him a few times although mostly in passing. It was enough to know she liked him though and she’d found out more from what her parents had told her.

Having a good looking, divorced man living next door sparked intense fantasies of the teasing brat she wanted to be for a daddy figure. Not that she’d had the opportunity to play the game. Well, not until that very moment. Her parents deciding to have a day out for the first time in ages finally provided the chance to let her naughty side come to the fore.

“OK daddy,” she let out under her breath as she continued to stare out of the window. “Let’s see if a pretty college girl in a bikini catches your attention.”

She walked across to the wardrobe, opened the door and quickly searched through the hangers for the bikini she’d bought the week before. When she found it, she swung the door shut then moved over to the bed. She set the hanger down on the covers beside her books then started to strip.

The house wasn’t overlooked by any other properties, so in reality there was no chance of anyone seeing her through the window. It was always a thrill to get undressed with the curtains open though and it brought out her exhibitionist tendencies. Her imagination kicked in that she was giving a strip show to someone and the prickle of heat between her thighs brought a smirk to her lips.

When she was naked, she took the skimpy bikini bottoms from the hanger and pulled them up her legs into place. She needed to tighten the side ties to get the little scrap of material sitting securely in position to cover her up properly. It was the first time she’d owned the style and the idea that they might come loose to expose her brought out a tittering laugh.

“Would Mr. McAllister enjoy that sight?” she let out under her breath as she continued to fiddle with the ties to make sure they were tight enough.

She had no idea what the man next door liked and found herself wondering if he’d had sex since the breakup with his wife. As far as she knew from what her mother mentioned, the divorce had become finalized six months before and he wasn’t in another relationship.

“A long time to go without,” she murmured as she leaned down to get the bikini top from the hanger.

In truth, not being in a serious relationship didn’t mean he’d gone without sex. Not everyone wanted commitment to get intimate, as she knew only too well. She wasn’t averse to taking the chances that came her way with guys she found attractive although she’d never tried to tempt an older man.

Securing the tie at the back of her neck got the skimpy top sitting in place. She moved back to the wardrobe to check her appearance in the mirror on the door and liked the cute look the bikini gave her. A few seconds of adjusting the triangles of material got them sitting the way she wanted on her pert breasts and she brushed her long, dark hair over the front of her shoulders to let it hang down across her chest.

“Looking good,” she teased herself and put her hands on her hips to pose.

She worked hard at the gym to keep her body in shape and wasn’t shy about putting her lithe curves on show in a revealing outfit when it suited her. Her gaze flitted to her taut belly as she stroked a touch across it then ran fingers through her hair to brush dark strands across the stripy material of the bikini top. A smile played on her lips when she eventually leaned forward to inspect the smooth skin of her cheeks.

Her baby-faced appearance always got her a lot of cheeky taunts from her friends. She knew it worked to her advantage though. There were plenty of guys who liked the combination of sexy curves with a sweetly innocent-looking face.

“Baby brat,” she teased herself when she stepped back and let her gaze slide down to her pretty outfit again.

It was time to find out if her cute looks could attract the interest of an older, divorced man. Turning around, she slid fingers under the edge of the bikini bottoms to stretch the material tightly across her rounded buttocks. She took a few seconds longer to inspect her appearance before opening the wardrobe again.

She found the long, white t-shirt she wanted and put it on over the bikini before leaving her bedroom to make her way down to the kitchen. The aroma of brewing coffee made her hungry, so she poured herself a cup then made some toast. It turned out to be a good move because she heard the sound of a door opening while she was sitting at the kitchen table. Getting to her feet, she moved to the window to look out.

“Perfect timing,” she murmured and a wide smile broke out on her pretty face. “It must be fate.”

***

The fence that separated the gardens was low enough to let Becky see Mr. McAllister taking a morning stroll around his lawn. She didn’t want to miss the chance, so quickly returned to the table to get her cup and plate then went to put them in the sink. The flutter of nerves came as she moved back across the kitchen, but she wasn’t about to let that stop her.

When she reached the door, she unlocked then opened it to step outside and ensured she did so loud enough to attract the gaze of her neighbor almost right away. The situation was working out better than she could have ever hoped for. She wasted no time in lifting her hand to greet Mr. McAllister then moved towards the fence.

“Morning,” she said and smiled.

“Hi, Becky,” he replied as he approached. “Out to enjoy the sunshine?”

“Yeah, it looks like it’s going to be a scorcher, so I thought I’d start the morning with a cool dip in the pool.”

“Lucky for some,” Mr. McAllister said and smiled.

His joke gave Becky an opening and she didn’t hesitate to take it.

“You’re welcome to use the pool if you want.”

The offer seemed to catch Mr. McAllister off-guard and he paused for a split second before lifting a hand.

“No, no, it’s OK,” he said. “I don’t want to disturb you.”

“It’s no problem,” Becky went on. “My parents have gone out for the day, so I’ve got the house to myself. It would be nice to have the company.”

