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STORY 1 


Dede looked over her message again before clicking the POST button on her screen.

"Me: 23-year-old female looking for a place with working heat for tonight. " You: Have a place with good heat. "No strange people. "

There was something else. In short, Dede's landlord had two teams working on fixing the roof and the furnace in Dede's apartment, and it was going to get really cold.

She was just happy that she didn't have any pets.

Later, Dede closed the sign at 9 PM after the last dinner guests were seated. Fredo's was cozy and warm inside, and as the host, she deserved a hot, filling Italian meal before starting her closing tasks.

She was at the bar eating her hot spaghetti and meatballs when, just like usual at nine twenty, a man who looked about thirty or thirty-five asked Angel, the bartender, if anyone was waiting for Joseph.

Fortunately, the bar was at the other side of the restaurant, so the cold breeze from Joseph coming in didn't reach Dede's spot.

Angel pointed to Dede, and Joseph said who he was. "Can I get you a drink. "

I'm I'm part of the team here, so you don't need to worry. What do you want, Joseph.

Joseph thought for a moment, looked at Dede's plate of pasta, and decided to have a glass of red wine.

Angel put him on the list.

Joseph found it funny and told Angel it was nice to hear.

She took a photo of the front and back of his ID, then gave it back and poured the wine.

"Have a good night, Mr. " She tapped the edge of her smartphone with a serious look at Joseph.

Dede thanked Angel with a nod. She talked with Joseph, and by the time she finished her hot meal, she decided to accept his offer.

There were just a few tables of people eating, and no more than four people at the bar. Dede finished eating, took her plate to the dishroom, and got her bag and outdoor clothes from the coatroom.

It looked like all Joseph had to do was put his warm jacket back on over his checkered shirt. He was wearing a t-shirt under that, but didn’t have a hat, gloves, or scarf.

At the same time, Dede took off her shoes and took out a thick pair of black tights from her bag. She put them on right there at the end of the dining room without worrying about anyone watching. Only Joseph was watching. Angel didn't mind. Dede pulled the tights up under her skirt, over the thin tights she was already wearing, and then she smoothed her skirt down again after the new tights felt tight around her waist.

After she put her shoes back on and added a plaid scarf, a red knit hat, her warm coat with a fur hood, thin gloves, and then thicker mittens over them, she went outside to Joseph's truck, saying goodnight to Angel.

Dede parked her car at the restaurant because it was close by.

Joseph opened the door for her, and she got into the taxi. It was still a bit warm inside from Joseph's car ride. Joseph unzipped his jacket and turned up the heat for the quick drive home. The big engine was still warm even after being turned off for half an hour, and it started heating up quickly.

It kept getting hotter, and Joseph walked Dede to the door of his building without zipping up his jacket.

The apartment was very hot inside. Joseph turned on the heat to a high level before he went to the restaurant.

Dede smiled happily as she took off her coat. "Can we get ready for bed now. I have to go to my other job in the morning. "

Joseph smiled nicely and showed Dede around the place. She took care of her face and teeth using stuff from her small toiletry bag.

Joseph let her use the bathroom and put on the lightest shorts and t-shirt he could find.

Dede put on her cozy pajamas before leaving the bathroom with her toiletries and bag. She put on her soft fleece slippers. She felt cozy and warm.

Joseph was getting really hot. When Dede left the bathroom, she saw him waving his shirt. "You can lower the heat, you know," she said kindly.

"The glass of wine didn't make things better," Joseph admitted.

He asked Dede if she wanted anything. She got into his bed. The sheets and pillowcases were nice and clean, and she got under the thin wool blanket and bedspread. Joseph opened the fluffy blanket that he didn't use much and pulled it up to her shoulders.

"This is awesome, Joseph. " "Can you plug my phone in somewhere. " Dede took the charger out of her bag on the floor next to the bed. Joseph looked for a place to put her phone and charger, then got comfortable and cozy. The feathers were soft.

She was already sleeping when Joseph brushed his teeth. When she woke up a while later, she looked around the dark, strange room. She felt really cozy wrapped in Joseph's blankets and soft comforter. A bunch of blankets was piled up on her left side, and she noticed that Joseph had moved them off of himself.

Dede reached her arm under the blankets between her and Joseph. She reached out and touched Joseph's back. She got closer, put her arm around his waist, and snuggled up against his back like they were cuddling. The sheet, blankets, and duvet were all piled up around her shoulders and between Dede's chest and Jack's back.

Joseph's waist felt strong and warm. He waved his hand in front of his face after a few minutes, and Dede saw that he was too warm. "I can back off and give you room. "

"I like it," Joseph said.

"Okay" Dede snuggled up closer. She absorbed his body warmth like a sponge. The blankets kept her warm and made her feel nicely sleepy.

A little while later, Joseph woke her up. He still wasn't sleeping and was beginning to sweat. He didn't like it and gently pushed Dede's arm away from him.

"Oh no, I'm sorry. " "I'm really hot right now, so we could take off some of these blankets. " She pulled the blanket back and sat up, pushing the fluffy cover down to her feet.

Taking the bundle of covers off his back made Joseph feel better right away. He let out a breath and said, "Whew. " Then he instinctively waved his t-shirt again.

Dede lay down again and turned to her side to look at his back. She placed her hand on Joseph's side and could feel his warmth through his shirt. She moved her hand down and touched the bottom of his shirt at his waist. Her fingers lightly touched his skin above the waistband of his shorts.

To her, it felt strange that his body was so hot while she felt comfortable and her skin was a little cool. "Is my hand really cold. "

"No," Joseph said, and put his hand over Dede's.

Dede's fingers wrapped around the bottom edge of his thin T-shirt. She lifted it up toward his chest, showing his belly button and the middle of his chest. She scooted closer to him. Her breasts pressed against her flannel pajama top and against the back of Joseph's thin t-shirt.

Joseph moved around and quickly took off his shirt. He then sat back down with his back against Dede's legs. It only took him a second, and Dede liked how smoothly and easily he moved.

With her arm around him again, Dede's hand touched Joseph's chest muscles. She felt her nipples get hard when she found Joseph's. She ran her finger through the soft hair around them. Joseph took a deep breath.

He felt a stirring in his private area. She had moved from just friendly, innocent hugs. Joseph knew it was happening, and she could be his if he wanted.

He let out a happy sigh and lay still, waiting calmly.

Dede heard his soft voice and felt drawn to him. She put her face close to the back of Joseph's neck and rubbed her nose behind his ear. His skin had a manly smell and felt warm there, too.

He felt warm all over. Dede leaned against him like she was trying to soak up his warmth. His warmth went through her flannel shirt and filled her body. The growing feeling made her hips move on their own.

Joseph resisted

He was now aroused. He let it grow and wanted to see what Dede would do next.

Her hand lightly touched his skin and the hair on his body, moving down his chest and stomach. She touched his hip bone and felt the outside of Joseph's thigh.

She whispered in Joseph's ear, "I'm feeling really warm now. "

Joseph hummed to show he agreed. "I'm happy" He turned over, and they lay next to each other, looking at one another. In the dark room, they could hardly see each other's eyes, which were open and full of life.

His hand touched the front of Dede's flannel pajama shirt. He fiddled with the top button until he managed to open it with one hand, and then he opened the second button even faster. He lay on his side, facing her, and put his hand on her head, between her neck and the pillow.

His fingers ran through her dark, wavy hair behind her ear and gently touched her scalp at the back of her head.

"I like that," she said.

Joseph kept opening his buttons. Five buttons were undone, and her flannel shirt fell open in the front. She took it off one shoulder and then slid it off the other side. Her knee moved to the front of his thighs, and he moved his legs apart to make space for Dede's knee. Wrapped up together, they lay close, exploring each other's sides, waists, and chests with their hands.

He wet his thumb and index finger with his tongue. Then her firm nipple was in the middle of them.

She moved softly. The gentle movement of her body made her hip touch Joseph's erection. She sighed and said, "Oh. "

It jumped and moved towards Dede's body, then relaxed and moved back towards Joseph's stomach. He moved forward and pressed himself against her.

Dede hadn't seen it, but it seemed really long and tasty. Joseph's legs were pressed against the top of her thigh. Her hipbone pressed against him, and her shorts were pulled up to her lower ribs by his movements.

The leg of his shorts went up, and he was not covered. Dede's flannel pajama bottoms felt really soft and comfortable against him. Joseph felt her lift her knee a bit, pressing her thigh more firmly against him.

"We're nearly not wearing much," he said for no reason.

She giggled softly and reached down to gently touch the front of his shorts. "Not quite"

He gently rubbed the area behind her head again and then moved his hand so he could touch her breast. He touched her round body gently with one hand, while his other hand rested on Dede's hip. He held the bottom of her pajamas and pulled them down to her thigh, revealing part of her bottom.

Dede moved around and helped with one hand. She stepped back from Joseph's balls and kicked her pajamas down until they fell off her feet.

Her underwear went with them.

She moved closer to Joseph again, and he felt her warm body against his thigh as she held him between her legs. He tightened his grip as her thigh brushed against his again.

Her hips moved, and she gently rubbed against his upper thigh.

He held her bare bottom and brought her closer, pressing the front of his shorts against her hip and belly. The bump pressed against her skin in a way that was slightly teasing.

They both made love.

Dede was breathing slowly and evenly. Her engine was running, and she felt warm, even though she was fully naked. Joseph's body felt bright and full of energy as always. His skin was almost like it was steaming. It was almost hot enough to start sweating. She felt surrounded by his mist.

Joseph touched Dede's chin with his thumb and fingers. He raised her chin. They glanced at each other for a moment before both leaning in to kiss. They kissed, and it made them feel excited.

They held each other's heads and rolled together. They both eagerly made a humming sound into each other's mouths and opened their lips. Their tongues touched and explored each other's mouths before joining together playfully as they held each other close.

Dede grabbed him and hugged him tightly. Their skin touched from head to toe. Joseph was filled with strong feelings, and he forgot how hot the room was. His body felt really good, and he wanted to hold her closer.

She enjoyed being close to him. He gave off warmth, and she became enveloped by it. She wanted to become one with him, bringing their bodies closer and closer until they felt like they were blending together. She reached for him as she realized what was about to happen next.

Joseph was fed up, so he pulled on the waist of his shorts. He pulled it over his head, and it looked impressive. He rubbed it onto Dede's body again, no longer held back by the cloth. She felt the wetness on her stomach.

Her own body reacted the same way. She pushed her hips forward again, and he offered her his upper leg. Their bodies were pressed closely together, and he felt her warm moisture on his skin.

They kissed each other again, moving more eagerly and starting to make quiet sounds of pleasure. Dede was so excited that she grabbed Joseph's partly exposed backside.

He made a low, rough sound. "I really want you. "

She answered softly, "Yes. "

"I want to be with you without any protection. "

"Yes," she replied angrily.

A thin line of fluid connected him to her as he pulled away to take off his shorts completely. Then he got on top of her.

Dede opened her legs for him, and he moved closer between them. He rested on top of her and held her sides with his arms, lifting himself up a little so she could breathe comfortably. He felt her body close to him and buried his face in her hair near her neck.

He moved his hips to get into the right position. She raised her knees to make the target easier to see. His penis was placed between her outer lips, and their fluids blended together, making it slippery. He moved his body from side to side on top of her, rubbing himself over her sensitive spot. She made a noise when he first pushed, then breathed in and out steadily as he did it again and again.

"I'm really ready. "

Joseph was happy to help her. He had lost his earlier patience and roughly licked the side of Dede's neck with his tongue. He pressed his lips against her ear and moved his hips back so that he could position himself at her entrance. The liquids felt exciting and smooth, and once again he felt a spasm that released fluid right at her opening.

He figured out how to get in and pushed into her without using his hands.

She was prepared. She felt him move into her smoothly without any hesitation. Her body tightened around him after he entered and stayed inside. He pressed back, and for a moment they just hugged each other tightly and moved their bodies together. She held on tight, and he moved. She squeezed, and he got bigger.

Soon, Joseph couldn't resist the strong urge to touch and push. A straight man had sex with Dede while lying on top of her.

She lay beneath his strong body, gently pinned down by his weight. His elbows were keeping him from crushing her, and she breathed heavily as his movements stirred her inside.

Joseph was touching her heart. She spread her knees apart and lifted them, making her private area more visible. He matched perfectly with her, and he pushed deep inside her. The rooster filled her, and she took it eagerly.

They began to laugh at each other after a few minutes of just silly and quick sex. They slowed down, stopped, and hugged each other gently. Joseph was beginning to sweat, and as he felt drops on his face, he suggested, "How about you get on top for a little while. "

Dede nodded quietly. He got off her and took himself out. His very hard penis stood out as it felt the air, and his testicles were irritated by the situation. They moved up and down under him like matching yo-yos until he lay down on his back.

Dede pushed the fluffy blanket off the bed onto the floor and pulled the bed cover down from the wool blanket and sheet. She put them behind her back, then knelt over Joseph's face and leaned her body down towards him. She wrapped the blanket around herself, leaving Joseph's lower body uncovered. Her shoulders, back, and waist were wrapped nicely, and her bare bottom was above Joseph's head.

He raised his head and kissed Dede's private area several times. The fuzzy parts on both sides and the space in between, where the warm, moist skin is. He put one arm between them and held her breast inside the blanket. She quietly moved one hand out from under the blankets to hold him and lowered her mouth to it.

Joseph placed a pillow to support his head comfortably. His face was between Dede's legs, and his mouth was spreading saliva and other fluids around her intimate area from underneath and behind. His nose gently touched her skin. He kissed her sensitive area gently, moving his lips around it.

Dede was feeling a strong desire as she held Joseph's private part and moved her mouth over the top of it. She moved her head from side to side, moving her mouth, while her hand twisted around him. The strong movements were almost making her lose her mind, but the way her mouth and hand were moving made her feel excited again.

Joseph felt very happy with Dede's clam on his face. He gently touched her chest under the blankets and used his other hand to explore her. She pressed against him, eager for more intimacy as he kissed her soft skin and breathed in her sweet scent. The smell made him feel lightheaded and he noticed his body tightening up again.

Dede went down as low as she could. Her hand held him tight, and the back of her throat was filled with him. She kissed him lightly and made soft sounds while moving against Joseph's thumb.

The sounds coming from Dede's throat made Joseph go crazy. He let out a jumbled howl and thrust into her mouth. She gasped as her throat felt tight, and her body squeezed his thumb tightly. She took off his pants and smiled a little, with tears in her eyes. After she caught her breath, she leaned down to him and used her mouth again, moving her head up and down quickly while also using her hand.

They liked kissing each other and making sounds while they did it. Then Joseph noticed a bit of cream come out of Dede's body. It dripped out around his thumb and moved toward her clit, connecting with his tongue and lips. He drank the thick liquid and said to Dede, "I want to do that again. "

Dede moved her hips in a figure-eight pattern over Joseph's face a few times and then pulled away from his thumb with a squishy sound. She shifted to the side and he got out from underneath her. She stayed on her hands and knees and turned her head to look at him.

In the dark, Joseph stood behind Dede. He cleaned his messy hand on his own backside and held Dede by her hips, with the sheet and blanket pulled up a bit past her bottom. She pulled them around her shoulders and lay face down on the bed.

Joseph touched her behind with his hand. He grabbed his penis and moved it around in the wet mess, feeling the damp fur touching him. He found the hole again and handed Dede the head, allowing her to take her time and eat it.

Dede let it in and pushed it back a little at a time. She moved her knees back until she was tightly pressed against Joseph, with their bodies touching. He grabbed her hips and pulled back before pushing forward.

"I'm having sex with you without a condom," he said to Dede.

"Let's go for it. " she said excitedly.

