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Victoria
straightened out her clothes, making sure there were no wrinkles,
as she stood on the front step. This would be her fourth time
babysitting for the Hendersons. It was also going to be the first
time she had her boyfriend over while they were out and while the
Hendersons’ son was asleep upstairs.

She knew she
couldn’t screw this up, or she’d be out of the spare cash that was
so helpful in between college semesters, as well as the sweet setup
the Hendersons had in their home.

Raising her
fist, she rapped on the door and waited. The door opened. Mrs.
Henderson smiled down at Victoria.

“Oh, hi! You’re
just on time. Please, come right in,” she said, moving so that
Victoria could get into the house.

Mr. Henderson,
or Ethan, as he liked Victoria to call him, was in the foyer
getting his shoes on. Victoria took a moment while Mrs. Henderson
had her back turned and while Ethan was looking down to let her
eyes take in his strong chin and broad shoulders. If she didn’t
have a boyfriend, Victoria knew she’d try making a few passes at
Ethan while his wife was out. Victoria normally wasn’t into older
men, but there was just something about him that turned her on.

“Hey, Tori,”
Ethan said, looking up and smiling at her, his eyes lingering on
the low cut shirt she had on.

“Hi, Ethan,”
Victoria said, feeling herself blush. She wondered if that look in
his eyes was approval or distaste. Technically, she had the shirt
on for her boyfriend, but she’d also chosen it to see Ethan’s
reaction.

Ethan stood up
and stood in front of her. He was quite tall.

“Thanks for
coming on such short notice. I’m sorry we have to rush out, but I
know that you know the lay of the land. Just make sure the boy is
in bed by nine at the latest, okay?”

“Oh, honey,
please hurry up. We’re going to be late!” Mrs. Henderson said. She
already had her shoes on and her purse in hand, and she stood
waiting impatiently by the door. “Don’t forget anything!”

Then they were
backing out of the driveway. Victoria waved to them, not knowing
where they were going. That didn’t really upset her, though. Since
it was a rush, and they were asking her to stay overnight, she’d
asked for double her usual rate and they’d agreed to it without any
fuss at all.

It wasn’t long
before the clock rolled over to nine, and she had the boy in bed.
It was a bit of a chore getting him to sleep, but she knew that
when he was, it would be next to impossible to wake him before the
sun came back up.

That was fine
with Victoria, though. She knew that Josh would be by soon, and
that things were probably going to get loud. She thought about the
way he used his fingers on her, and the way it made her scream and
whimper for him.

She microwaved
a bag of popcorn, put it in a bowl, and put the bowl on the coffee
table in the living room. They wouldn’t be able to get down to
business right away, so she figured he’d want to snack and watch
something scary on the big TV for a bit, first.

Victoria
giggled when she heard a knock at the door. Prancing over and
opening it, she found Josh standing on the other side, smiling at
her. She grabbed him by the shoulders and pulled him forward for a
kiss. His hand moved around to the small of her back, then slid
down a moment later to cup her by the ass. He gave her cheeks a
little squeeze as they parted.

“Hey, babe,” he
said.

Holding his
hand, she led him over to the couch and they sat down. Victoria had
been wrong about the popcorn and movie.

The bowl sat
cooling on the coffee table as they touched each other and kissed.
Victoria got up on Josh’s lap as she worked her hands under his
shirt and pulled it off over his head. He was on the rowing team,
and he had the abs to prove it.

She smiled down
at him as she felt his hard cock rubbing against her pussy through
their clothes.

Putting her
lips next to his ear, she said, “I want you to fuck me without a
condom.” She really wanted to feel what it was like to have a guy
come in her pussy. It sounded so hot.

He responded by
pulling off her shirt and bra, letting her perky breasts bounce for
a moment before sucking one stiff nipple into his mouth.

“Oh, Josh...”
Victoria moaned, grinding her crotch against his, revelling in the
way she made him hard.

Her fingers had
just found the button on his jeans when the front door opened.

Victoria
squealed as Ethan came into the living room, a look of shock on his
handsome features. She hopped off Josh’s lap and grabbed her shirt,
covering her bare chest.

“Tori? What the
hell is going on here?” Ethan said in his deep, father voice. He
put his hands on his hips and glared directly at Josh.