There was no missing another pause by her neighbor and it went on longer this time. Letting him know she was alone in the house was just the start and Mr. McAllister’s hesitancy gave her an opportunity she jumped at.

“I wanted to try out my new bikini,” she said. “It’s a style I’m not used to, so I decided to wear it here first to make sure the ties hold in place properly. Better I find out in the privacy of my home if they don’t rather than somewhere more public.”

She knew she was being brazenly shameless by putting ideas in Mr. McAllister’s head. It seemed to set him on the back foot all the more. There was no missing the way his gaze flitted down her figure for a second although the fence stopped him seeing all the way to the hem of the long t-shirt. His expression turned a little sheepish when it came back up to the impish smile on her face and she could tell he wasn’t sure quite how to deal with the situation. She wasn’t about to let up though.

“Do you want to see?” she asked and took a step back.

“No,” he blurted out and his glance towards the kitchen door of her home revealed his anxiousness.

Becky didn’t stop though. She saw his gaze come back to her as she grabbed at the white material to ease it up. It revealed her curvy figure in the bikini. Taking off the t-shirt messed up her hair, so she ran her fingers through it like she’d done in front of the mirror to brush it down over the front of her shoulders.

“Does it look OK?” she asked and returned her attention to her neighbor when she put her hands on her hips to pose.

It showed the way he gulped down a heavy breath and he seemed unable to take his eyes from her pretty curves for a second or two before his gaze shot up to her face.

“Uh…, yeah, yes, it’s, umm…, pretty,” he stammered.

“Aww, that’s so nice of you to say,” Becky replied. “I wasn’t sure about it. It’s the first time I’ve worn one with ties.”

She dropped her hand to her hip, so she could grab the end of one of the ties to stretch it out and put an innocent expression on her face. Mr. McAllister looked towards the door of his home and she got the sense he was about to bolt for it.

“You’ll join me, won’t you?” she said.

His gaze came back to her and she smiled sweetly at him. The fun of being a teasing brat was turning her on and she could feel the heat blossoming between her thighs.

“I, uh…,” Mr. McAllister started to say.

“Please,” Becky interrupted him before turning to put her pert derriere on show.

A glance back showed it had caught the attention she wanted and she saw Mr. McAllister gulp down another heavy breath. His gaze fixed on her ass when she slipped a finger under the edge of the bikini bottoms to stretch the material across her buttocks.

“Coming?” she asked and took a step towards the pool.

His gaze came up and she gave him a smile before facing forward to walk all the way to the side of the swimming pool. She knew he was still watching, without having to look and bent forward like she was going to dive in. It stretched the skimpy bikini even tighter across his rounded cheeks and she gave him a few seconds to enjoy the sight before plunging into the water. When she came up to the surface, she swam back to the side she just dived in from and looked to see Mr. McAllister still standing at the fence.

“It stayed on,” she called cheekily and laughed before sliding her hands back over her head to slick her dark locks down to her scalp.

There was no missing the way her older neighbor glanced towards his house again. It revealed his unease, but there was no doubt he was giving consideration to accepting the invitation. He was definitely in two minds though.

“The water’s lovely,” Becky told him before pushing herself away from the side of the pool to float on her back. “You don’t want to miss out, do you?”

She knew her suggestive comment likely put more than the idea of swimming in his mind. Her actions also gave him another view of her figure and she felt the exhilaration when she saw him vaulting the fence. Her cheeky display had obviously caught his interest in the way she wanted although she couldn’t be sure if that would lead on to anything more.

If it was up to her, things would go a long way past harmless flirting although it would come down to whether her neighbor was willing to play the game she wanted. She remained floating on her back when he reached the side of the pool.

“Coming in?” she asked.

He looked down at his outfit of t-shirt and shorts before glancing in her direction again.

“Not exactly dressed for the pool,” he replied.

“Then dip your toes in and cool off,” Becky told him.

She watched as he took off his sandals then sat down at the side of the pool to let his feet dangle in the water. Rolling over onto her belly, she did a slow breaststroke to the other side of the pool and waited a second before turning to make her way back across to where Mr. McAllister sat. She stopped right beside him and looked up.

“Sorry about the divorce,” she said.

It was another moment that seemed to catch him off-guard and he was silent for a second before letting out an awkward laugh when he replied to the unexpected remark.

“Your mother’s been telling stories.”

“Yeah, she mentioned you’d told her,” Becky went on. “Not so easy I guess.”

“It’s done,” he replied and shrugged his shoulders. “Time for me to move on.”

“Is that why you came here?”

“A promotion was offered at just the right time, so I jumped at the opportunity to come here,” Mr. McAllister answered.

“You should celebrate,” Becky joked.

“It happened a couple of months ago,” he replied and laughed.

“So…,” Becky said and pushed herself away from the side of the pool again to float on her back. “Have you celebrated your success yet?”

“Not really,” he replied,

Becky aimed a smile at him then turned over onto her belly, so she could complete a full breadth of the pool before swimming back. This time she didn’t rest her hands on the side of the pool. Instead, she settled them on Mr. McAllister’s legs and put an impish smile on her face.