Joseph moved his hands on Dede's body and moved his hips in and out. Her walls closed in around him, and he realized it was their last spot. They moved together slowly, enjoying the feeling of how deep he was going. He noticed he was pushing harder as he moved into her. He stepped back slowly and noticed a strong feeling in his stomach.

Dede was with Joseph, feeling him touch her deeply. His penis stretched her inside and pressed against the top part, making it stretch like a balloon. She groaned and bit the sheet she was holding tightly.

He was coming in quicker and quicker now. She closed her eyes tightly and said "Oh. " in a helpless way with each push. The strong feeling inside her was more intense than anything else she had experienced. She wanted to feel him finish, thinking it would be even more exciting as it moved from him to her. Her thighs shook as she lifted herself up and his movements rubbed against her.

The hits and the beating were going to make her leave. The feeling inside her was smooth and slippery, as she moved up and down, experiencing waves of pressure from the constant in-and-out motion.

I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that. His intensity was so strong within her that she gave in to his desire and let herself feel his passion.

Joseph crashed into Dede from behind like a big mixer. Cream kept coming from her, gathering around her backside, his part, and their hair. He splashed it onto their thighs and Joseph's bottom sheet between their knees.

Joseph lost control and tried to move faster as he enjoyed the sensations he was feeling with Dede.

She arrived first, but just by a moment. The constant and strong movement excited her first, and as she reached climax, she felt a lot of movement inside from Joseph's erection. Her intense pleasure flowed through her body, filling her with powerful sensations.

His nerves got more intense until he felt shaky all over. He felt completely overwhelmed as all his energy burst out and filled Dede. He pushed himself in as far as he could and stayed there, moving back and forth and shaking a lot. He held her close and entered her deeply, not letting go until he could think clearly again.

"Ugh Ugh" Joseph breathed heavily and fell down next to Dede. Their heads were both at the end of his bed, and they looked at each other's faces in the dark. He panted and sighed as he caught his breath.

Dede enjoyed the position she was in, but her hips were beginning to hurt from bending over for too long. She brought her knees together and turned onto her side as well. She covered her bottom and feet with the blankets and looked at Joseph.

He reached out to her and pulled her near. They lay facing each other like before, and Dede felt warm liquid coming out of her.

"God, we messed up. "

Joseph laughed softly, still a little out of breath. "I'm sweating like it's summer now. " "I bet I'm making a bigger mess than you. "

She touched his skin. Joseph's arms were wet with sweat. His chest was covered in sweat, and his hair hung in his eyes, wet like he had just taken a shower.

Dede happily moved around in her blanket. After a little while, Joseph got off the bed and asked her to turn around and lift her head again. He gathered the blanket and comforter and made the bed again on top of the motionless Dede.

The room was warm, so the wet spots were hard to see. The two of them fell asleep together, with Dede covered by all the blankets and Joseph using just a sheet and a wool blanket on his side.

In the morning, Dede's legs were twisted together with Joseph's again. She kicked the covers off his feet, and he pulled the blanket and sheet off his upper body.

"How do you feel. " he asked her.

Dede was really comfortable. She enjoyed the soft and cozy feel of the feather blanket. "This was really great. " "I really dislike being cold. "

"Thanks, girl"


STORY 2 


Six days without porn was easier for Leary than he thought it would be. Maybe it was just because it was the first time. Could future fasts be just as easy but not as unexpected. He pushed the thought away.

Right now, Leary was happy. In addition to trying a dopamine detox, he suddenly felt like there were many new possibilities ahead of him. He wasn't in a hurry to rush out and find casual partners, but it was something he could consider.

After months of talking, building trust, and being genuinely committed to their 30-year marriage, Leary and his wife Kel recently came to a new agreement about what "fidelity" means in their relationship, which is sexless because Kel is asexual. The couple felt really happy, safe with each other, and sure about their future together for the first time in a long while.

On a December weekday afternoon, Leary drove to the grocery store feeling relaxed, happy, and friendly, like he had just enjoyed a good massage. He didn't experience anything like that, but his brain chemicals had really changed.

Kel wasn't without romantic feelings, and the couple wanted to keep loving each other. There was no sex at all. The waiting and worry about another argument about sex was gone, which made it easier for both of them to stop holding back and being careful around each other after so many years. Hugs, cozy evenings in bed together, and easygoing moments of warmth and closeness were happening more often, just like when they first started dating. They both thought it was tasty.

Leary was not sure why he was smiling, breathing deeply and easily, and feeling relaxed and happy while he was driving. But he saw it. He was enjoying it. It might have been the break from distractions. It might have been the rush of oxytocin that came from Kel being more open and caring emotionally and physically. Maybe it was just the feeling of hope for the future that happens when a tough situation gets better.

He didn't hurry to go out and score quickly. Instead, he felt like the pressure was lifted a bit. Knowing that there was a choice and permission made him feel less desperate after many years without sexual intimacy. It also helped during the months when he and Kel had to open up and either fix their relationship or risk losing it.

Leary got out of the car and locked it, then walked across the parking lot to the store. When someone said, "Excuse me, sorry to bother you," it made him feel cautious, so he looked straight ahead. He tried to use his side vision to figure out if the person approaching him was just a regular beggar woman or someone who might become annoying and pushy. The way he spoke was clear and honest, and he let himself take a look.

Shanna started her presentation as soon as she noticed he was paying attention. It could be taken back very quickly. She showed a neat, small cardboard box with six Christmas gift bags inside. "My kids and I put these together. " "Can you help us get a Christmas tree. "

Leary's "No, I'm sorry" was a bit slower than usual, but he said it anyway. He watched as Shanna quickly stopped trying with him and looked around for someone else to ask for help. Leary kept walking and did his shopping.

He was really excited. His happy mood spread through the store, and he saw how the women responded to it. He had always looked at women in different situations without making it obvious. But was he ignoring how they reacted before. Or was he being more open and obvious about it now, making women notice and respond.

Maybe it was less about him noticing how pretty some faces were or how good some women looked in certain clothes. Maybe it was just that his happy expression was clear on his face, and it made others feel happy too. The small, unintentional facial expressions people showed looked more interesting, unique, open, and happy when they encountered Leary in the store.

As they moved in and out of each other's personal space like in a crowded market, he felt like they noticed him. Was there a hormone or brain chemical that increased when his sadness went away and his big problem was solved. Did his brain change when he realized he could now go after what he wanted.

A 26-year-old man with long blonde hair was pushing a cart out of the store. He was bringing back eight or ten carts from the parking lot. They were headed straight for each other, so Leary quickly moved his cart over to the side. The young woman understood what he wanted to do and quickly moved to the other side. They smiled at each other, enjoying the clear moment they shared. Leary opened his mouth and playfully joked with the attendant as they walked by each other. He said "Do-se-do. " and did a funny little dance step, like square dancing, as they moved closer together and had enough space to pass.

He was happy to see the worker laugh at the joke and smile warmly at him as they walked by. Leary thought it was like flirting. He believed she probably wouldn't see it that way because they were different ages. But it made him think about his skills for future situations. This whole situation was still very new.

He thought about how the woman who wanted the tree didn't look ugly to him. She was younger than Leary, probably around forty or forty-five years old. Her face was attractive in a way typical of Anatolia, with healthy dark hair that flowed in waves over her neck. He remembered the shape he saw under her sweatshirt and got an idea.

Shanna didn't feel shy about asking for money for a Christmas tree in the parking lot of a shopping center. She had done it last year as well. The time she spent on the project with her fourteen-year-old daughter and nine-year-old son was very good. They picked out the snacks, chose pretty bags, and filled them with treats and little things.

They got warm cookies made from store-bought dough. The busy single mom didn't have much free time to make them from the beginning, but it was still a nice surprise. The tree would be even more like that.

It was cold, but not too cold. The sky was very cloudy. Shanna hoped that kind and helpful grocery shoppers would give her enough assistance so she wouldn't have to spend too much time on this. There was no rain today, but cold rain is expected in the coming days.

Leary put his things in his car, shut the door, and locked it. He looked around the parking area. He didn't see Shanna, but he began to walk around.

He saw Shanna soon. She was chatting with an older woman, gazing into her gift bags, and Leary thought she was naming the treats inside. The other woman had been patient and gave her a chance to prepare this part of her speech, but Leary noticed the woman shake her head sadly and move back. Shanna sadly let her leave and began looking for her next customer.

"Hello again" Leary walked towards me from the middle of the parking lot, four cars away. Shanna noticed who he was after a quick glance. Ten or fifteen minutes ago, Leary said no when she asked him to stop for her. He listened to what she said and decided not to go with it. Was he deciding differently.

She nodded back, acknowledging Leary's greeting. He came near enough to talk. "How much does a tree cost now. Sixty or eighty dollars. "

To Shanna, this was a really nice tree. "Yes, about that. "

"How much do you want. "

"I haven't sold any bags yet. " They have - "

Leary was shaking his head. He wasn't paying attention to what was being said and didn't care about the treats in the bags. "Wait a minute. "

He had never done anything like this before, but he felt like it. He was moving forward with energy. For the first time in many years, he had a six-day buildup of energy, and his nervous system was filled with healthy chemicals that help his brain work better. He had money in his pocket.

He didn't have it when he went into the store. He usually only took plastic with him. His credit card got marked for fraud and was closed, so he was waiting for a new one. That’s why he had to pay with a debit card at the store. He accidentally chose to get cash back from the deal.

"Do you want to stop walking around and go home with enough money for the tree. "

Shanna glanced at him, thinking she knew what he was planning. She felt like getting rid of this creepy guy as quickly as possible. He was a regular-looking middle-aged white man. There was nothing unusual about him, except she was sure he was going to say something really inappropriate unless she could find a way to turn him down before he even asked.

But she was moving slowly. Not frozen, but this was so unexpected that she couldn't think clearly enough to respond to the guy. What should she call him. Predator Creep Rude Whatever you call those guys who give you constant unwanted attention.

But was he really. He seemed happy. He didn't seem needy or aggressive. Her gut feelings tried to make sense of the mixed signals. The loud alarm about danger didn’t match how calm and sensible she seemed. She hadn’t even said what she was thinking about the money for her tree. The amygdala wanted to take control over how she thought about others, but she kept it under control a bit. She wasn't ignoring it, but was allowing another part of her mind to work while the alarm system struggled for control.

Leary felt a smooth and easy feeling. That feeling you get when you go with the flow, doing things naturally in the moment, without thinking too much about what to say or how to act. He didn't wait for Shanna to answer his question. He said, "I'll buy your tree if you spend some time with me. "

It was there; it was revealed. He knew she was starting to understand what he was saying. "Do you want to chat about it. It doesn't have to take a long time. " You could finish all this and be home before you realize it.

Shanna looked shocked. She was right. She felt her mouth open wide, and then she closed it. A part of her felt uncomfortable because of the slimy feeling his words caused. She stopped watching Leary and looked around the parking lot instead. No one was noticing the two. They looked up at the dark clouds. It was dark and cold, and she might be here for a long time. Last year, it took three days to sell enough bags and get enough gifts to pay for the tree. It was just a bad little one, not one of the big, nice-smelling ones that you could buy for sixty or eighty dollars.

Leary watched her try to figure out how to respond. She was likely just trying to find a way to say No. He would just drop it if that was how she felt. But until he heard her say something, he felt like he had to keep trying to convince her. "My car is right there. " "We can park it on the empty side of the parking lot, and you can stay with me for a bit. " He saw something in the direction he was pointing. "There are security cameras over there, so you'll be safe. " I'm not crazy. "I'm feeling lonely. "

That was a special word. Shanna looked into his eyes again and noticed how open and honest he was being. It touched her heart because she had also felt lonely. She has been divorced for two years now, and the only people in her life have been her kids and her sister. She didn't know how to think about wanting a man's attention, time, and touch during that time and for a long time before it. She was having a hard time trying to take care of herself and her kids.

It didn't make her want Leary. An offer to pay for your "company" didn't excite me at all. She could hardly believe someone was asking her like this. She was trying to focus on that fact, pushing it aside from the sudden hope she felt. Could this save her a lot of time spent asking for help in the supermarket parking lot. Could she use that extra time to relax, play with her kids, or let her sister take a break for a night or two.

She didn't know what to say. Her mouth was open again, and her forehead was wrinkled. She was shocked by the disagreement and didn't expect it. She wasn't thinking fast enough to say no to Leary or to make a deal.

Leary noticed her struggle and leaned his head down a bit closer. Bending down to her eye level would have seemed like talking down to her, but he wanted her to pay attention to him again. Shanna noticed the way his face looked inviting, and her eyes glanced at him.

Leary didn't see her as a sex worker. He understood that she was a mom trying her best for her children and just wanted to do something special to follow the tradition. He was curious about what she might be willing to do for him, so he kept trying to convince her. "Let's just discuss this. " You can sit in my car with the heater on. "I'll stay outside, you can open the window, and we can just talk. "

He smiled in a way that made me feel better. He kept talking, taking up the moments when she could have said No but didn't. He tried to show that he was humble, that it wasn't a big deal, and that it was safe. "I won't be upset if you say no, but if it would be helpful for you, would you like to come and talk about it. "

Shanna imagined sitting in a stranger's car with the heat turned on. Keys are inside it to turn on the heat. Leary was outside, speaking to her through a broken window. One part of her mind surfaced from the mix of confusion and made her speak. She gently heard the words spoken. "Do you have eighty dollars. In"

Leary looked at the parking lot without really checking every angle. No one was paying attention to them while they were talking. He nodded at Shanna quietly and then walked away. He waved and walked to his car.

Shanna glanced around the parking lot in a strange way. It's like nobody has a clue about what’s happening. No one paid attention to anything outside of their own space. She walked behind Leary and saw that he was going slowly enough for her to keep up.

He opened the door on the driver's side, got inside, started the car, and turned on the heat. He placed eighty dollars on the seat next to him. He stepped out, shut the door, and opened the other side for Shanna, giving her a friendly smile.

Shanna made a sad face when she saw the bills on the seat, but she still got in. At first, she sat on them and then just left them there. Leary rolled down the window a little and nearly closed the door. He paused and stopped it just in time, and Shanna helped pull it closed completely.

She looked up through the window with her dark eyes. Leary turned around to look. He was happy that she was attractive. He felt that he wouldn't be doing this if it weren't for the situation. Shanna didn't consider how Leary looked in a good or bad way. She just looked to see if he seemed honest and not aggressive.

Leary started talking again. He said through the open window, "Yes. " I'm feeling alone. My wife doesn't want to have sex with me. "But she allows me to do this. " He stopped sharing about himself. "Your kids must really care about you. " "You are really beautiful. "

He paused there. He had shared everything he needed to, and there was nothing more to discuss. He wanted Shanna to think and talk about what she might want to do for this money with this man.

She wasn't sure how to begin. "What do you want me to say or do. "

Leary didn't understand this clearly, so he talked about his thoughts. "How about we do something intimate. Can I touch you. Would you kiss me as well. "

"I won't give you a kiss. " "Come on, let's go over there," she said, pointing to the empty side of the parking lot where there were very few cars. Then she got up and picked up the four twenty-dollar bills from the seat. She put them in one of her gift bags, and then Leary got into the car.

Shanna rolled up the window while he drove and parked next to a light pole that had a security camera and a blue emergency light on it. He turned off the car and told her what he was thinking. The camera could see the car and what was around it, but not above the roof or inside the windows.

She nodded, understanding what was said. "Nice" Okay, I suppose. "Let's go for it. " She struggled to move the box of party bags from between the seats to the back of the car.

Leary said, "Thanks. " He turned in his seat to look at Shanna. "Is it okay if I touch you. "

She nodded, and he put his hand on her far shoulder. He gently guided her to face him again while she was returning from placing the bags in the back. He smiled at her, and she gave a small, unwilling smile before looking down. He gently held her neck and ran his fingers through her hair.

