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***

“Damn Kelly…you grew up so fast. And you’ve never been with a boy huh?” I blushed and looked down at the floor.

“No Mr. Harper.”

“Take your top off and show me your tiny tits.” He folded his arms and looked at me sternly.

“I…what?” Had he really just said that? I felt surprised, I felt scared…I felt my panties flood with damp. Most of all I felt aroused.

“Take your top off and show me your tiny tits.” He spoke slower now, enunciating each word as he spoke.

I put my hands on the hem of my top and started to lift it slowly, Mr. Harper looked on wide eyed and nodded slowly, pushing his tongue into his bottom lip.

“That’s it.” He urged, “All the way.”

I lifted the top completely clean off the top of my head and held it in my hands in front of my chest. I’d never been naked in front of another man, suddenly I felt very self conscious. He grabbed hold of both of my hands and pushed them down to the side of my body. I looked down at my small white breasts, my small nipples standing fully erect in the hallway.

“Wow Kelly…you’ve really got a nice pair there.” He said. He put both his hands on my breasts and squeezed them gently, massaging his fingers and thumbs over my nipples. I let out an involuntary moan. My crotch was absolutely soaking.

“Mr. Harper please…my Mom will be home any minute now.” He turned around cautiously and looked out the front window for sign of my mother’s minivan. He turned back around and stepped closer to me, just inches between us now.

“Well Kelly, you better hurry up and suck my cock then.” He undid his belt buckle, unbuttoned his jeans and with one tug let them fall to the floor along with his underwear. He placed one hand on his cock and stared stroking it gently.

“Mr. Harper I…what?” I couldn’t help it but I looked down at his cock with greedy eyes. I’d never seen a penis in the flesh before, it was huge, looked solid and was throbbing slightly. The tip of his dick glistened. Before I could protest any further he put his hand on my shoulder and pushed down, his unbelievable strength sent me straight down to my knees.

***


I couldn’t believe it. Piano lessons? Me? At the age of EIGHTEEN? This was ridiculous. I didn’t even want to learn the god damn stupid piano. But mother insisted that I had to. “It’ll look good on your college applications,” she had parroted on. I’d been home schooled my entire life, it seemed a little too late to be adding to my academic prowess now.

I was sat slumped on a stool at the food bar in the kitchen. Mom walked back into the kitchen from the garage.

“It looks like we’re running low on a few things.” She said. “I’m gonna have to go to the market and stock up. I’d ask if you want to come Kelly but your teacher said he’d be over shortly to introduce himself, and I don’t want you to miss him.”

“Mom!” I protested, “I don’t want to have stupid piano lessons, I wish we could just forget the whole thing.” She looked up from a list that she was writing and silenced any further protests with a quick glance. “You’ll damn well do what I say if you want to carry on living under this roof. Your grades have been slipping lately and we need to do everything we can to make your application look better. We should have done this years ago.” She scribbled one more thing on to her list, put it into her hand bag and walked into the hall way. I got up and stalked after her.

“Just who is this moron teacher anyway?” I asked. Mom pulled her keys out of her bag and opened the front door.

“Oh…Jack Harper. From over the road. Did I not mention that?” A knowing smile crept over her face and she shut the door behind her.

I stood in the hallway staring at the closed door for a moment. Jack Harper…Mr. Harper. The Mr. Harper? I had had a crush on Mr. Harper since him and his family moved to the neighborhood a couple of years ago. I looked down at what I was wearing. Long sleeve pajama top and full length pajamas. I’d have to change, immediately. I bolted up the stairs into my room and stripped off my embarrassing pajamas immediately. When he came to the door I could answer wearing whatever I wanted, I could pretend I’d just woken up or got out of the shower…I had to make it count. I grabbed another pair of pajama bottoms, which were much shorter. They were so short if I pulled them up high enough you could just see the bottom of my ass. I picked a short white strap top for the upper half, one that would expose a nice section of my smooth and flat midriff. I spun around in the mirror, looking at my small svelte body, wondering if I was the type of girl that would make a man like Mr. Harper go wild.