“Maybe you just needed to find the right person to celebrate with,” she said.

The way he squirmed made his discomfort all too obvious and it showed in his voice.

“Do you know what age I am?”

“No,” Becky said in a teasing voice. “But if we’re going to play that game…, you guess my age first.”

“Way too young,” Mr. McAllister replied.

“That’s what guys always say,” Becky retorted and laughed. “Don’t let my baby-faced appearance fool you. I’m almost 21.”

“And you can almost double that to get my age.”

“Oh, that’s old,” she joked and sniggered. “You could be my daddy.”

“Yeah, and…”

“Do you want to be my daddy?” Becky cut in before pushing herself back.

Their eyes met and she could make out the conflicting emotions tearing at him. She carried on treading water for a few seconds as the silence stretched out then swam forward to settle her hands on his legs again.

“How long has it been?” she asked.

“Jesus, Becky,” Mr. McAllister exclaimed. “What kind of a question…”

“How long?” Becky interrupted and brushed fingertips higher on his leg.

His hand came over hers to stop the movement.

“We can’t do this,” he said.

“Why?” Becky replied. “I like you and…”

She forced her hand out from under his to get it to his crotch and there was no missing the tell-tale sign of a man in the throes of a struggle to control himself. Her touch on the swell of hardness ended almost immediately when her hand was dragged away.

“Fucking hell,” Mr. McAllister hissed. “This is crazy.”

“No, this is crazy,” Becky retorted.

She shook her hand free of his grasp and took him by surprise by grabbing hold of his wrist. A squealing giggle spilled from her lips when she tugged hard to pull him off balance. He tried to stop himself slipping off the side of the pool, but another hard yank made it impossible and he let out a curse as he dropped into the water.

Becky took the chance to shove her body against his and let out a more salacious giggle when her belly pressed against the growing hardness of his erection. It was a clear sign of a lust he seemed unable to contain in her presence and showed that he definitely liked the sight of her in the bikini. That conflicted with the unease in his voice.

“Bloody hell, you’re going to get us in trouble.”

“No one can see,” Becky replied as she got her hand to his crotch again.

“You’re half my age,” he protested and grabbed for her wrist.

She got a last grope of his swelling cock through his shorts before her hand was dragged away.

“Spoilsport,” she teased him in a gasping giggle.

“Do your parents know what a brat you are?”

“No,” Becky let out in a laughing voice and slapped her palms on the water to splash him. “I keep that hidden from them, but my friends tell me I’m a baby brat.”

“They got that right,” Mr. McAllister said and turned to get his hands on the side of the pool. It allowed him to haul himself out and get to his feet.

“What would you do with a brat?” Becky asked, with a smirk when his gaze came to hers. “Put her over your knee to punish her or put her on her knees, so she could…”

“Fucking hell,” Mr. McAllister blurted out to stop her finishing the cheeky comment.

Becky watched as he grabbed at his t-shirt and twisted the material in an attempt to squeeze some of the water out of it. She reached out to get her hands on the side of the pool, so she could follow him. His gaze fixed on her when she dragged herself out of the pool to stand next to him and she ran her hands over her head to slick her dark hair down to her scalp.

She could still sense the turmoil Mr. McAllister was experiencing, but she was sure she had him. The outline of his erection showed though the wet, clinging material of his shorts and a smile played on her lips as she looked up to see he was unable to take his eyes from her.

“Forgot to bring a towel with me,” she said. “Come on, I’ll get one for us.”

She grabbed for Mr. McAllister’s wrist when she walked past him, but immediately came to a stop when he fought against the tug.

“Don’t stop me,” she urged when she glanced back.

Their eyes met and she could see his reluctance. It was understandable in the situation. Getting involved with the daughter of a neighbor was crazy, but she wasn’t about to let his misgivings get in the way of the game she wanted to play.

“This is just between us,” she said. “I promise.”

“Your bloody parents will string me up by my balls if they find out about…”

“They won’t,” Becky cut in. “They’ll be gone all day and you can’t pretend you don’t want to do this. Have you been with someone since the divorce?”

He said nothing, but the slow shake of his head answered the question.

“Then let me be the one,” Becky encouraged and pulled again.

There was still resistance, but she got Mr. McAllister moving this time. The tug on her hand brought her to a stop when she reached the kitchen door of the house and it made her look back.

“You can undo the ties,” she said and gave a cheeky wink.

Mr. McAllister’s gaze slid to the bikini bottoms and there was suddenly no resistance at all when she pulled him through the door.

***

Becky was in a hurry.

The rush of exhilaration was heady as she pulled Mr. McAllister through the kitchen to get to the hallway. It left a trail of water in their wake, but she barely noticed it. There was only one thought on her mind.

A glance back when she started to climb the stairs showed her ass was being ogled. It made her slow down to let Mr. McAllister enjoy the sight. She picked up the pace again when she reached the top of the steps and only let go of her neighbor’s wrist when they were inside her bedroom.