Shanna felt uneasy about how familiar this was. Actually, it would be simpler if he just focused on her breasts. That was easy to divide into parts. She moved his hand from her head and neck to her chest.

"I want to touch you under your clothes. " He could feel her through her sweatshirt and a few more layers. He moved his hands down to the edges of her clothes at her hips and lifted them up with both hands until he could touch her bare waist.

Shanna accepted it. She looked around through the windows. There was no one around. The windows were beginning to get blurry. She helped with lifting, and Leary's hands moved up her sides and found her bra.

Leary felt his body start to fill with energy and excitement. His hands on her bra-covered breasts made him feel a strong desire. He let out a soft sigh and shaped his lips into a silent "Ooh" for Shanna. His eyebrows came together in the center. She saw the desire on his face and kept her own expression serious. Don't make fun of the person who's paying.

He enjoyed staring into her eyes while he felt close to her. He saw her face change to look like she was saying, "Okay, fine," then she took off her bra and lifted it over her breasts.

They were exposed now, under her clothes, and Leary's hands touched them with excitement. "I really love them," he assured Shanna.

She almost looked annoyed but chose to smile instead. It was a nice thing to say, after all. And he was telling the truth. When he tried to pinch her nipples, it felt overwhelming for her. She placed her hands over his to stop him and held onto her breasts.

Leary's jeans were really uncomfortable because he had an erection and didn't try to adjust himself. He took his hands out from under her shirt and sat up straight. He pushed the seat back as far as it would go and grabbed the front of his jeans with his fingers, pulling the tight fabric away from himself to make space for his hard-on.

"Take them off," Shanna said.

Leary helped by unbuckling his belt and unzipping his pants. He kept them on, but leaned the seat back, relaxed into it, and pulled his jeans and underwear down past his hips. He tugged the front of his flannel shirt and warm jacket away from his stomach, letting them hang down by his sides. He was completely exposed, and he raised his hand to hold his genitals, lifting them from between his legs to rest on top.

Shanna looked out the windows again. It was getting a bit darker outside, but there was still no one around. She leaned down onto Leary's lap and held him in her hand.

Leary leaned back and relaxed. Her hand felt cool, but it made him excited. She moved her hand up and down a bit, and he made a low sound, "Yeah. " Her hair fell around her face and brushed against him. He pulsed strongly in her hand.

"Can I hold your hair. " he said Shanna sat up a bit and pulled it back with both hands. She held the tail in one hand and used the other hand on Leary. He grabbed the piece of hair and held it himself. She leaned over his seat, using one hand to support herself while she took him in her mouth.

Leary thought it was really amazing. Kel had never been great at oral sex, and it had been a long time since anyone had done it well or with real enthusiasm to make him happy.

Shanna had not had sex for a long time. She had kind of given up because she thought there was no chance. But she was a very passionate woman who really enjoyed sex, especially oral sex. It came back to her as if there had been no pause.

The situation was a bit uncomfortable. The only nice thing about having sex in cars was that it gave you some privacy. Nothing else about it was really useful or helpful. She found a way to make it work and started to overlook the awkward situation around her, happily enjoying herself. As he made sounds, she took more of him in her mouth, focusing on a sensitive area and the skin that had been pulled back. She ran her tongue around the top and used her hand on him.

Leary made soft, repeated sounds. He wasn't completely out of his mind, but the joy was surprising. Shanna was really trying to make him happy, not just hoping to finish quickly. "Oh, it's nice, it's nice," he said happily.

He put his arm under Shanna and lifted her top again. He touched her breast while she performed oral sex on him.

She let some moisture spill from her mouth onto his skin and used her hand to spread it around. His whole area was wet and being touched now. He went deep into her mouth, and her hand held him tightly at the bottom.

She moved her knees so she could take the weight off her other hand. She changed and spat into the new one before wrapping it around him. She used her other hand to touch him and spread the moisture from between his thighs and scrotum all over, holding him in her hand.

Leary was feeling very excited, more and more excited. He wanted to go, but he wasn't sure if it would be easy or hard to get there. With Kel, he had learned to enjoy what he could and not worry about whether she would make him feel good or not. Most of the time, she didn't.

With Shanna, he felt completely comfortable and could easily let his feelings for her come out. He focused on the moment and stopped worrying about how well he was doing. He enjoyed the exciting touch of her slippery hands and warm mouth, and holding her breasts made him want to press them to his face.

After some time, Shanna began to worry about how long this was going to take. Leary was very excited, but he wasn't moving his hips, squeezing his thighs together, or pushing her head down like a guy trying to finish. She didn't realize he was trying to hold back, but from what she knew, men usually started to feel the pressure to finish until it happened. Leary was allowing himself to get close to her.

It moved and pulsed like it was alive, but Leary just let it happen naturally. If she got tired and wanted to quit, he would then decide if he should try to convince her to keep going. Until then, he stayed focused on the present and didn't get caught up in worrying about the future, which can make people anxious and pull them away from what they are actually feeling right now.

Before he stopped watching porn, he often had a hard time finishing even when he was alone. Kel had often tried to hurry and finish before she lost interest and gave up. Then, when it became too strange and uncomfortable to keep her focused until he was done, he decided to just enjoy it for as long as it lasted, even if it meant not reaching climax many times. Later, he would take care of himself alone after she was free to go.

But this was something Leary had never seen before. Shanna was not Kel. He didn't know how much longer she would keep it up, but she was already paying him much more attention and caring for him way more than Kel had in many years. The feelings were strong, and he couldn't tell when they would become overwhelming. But he would not try hard to come.

He didn't have to. Shanna was honest in her actions once she decided to take things further with him. It was new to her too, this man who just relaxed and enjoyed it without trying to rush to the climax.

So she did it.

After spending some time making him feel good, she began to pull her mouth away and started licking him in a very suggestive way. She held his testicles in her hand, moving them around. She went down on him again, taking him deep into her mouth, reaching the back of her throat. There, she would hum softly, allowing him to feel the vibrations around the tip of his penis.

She looked at his face and noticed his helpless look as he gave in to her touch. She gave him intense, fiery looks and he breathed heavily with excitement. She grabbed him firmly with her hand and took the tip into her mouth again. Her private area began to feel somewhat dirty as fluids soaked through the hair. But she stayed holding onto Leary.

He took his hand away from her shirt. "Let me touch your bottom," he said firmly. She made a humming sound to show she agreed, with her mouth full, and he put his hand under the waistband of the skirt she had on when she went to the store. She was wearing nylons and underwear, and he put his hand inside to touch her bare bottom.

He squeezed her backside and felt both sides. She quickly used her mouth on him, focusing on the tip with her lips while also using her hand to move up and down. The shaking and pulsing increased quickly, and she realized he was almost there.

Just as Kel was about to stop because she wanted to wait for him to arrive, Shanna kept going because she wanted to. Leary crossed a line he hadn't noticed in a long time. He reached his climax without trying hard to get there. He shook in the relaxed car seat. His stomach muscles pulled his chest down towards his belly button. His knees instinctively bent up towards his chest as his lower body moved around. His internal muscles tightened and moved, pushing the sperm and fluids through the small passages in his body, and he released several bursts as Shanna started to twist.

Her head turned one way, her mouth faced another, and her fist moved back and forth repeatedly while Leary enjoyed a long moment. She took the sperm in her mouth but let it spill out. It collected between Leary's legs and soaked into his hair. His eyebrows were stuck up high on his forehead, and his mouth was open as he struggled to breathe. "Wow Wow Wow"

His hand let go of the hair he was holding. She got up off him, unable to use her own hands to collect it, and didn't want it to spill onto the mess on his pants. She held his private parts tightly with her hands again.

"Is there something to clean with. "

Leary said, "Yes. " Sure Here it is in simple words: "Yes. " Just wait "Ugh"

He gathered his thoughts and reached to feel around behind the driver's seat. He found her box of gift bags and moved it aside. There was a takeout bag that had been there since earlier in the week, and he pulled out some paper napkins from it.

He asked Shanna to wash her hands with those and then to get a roll of paper towels from the back of the car. He turned off the car engine and the heater, then handed her the keys. She picked up the roll and Leary cleaned up the saliva and other fluid from his private area. He had to lift himself up and go underneath to dry the seat.

He was finally clean enough to put on his shorts and pants.

Hi Thank you

Shanna was unsure of how to respond to that. She just shrugged one shoulder and stared at the steam on the window.

"Do you need a ride somewhere. "

She said, "My car is here. " "I'll just leave. "

He made sure she had her box of gift bags. She made sure the money was still there, then walked to the other side of the parking lot.

Leary went back to his house. Kel was still working in a Zoom meeting. He put the groceries away.

Later, they sat on the sofa together and held hands. He told her that someone had performed oral sex on him.

"Oh Hmm"

He held her hand tightly, and they embraced.


STORY 3 


Erica and JB stared at one another. They were in their underwear in the men's building's bathroom. She told him, "They are tiny. " "Use your hand if you're not sure what you're trying to find. " She gently turned him around so he was facing away from her and showed him how to do it. She rubbed her hand from his neck down his back, and then did the same with her fingers. "Just like that. " "You'll feel it if I do it. " She turned away from him and waited for him to gently touch her back, which was mostly bare except for her thin bra strap.

Of course Please provide the text you would like me to simplify.

TWO WEEKS AGO

The university’s research station in the wild had several mobile or pre-made dorm rooms, a big shed called the "lab," and a regular building for guests that included a large shared kitchen. The wildlife reserve had a mix of bushes and trees all around the area, which was in a flat valley. This opened up to steep hills that were grassy on the north side and covered with shrubs on the south side.

Erica recalled spending a mandatory work day during her first graduate fieldwork trip. She helped trim bushes and clear plants around a safe area, which was three times bigger than the CalFire guidelines. This was important for protecting the buildings on the university's land in the mountains. There were roads for fire trucks, but it would take days for the state's forestry and fire protection workers to get to the area. The top smoke jumpers wouldn't go there either because not many people lived nearby.

The woman with dark hair and a tan took a sip from her beer bottle as she looked around at the clean area, waiting for the day’s work to begin. That will be in two weeks, after we finish our work outside but before we get flown back to the city. She came late in the season, and the hardest work had already been done by earlier groups. She thought that this year's workday should be easy. She nodded happily and tucked the loose dark hairs that had fallen out from behind her ear back in place.

This time, only Erica was from the wildlife group. The other six graduates were all with the plant experts. She hoped to learn about plants from this company, and they had asked her to join a few hikes to explore a canyon that had a lot of rattlesnakes. They were interested in the same things as her mountain lion monitoring project, so it was no trouble for them to help and guide the new visitors during their days of exploring the rough, rocky area.

Sure Please provide the text you'd like me to rewrite in simpler words.

JB followed the directions. He glanced at Erica from behind. Before touching her bare skin, he rubbed his hands together to check if there were any rough spots that needed to be smoothed out. Happy, he placed his hands gently on Erica's shoulders from behind and touched her skin, sliding his hands down her back over the places he had already looked at carefully. She had a few small, dark spots on her skin, so it was important to feel them to understand more.

Sure Please provide the text you want me to rewrite in simpler words.

JB opened the door to his dorm room to check out where he would be staying for a little while. Each room in the single-wide prefab building had its own outside door. He used his toe to hold the swinging screen door open and managed to turn the key in the main door's knob. He pushed the door open to see what the inside looked like for the first time. There was a twin bed frame with no mattress on it, a simple wooden closet, and a small dresser with two drawers and a lamp from a thrift store on top. The room was so small that there wasn't even space for a chair. It only had the basics and was really tiny.

Warm, smelly air blew into his face. The trailer had been sitting in the sun, and the air conditioning had been turned off since the last group of visitors left. He pushed his light hair behind his ears and grabbed his big duffel bag and rolling suitcase at the same time to bring them inside and settle in for the next two weeks.

Erica saw the plant study students going into their dorms and putting down their stuff. She said goodbye to the drivers of the two 4x4 Land Rovers that had taken them there. The dust from the cars stayed in the still, warm air for a long time in the late afternoon. She looked at it until her beer was finished and felt grateful for getting a ride on a plane. She had spent all day riding over bumpy hills and canyons on rough dirt roads for the past two years, and she didn't feel sorry for the graduates who just got there.

Of course Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify.

"You're really healthy. " "What are you, two percent body fat. " JB asked as he bent down to touch the backs of Erica's thighs and knees.

He was making things sound bigger than they really were, but Erica questioned him. "You grabbed that radio tracking equipment I need to carry, and you know how fit I need to be. " She turned around and raised her cheeks so he could see the lines at the tops of her legs.

He nodded in understanding. "Or if you weren't, you would get fit quickly. " He stopped touching Erica's back and legs, stood up, and took a small step back.

She looked at him, and he turned to show her his bare back and legs.

Sure Please provide the text you'd like me to rewrite in simpler words.

She made sure to eat early. The other graduates must have been hungry after driving their four-wheelers up and down hills for a long time, but first, they put their things away in their own dorm rooms. Erica threw her empty beer bottle into the recycling bin, ate her spaghetti, and mixed the reheated frozen meatballs and jarred tomato sauce with it. As she looked around, she took out her favorite treat from a small, simple brown paper bag: a piece of real imported Parmesan cheese wrapped in parchment and put in a Ziplock bag to keep it fresh. Since no one was watching, she sprinkled the treasure on her food and put it back in the fridge.

As the graduates began to arrive and get used to the new kitchen, Erica was washing her dishes. She helped the newcomers, who were all there for the first time, by showing them where to find the specific utensils and tools they needed for cooking, and she also introduced them to each other.

JB made a face at the selection of spatulas. Everything looked like it came from a yard sale. He thought the budget for the research station wasn’t very big, but he felt that the supplies were too low-quality to cook well. He accepted that he only had one spatula, which looked like it wouldn't break, and managed to take his food off the griddle without any problems. He saw Erica with dark eyes looking at him.

"Hello," he said.

"Hi again" JP, is that you. I'm just watching what you're up to. "I didn't know you could do it like that. "

JB looked at the cooked pieces of firm tofu he was flipping on the frying pan. He introduced himself again correctly, fixed Erica’s mistake, and chatted about his plan to make many pieces of cold cooked tofu tonight, so he could use them in sandwiches for the next few days. "This way, the bread won't get wet. "

Erica understood and said, "Oh, that's why you're cooking so many in advance. " "Nice My food is really simple. " But then she thought about her cheese.

JB stored the food in containers in the fridge after cooking and then cleaned up.

While talking about the other food he had eaten before cooking the tofu, Erica said, "I can't believe how much you ate. "

His light beard gathered around his mouth as he smiled awkwardly. The paths leading here aren't really roads, are they. Anyway, I was really hungry because I threw up my breakfast, lunch, and some other stuff. "I felt really sick in the car during the ride. "

Erica felt sorry and showed it on her face. "Rough"

Sure Here it is: "Yes. " It was really bad. I'm really not looking forward to going back when the trip is over. "Do you really think they'll let me stay here. " he said with a sad joke.

Her forehead furrowed with worry.

Sure Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify.

JB didn't really notice that he was feeling turned on while touching Erica's back. But when she touched him back, his skin quickly puffed up.

Sure Please provide the text you would like me to rewrite in simple words.

Another mountain lion had been getting treated and cared for at an animal rescue center in a nearby county. She was supposed to go back to the wild near the university field station after the fieldwork ended. Erica would watch as the big cat was set free, and then she could take the helicopter back to her car when it arrives with the animal. She felt really sorry for JB, so during the first week, she looked for chances to reach out to the rescue center and set up a way for him to come back by helicopter as well.

The only problem was that it would take two days longer to get back than the return trip by Land Rover. When Erica got the confirmation, JB adjusted his plans so he could be free during his first days back home after his usual fieldwork trip. He couldn't believe how lucky he was.