I could never be sure, but I had always felt like he was staring at me when I wasn’t looking. Catching glances at neighborhood BBQ’s. Eyes flashing towards me when I lifted myself out of the pool at summer parties. I put my hair into pig tails to keep it off my face and paced around the room, my mind running wild at the thought or Mr. Harper. Suddenly I heard a knock come from the front door downstairs. He was here.

*

“Hey Kelly how you doing.” He stood in the doorway, looking every bit the modern adonis. Mr. Harper. The neighborhood stud. The undercover underwear model pretending to be the most perfect family man in the neighborhood.

“Morning Mr. Harper. Can I help you?” My voice quavered in his presence. I always felt strangely intimidated around Mr. Harper.

“Is your mother not home Kelly?” Mr. Harper lent against the door frame with one elbow as he stood in the front door. “She asked me to come around and talk to you about piano lessons.”

“No Mr. Harper, she went out to get groceries.” I held my arm across my chest and stroked my other arm nervously. I glanced at his eyes, he was staring right into me. I looked down at the floor nervously and felt his gaze tracking up and down my body.

“You’ve really grown up into one hell of a woman, you know that Kelly?” He moved forward and brushed one of the blonde hairs from off my face. I continued to look down, not confident enough to meet his gaze.

“Thank you Mr. Harper.” He brought his hand down from my cheek and pushed my chin up softly with his forefinger. Forcing me to look into his eyes.

“Whatever happened to that boy you were dating?” He kept his finger under my chin and brushed my lip with his thumb.

“Jared? He broke up with me.” Although I couldn’t move my head down to hide my nervousness, I looked left, I looked right - I looked anywhere but his gaze.

“He broke up with you?” Mr. Harper scoffed, took his hand off my chin and stood back upright in the doorway, looking me over once more. “What a fucking idiot. Why’d he go and do a thing like that?”

“Well um…” I tried to think of a way to phrase the uncomfortable truth. “He broke up with me because I wouldn’t sleep with him.” I looked at Mr. Harper’s face, his eyes were wide with disbelief and his mouth hung open.

“What a scumbag.” He said, “Little weed like that doesn’t deserve a girl like you anyway.” As he said this he bit his lip slightly and looked me over again. I hadn’t wanted to sleep with Jared, although we had been the same age I had never felt that attraction. I had never felt that attraction with boys my age. They all seemed so immature. I wanted a real man. Someone like Mr. Harper.

Mr. Harper looked over his shoulder back up the street towards his house.

“You say your Mom is gonna be long?”

“Yeah, you know what she’s like. Off to the supermarket and she’s gone for hours.” He looked up the street once more, back to me and took a step forward into the door.

“Well Kelly, I got to say your hosting skills are god damn awful. I’ve been standing on your porch for over a minute now and you haven’t invited me in for a drink.” He adjusted jeans, as if they were too small or uncomfortable.

“Mr. Harper I’m sorry! Would you like some lemonade?” He took another step forward and placed both his hands on my waist. His giant fingers and hands wrapping around my small body. He walked forward as he held me, causing me to walk back into the house. He shut the door behind him with one hand and took a step back to look at me.

“Damn Kelly…you grew up so fast. And you’ve never been with a boy huh?” I blushed and looked down at the floor.

“No Mr. Harper.”

“Take your top off and show me your tiny tits.” He folded his arms and looked at me sternly.

“I…what?” Had he really just said that? I felt surprised, I felt scared…I felt my panties flood with damp. Most of all I felt aroused.

“Take your top off and show me your tiny tits.” He spoke slower now, enunciating each word as he spoke.

I put my hands on the hem of my top and started to lift it slowly, Mr. Harper looked on wide eyed and nodded slowly, pushing his tongue into his bottom lip.

“That’s it.” He urged, “All the way.”