“I shouldn’t be here,” he said, but Becky stepped past him to shut the door.

“I’ll get the towel,” she told him and moved over to the wardrobe.

Opening the door, she got a clean towel from the top shelf. When she turned, she tossed it across the room to him. He rubbed it across his head to dry his damp hair a little then lowered his hand.

“You can’t dry yourself with the t-shirt on,” she said cheekily and lifted her hand to let a fingertip play on her lips.

It was a suggestive tease and got the effect she hoped. Her neighbor seemed unable to look away and she put a teasing smile on her face before sliding the tip of her tongue around her mouth.

“I’ll show if you do,” she said.

She got her hands to the back of her neck to loosen the tie, but clamped an arm across her chest to hold the bikini top in place.

“Oh fuck, I’m going to hell,” Mr. McAllister muttered.

It was loud enough for Becky to hear though and she let out a tittering chuckle.

“I’ll see you there,” she replied and pulled her arm away to let the triangles of material fall down.

She wasted no time pulling the bikini top off then put her hands on her hips.

“Bringing back memories?” she teased and stepped over to the desk to perch her butt on the edge of it.

Mr. McAllister hesitated for a second, but he now seemed incapable of stopping himself. Grabbing the bottom of his t-shirt, he dragged it up to take it off. He then dropped it on the floor as he began to pat the towel on his chest.

The rush of excitement hit Becky harder that his gaze never wavered from her naked breasts and she squeezed her thighs tightly together to make her muscles strain. When the idea came to her, she couldn’t resist. Setting her hands on the desk, she got herself sitting on the edge of it and smiled.

“My mum said studying should be done at the desk,” she said and parted her knees slightly. “See anything you want to study?”

“Jesus, your parents will fucking kill me,” Mr. McAllister let out anxiously.

Becky cursed herself under her breath for mentioning her mother. It seemed to have spooked Mr. McAllister. Dropping down from the desk, she moved across the room and he backed away until the closed door brought him to a stop.

“I think you’ve missed having a woman in your life,” she said and got her hand to his crotch before he could stop her.

The pulsing throb of his erection was strong. It excited her all the more and she grabbed for the towel to drag it from his hand.

“I’ll help,” she said and dropped down to her knees before him

He rocked his head back and she heard it banging against the door as she dropped the towel. Drying him off was the last thing she wanted to do. His hand came to hers when she got her fingers to the button of the shorts.

“Aren’t you tired of jerking yourself off?” she teased him. “Is that what you’ve been doing for the last few months?”

Their eyes met when she looked up, but he didn’t answer the question. The moment stretched out and Becky knew she was about to get what she wanted when the grasp on her hand was released. She quickly loosened the button then hooked her thumbs under the sides of the shorts and underwear to drag them both down at the same time.

Mr. McAllister’s erection sprung into view and stood up straight to point towards the ceiling. It showed just how turned on he was, but she resisted the urge to grab hold right away and finished what she was doing to get him completely naked. Tossing his clothes aside, she glanced up to see the way she was being watched.

Her gaze didn’t waver as she reached out and she liked the way a shudder ripped through Mr. McAllister’s body when she curled her fingers around his erection. The eye contact didn’t break at first while she squeezed tightly, but his head rocked back again to bang against the door.

Becky brought her attention down to what she was doing and relaxed her grip to slowly slide her fingers up to the underside of the head. She let out a snorting giggle when she saw the quivering spasms of his thigh muscles. They seemed to grow stronger still when she brushed her thumb across the sensitive head.

“Fuck,” Mr. McAllister gasped as he pushed himself back harder against the door.

“Does daddy like?” Becky asked shamelessly.

She slid her fingers all the way down to the base again and waited for Mr. McAllister to look at her before bringing her other hand up to take hold of his testicles. Maintaining the eye contact, she leaned in to press her lips on the thickly swollen head of his cock.

“Want me to give you some relief?” she asked and massaged his heavy balls. The only answer she got was a gasping curse and it made her snigger.

There was a massive thrill to feeling the strong, pulsing throb of a lust she’d ignited and she slowly stroked her fingers up and down his full length again. Taking the head in her mouth for a second, she rolled her tongue around it before backing off to ask another question.

“Did your wife give you this pleasure?”

“Her mouth?” he asked and shook his head. “Not her thing.”

“Poor boy,” Becky teased and squeezed her fingers tightly around his balls. “Feels like you’re ready to empty these already. Maybe we should just get it out and you’ll last longer the second time.”

Mr. McAllister let out a rush of breath that turned to a hissed curse as he watched another kiss pressing on the tip of his erection. The quiver of his thigh muscles returned when Becky let her lips slide over the head again. It wasn’t only for a second this time though. Her gaze came up to lock with his as she rolled her tongue around slick skin and began to stroke her fingers along his shaft.

It was a delicious thrill to hold the eye contact while she pleasured him, but Mr. McAllister rocked his head back again. His hand settled on her shoulder as he pushed himself back against the door to steady himself on trembling legs. It made her work her fingers right to the base again to grip tightly.