Since all the other botany graduates and research professors had left, Erica and JB came up with a plan for their final day. JB wanted to study a section of chaparral on a remote hill made of a different kind of rock than what he and his friends had been examining for the last two weeks. Using the station's satellite internet, he checked and found that this type of data hadn't been collected in over forty years. Erica was excited about the chance to have her name on a forestry paper by helping the new student as a guide.

There were no paths, so they had to walk through the fields around the special rock formation. Since there was no path to follow, the grass was as tall as their waists in some spots, even though it had been dead for a few months during the dry summer in California. Erica showed JB how to pay attention to where he stepped so he wouldn't accidentally twist his ankle on rocks or in holes. She also wanted him to notice any rattlesnakes before they got too close, and to quietly move around them without scaring them, which could lead to a rattle or a bite.

She explained different animal tracks to JB as they found them, which really interested him. He, in return, taught her about the types of native and non-native grasses they saw. When they reached the high ridge of layered rocks, they worked together to count and write down the numbers and kinds of chaparral plants they saw along the line JB had set up.

The bushes were strong and thick. JB was used to guiding them to spot even the smallest plants that grow under taller ones. Erica was annoyed by how hard it was to get through the thick bushes, and she got scratched more times than she wanted.

They still had a good time that day, studying science for their graduate and post-graduate degrees in a wild area that only a few people were allowed to enter. On our way back to the station after finishing the survey, Erica said, "I just noticed there's no one here to check me for ticks when we get back. "

"I think Soren could help me," JB said, talking about the only person who lives here all the time, the groundskeeper and maintenance worker.

"Forget it, we can help each other. " "It's not a big problem," Erica assured.

And that’s how they ended up in the washroom together in their underwear, getting their clothes ready and noticing each other’s skin.

"Here's a little troublemaker," she told JB. "He hasn't bitten yet. " This usually doesn't happen until the tick's host falls asleep, so it's very important to remove ticks right after being in grassy or brushy areas. Erica took the tiny bug, which was no bigger than a sesame seed, from between his shoulder blades.

JB asked, "Don't you think it's likely a girl. "

"Wow, look who's the animal expert now. " Erica laughed lightly and didn't feel the need to clarify the mistake. She opened a window in the bathroom and let the bug outside.

He just shrugged at the teasing.

She turned away from the window and walked in front of him. He didn't see that coming and turned red under his light facial hair, making his sunburned skin look even darker as he faced Erica.

She first saw his face, then the tent. She could feel her cheeks start to. It seemed like a kind of shine, she thought. For the first time in weeks, she thought about how long it had been since she had fun being with someone attractive.

JB felt nervous and glanced over at Erica's tents as well. He wasn't sure if her nipples had been showing through her simple stretchy cotton bra before, since he had been careful not to look too closely at her without clothes. But now they were tightening as he looked, and he could feel himself getting completely hard in his shorts.

A scrub jay's harsh call came in loudly from just outside the open window. The two graduates suddenly started laughing, smiling at each other a bit nervously. Then, they gathered themselves and looked at each other more calmly.

JB went first. He boldly took off his shorts and stepped out of them.

Erica had a sweet smile on her face, and she gently lowered her eyelids. It didn't block her view at all, and she openly looked at JB being naked for a moment. She glanced at her chest as she slid the straps off her shoulders and pulled the cups of her bra down. She showed her chest, turned the band around to the front, and unfastened it. Holding the two loose ends of the band in her hands like opening a coat, she showed herself to JB, smiling happily.

He quietly hummed to show he liked it. He thought she looked very attractive. He had the whole week, but he didn't think about asking her out. Seeing his ex, who just left, among the botany graduates made him worried about getting through the week without getting into a fight with her. But she was no longer there. She had left in the Land Rovers, hadn't she.

This surprising new closeness was unexpected, and JB wouldn't let himself think too much about it. He realized that it was strange for him to feel calm and not worry about what might happen or doubt himself when he was getting close to a girl. He didn't really know why he decided to take all his clothes off, but now he was really happy he did.

Erica twirled her bra by the strap and tossed it toward her other clothes on the floor. It didn't go perfectly, but she still made it look cool. She looked into JB's eyes while holding the sides of her underwear.

He nodded slightly as he watched. Feeling motivated, she decided to give it a try. She pulled one side down past her knee and over her foot, then did the same on the other side. She uncovered herself and held her arm across her chest, with her panties in her hand in front of her.

JB wasn't completely unknown to her. They went hiking together and worked on their projects with other grads for five days in the past two weeks. They were in the kitchen together almost every morning and evening, and they spent the whole day alone together in the field.

JB and Erica had really connected because JB was scared of getting sick in the car again, and Erica had a clever way of getting the pilot from the animal rescue center to let her bring someone along when she left the park.

On the ninth night, when she revealed that surprise, they stayed up late drinking with their botany teacher. The teacher was trying to figure out how to explain to the other sad graduates why their classmate wouldn’t have to go home in the bumpy ride with them in the Land Rovers. JB's ex was really angry and gave Erica a mean look for the rest of the week.

But Erica hadn't considered mixing work with fun at all. She wasn't with anyone and had been single for a while. She was too busy with work, school, and research to think about having a partner. She felt excited when she realized that things were happening quickly. This wouldn't be like her usual way of slowly getting to know someone before taking things further.

Since this was so different from what she was used to, she wasn't ready to take control and make progress. The actions she took were already making her nervous. Her heart raced, her face got hot, her breathing felt heavy, and her mind became unclear while everything around her seemed to come into focus. She felt very aware that anything could happen, and it made her happy.

JB watched her stand in front of him after she took off her clothes. He was just as surprised as she was about how their afternoon had changed unexpectedly. After thinking for a bit, he realized that the agreement was pretty much set. She wasn't being overly forward with him, but she had bravely joined him without any clothes on. He felt unusually sure that he wouldn't mess things up with her like he had with other girls before.

This was one of the first times JB felt really sure of himself and in charge of what he was doing. The situation happened naturally, without any fake tricks or the usual nonsense JB used to do to get someone to notice him. Was this why he felt so full of life and in the moment. All he understood was that Erica felt relaxed around him and wanted to see what might happen next, even though it seemed like she didn't have a plan for that.

He thought they had all afternoon, evening, and night. Take your time. He asked Erica, "Can you check the rest of me. " and turned around.

It was her turn to speak, and she suddenly said, "Oh. Well, yes Yes" Here she goes. She took off her underwear and moved closer to touch JB's bare backside with both hands.

JB felt happy. Feeling her close behind him, he thought her body was making him feel warm. Even though it felt nice and real, he believed it was likely just a trick of the mind because the air in the bathroom was over 90 degrees in the hot late-summer sun.

Her hands were a bit rough from hiking and working outside, but they were also warm and gentle as she touched the skin that his shorts had covered and playfully squeezed his backside. "There's no ticks here. " she joked

He listened to her ideas and stayed where he was. "That's great" he said jokingly, and let her keep going. He was taken aback when a hand came around to touch his private parts.

Erica stopped pretending to check for ticks and gently squeezed his groin. A warm sensation filled her lower body as she felt his body moving back and forth. He let out a soft groan that seemed strong, even though he tried to keep it quiet. She gasped

She leaned against JB's back. She felt excited by his skin touching hers, and she wrapped her other arm around him and held him between his legs. In her hand, the penis felt warm and alive. When she pulled the skin back and then let it go, it moved and some moisture dripped down onto her fingers.

JB's pelvic muscles tightened, and he moved his body without meaning to. The soft, fit body against his back made him want to push his body closer to hers, but he kept moving himself into the hand holding him.

The way JB was moving made Erica amazed at how much he reacted to her touch and how excited he was when she touched him. She gently touched his penis a few times and collected the fluid coming from it to cover her fingers as she wrapped them around the tip. She kept her hand steady and gently squeezed JB's head with her slippery fingers.

The strength of that made him suddenly say, "Oh. " He felt himself bend down around his waist, as if pulling away from her hold. His backside bumped into her, and she let go.

Not knowing if she had upset him or made him uncomfortable, she decided to step back. When he turned around, the intense look in his blue eyes made her tighten her legs together. "Are you okay. "

"Absolutely" JB hugged Erica tightly. They were facing each other closely. He pulled her toward him from behind and rested his rough hands on her shoulders. He pressed his face into her neck, hiding in her long black hair, and lightly kissed the side of her throat, making her gasp. She trembled and pressed her body against his, trying to touch his backside again with both hands.

Erica's breasts were pressed between their bodies, and JB's erection was pressed against their stomachs. They made soft sounds to each other while they held onto each other tighter. The excitement grew. It had just been a little while since they first touched each other without clothes, and both of them were feeling very excited.

Their hug got really tight. They stopped moving and held on tightly to one another. They enjoyed the strong mix of scents and feelings they were having. JB took a deep breath and said, "Ahh," while Erica made a soft sound, "Mmm. " They gently swayed back and forth, holding each other close.

JB moved his feet a bit. His foot ended up between Erica's feet, and his knee pressed softly between her knees. She opened her legs a little, resting them on his. He could feel her thick hair and her round body touching his thigh. His erection grew, and he noticed her stomach felt wet where it touched. He made a circle with his head, and she climbed onto his leg and slid down.

"Jesus," JB felt a rush of excitement. Erica leaned down and playfully stuck her tongue in his ear. Her breath was warm on his face, and he made a sound as he felt his body wanting to move more.

He quickly responded to her playful teasing and was soon touching the wet area on her belly. Then she asked him, "Don't finish on me. "

"I haven't been here in weeks, so it probably won't bother me," he said, getting his thoughts together and stopping his movements.

They looked at each other's faces and then around the bathroom.

"Where should we go. "

"What do you think about us. "

They talked at the same time, looked at one another, and then stopped talking. They both decided to think about moving to a more comfortable place, so they came down a bit from the high point they had reached. Only five minutes had gone by since JB's excitement was noticeable through his shorts. They acted fast and rode the growing excitement. Once they calmed down a bit, they decided to take a shower before going to bed together.

They covered each other with soap and washed it off. They touched each other's private parts, chests, and backs. They kissed under the refreshing, falling water. Their lips shut out the outside world, and their tongues met, exploring each other's pure flavor.

They stopped kissing, and Erica quickly covered her mouth with her hand. I ate garlic almonds for lunch. "It's not so bad, right. "

"I didn’t see it at all. " "You're okay"

"Let's clean our teeth anyway. "

JB believed his mouth was probably fine, and he didn't doubt her suggestion. However, it was a good idea since they were taking a short break to tidy up before getting closer. He said he would get his toiletry bag with the brush and toothpaste and offered to get hers as well. Her room was in another mobile home dorm, but he knew which one it was. She gave him her key.

Soren, the janitor, was meant to be the only person left at the compound since all the other graduates and professors had already gone. It was almost dinner time, and JB thought Soren was likely in his room, which was on the other side of the camp from the guest dorms. He took a risk and left the bathroom without clothes, got both toiletry bags, and quickly found Erica back in the bathroom.

Her big, dark eyes sparkled with fun. She covered her mouth with her hand, but he could see that it was wide open. "Ahh-haha" she said quietly when he came back in. "I can't believe you did that. " can be rewritten as "I can't believe you went and did that. "

JB shrugged without worrying. "Who is there to watch. Soren is a guy. "

"Yes, but you're still tough. "

He was, but he was feeling calm down there.

"And he's old. " Soren was likely about fifty years old.

JB said casually, "That guy. His parents were really into being hippies. " "I heard some stories from him on the fourth or fifth night. "

By the time they finished brushing their teeth and drying their hair, he wasn't pointing up anymore. Erica liked the warm and soft feeling of JB's new, big, and thick towel. She really enjoyed how he wrapped her up in it and covered her body with it. JB put Erica's small, thin towel around his messy hair and wore it like a crown. He put on his sandals from his backpack and picked up his clothes and belongings. He was ready to leave. "Is this my room or yours. "

Erica looked at the guy, who was only wearing sandals and a towel on his head. JB smiled eagerly as her eyes filled with curiosity. She said, "I'm hiding, but let's see you go out looking like that. "

She put on her socks and boots because she didn't want to walk without shoes on the rough yard full of dead weeds. She was just wearing JB's big towel, which was wrapped around her chest and hanging down almost to her knees. She also picked up her stuff and kept laughing until they reached her room's door.

Inside, they took off all their stuff and lay down on the small twin bed. JB was near the foot of the bed, and Erica was near the head. Their feet were on the floor because they were too tall for the bed. Lying next to each other, they held hands and looked up at the ceiling tiles for a minute.

JB took a deep breath to relax. He wanted Erica to have a great time, so he took a moment to relax and remembered they had the whole evening, night, and morning together.

Erica's thoughts were racing, and she tried to calm them down. The guy next to her who liked plants was nice, smart, and cute. She had never been with a light-haired guy before, and his tanned skin looked really attractive. His skin had some color where his shirt was, showing he was shirtless this summer. But he also had a farmer's tan on his neck and arms. His butt is a bit light in color, but it's in really good shape.

He held her hand tightly.

She turned over to look at him. He looked at her. She placed her hand on his chest and made an infinity shape while gently touching his nipples. His penis quickly started to get hard again.

He kept looking at her face, closed his eyes a bit, and made a happy humming sound. "Mmmm" When he opened his eyes again, he was captivated by her dark eyes. They looked big and welcoming as they stared at him from just a short distance away.

He turned on his side as well, and they looked at each other. It was uncomfortable because the twin bed was very small. "Who are these made for, six-year-old twins. "

When Erica noticed JB looking a bit unhappy because he was lying sideways on the bed, which only supported him above the hips, she sat up and turned herself so she could lie down the long way on the bed. She lay back and patted the space next to her, so JB got up to sit next to her. He looked down and saw her beautiful, fit body, tanned skin, dark hair, and nice chest. He bent down to kiss her lips.

She pulled his face closer using her hand on the back of his head. They opened their mouths and felt a new, fresh feeling from their clean teeth. It's not more fun or less fun than it was before, it's just different. Just as tasty. Just as out of breath.

They moved apart a little to get some fresh air. They sighed and smiled at each other, then JB sat next to her. "Is it okay if I touch you. "

In response, Erica took JB's hand and placed it on her bare chest. He touched both of them gently and gave them a light massage. Erica shut her eyes, and JB paid attention to her body to see what touches and pressure she seemed to enjoy the most. He noticed her legs were close together and put a hand on her strong thigh, giving it a gentle squeeze.

Erica spread her knees apart. She watched JB as he looked between her legs, then she put her hand on her private area. She placed two fingers between her outer lips and pulled them apart, revealing herself. JB quietly whistled, and his eyes grew wider.

She relaxed and stroked JB's arm. He looked at her and got on top of her. He wasn’t much taller than Erica, but he was careful not to hurt her as they lay together, with her slender body under his strong one.

They put their legs together and hugged, moving gently. He kissed her earlobes and the side of her neck. She grabbed his hair and leaned towards him.

He made a soft growling sound behind her head. She kissed the top of his shoulder and gently nibbled on the muscle. "Oh wow," he said.

"JB, do you want to taste me. "

He told her, "I would love to. " He took his time getting up from her. He looked at her and smiled. She seemed like she needed food. He thought her dark hair looked wet and messy in a very attractive way.

"Come to the edge. " "I'll get down on my knees. "

He knelt next to the bed, with a thick towel under his knees and his ankles on the floor. She turned to lie sideways on the bed again, with her hips at the edge.

"Is it okay if I rest my knees on your shoulders. "

He helped her set them down and told her with his hands that she could rest them on him. He would support them so she could feel comfortable. "What do you enjoy. " he asked, looking at her from below.

