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I had a big crush on Hal, but there was
no hope for it because he had a beautiful girlfriend named Kelsie.
The worst part about it is that I had introduced the two. May and I
worked together at Dogson Memorial Hospital. She and I had attended
the same nursing school, and we ended up at the same hospital. I
didn’t mind because we were very good friends, but like an idiot, I
never told her how I felt about Hal. He was my next door neighbor,
and one day when Kelsie came by, he stopped over to ask for a
postage stamp. A week later, he and Kelsie were an item and I was
stuck masturbating to images of Hal late at night.

When he ended up in the hospital to
have tests done because of some recurring headaches, both Kelsie
and I ended up at his room quite a bit. It turned out that the
headaches came because he was allergic to caffeine—can you imagine
the nightmare?—so everything was fine. Still, the doctors made him
stay in the hospital for a few days with some anti-inflammatory
drugs to make sure he got all of the coffee out of his system
before they let him go home.

I know this is stupid, but I had a
really big crush on him, and on the day before he had to leave, I
went into his room while he was getting a full blood work done. I
had about an hour before he would return, and since I was the only
nurse working the floor, I took the time to strip and to lie on his
bed to touch myself, imagining it was Hal touching me. Yes, it was
irrational, stupid, and juvenile; but I wasn’t like Kelsie. I had a
good body and a very pretty face, but I never got guys. I just
didn’t have the guts to go after them. I had only gotten started
when I heard noises at the door.

 I
heard giggling and I heard the door jiggle so, in a quick panic, I
rushed to the little closet and closed the door behind me. I was
completely naked and it was only after I had closed the door that I
realized that I had left my clothes right on the visitors’ couch.
The giggling and the laughing continued so I peered through the
slats and I saw that Kelsie had walked in with Hal. There I was,
stuck in the closet, and I was really hoping that Kelsie had just
come by to walk him to the room but, of course, there was no chance
of that. I was going to be stuck in the closet for a while because
Kelsie had stopped giggling and reached down to the hem of her
uniform, pulling it up like it was a t- shirt, and stood in front
of Hal. I could tell from that moment I would be in for the long
haul.

She put her nurse’s cap back on her
head, and it was sexy as hell to see her like that. She wasn’t
wearing a bra and I could see her firm round breasts. She also had
on a tight and tiny pair of panties and a little garter belt that
held up her stockings. Her stockings were nude colored except for a
band of black right at the thighs. She looked beautiful. She still
wore her high heels and the effect was alluring. Her short black
hair hung right down to her cheeks and her eyes were beautiful. I
was seeing her in perfect profile and, as always, I was amazed at
the sight of her.

I expected Hal to move forward, but he
didn’t get a chance to hold her because she fell to her knees
immediately, lifted up the hospital gown, and pulled at his boxers,
yanking them down to his ankles so his cock sprang free. God, it
was a big cock. No, big isn’t good enough word. It was huge and I
couldn’t believe it because immediately she put her mouth on
him.

She was aggressive. She put her hands
on his thighs and began moving her mouth rapidly up and down on his
thick shaft. He moaned and I was amazed as she moved deeper and
deeper. The first time she pushed on she got about half way down,
and then she got about two-thirds of the way down. The next thrust
she finally managed to get all the way down and I could see how
hard her hands were gripping his thighs, holding herself up by
balancing on him.

It thrilled me to watch her and to hear
him moaning and groaning as she moved on him. Then, he reached down
and pushed her head away. I couldn’t imagine any man pushing a
woman’s head away when her mouth was doing what Kelsie’s was doing
to Hal’s cock. But he lifted up his cock and began stroking it and
Kelsie knew exactly what to do. She immediately moved lower and
then underneath to lick at his balls. She then moved even lower and
I saw that she was licking the very sensitive area between his
balls and his ass while he kept stroking his cock.

Then, Kelsie reached up and pushed his
hand away and began stroking his cock with her hand while licking
and sucking at his balls and then, she moved back up to put her
mouth on his shaft again. It all moved so quickly. She was never
doing just one thing at a time to his dick. He rested his hands on
her head and then, I could see him grip her hair and he began
pushing her down on his shaft harder until his balls were right
against her chin. She was still holding onto his balls with her
hand but she was moved it around to grab at his ass and pull him
even deeper.