Her head came up, but she kept the pressure on him by fast-flickering her tongue on the sensitive underside of the head of his rampant erection. She waited until he was looking at her once more before kissing all the way down one side of his stiff shaft. When she got her mouth back to the tip, she let spit spill from her mouth and couldn’t hold in the giggling titter as she brought her fingers up to work the lubrication along his length.

“So hard,” she said as she quickened the pace of the stroking. “You really must have missed this.”

The only response was a gasping grunt when she got the fingers of her other hand gripped around balls again. Mr. McAllister rose up on tiptoes when she slid a fingertip to his perineum.

“Had it before?” she asked as she stroked on sensitive skin.

He shook his head when he glanced down. She held the eye contact as she eased her finger further back until it touched on his tightly clenched asshole.

“Oh fuck,” Mr. McAllister said as the quiver in his muscles made his legs weaken.

Becky rimmed her finger around his tight right before pressing right on it when she started to stroke his erection again. His knees threatened to buckle and he shoved back hard against the door to hold himself up.

“Are you going to give it to me?” she asked.

It was no surprise that she only got a grunt in reply this time when she leaned in. She pressed her finger harder against his asshole and felt it stretching open as she kissed on the thickly engorged head. Quickening the pace of the stroking, she let her lips glide lower and clamped them in place around his throbbing shaft.

The warning cries began to come as Mr. McAllister struggled to hold himself back. The attention of a cute, fresh-faced college girl started to drive him wild and he clenched his groin muscles to make his erection strain.

Becky wanted to give him something special and got her fingers stroking faster along his slippery length as she used a fingertip to make his sphincter gape. It let her feel the pulsing contractions of his muscles growing stronger when she clamped her hand around the base of his cock and started to bob her head.

His fingers gripped in her hair as his body twisted and contorted. The growing knot of tension in his belly brought hot pleasure that filled his veins until he was edging a climax. His final shout was loud, but Becky didn’t back off. She ducked her head lower to let more of his thick length slide into the soft, wet warmth of her mouth and the sudden stillness showed that she’d pushed him too far.

She slid her lips up to clamp them just below the head and wiggled her fingertip in his asshole just as he lost control. Forcing her hand down to the base, she made his cock jut out to strengthen the climax and the strong spasm of muscles brought the delicious sensation of the roof of her mouth being splashed with a powerful spurt of cum.

Mr. McAllister’s convulsions rattled the door as more shuddering convulsions made it feel like his guts were being ripped out. A glance down showed pretty, brown eyes looking up at him while his heavy balls emptied their load. It brought a burning pleasure he’d missed more than he cared to admit and he lapped up every last second of it while the shooting spurts of his cum filled the mouth of a naughty college girl.

Her lips stayed clamped around his engorged shaft until the afterglow finally hit him. The intense contractions melted away to weaker throbbing and the pleasure stretched out when soft lips began to slide along his erection again.

Becky let out a cheeky, gasping laugh when she backed off and accidentally-on-purpose let a pearly white dribble slide from the corner of her mouth. She could see the mesmerized expression on Mr. McAllister’s face when she used a fingertip to catch the cum. It allowed her to give him a naughty show by sucking her finger clean. The popping noise as it came out of her mouth was deliberate.

His gasp was loud when she pulled her fingertip from his asshole and got her hand from between his thighs to grab hold of his still-erect cock. Gripping fiercely, she dragged her fingers all the way up to the head and watched the trickle of white sliding out of the little slit. She leaned forward to lick the head clean and looked up as she gave him a last flutter of pleasure by stroking her fingers up and down a final few times.

“There, doesn’t that feel better, daddy?” she teased him.

“You’re a bad girl,” he shot back in a rasping voice.

“Your lucky day then,” Becky said and scrambled to her feet. “Are you going to be a bad daddy for a baby brat?”

She clasped her fingers tighter around his fading erection and used the grip to lead him across the room. When she reached the desk, she let go of his cock to sit on the edge and parted her knees a little when she spoke again.

“It’s time for you to enjoy some studying.”

Mr. McAllister wasn’t about to refuse the invitation. It was him who dropped to his knees now. The touch of his hands on smooth skin was electric and he shuffled forward to get between spread thighs. Becky caressed a hand against his cheek for a second before sliding her fingers into his hair to pull his head down.

There wasn’t a shred of reluctance now and she groaned when a kiss pressed on her trembling inner thigh. She tightened her grip on Mr. McAllister’s hair, but there was no need for her to lead the way now. He wanted what she was giving him. It made her squirm around on the desk to get her butt to the edge as she spread her legs wider.

The kisses moved back and forth between her thighs as they trailed inexorably higher. It made her lean back to slap a palm down on the wooden surface as the soft caress of lips ignited a stronger excitement. Her muscles clenched as she pushed herself towards Mr. McAllister’s mouth when it pressed on the bikini bottoms.