"I like it moist. "

He leaned down and gently touched her with his lips, feeling for her in a soft area under her hair. He thought she may have cut it a little while ago; it was a thick coat but not too fluffy. Or maybe this was just the way it developed. He thought about asking later, but for now, he focused on where he was going, gently moving her hair with his lips to find a spot on her body.

The shower had washed away all the dirt, but he could still smell her clean skin. Pink, slightly wet, and warm. He revealed his soft skin, licked his lips, and let his saliva spread into the creases. He pushed it in there with his tongue and lips and took more, even when he thought he had enough. She said she liked it when it was wet.

Erica tilted her head back. She puckered her lips and softly said, "Ooh. " She made a soft sound as she felt JB touching her. His tongue was smooth and soft, not like the rough ones some guys have. It made her giggle and then gently calmed it down with soft touches. He was applying lotion to her body and not focusing too soon on her most sensitive areas.

How did he know. She had only been with guys who, when she asked them for something specific, focused right away on the spot that felt good and rubbed it quickly from the beginning. It might work, but she needed to put in some effort. JB was being patient and understanding in a way she didn't even realize she wanted.

“Hehe, that’s really wet. ” "You don’t need to create more. "

JB thought it was enough, too. Moisture was moving from her vagina to her butt. He thought there was more of it than what he had used. He lowered his face a bit and let his tongue touch the streams below. He tasted it and realized he was correct about what he thought. Some of it belonged to her. He had been excited since the beginning, and when he felt and tasted her, it made him even more ready.

She squirmed as his tongue and lips touched her gently. She felt her vagina becoming softer and more open. He gently used his mouth on the outside and then touched the tip of his tongue between her inner lips, exploring the entrance of her vagina.

He could also feel the flower opening under his lips. Tiny movements came after her pleasure and almost felt like they were pulling on his tongue. He went in a little bit after them and felt his skin swelling with blood. She made a soft sound suddenly, moving her hips slightly under his face.

He was really excited and felt very aroused, which was normal for a healthy twenty-six-year-old who hadn't done anything for over two weeks. He had his own room, but he thought the walls were too thin, so he didn’t do anything to make himself feel good at night. He hadn't been with anyone for a month, which was before his recent breakup. He was really excited to have fun.

He watched Erica's hips and moved his face to match her movements. He kept his lips and tongue in the same place on her while she moved, and it was driving her crazy. She wanted to move against him. But he gave her gentle kisses and nibbles while she tried to move across his face, and she really enjoyed it. He kept his face still and let her do what she wanted with it. She moved her body over his mouth and gently rubbed herself against his face.

She was soaked everywhere, and JB's face was getting all slippery. His lips and tongue were all over her body, touching her in many places, including between her legs, on his cheeks, chin, and on her backside. He let her move her sensitive area against his mouth and tongue many times until it felt very sensitive. Then he held her and placed his mouth over the pulsating spot while she moved. He moved with her as she pushed against him, keeping his mouth in the same spot on her clit. He gently touched it with the tip of his tongue and kissed it while she moved and pressed herself against him.

He pulled his face away from hers for a moment to ask, "Do you want to go. "

She breathed heavily for a bit. "Not at all. " "Besides" She helped lift his head with her hands. "Your stubble is making my thighs feel a bit hot. "

He smiled shyly and touched his wet, rough cheek. Sure Please provide me with the text you'd like me to rewrite in simple words. "I'm sorry" He leaned back on his heels and moved away from her legs. He looked down and saw that he was dripping a little fluid onto the towel he was sitting on.

"I can shave. "

"You jerk You wouldn't leave me alone now, would you. "

His eye sparkled playfully. "I was thinking about tonight or tomorrow morning. "

Erica sat up, feeling better. "Come here," she said. She touched his arms as he stood up from the floor, then she sat on the edge of the bed in front of him. His hard penis was just under her chin, and she rested her cheek on it, pushing it against his stomach while hugging him from behind. She shut her eyes and let out a sigh, looking forward to the excitement they were both about to feel.

JB gently held Erica's head while she rested against him. He held her by her hair, gently scratched her head to make her feel better, and supported her neck with his other hand. He was calm, but he couldn't help it as he got excited, and she laughed when it pressed against her face. She sat up and took it out from between her cheek and his belly.

He saw her look at it, breathe on it, and hold it in her hand while using her other hand to gently massage his balls like she did before the shower. "You enjoy doing that, right. " he asked her.

She looked up with a mischievous smile. "Yeah"

"Well, I like it too, so I guess we get along. "

Still holding his sack, she brought him closer to her mouth with her other hand. She put a little bit of fluid on her lips and used them to cover his entire head. She stuck out her tongue and gently licked the sensitive spot under his head. He twitched a little and released another drop of thick, clear liquid. She swallowed it quickly without making a mess and then opened her mouth and moved it around his head.

JB smiled with happiness. "Wow, oh no. " He got up, but he felt unsteady as a rush of excitement went through him. He straightened his knees and adjusted his hips to steady himself, then looked down to see Erica pleasuring him.

She jumped over the head a few times, then moved past it. Her tongue pressed against the bottom of his head and touched a sensitive spot while her lips moved past the head to his shaft. She took him in deeper, and he tried hard to stay in control and not go too deep into her throat. He groaned loudly and felt very full in her mouth.

She thought he filled her up, but she relaxed and made even more space in her mouth. She took the tip of his penis into her mouth and used the back part of her mouth to cover it, pushing it deep while she held his balls and base with her hands. Her eyes closed and she felt them getting wet, tears gently coming out as she gave in to him.

God "Wow" JB was shaking and holding his head with his hands. She was letting him in and accepting him like no one else ever had. He wanted to have sex with her mouth, but he couldn't bring himself to do it. He couldn't believe the feeling she was giving him with her hands and mouth completely wrapped around him.

He was very tense, and his testicles were pulled up close to his body. She was pulling them back into the bag with her hand, which might have been the only thing stopping him from finishing. He stepped back a bit, and she took a deep breath.

"Are you okay. " She turned a little red but nodded her head while still sucking. Her eyes were watery, and he looked a bit confused.

She took her mouth away from him with a loud, wet sound. Don't be scared, it's fun. " she assured him.

He reached out and dried her tears. She laughed a little awkwardly. "Not nice, I guess. "

"You're really beautiful. "

She focused on him again, using her hand to move quickly instead of taking him all the way in her mouth. The balls quickly popped out of his slippery bag, and she couldn't catch them again. The smooth stick moved quickly in her hand, and it became wet and shiny as it slid between her lips. Then, it suddenly released a stream. She got some in her mouth, and a lot spilled under her chin and down her chest.

JB took a quick breath, flinched, and tensed up. He bent his back and hips, trying hard to keep the fluid inside. It was really late for that, but he gave it a shot anyway, accidentally using two or three squirts instead of six, eight, or even more – it had been weeks. He was really excited by Erica, especially because of how wild and free she was during their intimate moment, and he didn't know how he would feel better after this. He didn't plan to arrive so early, especially since she had given up her own pleasure.

He admitted, "My knees are shaky. " She moved over, and they lay down together in the small bed. He turned to his side and stretched out his arm, and she rested the back of her head on it. His other hand gently held her body. She lifted her knee, placed her foot on the bed, and turned a little to face him while still lying on her back.

At first, JB just kept her in that spot. After he calmed down and caught his breath from trying hard to hold back, he gently touched her with his hand and leaned his face close to her ear. He rested his forehead on her head and breathed softly near her ear.

Erica reached her arms out. "Ah"

He found her just as wet as when he had kissed her. The smooth layers opened under his fingers, and he felt everything—it's not as puffy as before, but still warm and inviting. He ran his fingers through her hair at the back of her neck and gently rubbed her head with his fingertips. She closed her eyes and tilted her head back, feeling more relaxed.

They lay down next to each other with their heads together. JB moved closer to her. There wasn't much room, but he moved closer, filling the space between his body and her hip and thigh. She could feel him pressing against her, and she wiggled a little, smiling to herself with her eyes closed.

Her movement made JB's hand slip a little between her lips. His fingers gently touched small, slippery parts of skin, one tiny bit at a time. His hand on her area pressed down, affecting her private parts. She started moving with it while he touched her gently with his wet fingers.

"What do you enjoy. Being pressed Gentle touches"

"Strokes" (Note: The original text is only one word, which doesn't contain complex vocabulary requiring simplification. ) "From one side to the other. "

He took his time exploring, and soon her clitoris became enlarged, filling the surrounding area. The couple embraced each other - JB pressed against her hip, while Erica held onto his fingers.

"Do you notice my private part getting bigger and harder. "

He grumbled, "Yeah," and felt it making him excited. Additionally, when he touched her lower area, he could feel her gently pulsing against his fingers.

Erica spread her legs a bit, encouraging him to touch her. She purred when he touched her, and she sighed when she felt him hard against her. "Ohh, J - if you're ready, I want it. "

JB stayed in the same place. He stopped holding Erica's private area and hugged her from the side with both arms. He kissed her cheek until she turned her head to kiss him back.

When they kissed, he felt even more excited. He felt really excited and happy from the special signals and hormones that come with falling in love for the first time. He could feel her breath on his face. With their eyes shut, they got wrapped up in kissing and touching, as their hands moved over each other.

"You look prepared. "

He opened his eyes and saw her looking at him with affection. He touched her wet area with his finger and said, "So do you. But - "

Her eyebrows frowned. "Um" She looked closely at his face.

"I just want to say something. " JB looked at her with big, honest eyes and said, "I feel really lucky right now. " I truly Sure Here’s a simpler version: "Seriously. " "Like"

Erica's cheeks turned red, and she looked down shyly. "I like you a lot, J. " But she wanted him right now and didn’t want to talk about everything. No matter what happened next, she thought she would be okay with it. She pinched his nipples with her fingers and looked at him expectantly, pulling and twisting them gently.

JB just needed to take a moment to talk to her. He didn't know what would happen later, but he stopped trying to explain things before crossing a line. She really wanted him now, and they still had 24 hours to figure things out before they separated after the helicopter ride.

He picked up Erica from behind and pulled her close to him. Lying next to each other, he pressed their chests together, held her breast gently, and touched her nipple to his own. He pushed her chest back and forth, making their hard nipples touch.

Erica felt better because the excitement made her stop worrying about whether JB would become really needy and demanding if she slept with him. She was going to do it no matter what. She was already certain and ready to deal with whatever happened afterward. The last confusing thought left her mind, and she softly moaned against his cheek as he made her feel strong emotions in her body.

"J, please do it to me. "

His penis was shaking. He experienced a sort of blocked orgasm; it wasn't completely ruined, but he held back from ejaculating, and it affected his energy. He had never felt such a quick recovery time, and he was very aroused. The feeling from their nipples surprised him, sending a shock through his body and making him feel it in his stomach and his sensitive area, which felt tight and was pushing closer to them, wanting more. When Erica took it, the feeling was so strong that JB's body went weak, and he let out a groan as his knees came up and hit Erica's knees.

She moved them apart and lay down on her back. "Climb on me. "

He climbed on top of her, and she opened her legs wide. As she expected him to kiss her, her lips opened and he noticed a shiny liquid between them. He pressed the tip of his penis against the opening, and his own fluid quickly came out and blended with Erica's. He mixed everything together, covering his head and smoothing her area.

Erica wanted to be part of it. She grabbed her knees with her hands and pulled her legs apart. JB moved closer, with his hips behind hers and his legs under Erica's. He moved his hand to find her private area, but his reach went too far and brushed against her smooth skin. Her clit pulsed with pressure, and when the tip of his penis moved past it, she felt a jolt of sensitivity that made her wince and breathe heavily.

With a small movement of his hips, he adjusted himself so that everything was in the right position. He touched her with his head and soon felt surrounded as she easily gave in. He looked into her eyes, moved closer, and got really close to her.

Erica grabbed his penis and fell back onto the bed, lifting her arms over her head and stretching out. "Wow, JB, I'm really full. "

Everything about how she reacted made JB feel like she was completely into him for the time being. He pushed deeper inside her, making their bodies close together. He moved his hips in circles, and she felt both relaxed and tense at the same time. She was completely ready for him, and her body welcomed him.

He leaned forward and spread his knees apart. He looked into her eyes and said, "Do you want me to help you stand. "

She eagerly nodded in response, her eyes wide. He placed his elbows behind her knees and pushed back and up while leaning over her. I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that.

She was trying hard to pull him closer, as if he could get deeper, and he tried his best to satisfy her desire. He moved inside her slowly and firmly. Her strong desire made him crazy. He was overwhelmed with desire. He pulled his very hard penis back and put it in firmly.

Erica put her hands around his neck and held the back of his head. She looked at him with her mouth open and brought him closer. They were connected at their hips, and he leaned forward, pushed his knees back, and supported himself on his elbows while staying inside her. She hugged him tightly, and he hugged her back just as firmly.

"Aww, JB, yes. " She let out a sigh. His body gave off heat, and she started to sweat lightly.

JB hardly noticed it, even though his skin was starting to get wet all over, too. Inside Erica, he was overwhelmed by strong desire. Gently holding her neck and kissing her face, he lifted his body and moved down repeatedly, connecting with her each time.

The bed began to make squeaking and rattling noises. JB raised his head and chest off Erica and looked at her while continuing. "I hope this doesn't fall apart. "

Erica breathed heavily and let out a small laugh. She felt a mix of happiness and the strong feelings from being intimate. She opened her legs and tilted her hips up towards him, encouraging him and responding to his strong movements.

"Can I enter you. "

"Yes"

That's all it took; he was right there. He felt a rush of energy, slowed down his movements, and made sounds of pleasure and discomfort as he finished inside her, moving in and out slowly a few times, which took about a minute. His electric toy vibrated strongly with every small movement, and he felt his body pressing against Erica as he reached the deepest part inside her. He cursed in frustration, "Damn it. "

He was on his hands and knees, with his hips pressed against Erica. He puffed to rest for a moment, and Erica gave him a playful squeeze.

She moved her body softly, making curves and circles with the area under her waist against JB. Dick remained hard as she guided his hips, moving against him while come spilled around his balls and down her backside. Her sensitive spot was pressed between them, and he realized she was getting what she wanted, so he stayed still while Erica moved on him until she finished.

Her knees bent up toward her chest, trapping JB's ribs between them. She flinched and looked up with wide eyes, her mouth open in surprise as she let out a series of amazed and overwhelmed noises.

Her twitching lessened, and he felt weak. Feeling disappointed, he rested his cheek on her shoulder and sighed against her neck. They shut their eyes.

The area around the buildings was very peaceful and quiet, like nature. The afternoon became quiet with a gentle breeze.

After a little while, Erica noticed a quiet but familiar pinging sound and suddenly realized what it was. The strong sunlight was heating up the metal water tank that provided water to the area, and the heat was causing the metal to make clicking sounds.

She gently touched JB's shoulder and said, "It's really hot, you need to move away from me now. "

JB's eyelids fluttered against her cheek as he woke up from a state of relaxation after the big moment. "Oh wow" When he opened his eyes, tiny golden particles floated in the air. A little bit of sunlight was starting to shine through the window and spread across the room.

He got onto his hands and knees, and they both felt a cool breeze come in as they pulled their wet bodies apart.

"Whew" JB felt tired but got off Erica and sat on the edge of the small bed.

Erica noticed it leaning and drooping in a worrisome way.

She turned over to the other side, the one that goes up. "This bed was definitely made for one person, right. "

JB saw it and got up. "Uh oh" means something went wrong or a mistake happened.

Erica got out on the other side and walked over to stand and look with him. Whoops It was hard to tell what happened, but the bed was leaning down on one side.

They both started laughing together.