“Uh, I’m sorry,
dude,” Josh said, standing up and grabbing his shirt, “Victoria
told me you guys were cool with me coming by.”

Ethan’s
eyebrows shot up his forehead in a look that said, “Don’t give me
that bullshit.” Then he said, “Well, son, we’re definitely not cool
with it. Please leave before I call the police.” Ethan stood to one
side so that Josh could get by.

“Not you!”
Ethan spoke again, holding out his hand before Victoria could slip
around him. “Sit back down,” he ordered.

She did.

They waited
until the door closed, signalling Josh’s departure. Victoria
realized she still hadn’t put her shirt or bra back on. She just
held them in balls over her breasts, giving Ethan a good view of
most of her flat stomach.

“Ethan, I’m so
sorry. I thought you guys were going to be gone the whole
night.”

Ethan pursed
his lips, nodding. “Yeah, I forgot my cell phone. I had to come
back for it. But now, I see I have another problem to fix.”

“Please don’t
fire me, Ethan! I really like working for you. I promise, nothing
like this will ever happen again,” Victoria said, leaning forward
in her plea. She forgot momentarily about her nakedness, letting
her shirt and bra fall slightly to reveal more of her firm
breasts.

“It really is
too bad. I’ve loved having you here. You seemed so cute and
innocent...” Ethan said, shaking his head at the whole situation.
“I wish there was a way we could make things right.”

Victoria felt
her body begin to tremble. At first, she thought it was fear. Then,
she realized it was arousal. She still felt so wet from grinding
and making out with Josh, and Ethan looked so handsome just
then.

“There’s only
one way I can see for making this right,” Ethan said, glancing back
at the door.

Fear truly did
well up inside Victoria at that moment. From his look and tone, she
figured she was about to be kicked out for certain. She held her
breath.

Ethan looked
back at her, his eyes fixed to the balled up clothes she used to
cover her naked breasts. She squealed as he reached forward,
grabbed the clothes, and pulled them away. He threw the clothes
over his shoulder as he looked at her pert breasts, with their
stiff nipples.

“Well, Tori, I
think a good hard fucking is the only way to see past your little
slip in judgment,” Ethan said.

He took one of
her nipples between his index finger and thumb, gently rolling and
pinching at the stiff flesh.

Victoria’s body
responded animalistically to his touch. She felt herself flush with
blood and get hot. Her little pussy got even warmer and wetter than
before. She looked up into his face with hooded eyes as she slid
her own fingers over the couch. They touched his knee, slid up his
thigh, found his hard shaft.

He moaned as
she squeezed his cock. It felt and looked so much bigger than
Josh’s had been.

“Have you
thought about having sex with me, Ethan?” Victoria asked, massaging
his cock as she spoke, “Because I’ve thought about fucking
you...”

“Yes...” Ethan
said, grabbing both her breasts and squeezing them with his big,
strong hands.

Soon, that
wasn’t enough for him. He slipped his hands under her ass. Victoria
giggled as he lifted her onto his lap. She leaned in and kissed him
as his fingers slipped between her legs, rubbing at her pussy
through her clothes.

Victoria sucked
his bottom lip into her mouth and nibbled on it as they looked in
each other’s eyes. She let his lip pull slowly back from between
her teeth.

His hand shot
up and grabbed a handful of hair at the back of her head. She
whimpered as he pulled her head back, revealing her long, smooth
neck. He made a deep sound in his throat as he leaned forward and
put his lips against her flesh. Victoria closed her eyes as she
felt a tingle run up through her body.

Ethan wrapped
his other arm around her waist and pulled her body closer to his.
She moaned as his kisses travelled up and down her neck, over her
shoulders. She ground her pussy against his cock, wishing there
were no layers of fabric between them.

She pushed
against him, trying to free herself. He held on for a few moments
longer, reluctant to stop leaving a trail of wet kisses over her
bare flesh. Finally, though, he relented and she slid down off his
body so that she crouched on the floor between his knees.

He helped her
undo his pants, and he sat up a little and pushed them down. His
hard cock popped up, thick, long, bulging.