His tongue came out to lick her through the stripy material and it brought whimpering gasps spilling from her lips. She was getting her fantasy. Mr. McAllister was caught in a hunger for her body and his tongue rasped harder along the outline of her swollen pussy lips as he went after her taste.

“Take them off,” she urged him and used her grip on his hair to pull his head up.

She saw his gaze fix on her breasts, so teased him by squashing her upper arms against them. His hands pressed down on her thighs as he moved forward to kiss on stiff nipples. Becky let out a groan when his lips wrapped around an erect bud to suck on it. Her head tilted up to stare at the ceiling while the attention being lavished on her moved back and forth across her chest.

The rush of hot pleasure made her belly muscles flutter and she could feel the wetness of her arousal soaking her bikini bottoms. It brought a hunger for more and it showed in her voice.

“Please, take them off.”

Kisses slid down across her midriff, so she spread her legs wider still and groaned when a slow lick trailed along the naked skin just above the bikini bottoms. She leaned back to slap both her hands down on the desk and her muscles strained as she lifted her ass up.

Mr. McAllister took a last chance to slide his lips down onto the stripy material. It coated them in the slick wetness of pussy and stoked a burning lust. He was suddenly in a hurry when he straightened up. His tongue slid around his mouth as he grabbed hold of the bikini bottoms to drag them from her. It got him the sight of smooth, shaved pussy and he was brought to a halt by Becky sliding fingers between her thighs.

“Shaved it just for you,” she said as she brushed fingertips along the puffiness of her slick, pussy lips. “You like?”

“Yes,” he answered in a hoarse rasp.

She let out a gasp as she spread herself open a little to soak her fingertips before raising her hand to hold it out. A breathless giggle fell from her lips when her wrist was grabbed. Her hand was pulled forward and her excitement mounted as she watched her fingers begin sucked clean.

When she pulled them free of a gasping mouth, she brushed them back into the damp hair of her older neighbor. He was already ducking down and she simply held on tightly as a kiss between her thighs ignited her libido.

“Yes,” she groaned as she tensed her muscles to force her hips forward.

A lick swept along her pussy lips to send a burst of pleasure through her body. It started her trembling and her hips juddered harder as Mr. McAllister’s tongue explored. The way it dipped inside her slick depths made her cry out and the sinuous rippling of her belly grew more agitated as the rush of elation hit harder.

Hands came between her thighs when Mr. McAllister backed off a little and her mouth opened wide when thumbs dug into her flesh to expose glistening pink. It was all she could do to take in a breath when more kisses pressed on her sensitive labia. She started trying to thrust herself towards the licking that rasped across her sensitive skin as the tugging on her soft flesh made her pussy gape wider.

The touch of Mr. McAllister’s tongue sliding inside made her get a hand to the back of his head to pull him onto her. There was no need for any encouragement though. She could feel just how much he wanted her. She tensed her groin muscles to push forward to the roiling touch of licks deep inside and it brought out gasping groans as her excitement mounted.

She finally dragged him back and pulled her hand from his head to get it to the top of her pussy mound. Digging fingers into her flesh showed what she wanted. It fully exposed her swollen clitoris and she let out a cry when a lick swept across the erect bud.

“Don’t stop,” she gasped as she dug her fingers harder still into her flesh.

It got her just what she wanted and more. Mr. McAllister’s tongue punished her clitoris with rasping licks. He also got fingertips to her slick pussy opening and the feel of the stiff penetration sliding inside heightened the pleasure.

Fingers began to stroke into her tight, wet cunt as her clitoris was tormented and the fluttering of her stomach muscles morphed to a knot of tension clenching tighter in the pit of her belly. Mr. McAllister’s fingers fucked knuckle deep inside her and the pace of the stroking grew more frantic while he kept licking.

Becky’s lithe torso stretched out as she felt the moment she craved drawing closer. The pulsing twitch of her muscles grew stronger to make her thighs quiver as she pushed towards the rasping caress of her neighbor’s tongue. He quickened the pace of the finger-fuck until thighs closed around his head.

The stiffness of contracting muscles trapped him in place as he licked harder still until the ball of tension in Becky’s belly finally erupted to a climax. She let out a cry of delight as hot shudders of pleasure ripped through her body to leave her writhing around on the desktop. The pulsing spasms of her inner muscles gripped around stiff fingers to take her excitement soaring to a shattering high.

Her body stiffened in the final throes of orgasm before the moment passed to make her slump forward. She grabbed at Mr. McAllister’s head to pull it from between his thighs. The kiss took her by surprise, but she made no attempt to end it as lips sticky with the wetness of her pussy crushed onto hers.

There was no doubt that Mr. McAllister could taste his cum on her tongue when it tangled with hers. He seemed caught in the euphoria of the moment though and the kiss lingered until he finally backed off.

“You’re a bad man,” Becky teased in a gasping voice as they stared at each other.

A glance down showed he was already semi-erect again.

“Definitely a bad man,” she said as she leaned forward to get her fingers wrapped around his cock.