She said, "Wow, we need to tell Soren. "

He looked worried and bit his cheek, but she comforted him, "Don't worry, these things are very affordable. " "He won't be shocked. "

Since Erica knew Soren and the station better than JB did, he didn't worry about it. "Okay"

"This is my third summer here," she said. "Things go wrong. "

They took a shower again, but this time in the women's area. JB liked the cool water from the stream, while Erica enjoyed the warm water from another shower.

Erica took off her sheets and used a hairdryer to dry the wet area. JB helped her flip the mattress. It seemed like they weren't the first couple to mess it up because the bottom looked worse than the top, so they turned it back over.

Soren was nice and simply asked for help moving the broken frame from Erica's dorm to the equipment barn. She did it on her own instead of asking JB for help, which would have made Soren see that the couple had messed up the bed. She thought he probably had a good idea about it, but she was humble about it.

When the helicopter arrived and they told Soren, "See you next year," he gave both of them matching hats with the preserve's name and logo on the front.

They held hands on the way back home. She took him in her small pickup truck to where he had parked his car. They agreed to call each other when they got home since they lived a few hours away from each other.

And they did it.


STORY 4 


There's a type of adult film where a woman is underneath a massage table that has a hole in it. A man lies on the table with his private parts hanging through the hole, and the woman either gives him a handjob or oral sex. Tuck came up with a crazy idea for a female version of this and decided to do it.

There would be some initial costs, but Tuck decided to go for it. He would take some money from his retirement savings and spend a few months trying to make it provide regular income. If it doesn't go well, he can spend the rest of the year doing a simple temporary job to pay his bills.

He had been divorced two times and thought he would never get married again. He went on casual dates now and then and was mostly okay with having fun without any commitments a few times a year. He also enjoyed taking care of himself a couple of nights a week. Porn was a normal part of his sex life, and he believed his idea could really get people's attention.

Tuck didn't know anyone in the adult film industry, whether they acted in the films or made them. Before he made the decision and went ahead with the plan, he looked into it and was amazed at how easy it was to find information. Reddit held an AMA (Ask Me Anything) where a porn producer answered many questions. Most of the questions were about how to start doing porn, but Tuck paid more attention to the ones about how producers hire people. There was a useful answer about money that helped Tuck decide to take the risk and move forward.

He placed an ad on Craigslist for a job in the adult entertainment industry. He explained that the main idea was about "women getting massages" so that the applicants would know what to expect. When the ad first came out, he received so many calls that he wouldn’t have been able to manage them all, but he hadn’t started working on the rest of his business yet. Some callers clearly wanted a job right away that would pay them right away. Some people didn’t answer or changed their minds when he called back, and many others were just 18 or 19 years old.

Tuck thought that the last group of people was too young to make the choice to do porn without being able to change their minds later. Also, he felt that girls that age still looked like kids. Tuck, who likes adult videos, didn’t find the "barely legal" ones very appealing. Clearly, young women are attractive, but the key word is "women. " It's a myth that teenage girls stop growing by age sixteen. The teenagers who are old enough to give permission are still too young to drink. Tuck thinks they need a few more years to grow and look more like adults, and to lose their childish appearance.

He changed the job ad because listening to calls and finding unfit candidates took too long. He stated that only serious applicants would be considered, candidates needed to show they were over 21, the job would start at least one month later, the environment would be sober, and all applicants had to go through at least two interviews that were not related to nudity or sexual content before they could be considered for casting.

Tuck looked for a lawyer for a few weeks. Experts in the porn industry cost a lot, but he easily found a law firm that handled more than just porn cases. Besides a couple of small porn companies and a few actors, this business worked with strip clubs, liquor companies, card games, marijuana shops, tobacco and e-cigarette sellers, and even some gun sellers. A junior lawyer from the media department will assist Tuck in creating business documents and contract drafts for a third of the hourly cost of the adult film experts.

The new version of the ad reduced the number of calls a lot. As he hoped, Tuck discovered that the girls who replied to the new ad were more reliable, not just looking for quick money, and didn't have serious drug problems. He had time to pick a lawyer and start meetings with them, as well as begin other important projects.

In the first month, Tuck found a small shop. It was perfect for a massage and day spa focused on women. It should be, because that’s who was there before. He managed to get a three-month lease, but the property manager said that any extension after those three months would have to be at least a year long. By then, Tuck would either have no money left or be all set for business.

There was a lobby, a changing room, a shower room next to it, and a massage studio big enough for three tables. Tuck would only need one, but the extra space was useful for fitting in the lights and cameras. The inside of the place looked nice, with bamboo floors that looked like wood, warm off-white walls, and a green fern design painted on the walls from the last people who used the space. There was a storage room that could be a tiny office if the shelves were taken out on two sides and made smaller on the third side. The space didn't come with any furniture or decorations.

This worked well for Tuck because he was already making a special massage table. It was like the hand-job hole seen in the "milking table" videos, but the hole was bigger because a woman couldn't just fit her body part through it. He also thought about adding holes to it but wasn't sure how to do it. Women come in different sizes and heights. Maybe a new version of the table could come later if this project becomes successful.

The table was twice as strong as a regular massage table and fifty percent wider. Tuck thought that for the small studio to do well and keep running, the table needed to be strong enough to handle some rough use without falling apart, tipping over, or causing someone to fall off. There weren't many negatives to building it bigger at the beginning, except for spending a bit more money and time.

Craigslist became helpful again. A hopeful YouTuber spent a lot of money on a plan that uses several cameras. He had a decent idea for his channel's content, but he wasn't getting enough subscribers, views, supporters, or sponsors. Because of this, he couldn't make enough money to pay for the equipment, let alone for his time and hard work. Tuck bought almost everything he needed to start vlogging for business. A videographer posted another ad on Craigslist saying she got new lights, so Tuck bought her old ones to improve the studio.

Tuck gave a thousand dollars to a software developer from Estonia he found on Upwork to create a website using a ready-made software package that had video sharing and online shopping features. The website design was very basic and not unique. However, for a little extra money, an inexpensive freelance graphic designer created a logo and a color scheme to make the site look a bit more branded. The company was called "TTP, LLC," which stands for "Tuck Table Productions. "

In the past few weeks, Tuck had talked to 30 girls on the phone. Actually, they were all adult women aged 22 to 34, but Tuck was more than 60 years old. To him, they were still "girls" even though he had filtered out the younger-looking teens. Fifteen of the people who called him decided not to continue after he gave them links to his Facebook profile, which had a recent picture. He also asked them if they were really sure about this, if they wanted to meet for interviews, and if they would still feel the same way in a few weeks.

Twelve met Tuck face-to-face at the studio. He was very open about everything happening, letting the candidates see the location, the cameras and lights, and the table being built.

Tuck brought a sofa for the lobby, covered the front windows with some white paper, and talked to the girls who came up to the small counter where a receptionist would have been if it was still a massage therapy studio. He started each conversation by giving a one-page form that said the interview wouldn't involve any touching or nudity. He would use one video camera to record the interviews and promised not to share them. This usually helped to start conversations and made candidates feel more confident to answer Tuck's questions. Two people got a bit nervous and left without signing the form and without the camera being on.

He asked the people who were still there about their sexual experiences, if they had seen any porn or personal videos, their likes and dislikes, and any suggestions they might have for what they would want to include in their performances if they got the chance. He asked them again if they wanted to take the job and told them to be confident about their decision. He told them he wanted to record their genuine moments of pleasure. He wanted the moments to be real, natural, and not pretend. He showed them the agreement and said they had a lot of time to think about it.

Six girls didn't set up the second interview. The other four returned to talk with Tuck again on record. They discussed the payment and the details of the photo shoot. There won't be any camera operators. The cameras will be set up on tripods, and Tuck will be the only person in the studio to handle production. The girls could bring someone with them to the shoot if they wanted, like a helper or protector.

It would be Tuck's hands making the girls happy through the hole in the table.

The four candidates who came back had already spoken with Tuck about their personal lives, dreams, worries about doing porn, creative ideas for their videos, and other topics to help them get comfortable. When planning the second interview, he suggested that they come up with stage names for themselves.

In the video again, they used the same agreement they signed at the first meetings, and this time they talked about more practical issues. Tuck asked them to say again that they were sure about their decision to do porn for the first time with a new producer and to share it online.

We talked about grooming. Tuck wanted some hair in his private area. Two girls said they had it. The other two who were not wearing anything said they would start wearing clothes for the next photoshoots. They all decided to spend some time cleaning and taking care of their backsides and inner thighs in the next few weeks so that there would be no noticeable pimples on video day.

He asked each candidate if they wanted to practice with Tuck in any way before starting a nude, hands-on scene with him.

A short, curvy girl with light skin kissed him on the sofa, holding his big hands and placing them on her chest. He found they fit nicely in his hands and felt strong. She tried to use her tongue a little, and he let her at first, but then pulled away. He quietly breathed into her ear to show her his gentle and warm attention, and she thought that this event might actually be quite enjoyable.

Tuck really wasn't trying to flirt with his performers. In the Reddit AMA, the porn producer mentioned, "that would be unprofessional. " Tuck found it funny when he read the question, "did you ever," and the short, straightforward answer. It made sense to him, and he believed it was likely true.

Another candidate wanted to experience a brief, clothed massage to understand how Tuck's hands felt and how he acted. Tuck moved the camera from the lobby to the studio without stopping. He wasn’t a professional therapist, but he had spent many years giving casual massages to different female friends, for both relaxation and enjoyment.

After five minutes of a back and shoulder massage, a small but athletic brunette named "Marcie Marce" encouraged Tuck to touch her backside and breasts through her tight jeans and striped shirt. She then squeezed his crotch with a surprisingly strong hand before getting off the table and leaving the interview.

Two girls didn't ask for anything; they just said they would be ready if needed.

Tuck asked one of them to help him set up the cameras and lights. He didn’t have any experience in making videos, but he had ideas about the camera angles he wanted and the quality he wanted to achieve. "Kymbrely" (the name she wanted to use) was paid $200 for two hours of lying on a table, fully dressed, in different poses while Tuck set up the camera angles and lighting. The twenty-nine-year-old woman, who is of mixed race and partly black, allowed Tuck to feel her hips and bottom through her leggings. This was to make sure he could see and work clearly while doing his job.

That's when Tuck realized his arms could get tired from reaching up under the table for a long time. He needed to try his best because he didn't have much time to make his arms stronger. But he would begin working on it and keep at it until the job became easier.

Once he was sure the camera was in the right place and liked the video previews, he marked where the tripod and camera should go with tape. This way, he could put the equipment away in the storage room and lock it up later. Kymbrely asked if she could get a copy of the test roll, and Tuck joked that he would send her links to download the files.

The agreement they both signed included a few points. Tuck wouldn’t need to touch anyone or show any nudity, and he wouldn’t share the interview videos. The models could choose to do what they liked. He asked the lawyer to confirm that, since it wasn't allowed, the meaning of "distribution" in the waiver couldn't be understood to include giving the performer a copy for herself. Kymbrely started the massage and the close touching while still wearing clothes. Tuck thought it would be okay if she wanted to share the videos herself. He added his website address and logo to them.

He didn't really think he had to worry about being tricked by these girls, but since his video equipment was expensive and a common target for theft, and he would have cash to pay the performers, Tuck hired a uniformed security guard from a reputable company to be nearby with a key to the studio during the shoots.

It was the big day: The first photo session. "Moníca" (with an accent on the "i") was 25 years old and kissed Tuck on the couch during her second interview.

She was alone and had a lot to do. Dating wasn't important to her. She often took care of herself in the mornings or late at night, using different methods and tools, and sometimes watching porn. It had been four months since she had been with someone she loved, and she wasn't really interested in finding a new partner. The thought of arriving, learning from a skilled man, getting paid, and then going home was very tempting.

The payment for the video wasn't a lot of money, and she wouldn't make any extra money from it later. But she was an adult and thought everything balanced out well for her. Especially after experiencing Tuck's excitement in his kind and helpful way during the second interview. The money wasn’t the only reason she decided to take the job, but it was still a good pay day. Maybe there will be more than one in the future.

She worked full-time as a salesperson in a not-so-fancy clothing store and was trying to finish her fitness instructor certification. Her body was a bit bigger, but in a nice way, with smooth curves and strong legs. If she were a bit taller and curvier, she would look really attractive like a lifeguard.

She felt amazing when he kissed her and touched her, and he thought she would look really cute without clothes, with her nice legs spread out on the table. He was eager to see how much hair she had grown.

Tuck turned on the heater in the studio until it was really hot for him. It would be cozy for a young woman. He didn’t want anything to ruin the show or make his performer feel stressed so she could enjoy herself and leave happily.

Moníca arrived by herself, believing that Tuck was trustworthy and wouldn’t act mean or strange. Her judgment was good because he was a nice guy who only cared about making money and wanted the project to do well. There are scary things in porn, but just like in many parts of society, they are much less common than some people might believe.

Tuck welcomed Moníca, let her inside, and asked her to close the front door. There was no reason for anyone to try to get into the studio with paper windows that didn't have a sign, but why not give it a try. Her slim, dark-skinned fingers tried to turn the deadbolt lock, but it was being difficult.

"Oops, I'm sorry," Tuck said. He went to the door and pushed it, asking her to try again. The bolt moved into place, and the latch closed completely.

Moníca's dark brown eyes sparkled with fun under her naturally shaped eyebrows. She took a bunch of very black hair and moved it behind her shoulder. It was colored, but it was already really dark before.

She asked, "Did you do that just to have a reason to be near me. "

Haha No, I just forgot it would stick. "You’re just kidding around with me," Tuck said playfully. "I’m not trying to flirt with you, and we’ll become really close once we start working together. "

She smiled confidently, knowing she had been caught. "Yes, I understand. "

"Take your time," he said to her kindly.

Tuck saw that she was trying to create a fun atmosphere right from the start. He went along with it because he didn't want to take any of this too seriously himself. Moníca went to find a spot to put her bag, and Tuck pointed to the reception desk. "Is it okay if we go behind here. There are lockers in the changing room as well, but you don't have to rush to get there. "

She picked the back of the counter. Tuck's contract for her was there, and they looked it over. You will get paid 800 dollars for a two-hour video shoot. Tuck will have all the rights to use, sell, and share the video, but he doesn’t have to be the only one who can do that. She would get a marked copy of the final video and could use it as she wanted, including promoting it herself. However, he could also use all the footage as he pleased and keep any money he made from it. He gave her money, took a photo of her ID, and they both signed the agreement. He took a picture of it with his phone and left the original for her to pick up.

The two people went into the cozy room. Tuck switched on the lights and started the three cameras.

He asked Moníca, "How do you want to do this. I was thinking we could do it without a script. " "Do you think that will work for you, or should we make up a situation. "

"Oh, I’m not sure. " "You're in charge. "

Yes, he was. He didn’t believe that asking her to act would produce good results, and it would likely ruin the natural and spontaneous vibe he wanted. With the cameras on, he told her to take off her clothes in the changing room and lie down on the table. He would wait in the lobby to give her some time to do this and calm down.

When Moníca walked into the changing room from the side of the treatment studio, she felt much cooler. She shook, thinking about what was coming up. She had spent the last evening thinking about how to use her eight hundred dollars. It was more money than she had received all at once since she got cash gifts for her graduation. It was almost the amount of one month's rent, and she wasn't late on her payments, so it was going to be a nice surprise.

She had already used some money to give herself a regular massage the day before. She didn't have the money from her adult work yet, but she knew it was on the way. Tuck appeared very professional, and she felt she could trust him not to let her down or trick her. She was sure she would do her part well.

She had only tried massages a few times before and really enjoyed them. A sports massage therapist was helping her prepare for her trainer certificate. They were friends and hung out together at the gym and outside of work. She gave Moníca a twenty percent discount on the regular price, and Moníca was thankful, but she would have paid the full price anyway. She used the session to prepare for her visit to Tuck's massage studio the next day.