 

Wordlessly, she
grabbed the base of his shaft. The tips of her fingers couldn’t
touch around his girth.

He watched as
she started kissing him, then. She put her lips against the bottom
of his shaft, just over her fingers, and slid them up his length.
She left a trail of saliva as she went.

The tip of her
tongue poked out of her mouth as she reached the head. She used it
to tickle gently at the sensitive spot on the bottom. The muscles
in his legs jerked, and he shut his eyes as she flicked her
tongue.

Victoria waited
for him to open his eyes and look at her. When he did, she slipped
her lips down over his cock.

“Oh, God...”
Ethan moaned.

His eyes
widened as she pressed her lips as far down his length as she
could. He filled her mouth. She could feel her jaw straining to
hold him in, could feel the head trying to enter her throat. She
moaned on him so that she could feel the vibrations with the hand
she used to hold his shaft steady.

Ethan
responded, putting his hands over his face at the sudden
sensation.

Victoria pulled
her lips up his shaft slowly. When he left her mouth, there were
strings of spit connecting the head to her lips. She spat down onto
him, then used her hand to rub her saliva all over his cock before
pushing her lips down his length again.

She jerked his
shaft while sucking. He swelled in the warmth and wetness until
precum leaked out of him. She swallowed it up and tried to suck
more out.

When she
couldn’t take it anymore, she pulled off him. Ethan looked at her
for a moment before pulling his shirt off. She felt a tingle in her
pussy as she looked at his well-muscled torso.

Victoria stayed
on her knees as Ethan stood up. He grabbed her under her armpits
and pulled her to a standing position, then shoved her down onto
the couch. She didn’t struggle as he wrenched the rest of her
clothes off, leaving her naked. She’d shaved her pussy for Josh,
but Ethan seemed to like the look of the bare, wet lip, too.

It was his turn
to crouch down between her legs. He put her feet on his shoulders
and gripped her by the thighs with his strong hands. When he leaned
forward, he pushed her legs back, making Victoria angle her pussy
up toward his face.

She whimpered
as he put his mouth to her pussy. He parted her pink folds with his
tongue, poking it out and running it up and down her slit.

Victoria had to
grab his hair with her hands and squeeze it, the feelings were so
powerful. He started making slurping noises as his tongue moved
faster and faster on her sex, soaking her.

Then he started
tonguing her little erect clit. She jumped and jerked and cried out
as he held her pussy to his face and worked it.

Screaming, she
came on him. Her pussy convulsed and clenched and got his mouth
wetter with her juices.

When Ethan
pulled back, practically his whole face shone with her juices. He
panted, trying to catch his breath as he looked up at her.

Keeping her in
the same position, he stood up partially. His long, heavy cock
hovered right over her lower stomach. It still glistened with her
saliva, and a big bead of precum had formed at the tip. She felt
the urge to lick it off, but he held her firmly in place. He
grabbed her behind the knees and pushed her legs to her chest.

He started
lowering his cock down to her pussy. She swallowed. Her heart
suddenly started hammering in her chest as she anticipated how he
would feel inside her.

Then he
stopped. He looked at her. “Should I get a condom?” He asked.

“No! I want to
feel you inside me, your skin against mine,” Victoria replied.

His cock jerked
as he heard the words. She knew that the thought of fucking her
bareback really turned him on. She knew it really turned her on.
She tried to raise her hips a little.

Gritting his
teeth, Ethan looked back down. They watched as he slid the head of
his cock down her slit, using it as a guide. He stopped for a
moment when the tip of his cock found her sopping hole.

Ethan grunted
as he urged his cock forward into her wet little pussy. Victoria
gritted her teeth and pulled her lips back over them as she felt
her tightness stretch around his shaft. She could see his member
straining as he tried to push it deeper into her.

It felt so
good, having a bare cock inside her. She couldn’t believe that
she’d never tried it before. It was so much better than using a
condom. She could feel him against her, his warmth and hardness.
She could feel his cock throb as she pleasured him with the tight,
wet walls of her pussy.

He pulled
slowly back out of her until they could both see most of his shaft.
Her pussy left it coated in a layer of saliva of her juices. Harder
than before, he thrust back into her. Her body went rigid as he
stretched her out for a second time around him, totally filling her
up.