She could feel the pulsing throb of hot blood bringing his erection back to life and let out a giggle when she brought her gaze back to his.

“That didn’t take long,” she teased him. “Told you that you’d get hard again.”

“And…,” he replied.

It brought a wicked laugh from Becky. The comment made it clear she wasn’t the only one who wanted to keep playing, so she used her grip on his growing erection to make him rise to his feet then dropped down from the desk.

***

“Is this the way you always treat guys?” Mr. McAllister said.

Becky put a smile on her face when she glanced back.

“Shut up and enjoy,” she replied and tightened her grip on his cock. “You’re the first one I ever let in my bathroom.”

She let go when she got inside the small room, so she could roll the door of the shower cubicle open. Stepping inside, she switched on the water and adjusted the temperature to what she wanted before getting under it.

Not for the first time that morning, she ran her hands back over her scalp to slick her hair down and there was no missing the way Mr. McAllister watched her. The silence was only broken by the sound of the rushing water and she knew he was enjoying the sight of her willowy curves getting soaked. A smile played on her lips when she let her gaze slide down to the way his growing cock was starting to stand up.

“Is that for me?” she asked and let out a squealing giggle when Mr. McAllister moved forward in a hurry.

He slid the door of the cubicle shut when he stepped inside and their bodies came together as he crashed her against the wet tiles. The passion in the kiss ripped the breath from her in a way she loved and she forced herself forward to press against the swelling hardness. She let out a cheeky laugh when their lips parted and there was a twinkle in her eye when she made a teasing comment.

“I didn’t realize old guys could get it up again so quick.”

“Less of the old,” Mr. McAllister shot back.

Becky didn’t get the chance to reply when their lips came together again. Being trapped against the wall was exhilarating and she wrapped her arms around her lover to pull him onto her. His fingers slid in her wet hair to hold her head as they remained in the embrace and she let out another cheeky comment when the kiss ended.

“Are you going to be bad to me, daddy?”

She tilted her head to the side when he leaned in to kiss on the side of her neck. The way his mouth explored sent chills down her spine that weakened her legs. It made her want more and she grabbed at his hair to pull his head down. It got his mouth to her breasts and the way he hungrily sucked her nipples brought more shivers.

“You do that good,” she gasped.

His hands grasped at her hips to spin her around and she shuddered as she was pinned against the wall again. This time she could feel his erection pressing against her naked ass and she forced herself back to make the hardness slide between her cheeks. It was her who swept her wet hair aside to expose the nape of her neck and it got her what she wanted when she felt the kisses.

“Oh fuck,” she groaned and pressed her head against the cool of the wet tiles.

Her eyes squeezed shut as kisses began to slide down the curve of her spine, but it was only when she felt the grip of fingers on her buttocks that she realized just what she was about to get.

“I’ve never…,” she groaned.

A hoarse, growling laugh was all she got in return as the touch of Mr. McAllister’s tongue began to slowly trail down her spine. It wasn’t like she hadn’t wanted anal play before. Giving it always made boys shoot that much harder, as she’d just seen again with Mr. McAllister. None of the guys she’d been with had ever shown the slightest interest in giving it back.

That was about to change though and the rippling spasms of her muscles made her push forward against the wall. There was no holding in the curses as the intimate touch came closer. Fingers sank into her flesh to spread her buttocks wider and her legs shook when she felt the lick that rasped across her tiny, puckered hole. It was followed by the rimming caress of Mr. McAllister’s tongue teasing her asshole to bring a new, knee-trembling pleasure to life.

“Fuck,” she hissed through gritted teeth as she pushed back.

The feel of fingers sinking deeper into her buttocks made the shaking of her legs worsen. Pushing back harder opened up a gap between the wall and her body that allowed her to get a hand to her belly. She closed her eyes tightly as she slid the touch lower to get it to her pubic mound.

The grip on one of her buttocks ended and she felt the creep of fingertips sliding through her thighs from behind. It made her spread her legs wider and she got her free hand to her ass to help keep her cheeks spread wide, so Mr. McAllister didn’t stop licking. At the same time, she slid the hand on her pussy mound lower still to get it right between her thighs.

“Bad girl,” Mr. McAllister teased her when his head moved back.

“Don’t stop,” she blurted out and felt the flush of heat on her face.

There was something deliciously dirty about encouraging an older man to use her and she forced her forehead against the tiles. The water splashing down on them made the moment all the more erotic as their fingers played together on her swollen pussy lips.

Mr. McAllister gave what she wanted and the licking was more ferocious this time. Pulsing ripples of pleasure swept down her legs to weaken them even more and she let out gasping breaths as she used her fingers to spread herself wide. A touch dipped inside to make her thighs spasm.

“Yes,” she let out in a long groan of pleasure as she slid her fingers into the velvety softness of her pussy beside Mr. McAllister’s.