There was a fourth camera in the changing room that could see into the shower area too. This was obvious, and everyone could see it. It didn't have sound and the picture quality was not as good as the studio cameras. It was a wireless digital security camera that was already set up when Tuck started his lease. He moved the camera from the lobby.

Tuck looked at his laptop while Moníca took off her clothes. This was being filmed and might be included in the final version. It could also be released on its own as a "sneak peek" video.

Moníca was not in a hurry. She wasn't meant to be an actor, but she was trying hard to get the camera's attention. She never looked at it or showed that she knew about it, and Tuck liked that. He decided to give Moníca a few hundred extra because she was being smart.

She unbuttoned her black denim jacket and slipped it off her shoulders. She did it slowly and without care, turning her side to the camera so that her chest stood out clearly. After she put it away, she sat in a nice way on the chair without arms and took off her black sneakers meant for cross-fit. She rubbed her black stockings between her hands.

She found a big blue towel and laid it on the floor to keep her feet warm on the cold tile. She stood up and grabbed her black thigh-high stockings from under a black and white mini skirt with ruffles. She stood with her feet apart and her hands behind her head. She ran her fingers through her shiny black hair, which was wavy and a little longer than her neck, with her chest held up high.

She yawned and stretched her arms up high, which made her shirt lift up and show off her belly. She took off her top and reached behind to unhook her dark gray bra. The cups were small, but she filled them up. They looked nice together.

Tuck was very happy. He reminded himself that the main event hadn't started yet, but Moníca seemed at ease in front of the security camera. Super She was putting on a performance without talking directly to the audience. She didn't show that she knew the camera was there.

Moníca didn't know if Tuck was looking at her or not. She knew he could have been. Anyway, this will likely be recorded and seen by a lot of people soon. She didn't know how many to expect. Hundreds of thousands. On the porn sites she visited, some videos from big studios could get over a million views. Even videos made by beginners that were posted by themselves could sometimes get hundreds of thousands of views. Tuck showed her the empty TTP website, and it seemed like it would be good once some videos were added. She didn't know how he would advertise it.

She had a cute way of standing, looking strong and a bit full at the bottom. The bra came off, and the cups dropped down from her chest. They hardly fell at all when the supportive underwear was taken off. Her shoulders and arms were slender, and her chest was small but nicely shaped. Her ruffled skirt puffed out and caught attention, highlighting her smooth, thick thighs and soft bottom. Her belly was a bit round, but not too chubby in the front. Above those hips, it was mostly flat. She lifted the front of her skirt, showing that it was the last piece of clothing she had on. She looked down at herself, checking her body and her short black hair. No underclothes

She took it down past her waist and let her skirt fall to her ankles. She stepped out of the skirt with one leg, then raised her other knee to get her foot out. From the side view, her shape looked round, with extra definition due to her raised thigh pushing on the soft area. The line where her lips touched was clearly seen curving below her rounded shape.

The short black pubic hair was neatly trimmed, but she had shaved it before and let it grow back for a few weeks. Tuck liked thick bushes, but he was okay with a bit of a mix. He looked on with pleasure, and the pose that made her look good stopped quickly when Moníca put her foot down again.

She was completely naked and hugged herself tightly. Then, she put on a soft white robe and wrapped it around her comfortably. She put her stuff in a small shelf next to the hangers and stepped off the towel into a new pair of green flip-flops that Tuck gave her.

He didn't have the cameras connected to anything, so there was nothing for him to see on his computer while Moníca walked out of the changing room from the side of the studio. As he promised, he let her have a few minutes to relax on the table.

He entered from the front. She looked warm and comfortable in her soft robe, lying on the table with her hands in the big pockets, wrapping the large robe around her. The heat filled the room completely. The air wasn't too damp, and Tuck was happy about it.

He talked nicely to Moníca. "Do you want to listen to some music. "

"Okay, that sounds good," she said.

Tuck had just what he needed: a homemade CD of funny and typical relaxing spa music that he had downloaded from a free music website. He hit the Start button on a new music player. It's smaller than a boom box, but it sounds much bigger. Soft, light music without a steady beat played quietly in the background. It featured two low-sounding Asian flutes and quiet woodblock taps.

He moved the switch on the wall to turn on the lights above. The brightness went down, but the studio lights were still quite bright. He told himself to check if lowering the video brightness and color temperature later would help show the darker mood.

He took a rolled-up white towel from a little wicker shelf on the wall. It was directly in the heater's airflow, so it felt warm like it had just come out of a hot dryer. He slid the makeshift pillow under the back of Moníca's knees.

"I'll begin soon. " "Get" Tuck quietly left the table again.

Moníca was there. She was looking forward to being treated well and having a good time with Tuck. She smiled happily to herself and moved around, stretching and shaking her body to feel more relaxed. This was already better than the sports massage from yesterday, and he hadn’t even started on her yet. It was a completely different experience: the place, the feeling, the friendliness, and the music. Was there any smell in the air here. Maybe coconut and lemongrass. Something gentle and pleasant.

Tuck made her wait a little longer than she thought he would before coming back. He stayed in the room and watched quietly from a short distance behind the head of the massage table, near the door to the changing room. He wanted to open the window for some fresh air, but he didn't want to make Moníca uncomfortable, so he dealt with the heat and waited for her.

When he didn't return to the table, she didn't know where he was. She pulled her hand out of the robe's pocket and placed it in the front, between the two sides of the robe. She placed her hand on her stomach and then moved it down toward her lower body after a moment.

Tuck waited until her hand was obviously between her legs. It stayed still for a little while, then moved for a moment. It appeared that she was pressing her mound with her hand. The flap of the robe covered the clear details, but he thought it was time.

He raised one foot and put it back down on the floor so Moníca could hear. Then, he walked from the side of the studio to the table. He walked slowly and softly, but she could still hear him, and she knew when he was next to her. She heard the sound of a lotion bottle, and smelled some jojoba and aloe.

"Please touch me," she said.

He stood next to her and reached over her arm. He gently placed his large hands on her shoulders through the soft robe and squeezed to comfort her. He leaned in closer to her neck, gently pressing on the strong muscles as he moved, and placed his warm, slightly smooth hands on the back of her neck. He raised her a little, stretched her gently, and lowered her head back down, making sure the joint at the top of her neck and back of her skull relaxed a bit. Before pulling his hands away, he gently rubbed the back of Moníca's head and a bit on the sides with his fingers.

She breathed out slowly. Her hands came out of the robe—one from the pocket and one from between the front flaps that covered her thighs. She held her chest with the soft fabric. She raised her breasts and pushed them together, feeling a rush of excitement from where she held them. The feeling went deep into her chest and down to her sides. And along her stomach. She squeezed her knees together and felt her wet skin squished between her thighs.

Tuck glanced down at her. He asked with a knowing smile, "Are you ready for me to touch you more. "

She looked at Tuck's face. He had just shaved, and his face felt surprisingly smooth for someone his age. It had some lines and wrinkles, but the skin looked healthy and smooth without any sun damage or harm from toxins. His blue eyes were playful but also calm and patient. Moníca felt comfortable, warm, and excited for the older man to start making her happy.

Tuck had bought sex a few times. I've visited Asian massage places a few times and met with escorts a few times as well. He felt a bit confused. In front of him was a pretty young woman, spending his money and clearly open to his loving touch. He wanted to kiss her and join in the fun, and he thought it would be great for a video. But that wasn't the plan, and it wasn't what he talked about with Moníca before.

He reminded himself to stay professional.

He pulled at the front of her robe, and she let it fall completely open. Tuck spread the lotion on her outer hips and thighs, making sure it wasn’t greasy and helping it soak in. He put a little more pressure on his hands and felt the skin and soft tissue on her waist and sides, reaching under her arms and along her ribs.

She felt her outer muscles softening from Tuck's touch, and deeper inside, she sensed unfamiliar movements that she couldn't name. As her muscles relaxed, a feeling of energy moved through her body and into places she didn't usually notice. They felt like they were moving around her lower belly and then spreading along her bones down into her legs and arms, focusing in the front of her pelvis. She relaxed more, and the feelings ran through her body.

Tuck got to Moníca's underarms and placed his hands on the outside of her shoulders, gently squeezing her upper arms like he was giving a warm hug to a good friend. He gently ran his hand down her shoulders in front. His hands moved over her collarbone, and he could feel her chest moving under his hands as he kept sliding them lower. She got a chill when he touched her lower ribs in the front.

His hands were slipping, and she felt a rubbing under her breasts. Then he put some dry lotion on his hands again, rubbing them quickly until they felt smooth. He gently touched her belly and felt it softly. Finally, his hands moved between her hips in front, warming her lower belly and covering her groin with gentle pressure.

He stopped and stepped back.

"Can you roll over. " He reached out his hand for her robe as she turned. She moved her arms out of the way, pulled it out from under her as she turned over, handed it to him, and lay down on her stomach. He placed the rolled towel under her ankles for support.

Moníca felt a mix of wanting to laugh and wanting to cry a little inside. She understood that she was being tricked, but she believed she would eventually be free. This was not like playing around at home. She usually did it quickly to either fall asleep or get ready for work on time. The way Tuck moved slowly was making her feel restless, but it also felt really nice.

No boyfriend had ever been like this one. The last person had hurt her when she asked for a shoulder rub. He really didn't know how to understand what she was feeling when he touched her, and he was even more confused about what could make her feel better. Wherever he poked her, it felt like he was pressing hard on sensitive areas close to her bones and completely ignoring the soft parts that needed calming. He had an erection, but other than that, he wasn't very good in bed. Tuck knew how to use his strength carefully, pay attention to her body, and not hurt her soft skin.

Moníca was lying face down on the table. The cushioned surface had two sheets on it. One sheet covered the top two-thirds of the table, and the other sheet covered the bottom third. The access hole between the two sheets looked like a slice of pie. It had two straight sides, a curved edge, and rounded corners.

The edge of the pie was right below Moníca's private area. Her pubic bone was right at the edge of the hole, and she adjusted herself so that her private area was just above the opening. The hole spread out from that point in a shape like an upside-down V. By the time it reached her thighs, it was big enough for a person's head to fit through. Her legs were relaxed on the surface, held up by her lower thighs and knees, just beyond the rounded edge of the pie where it forms a big V shape.

Tuck had neatly folded and stitched the soft, waterproof pleather covering on the table's padded top so that the hole was cleanly lined with padding and the outer covering. This was not a lazy job with a rough hole made carelessly in a regular store-bought massage table. Tuck didn't make Moníca wait. As soon as she turned around, he crawled under the table.

He had a large exercise mat and a couple of tall cushions underneath to help him while he worked. He reached up from the bottom of the hole in the table and pulled the sheet away from Moníca's legs, pushing it down toward her knees.

Her private parts were just above his face. He pressed a button on a remote control to turn on two small lights that were connected. This lit up the area under the table and made the picture taken by the GoPro attached to the table leg brighter. The small, clear camera aimed up at Moníca while being slightly angled to avoid Tuck's hands or head. When the light got better, Tuck gently touched Moníca's legs, stroking them gently and squeezing the muscles on the inside of her thighs. She opened her legs a bit, and he held her between them with his hand, his fingers gently touching her backside.

Finally getting the attention she wanted, she let out a soft sigh, and her hips shook a little. Tuck noticed her body moving and gently pressed in a circular motion. Then, he used both hands to explore up from her inner thighs. They moved down to her private area, lightly touching the short hair and gently pressing the skin together.

She was moving her hips to the music. He kept his fingers in place as she pushed against them and moved herself, leaning back until her sensitive area was between his pressed lips. She leaned forward and pressed down against his fingers to rub her lips against her entrance.

Tuck allowed Moníca to do this for a little while before he released her lips and moved his hand between them. He felt her warm skin and the thick, slippery liquid that was spreading over it. He moved his fingers in circles in the fluid and looked at them as he pulled them away from her body, showing strands of clear, sticky liquid. He looked directly at the GoPro and tasted the mixture that was dripping down his fingers. He was curious about how the camera above the bottom of the table, looking up between her legs from behind, was recording what was happening.

The third camera was focused on the middle of the table, zoomed in from a tall stand to cut out everything else in the room. The microphone was attached to the corner of the sheet, and it was recording Moníca's breathing and sounds she made. The camera was above and to the side of her left shoulder, so she kept her face turned that way. She was lying on her cheek with her eyes closed and her mouth slightly open. Tuck could hear her breathing heavily under the table and thought the microphone would pick it up clearly, making it sound really exciting in the video.

Tuck removed his fingers from his mouth. They reached up and saw that Moníca had moved a little lower near the hole. Her mound was without support now, just hanging in the air, but the sides of the table still held her up by the hips. She was lying down with her hands underneath her body, and you could see her fingertips near the sides of her short pubic hair.

When Tuck touched her again, Moníca quickly moved her fingers and pushed her hips down onto his hands, using her weight to press their palms against the table.

Her thighs were slowly opening. She felt very hungry, as if by opening her legs, she could attract food and catch it, bringing it into her empty stomach. She liked that Tuck offered his hand to her, knowing just how to hold it so she could press against it comfortably. Her body was really wet, and she felt like she was covering his hand with moisture.

Tuck started to feel a slight cramp and was a bit uncomfortable while reaching up under the table. He moved to face Moníca from the other side and used his other hand. After sitting up on the stacked pillows, he used his clean hand to spread her natural lubricant toward her back area. He saw that her body was hidden in the shadow, so he shifted a bit to let the light shine on her again. He spread the thick liquid over and inside her, then gently touched inside with two fingers.

Moníca's hips lifted and then came down again. Her walls tightened around Tuck's fingers, and her body moved in a sucking way. He agreed and gave them to her, while also licking his other thumb and feeling for the side of her clit. His wet thumb combined with the smooth liquid from her body, and he gently ran his finger along the shape of her hood, moving up and down both sides of the small but swollen area. He noticed the small bump of its head as he moved the hood with his thumb. He wanted to eat it but decided to wait.

She was swaying from side to side and moving her left hip up toward her sides, then her right hip. She was moving in circles and figure-eights as his fingers explored her, and his thumb was stimulating her. He was moving his thumb back and forth over the sensitive area, feeling it move and bounce under his touch. Moníca was breathing heavily and her breaths were getting rough and wheezy. Tuck moved with her, keeping his thumb in one spot as he followed her hips going up and down and side to side. Without the ongoing massage, she felt her clit pulse strongly and persistently, almost reaching a powerful orgasm but then stopping just short of it.

Tuck's fingers were moving around inside her. He felt her soft body pressing against him and moved in and out over that hard, bumpy area. This made Moníca moan softly, and she moved her hips up and back as if trying to escape Tuck's hand. As he started to let it happen and pulled back slowly, she pushed down on his hand again, so he went along with her when she lifted herself up again. I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that. She shouted into the microphone and let out a deep sigh, looking frustrated and defeated.

She hadn't arrived, but the feeling was starting to make her numb. She bent down to the table again, with her body parts visible over the edge. Her thighs and butt moved uncontrollably while she was resting. Tuck slowed down and kept his hand gently inside her.

He knelt down and leaned his head into the hole in the table. Her thighs were open wide enough for his head to come through easily, and he leaned in close to her wetness.

She felt him breathing on her. She let out a soft, sad sigh, feeling how gentle it was. It felt nice and comforting after the intense pleasure from the clit massage, which she enjoyed but then had to stop. It felt soft and tempting after he quickly rubbed her sensitive spot with his fingers.

Tuck took a deep breath, enjoying the smell of Moníca's unique scent. The perfume box wasn't completely hidden by the damp, sticky air from her mucus. He could almost smell the blood that filled her sensitive areas. It definitely warmed his face with her body heat. There was a faint smell of copper, maybe from the fresh meat he had touched so closely. Or maybe there was another liquid besides the lubricant that covered everything.