I lifted the top completely clean off the top of my head and held it in my hands in front of my chest. I’d never been naked in front of another man, suddenly I felt very self conscious. He grabbed hold of both of my hands and pushed them down to the side of my body. I looked down at my small white breasts, my small nipples standing fully erect in the hallway.

“Wow Kelly…you’ve really got a nice pair there.” He said. He put both his hands on my breasts and squeezed them gently, massaging his fingers and thumbs over my nipples. I let out an involuntary moan. My crotch was absolutely soaking.

“Mr. Harper please…my Mom will be home any minute now.” He turned around cautiously and looked out the front window for sign of my mother’s minivan. He turned back around and stepped closer to me, just inches between us now.

“Well Kelly, you better hurry up and suck my cock then.” He undid his belt buckle, unbuttoned his jeans and with one tug let them fall to the floor along with his underwear. He placed one hand on his cock and stared stroking it gently.

“Mr. Harper I…what?” I couldn’t help it but I looked down at his cock with greedy eyes. I’d never seen a penis in the flesh before, it was huge, looked solid and was throbbing slightly. The tip of his dick glistened. Before I could protest any further he put his hand on my shoulder and pushed down, his unbelievable strength sent me straight down to my knees.

“I like these little pigtails of yours Kelly.” I heard him say from above. I looked up and his cock was right in front of me now, just inches from my face. “They’re going to make great fuck handles.”

With one hand on the back of my head, he scrunched my hair tightly in his grip, his other hand was placed firmly on his cock. He shoved the cock towards and into my mouth. I put one hand up in reflex and grabbed the shaft. He moved his other hand onto my hair and now was holding my head firmly by both of my pigtails. He pushed his dick all the way into my mouth and I felt it hit the back of my throat. I shot backwards out of reflex and started coughing.

“Back on the cock Kelly.” Mr. Harper said. “Like you said we haven’t got long. Your mother will be back soon.”

I did as he said, putting his hot and solid dick back in my mouth, the taste of his precum dripped onto my tongue and  I swirled it around. With my other hand I grabbed one of my breasts and massaged it gently.

“Oh Kelly…” He moaned above as I bobbed my head back and forth along the length of his shaft. I felt his cock tighten and grow larger. “Do you know how long I’ve wanted to fuck you?” He pumped my head back and forth with his hands, guiding my mouth up and down the length of his dick.

“Oh…god…I’m…coming!” His cock grew immensely hot and tightened for a moment, then I felt my mouth fill with his warm and hot load. His fingers dug into the back of my hair and forced me to swallow the cock deeply as he erupted into my mouth. He held me there for a few minutes before squirting the last of his load down my throat, and then he broke away.

“Fuck me girl…I haven’t had head that good in years.” He pulled up his jeans and fastened his belt shut again. I remained knelt on the laminate hall floor licking up the stray drops of semen that had collected on the edge of my lips.

“You like that don’t you?” He said to me. I looked up and all of a sudden felt shy again.

“Yes Mr. Harper.”

“Well there’s plenty more where that came from.”

A car door slammed outside. Mr. Harper spun around and looked out the window.

“Shit it’s your fucking mother. Put your top on!”

I shot up to my knees and threw the top on faster than you could blink an eye. I stood up as tall as I could, straightened the creases out of my shirt. She shouldn’t have been home already, no way should she have been that fast! The door opened and mother walked through.

“I’m home! I can’t be bothered with the store, I’ll go tomorrow morning.” She yelled as she walked through the doorway. She stopped with a start when she saw me and Mr. Harper standing right there in the hallway. “Jack! What a pleasant surprise! I didn’t expect you so soon.”

“Yes well.” Mr. Harper began, “Devil makes work for idle hands and all that.” Mom let out a slight laugh.

“Yes indeed!” She said whilst looking at us both. I might have been wrong but I thought I could detect a hint of suspicion on your face. “So how did you two get on. Did you come…” She paused to place her handbag on the side, “To an arrangement?”