The tip of his tongue pressed right on her asshole and the wiggling attempts to spread her tight ring made her cry out. Their fingers played together in her pussy, but she followed his lead when he began stroke touches inside. It was the kinkiest moment of her life by far and set her body alight as she let herself be the plaything of an older man.

She knew the fun of masturbating in the shower, but this was something so much more and there was no doubt she’d done the right thing in tempting Mr. McAllister into her room. His fingers plunged in deep and she followed his lead as the wiggling touch of his tongue began to stretch her asshole. She could feel her excitement spiraling out of control again and knew she was going to lose it completely.

“I want to feel you inside me,” she urged in a hoarse, rasping voice.

She pulled her fingers out of her pussy, with Mr. McAllister now following her lead. He swept a last, forceful lick across her asshole before scrambling to his feet. It let her feel his fully erect cock rubbing against her butt and she pushed back to grind against it. She braced herself in position in expectation that he’d slide his erection between her thighs from behind, but it didn’t happen.

He moved back and grabbed her hip to spin her around. The way he lifted her up brought them face-to-face and she grabbed his head to pull him to a kiss when she was slammed against the wall. It brought a passion that neither could contain and her trembling worsened when she felt the tip of his erection rubbing against the slick softness of her labia.

“You’re fucking crazy,” she gasped when he pulled his head back to break the kiss.

A squeal burst from her lips as his hands gripped harder on the back of her thighs to hold her up. She squirmed around in his grasp to get his cock to her slick entrance and she let out a loud gasp of delight when he drove forward to fuck inside her.

It trapped her against the wall and she slung her arms around his neck to pull him to a passionate kiss. At the same time, she wrapped her legs around his waist and it set him off. Their lips broke apart when he began to thrust and she held on tightly as she was crashed against the tiles again and again.

The pure craziness of the wild shower sex brought out her excitement all the more and she sank her teeth into Mr. McAllister’s brawny shoulder. It did nothing to hold him back. If anything, he thrust harder still to pound his hard cock deep into her with an impassioned longing that took her breath. His movements eventually began to weaken though.

“You need to exercise more, daddy,” she teased him. “I’m just a little girl and not that heavy.”

The cheeky remark got her pinned to the wall, with his solidly engorged manhood buried balls-deep inside her pussy. Their mouths came hungrily together in another fierce kiss and her gasping words spilled out when their lips parted.

“Put me on all fours.”

She groaned as he lifted her up off his erection. It allowed her to drop down to the floor and she didn’t need any help to get on her hands and knees under the cascade of warm water. Mr. McAllister got on his knees behind her right away, but she was the one who pushed back hard to bring their bodies tightly together when the tip of his erection rubbed against her slick pussy entrance.

The feel of the thick hardness driving all the way inside brought out groans as she dropped her head down then slapped her palms on the wet floor to push back against him. The swiveling of her hips worked to grind their bodies together, but she knew it was only a matter of time before Mr. McAllister’s lust was unleashed on her. It made her get a hand to her plump mound and the rush of pleasure was intense when she began to circle fingertips on her clitoris.

“Fuck me,” she urged as the tense knot began to clench tightly in her belly once more to take her close.

Hands latched onto her hips to pull her back hard and it kept their bodies locked tightly together for a few seconds more before Mr. McAllister cut loose. Becky rubbed her fingers more roughly on her clitoris as the frantic sex brought her right to the very edge in a matter of seconds. It was the most aroused she could ever remember being, with the grip of tension eventually making her body stretch out for a split second before the burning pleasure of another orgasm ripped through her.

Her cries of delight brought the frantic sex to fever pitch and Mr. McAllister threw himself at her in a frenzy. His hammering thrusts slapped hard against the soaking wet skin of her naked ass and the tension returned at the peak of her passion. She let out a cry as his hard cock pounded into her until it became too much for him.

It was the moment streaming bursts of cum began to powerfully erupt inside her. She pushed back to hold Mr. McAllister’s spurting erection all the way inside her quivering pussy and felt his body buck against her as he gave her everything from his balls. His grip tightened on her hips to pull her back in the last throes of his euphoria, with a weakening shudder finally making him slump forward.

The sound of their gasping breaths was drowned out by the rushing water that continued to rain down on them. Nothing was said as they stayed locked together as one, but the power eventually drained from Mr. McAllister’s erection to make it slip out.

“This stays between us,” he said and clapped a hand on her ass.

It made her scramble to her feet and she turned to face him when he got up.

“My parents don’t go out all that often,” she teased in a bratty voice. “It’ll have to be your bathroom next time.”

“Fuck,” he let out and rocked his head back. “You’re going to land me in so much shit.”

“Didn’t anyone ever tell you that baby brats are trouble,” Becky retorted and let out a sniggering laugh.

“Yeah, I’m finding that out,” Mr. McAllister said when their eyes met.

“It’s worth it, don’t you think?” she said and reached up to wrap her arms around his neck to pull him down to a kiss.

It brought their naked bodies together in a tight embrace under the showerhead and she knew that living next door to a divorced, older man was going to let her live out all the kinky fantasies she wanted for real.
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