I couldn’t believe what I was seeing.
When she pulled away and looked up at him, I’d expected her to be
gasping and tired, but instead the look I saw on her face was one
of absolute lust. Seeing it beneath her nurse’s cap was amazing.
That look sent a pang of desire through me that centered on my
clit. She kept sucking him and I found my hand wandering until it
was between my legs and I began rubbing myself as I watched.
Holding on tightly to the back of her head, he began fucking her
throat harder and faster, and not once did she gag, not once did
she bring up her hands to try to stop him. Instead, she gripped his
ass tightly with her hands and moaned around the shaft that was
forcing its way into her throat. What would’ve made me choke and
gag seemed to turn her on incredibly, and that had an intense
effect on me as my hand moved even faster on my clit.

Finally, he pushed her back and she
smiled up at him with that same look of lust. He sat down on the
couch. It was amazing because when he moved to the couch,
everything was perfectly positioned for me to watch. I had had a
pretty good view before, but now it was like my own personal porn
movie that had been put on zoom. Kelsie walked to Hal and he
reached up and moved her panties out of the way, eventually ripping
them off entirely. I watched as he lowered her onto him and pushed
up into her pussy with that giant shaft.

She was not one of those girls that
lets someone do her. She did all of the fucking. I watched him
trying to steady her as she began bouncing up and down. That thick
shaft was spreading her wide and, even though he was pushing
upward, it was her hips doing all of the work. I watched her
bouncing on top of him, moving around, and slamming herself
down—even her legs were bouncing around. One moment, her ankle
would be on his thighs as she moved and in another moment, her leg
would slide to the floor, helping her push up and down on his
cock.

My hand was moving furiously over my
own clit now and Kelsie slowed down and began moving more
intensely. I was getting closer and closer, but I couldn’t see
Hal’s face at all. All I could see was the back of her head
bouncing up and down, her back arched and her ass jiggling as she
moved. Hal reached around and I saw him grabbing at her ass and
then, his fingers were moving in to gently probe at her asshole.
Then, they were doing more than probing. I watched him push a
finger in and she went crazy, bouncing harder and faster, screaming
out, “Oh my God, yes. Yes. Yes, yes!”

My breathing was becoming harsher and I
moved my fingers even faster over my clit before, finally, slipping
my other hand down and pushing two inside me. It was like I was a
separate person and my hands were acting of their own free will as
I watched what was happening. My fingers moved that way for a long
time, faster than I would have thought imaginable, deeper and
harder than I thought I could ever be on myself.

 

Suddenly, Hal pushed her onto her side
and, from this perspective, I got a look at her face, and she was
again filled with lust. I could see in his face as well, now that
it was also visible with him spooning behind her, that it was
filled with the same look of lust. He reached down and lifted up
her leg and shoved right back into her pussy. She moaned and then,
she screamed as he began to fuck her harder and harder and harder.
Her cap fell off her head and onto the floor. My hands began to
move faster again and I knew I was right on the edge of a
tremendous orgasm. When he reached around and began rubbing her
clit, it was as though his hand were working on me and his cock
were pushing into me.

He moved his hand upward to grab at her
breast as he fucked her, and she moved her own hand down. It was
amazing. Every time he moved his hand down to rub at her clit, she
would move her hand out of the way, but the moment that his hand
would move back up to her breast, she would bring her own hand back
to rub at her little button again. It was so erotic, the sight of
the two of them working on her clit like that, and I felt myself
being slowly pushed over the edge.

He fucked her hard and fast and she lay
there this time, not moving herself but moaning, almost crying with
the intensity of it. I watched her reach around and put her arm
around his neck, pulling him tight, kissing his cheek and all the
while moaning and saying, “Fuck me, fuck me, of God, yes fuck
me!”

Her hand was working furiously on her
clit again when I felt myself close to an amazing orgasm. I kept
fucking myself hard, imagining it was Hal’s dick, imagining it was
my hand then, imagining it was her hand and then, imagining it was
Hal’s hand and then, picturing them both rubbing me. It was
overwhelming.

Suddenly, she screamed and her back
arched and her mouth opened wide and I could tell that she was
coming as her whole body tensed as he fucked her. He kept pushing
in and out, in and out, and I couldn’t believe what I was seeing
and feeling. I kept my hands moving at a wild pace, feeling my own
orgasm right on the cusp of breaking, thinking to myself that I was
almost there, just almost there. When he suddenly pulled out of her
pussy to lift her higher, and then flipped around so that she was
on top again, except that this time facing me, it was beyond
anything I had ever witnessed or dreamed of.