With her legs
back like they were, he could get as deep into her as was possible.
He pulled back and thrust forward again, making the couch
shake.

Victoria loved
the sound his balls made as they slapped against her ass with each
stroke. She loved the way her pussy felt around him, and she
especially loved the way his cock felt so hot and hard in her and
for her.

Reaching down
under her thighs, she spread her pussy lips apart with her fingers
so that he could get a better look at how she held onto him so
firmly.

He looked down
once, then threw his head back in ecstasy. He pumped her hard and
fast, their bodies picking up a rhythm. Soon, they moaned
together.

“God, I have to
get a good look at that sweet ass of yours,” Ethan said through
clenched teeth.

He pulled out
of her. Victoria felt so empty, then, so desperate to have him back
inside. He flipped her over, and she went onto her knees and
gripped the back of the couch.

He grabbed her
ass cheeks again, feeling and squeezing them, pulling them apart
and running his fingers over the firm flesh.

“Fuck, that is
nice...” Ethan said.

Victoria
giggled at his compliment. She wiggled her ass at him.

“But let’s not
forget why we’re here,” Ethan said.

She didn’t know
what he meant until he raised one hand up and spanked her. She
yelped at the sudden pain. Looking over her shoulder, she saw a red
handprint already forming on one of her cheeks.

Before she
could say anything else, he spanked her again. The pain took her
breath away.

Ethan spanked
each of her ass cheeks four times, leaving them covered in
reddening handprints. His shoulders rose and fell as he caught his
breath and admired his handiwork.

“I think that’s
good enough,” he said.

Grabbing her by
the hips, he pulled her into position. Then he pressed his cock
against her pussy again and re-entered her. She gasped as he seemed
to fill her even more deeply than before. Her back arched, giving
him a better angle to re-start his thrusting. She was so wet around
him that they could hear as he shoved in and out of her.

His hands
travelled over her smooth flesh as they fucked, pausing to give an
appreciative squeeze to one breast, or to give her ass another
light spank.

Soon, she
pushed back as hard as she could as he slammed forward.

“Oh God, I’m
going to come!” Ethan said.

“Come in my
pussy!” Victoria said, slamming back against him.

Ethan groaned,
his fingers digging into her flesh as she pushed back so that her
ass pressed against his stomach.

She squeezed
his cock and he grunted. His cock swelled up, getting bigger and
stiffer inside her. Then it jerked. Warmth spurted out the end of
it into her pussy.

As she felt him
coming inside her, she came on him. She squeezed one of her own
breasts, pinching her nipple as her pussy clenched and unclenched
around his cock. Waves of pleasure washed over her, pulsing through
her body as her pussy squeezed more and more cum from Ethan’s
member.

Ethan left his
hard shaft in her for a few moments after it stopped throbbing,
then he pulled out.

Both of them
were sweating and breathing quickly. Victoria could see the
arteries in Ethan’s neck pulse under his flesh.

He grabbed her
clothes from the floor and put them into her outstretched hands,
then picked up his own. They put their clothes back on in silence.
Victoria admired his body, openly this time, and he hers.

When they were
finished, she sat on the couch, expecting him to join her, but he
didn’t.

Then she
remembered why their sudden fucking had happened in the first
place. She couldn’t believe it! Was he still going to fire her,
after she’d let him come inside her?

“Am... Am I
still fired?” Victoria managed, her voice not nearly as strong and
confident sounding as she wanted it to be.

He looked down
at her, his eyes suddenly hard. Then he grabbed a handful of
cooling popcorn and ate it. He looked around as he chewed, spotted
something. He walked over, picked something small up from the stand
in the hallway.

“Ah! My cell!
Thanks so much for helping me find it,” Ethan said, winking at her.
“I can’t believe how long it took. I’ll see you in the morning,
okay? Don’t forget, we promised him pancakes for breakfast.”

“O...Okay,
Ethan. See you tomorrow. Have fun!” She said the final words as the
door closed behind him.

She still felt
so warm as she slumped down on the couch, and her ass still felt
sore from her surprise spanking, but she was happy. She knew she
would be able to keep this job. She also knew what it felt like to
have a guy come inside her. Victoria liked it very much.
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