We both stared at each other blankly, and looked back at her.

“Arrangement?” Mr. Harper asked.

“Yeah…for the piano lessons we talked about?” She prompted.

“Oh yes!” Mr. Harper laughed and brushed a hang against the back of his head. “Yeah Kelly said she would love to have piano lessons. She’s coming over at eight tonight to start.”

I looked at Mr. Harper in surprise and mother caught my glance.

“Well well, she’s certainly changed her tune. Just this morning she was acting like a real brat about it!” Mom teased.

“Mom! I’m eighteen I can do what I want!” This time they both laughed at me. It was infuriating.

“Well I better get going,” Mr. Harper opened the front door and turned to face us, “Kelly, I’ll see you later.” He shut the door behind him and was gone.

“So piano lessons don’t sound so bat at all huh?” Mom asked.

“Well…I might as well give it a go. Like you said anything that can help with my application will be good.” She examined for a moment before nodding quietly.

“Too warm in your other pajamas?” She asked.

“What?”

“I said…were you too warm in your other pajamas? You’ve changed since I left.” I looked down at the skimpy clothes I had flung myself into as soon as she left and felt myself blushing heavily.

“I better go run a bath and get ready for later!” I sprinted up the stairs, desperate to avoid any further conversation.

*

I stood on the porch outside Mr. Harper’s house and held my breath in anticipation. I brought my hand up slowly, knocked quietly three times and brought it back down, clutched in a tight fist at my side. The door swung open, Mr. Harper was standing inside.

“My - my. If it isn’t little Kelly Watkins. Looking all grown up and standing here on my front porch.” He leaned out the door and looked up and down the street. “Get inside.” I walked through into the hall and looked around at the large suburban hallway. I had been in the house quite a few times when I was younger, playing with Mr. Harper’s kids, Natalie and Ben. Now they were both in college and it was just Mr. Harper and his wife in the house. Having been home schooled I’d never had the chance to go to school outside of town. I’d never had the chance to do a lot of the things other girls my age had done.

“Little under dressed for a piano lesson don’t we think?” He looked me up and down, his eyes tracing over my figure slowly and deliberately. I looked down at myself and felt my face flush with color. I was wearing a short pink mini skirt, long white socks that cut off just above the knee and a simple white blouse.

“I er…sorry?” He walked forwards towards me, wrapped a hand around my waist and groped my ass through the fabric.

“Your outfit. It looks like you’ve come here to seduce me.” His eyes burned into mine. I looked down but could still see his handsome face clear as day in my mind.

“Please Mr. Harper…you have a wife.” I tried to push myself away, but his grasp was too strong. He let go of me and paced around the hall slightly, looking agitated. He scoffed.

“She can’t satisfy me anymore. I need someone new, someone young. And you know what I do when I want something Kelly?” He walked towards me and put his hand on my chin. I shook my head no.

“I take it.” His other hand went down and I felt my skirt lifting. He cupped my crotch in his palm, pushed two fingers hard against the fabric of my panties, forcing me to take a few step backs. His other hand moved behind my back, he lowered it down to the top of my buttocks. I felt something hard against my back. He’d forced me up against the wall.

“Do you know that you’re the hottest piece of ass on the block? It’s about time that someone claimed that virgin pussy of yours. I’m going to be the one to do that.”

I felt my breathing become heavy, I was being to feel incredibly aroused.

“Mr. Harper…please…no. I can’t, my mother would kill me.” He pushed his fingers harder against my panties, feeling my warmth.

“What do you think your mother would say if I told her you had my cock in your mouth yesterday morning?” His mouth was right up against my ear and I could feel his hot breath on my skin.

“Please…you wouldn’t!” I cried. She couldn’t find out. She could never find out.

“Well then you’ll do exactly as I say.” He said. Both of his hands wrapped around my ass and his fingers dug into my flesh as he squeezed my cheeks.

“Take your skirt off.” He commanded.