Her lips were twisted in a grimace of
desire as he pushed up and into her. She moved up and down like
before, but I could tell that each thrust was too much for her with
the way she was coming. Her tits were bouncing, her nipples hard as
rock and she was crying out, “Oh my God, oh my God, Oh my God!” He
held her thighs and he fucked her furiously and I came. I came so
goddamned hard that I almost gave myself away with the scream that
fought to get past my lips. It was so powerful and I could feel my
pussy grabbing onto my fingers. I couldn’t even feel them for a bit
because of how strongly my pussy was clenching onto
them.

My fingers kept moving furiously over
my clit until it became too much and I needed to drop my hands
away. I couldn’t bring myself to pull my fingers out though, I
needed them there, pushing in harder and harder and harder, and she
kept coming and she kept screaming and he kept fucking upward.
Then, suddenly, I saw him stop moving and I saw him lift her up a
little more and pull her back so that she was leaning against
him

The next thing that happened sent
another spasm through me because he pulled out of her pussy and
then, adjusting a bit, he began pressing against the tiny opening
of her ass. I had never had anal sex before. I had heard about it
before and people had talked about it, but I had never witnessed it
firsthand. In fact, I rarely thought about it. Now, seeing that
huge cock pushing against her puckered opening, I realized that it
wasn’t impossible because Kelsie, who had been grimacing with the
force of her orgasm, her eyes squeezed shut while she let escape a
long continuous moan and cry.

Suddenly, she jerked forward, her whole
body stretched to the limit as his cock plunged into her. I watched
that tiny hole stretch around his giant shaft and I watched her
eyes fly open wide as her mouth opened in a silent scream. I could
tell that she had absolutely no breath to say anything after the
shock of having his huge dick in her ass. My hands began pumping
into me again, and each movement was too much! She almost looked
terrified as that cock continued to force its way in until she was
down on him. I wasn’t sure what was happening precisely, but my
hands still moved of their own accord and rubbed my pussy
frantically. When Hal reached around and shoved fingers inside her
as his cock assaulted her ass, I realized that he had no intention
of pulling out no matter what she thought. She let out a low
throaty moan that somehow seemed pitiful but simultaneously, sexy
as hell.

He began moving just as furiously in
her ass as he had in her pussy and she screamed and bucked again,
shouting, “Oh my God, I’m still fucking coming!”

And I lost it again. New waves of
pleasure rolled over me until I could barely move. I watched them
fucking until finally he thrust up hard once and then, he literally
threw her up off of him and onto the floor. She landed on her hands
and knees and he grabbed her head and spun her around, pushing his
cock up against her lips. She opened wide, that look of lust still
filling her face and I saw the first streams of his semen splashing
over and onto her tongue and then, his cock was inside of her
again. She sucked just as hungrily and just as forcefully as she
had before, and I watched him groaning and moaning as she gripped
his ass and forced his shaft down her own throat.

Finally, Kelsie pulled off and he
gasped but she just licked her lips and I realized she had
swallowed everything. He collapsed back onto the couch, breathing
heavily. She smiled at him, stood up and found her uniform, pulling
it on. She primly put her cap back on her head and smiled at him.
She left her panties on the floor but Hal found them and tossed
them to her. She held them up and laughed. They were shredded in
tatters.

He didn’t bother to get dressed. He
walked to the restroom and said he was going to take a shower. I
leaned against the side of the closet and thought about what I’d
seen. I couldn’t believe how incredible it was. My pussy spasmed as
if in remembrance and I waited to hear the sound of the shower so I
could go out and get my clothes back on. I heard the shower start
and waited to hear the click of the room door. Instead, I heard
footsteps getting closer and then, the closet door slid open and
Kelsie stood in front of me.

She smiled at me when she saw that I
was naked as well. “Nichelle, I thought we were giving you a show,
but I couldn’t be sure,” she said.

I was mortified. My whole face flushed
red, but the flush took on a completely different character when
she leaned down and put her mouth on mine. I could taste Hal’s cum
on her tongue as she pushed it into my mouth and began exploring
and then, she pushed two fingers into me. It sent a new spasm of
pleasure to my oversensitive clit. She kept her fingers in me, took
her mouth off me, leaned forward and kissed my ear, whispering,
“Okay, baby, I’m going to make sure you get a chance at that
monster between Hal’s legs, but that’s for when he gets back to his
apartment. Right now it’s just the two of us.”

I couldn’t have been
happier.
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