“Mr. Harper I-”

“Kelly. Do you want me to tell your mother what a bad girl you’ve been?”

“No please I’ll-”

“You’ll what?”

“I’ll…do anything. Just don’t tell her.” He smiled at me and took a few steps back.

“Then take it off.”

I slipped my thumbs into the hem of my skirt and pushed it down past my hips and let the skirt fall to a pile on the floor. I felt completely exposed, standing there in my white panties and knee length socks. I moved my hands forward and covered my crotch out of self consciousness. Mr. Harper’s eyes looked at my legs and directly at my crotch. He licked his lips.

“God damn…you are on fine looking specimen. Now take off your underwear.”

“Please Mr. Harper I-”

He raised his eyebrows back at me as if to challenge what I about to say next. I had no choice, I was so turned on. I slipped my thumbs into the waistband of my white cotton panties and pushed them down all the way to the floor.

Without warning he got down on to his knees, forced me up against the hall wall and started eating my pussy vigorously. His lips kissed against my pussy and he flicked his tongue up and down my slit and around my clit.

“Oh god…Mr. Harper-” I gasped as pushed his tongue slightly inside of my lips. Then he brought his hands around the back of my waist, and in one fluid motion he pushed me up the wall. I grabbed on to his head with my hands to stop myself from falling and the bottom of my thighs were sat on the tops of his shoulders. He stood up right with me pressed up against the wall, licking out every inch of my pussy. I looked up and saw I was merely inches away from the ceiling.

“Oh fuck…” I grabbed fistfuls of his hair in my hands as I felt myself coming, my pelvis bucking against his loving mouth. He had picked me up like I’d weighed nothing at all. It was so fucking hot.

He lowered me back down again and I collapsed in a heap on the floor. He knelt down and wipedmy juices from his mouth with the back of his hand.

“I guess that makes us even.” He said. “Come on, on your feet. We’re going upstairs.” He took the stairs three steps at a time, I picked up my skirt and panties and ran up the stairs behind him, trying to keep up. “This way.” He said, his voice coming from a room near the back of the house. I walked through the door into the master bedroom. The bedroom were he slept with his wife. The room of the man of the house.

“Mr. Harper I can’t…your wife” I couldn’t fuck a man in the bed of another woman. Not on my first time.

“Shut the fuck up and get on the bed you stupid little brat.” He barked back at me. He stepped towards me, grabbed my arm and threw me on to the bed like I weighed nothing. I fell back softly on the mattress and my legs folded back, baring my pussy to him. He dived in immediately, bringing his mouth back to my pussy and eating me out again. He brought his tongue down and even tongued my asshole a little, I shuddered and moaned, it felt fucking divine. He stood up at the edge of the bed.

“No please…don’t stop. I’m so close.” Mr. Harper laughed.

“You little slut, don’t worry. You’ll get what’s coming to you. We’re moving on to the main lesson now.” He unbuckled his jeans and dropped them to the floor. I stared open mouth at his erect cock. It looked even bigger than it had the last time. Kneeling on the bed, he grabbed hold of my legs and pulled me down on the mattress, up against him. He held his large cock down and I could feel the warmth of him against my pussy.

“Please Mr. Harper - I’m a virgin…don’t hurt me.”

“Oh don’t worry Kelly - after this you’ll be begging me for more.” I heard him spit and felt a smack of his saliva land on to my cunt, chills ran over my body. He moved his legs a little further apart on the bed to get a better position and then he pushed the head of his cock into my pussy, stopping as my walls gave their resistance. I could feel the heat of his dick against my the inside of my pussy, and I clenched involuntarily around him.

“Relax - it’s only going to hurt more if you’re agitated.” I took a deep breath and concentrated on how good he felt inside of me, he inched forward again, going deeper into my pussy, stretching my virgin cunt to it’s full capacity.

A hot flood of something gave inside of me and I felt a sharp snap of pain.

“Aaah!” I gasped in pain and pleasure. Mr. Harper took no notice of my protest. Burying his hands deep into my waist, he pulled his waist tight against my ass and pushed his cock all the way inside of me. I let out a loud moan and felt my body shuddering at the feeling of absolute pleasure. He slipped his cock all the way out of my pussy.

“See, look. Not so bad is it?” I lifted my head off the mattress and looked down at his cock, that had a slight pinkish tinge to it. “That means your mine now. Your my little piece of ass forever. Your virgin cunt is mine.”

“Fuck me Mr. Harper.” I pleaded with him, “Stuff your massive cock into my virgin cunt.”

He didn’t need telling twice, he slipped his cock all the way back into me, and moved it out again. He started to work up a rhythm, pounding in and out of my cunt, his body slapping up against my ass. His hands came from my waist, up to my breasts and pinched and pulled at my tiny little nipples. Electricity sparked from his touch, my mind focused on the sensation of his giant cock slipping in and out with ease, the sound of his body slapping against my wetness in his master bedroom.

For a second I realized we had forgot to use a condom, but it came and went in a flash. I didn’t care. I wanted his seed buried deep inside of me, this was my first time and I wanted to be filled with his cum.

He pulled himself down close to me, pressing his chest up against mine, I wrapped my legs around his back as his powerful waist continued to thrust deep and hard into my cunt. My hands dug into the skin of his back, driven wild by the ecstasy of his love. Hot breath covered my neck as his lips kissed my throat. I brought my hands to his face and directed his lips to my own, and we met with a hot and passionate embrace. Gasps of pleasure escaped my lips through the kiss. His mouth tasted so good, I never wanted to back away from it, I bit deeply into his bottom lip and sucked it greedily.

“Mr. Harper…I think I’m going to cum…” He started thrusting harder and faster, slipping his monster cock all the way in and out of my virgin cunt. I rubbed at my clit as he pounded away, bringing myself to the point of orgasm.

“Oh god…I…….aaaaaah!” His cock exploded inside of me, filling my womb with his seed and lining my walls with his thick and stringy cum. As he came he dug his hands deep into my waist, and pulled himself in against me as far as he possibly he could. We came together in unison, clinched tight on the bed as we rode the remainders of our orgasms.

I lay on the bed with my eyes closed, swimming in the sensation of pleasure. Mr. Harper knelt above me, weight propped up on his elbows. His breath coming back down to a normal rate.

Mr. Harper stood up at the foot of the bed and pulled his jeans back up and fastened them. I stood up, collected my skirt and panties from the floor and dressed myself again.

“Well Kelly. I hope you liked your first piano lesson.” He said as we walked down the stairs.

“I really did,” I said, “Can we have another one soon?” He smiled as he held the front door open for me.

“Oh…I’m sure we will.”

—

After that I continued to go over to Mr. Harper’s house for piano lessons two times a week for…a long time. It’s a good thing Mother never asked me to show her what I had been learning during my schooling, because we never did play much piano. She was pretty irate though when she first spotted my bump. She demanded to know who was responsible but I just smiled and shook my head. I’m a big girl now, and I can do whatever the heck I want.


*

WANT FREE BOOKS?
SIGN UP TO KAITLYN’S NEWSLETTER!

http://eepurl.com/b5tmt5

GET IN TOUCH:

redlotuspublishing@gmail.com
 

*


[image: ]

HUMILIATION: 3 Days of Chastity, Submission & Femdom

Out in the hall way they’re just plain old Mark and Hannah. But behind closed doors, they’re Mistress and Slave.

After bumping into each other at a conference sparks fly immediately, but Hannah has one rule. If Mark wants to play then he has to be her sex slave.

They have three days together. Humiliation, chastity and Femdom will all take place.

Mark has no choice but to be submissive to Hannah’s humiliation. He will be forced into becoming an obedient and submissive sex slave and Hannah will make him love it.

CLICK HERE TO BUY NOW!
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