He blew warm air over her clitoris and the nearby skin. He felt her relax against the table, giving in, and he kissed her down there. He moved his tongue along her body, tasting her and gently touching her sensitive area. She wriggled at that, and he didn't say anything more about it.

The GoPro attached to the table leg was in a good spot to record him talking, but Tuck had his smartphone with him under the table. He quickly turned on the camera and the phone’s light at the same time. He gently touched Moníca's sensitive area with his tongue while trying to position the camera for the best shot.

She took a break, feeling upset about not reaching pleasure and tired from everything that had happened. But he was still making her feel great, and she felt confused, swinging between a feeling of sadness and the nice pleasure that was slowly starting to pulse in her clit.

When her body began to react again, Tuck turned his head slightly and touched the side of his tongue to her. He gently pushed it from the side and avoided moving his tongue back and forth over it. Instead of putting it under his tongue like he did before, he just pushed it slightly from the side, lifting his tongue so it could slide back under it again.

It was likely just a small part, maybe a quarter or a tenth, of the excitement he had given it before. Moníca started to feel like she wanted to speed things up again, but Tuck just kept a steady pace, holding his phone at different distances and angles to get a smooth shot. When her hips began to move again, all four cameras recorded it so Tuck could later edit it into a four-part split screen.

The camera above her captured her sweaty face, which looked soft like a baby's. Her eyebrows occasionally raised in a look of surprise. Her mouth was open as she breathed heavily, matching the movement of her swaying hips.

The camera above her feet saw her bottom moving up and down in front of Tuck's head. Her cheeks puffed out and went back in each time, and her toes curled up and then pointed.

The GoPro camera showed Tuck with a clam in front of his face and his lips open. The smartphone in his hand brightened the area below Moníca's private parts. His tongue tasted the moving clit that was underneath her shifting pubic area.

The smartphone was close enough to see the pink bean growing and stretching, as if it was trying to get out from under the cover while someone poked it from the side. The flash of light clearly showed the close detail as Moníca tried to reach orgasm.

Until it happened. Tuck dropped the phone and had to use both arms to hold onto Moníca as the big wave finally came in. He stretched one arm up through the table and around the side of his head to grab her by the waist and keep her as still as possible on the table. It wasn't very calm at all, but he kept her movements to about a third of what they would have been without holding her back. Her thighs squeezed around his ears, and he worried about hurting his neck until he managed to get her to calm down a bit. He put his other hand on her inner thigh, but he wasn't sure if it was making a difference.

Moníca suddenly felt really angry inside. Electric waves shot out from her lower body and spread through her. Her legs shook and moved against the table as her thigh muscles tightened. She couldn't believe how strongly her body was tightening again and again. She was happy that Tuck's fingers weren't there anymore. It could have hurt because she was squeezing so tightly. Her clit moved against Tuck's tongue. Even though he had kept it still since the seizure started, it was still rising and pushing against it with each spasm.

She wanted it to end. Tuck put his tongue back in his mouth, helping the tired snail that was struggling under her shell. His heavy breathing brushed against her, and that was more than enough for Moníca.

Tuck tried to pull his head back away from her legs, but they were holding him tight. It looked like they were both stuck. She was caught in a loop of excitement and shaking, while he was trapped by her legs. As Tuck realized that his breath was making her feel uncomfortable, he took a big breath and tried to hold it to see if that would help. At that moment, her body got overwhelmed and stopped working properly.

Her tight, cramped body suddenly relaxed from within. Nervous pathways were fully opened, without any of the usual frustration, allowing a strong flow of messages from their sensitive endings. The signals came through easily, and the feelings mostly stopped, except for a sense of her body either floating in a warm mist or being made of nothing. It would have made her feel dizzy if her mind wasn't in the same strange state, with her thoughts feeling very far away and working in a different way.

Tuck got himself free from the stuffed toy on the table and lay back on the cushions, feeling tired. He smiled widely, feeling very proud after making the beautiful young woman feel great pleasure. For sale

All he needed to do was make changes and then share it.

And promote it.

Make a business account with a company that handles payments.

He was really excited to start now that he had what he needed to work on.

He noticed he had a strong erection. It was as tough as taking three blue pills, and he hadn't taken any at all. It also felt much better than the version with medication. It felt like being sixteen again. He held it in his hand to see how it felt, and a rush of excitement went through his body. But he let it go and took a deep breath.

"Wow," She sounded really drunk, talking in a messy way. She was breathing in and out really deep and slow. Tuck could hear it below the table. He was confident that the microphone could do it as well.

The music from the crystal planets finished just then; the CD was done.

"Hi" "Come hug me. "

Tuck was uncertain. "Um"

"Please"

Tuck came out from under the table and stood next to Moníca. She pulled herself over from lying on her stomach to lying on her back and reached for Tuck.

He felt confused and a bit uncomfortable as he leaned into her hug and hugged her back. It helped her, and she was thankful for it.

After taking a few breaths, she released her grip. It looks like you've provided "Guhh," which doesn't have a specific meaning in standard text. Could you provide more context or a longer passage. I'd be happy to help simplify it. "Thanks" She cleaned her nose, eyes, and forehead. Snot, saliva, and sweat stained the white sheet under her head. She touched herself and wiped, looking at the large amount of fluid she had gathered in her hand. "Is that really me. " she wondered

Tuck laughed at that. "Everything is yours. Aside from a lot of my saliva. "

"Are you tough. "

He could be truthful without being disrespectful. "Of course, it's hell. " "Don't be concerned about it. "

He walked out into the lobby and closed the door behind him.

Moníca slowly got up from the table. Tuck definitely had a good time while he watched her on the security camera. She took a shower and washed herself thoroughly to clean off everything and help get some feeling back. It must have felt really numb after that huge explosion. She got dressed, looking like she didn't notice the camera at all this time. She carefully dried and put on her clothes, even though she was still without underwear like she had been at the start.

Tuck shot it into his hand and walked into the small office, searching for something to clean it off. He had one towel from the blue set he bought for the studio, and he got it dirty with a large spot of semen. He folded it, left it inside, and closed the door as he went out.

He saw Moníca put on her sneakers and take a few deep breaths before she stepped out of the changing room and walked across the studio to the front. Her extra money was on the lobby counter, beside her bag that he had gotten from behind and placed where she could easily grab it.

Thank you very much. "I have a little something extra for you because your performance at the start was really great. "

Oh Wow Thank "I'm happy you liked it, Tuck. "

"Do you need something. "

"I'm doing well. " I'm okay Jesus "I didn't realize it would be so strong. "

"Is that too much. "

No No I would definitely do another one. "Now that I understand what to expect. "

"Let's stay in contact," Tuck said kindly. He opened the door for her, and she gave him a quick kiss on the cheek as she went outside.

"Kymbrely" came and did the next meeting. They acted like it was a real massage at a spa from the start. Tuck snuck under the table after making him almost sleepy with a regular massage above the table. She pretended to be surprised, unsure, and unable to say no to the sex.

Tuck's neck and shoulder hurt a lot afterwards, so he took two weeks off to rest and heal. He had three meetings in three days with the other two girls he interviewed a second time.

"Pfantayzya" brought her favorite toy, a seven-inch bright blue one that is very thick and has lots of round bumps on it. It looked exciting and made for an entertaining show, but she had some trouble reaching orgasm until Tuck took over and used her lips to stimulate her. That was it.

"Marcie Marce" brought a guy friend to her first photo session. She didn't introduce Tuck to the guy, so he didn't know if the guy was her boyfriend or something else. Marcie said her friend had to be in the room. In one part of the studio, they moved the armless chair from the changing room. The guy could sit there without getting in the way of the pictures. Tuck introduced everyone himself and had the man sign a contract for being in the video. The contract showed that he would not get paid anything, and it included a handwritten note that said his face would be blurred in the final video. Tuck took a picture of this page and the man's ID with his phone and handed the original back to him.

The man helping out took off his shorts and touched himself while Marcie enjoyed what Tuck was doing with his hands. She asked him to spray it on her back, and she enjoyed it while rubbing it on her skin and reaching back with her fingers.

He didn't show up for Marcie's second photo shoot, where she talked openly and suggestively. She used very vulgar words to explain to Tuck what he was doing to her. He moved her around and then stood next to the table. He was intimate with her from behind. She took a while to climax but was lively and free-spirited in her performance. Tuck advised her a few times to stop pretending to be a porn star and just be herself. She still used dirty language but spoke softer, with less squealing and dramatic gasps, sounding more real.

He spent two weeks making changes and then put the website live with five videos about massage tables. He paid "Kymbrely" a hundred dollars to help him spend most of a day uploading free preview videos to many porn promotion websites, and the site made a few hundred sales pretty fast. There wasn't enough material to offer subscriptions, so he sold the videos individually, and that worked really well. He tried letting people download music instead of just streaming it and discovered that they would pay three times more for the option to download.

The website manager's email was getting a lot of messages. They were mostly compliments. There were some clear video recommendations, and many people asked to see the models live or for their used underwear. Tuck sent these to the important models so they could set up similar plans if they wanted to.

He persuaded a few women who write for the website to let their messages be shared as testimonials. He began creating a splash screen that would appear at the beginning of his branded videos, using positive testimonials from women.

After eight weeks of working on the project, Tuck had made more than thirteen thousand dollars, even though he spent thirty-two thousand dollars. Not too bad, especially since he only started selling things in the last two weeks. He had a line of people applying for a new job ad, and he could start making videos often if his arms didn’t hurt so much. He was thinking about asking the models if they knew anyone who could help women feel good.

The most popular download was always Moníca's.


STORY 5 


CHAPTER 1

This story can be read on its own, but it has the same characters as Diamond Gals. You might want to read Diamond Gals first to get to know the characters better.

I can't believe the special day is almost here. My dear daughter Chrisy is getting married in three days. Besides writing checks, I didn't help with any of the planning. All I knew was that Angela was the Maid of Honor and Athena was a Bridesmaid. They went with Chrisy and me to New York to help pick out her wedding dress. I was sitting outside in the sun, enjoying a drink, when Chrisy came home from work.

“Hi,” She said as she walked outside.

"Hi honey, how was your day. "

"I can't talk right now. " I need to go to the airport to pick up some bridesmaids. "Oh, and I told them they could stay here instead of at a hotel," she said quickly as she ran out the gate before I could reply.

Oh great, I thought, just what I need—two of her annoying sorority friends staying for four days.

A few hours later, my phone rang. "Sure, Chrisy," I replied.

"Hi Dad, we'll be home soon. We're going to grab some pizzas for dinner, so you don't have to make anything. "

"That sounds great. I’ll put more beer in the fridge. " "I love you. "

"I love you too. " Goodbye

About 20 minutes later, I heard a car horn, so I went inside the house. I opened the front door to help Chrisy and others bring in the pizza and their bags. Then, I went back to the kitchen to get plates for eating. I was bending down to grab another beer when someone surprised me by saying, "Nice butt, Coach. " I bumped my head on the freezer door because I jumped up after hearing the three of them laugh. As I turned around and rubbed the back of my head, I got a great surprise. The bridesmaids weren't two mean girls from her sorority; they were Brandi and Mandy from the softball team I used to coach. I hadn't seen them since our last game of the season. I was still waking up when I felt two people give me a big hug.

"Calm down, girls. First, you tried to knock me out, and now you're trying to squeeze my brains out. " I chuckled a little as they relaxed their hugs.

I looked down and said, "You both haven't changed much in five years. "

All three of them started laughing when Brandi let go of her arms and took a step back, saying, "I think I've changed a bit," while pointing down.

"I think you have. " I said as I looked where she was pointing, at her big pregnant belly. "I hope she can still fit into her dress, or she'll have to walk down the aisle in her underwear," Chrisy teased.

"If that happens, everyone will run out of the ceremony shouting," Mandy said.

Some men believe that a woman looks more beautiful and attractive when she is pregnant. "No more joking around, let's eat," I said as I hugged Mandy and Brandi and took them to the kitchen.

After we were done eating, I said, "Let me show you your rooms. Where are your bags. "

"Still in the car waiting for you to bring them inside," Chrisy laughed.

"Yeah, yeah, all you women just want me for my strength, not for my smarts," I joked.

Brandi put her hand on the side of my head, pulled it down, and gave me a soft kiss on the cheek. She whispered in my ear, "You have more than just your strength and smarts. "

What did she mean by that. I wondered while I went outside to get their bags. Wow, I thought they were just coming for a few days, but from all the bags, it looked like they had enough stuff for a couple of months. There were at least 10 bags, maybe more. After putting everything in their bedrooms, I went back downstairs to watch TV. While I was sitting there, I started thinking about the last year that the Diamond Gals were a team. I remember when Mandy asked if I could stay with her after practice to help her hit better and that something special happened between us on the dugout bench. Brandi came to my office late one night after taking the bus. She said she had stomach cramps. I helped her feel better in a very intimate way.

I was suddenly brought back to reality when Brandi and Mandy sat down next to me on the couch, and Chrisy sat on the floor between my legs, leaning against the couch. Fortunately, I had a pillow on my lap that was covering my situation from their sight.

"What do you want to watch, girls. "

"A slasher movie has a lot of blood and violence," Mandy said.

"That sounds good," Chrisy and Brandi said at the same time.

"Does anyone want a drink. " Chrisy asked as she stood up and went to the kitchen.

"We said, 'Beer, beer, beer. '" I looked at Brandi with a confused expression.

The doctor said I could have a glass or two of wine or some bottles of beer, but I should avoid whisky.

"Chrisy said, 'I'll get three beers,' as she hurried to the kitchen. I looked through the on-demand menu and chose the original Halloween because it was the only slasher movie I could find. " The movie had just started when I looked to my right and saw that Mandy was fast asleep. I looked down and saw that Chrisy had fallen asleep too.

"Why don't you two go to sleep. " I said, shaking them gently to wake them up.

"Alright" They both whispered as they stood up.

I heard them say, "Goodnight, Daddy" and "Goodnight, Coach" as they went up the stairs.

"Are you ready for bed too, Brandi. "

"Not yet, Coach, but can you move over a bit so I can lie down. "

"That's okay," I said as I moved to the side of the sofa, thinking she would put her head on the pillow at the other end. Instead, she took my hand off the pillow on my lap, rested her head down, and put my hand on her side. Suddenly, Brandi rolled onto her back and put my hand on her huge belly.

"She's kicking, Coach. Can you feel it. "

I didn't feel anything at first, so I started moving my hand in circles on her belly. I didn't notice that my arm was brushing against her nipple until I looked down and saw her eyes closed. When I heard her sigh, it made me stop. When she opened her eyes, she had a small, funny smile on her face. She took my hand and began to move it again.

"Coach, do you believe that pregnant women are more beautiful and attractive like you mentioned before. " Brandi asked as she moved my hand in bigger circles, making her maternity shirt slide down and show her belly above her shorts. I could feel her soft skin, and I noticed myself getting aroused. Luckily, the pillow was thick, or she would have definitely felt my erection against her cheek.

I was about to respond when she put her finger on my lips. Looking into my eyes, she said, "You don't need to answer; I can see how you feel. "

She grabbed the back of my neck, pulled my head down, and kissed me, pushing her tongue into my mouth. I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that.

After we stopped kissing, Brandi said, "Can you help me sit up, Coach. "

I took my hand out of her shorts and thought we were done as I helped her sit up. To my surprise, she pulled up her shirt, took it off quickly, and threw it on the floor. She quickly took off her shorts and threw them with her top, then rested her head back on my lap, which now didn't have a pillow. I bent down and gently took one of her nipples in my mouth, sucking on it while I played with the other one using my fingers. At the same time, I moved my other hand between her legs and touched her.

"There's no milk in them yet, Coach. Maybe in a few weeks," she said with a sigh.

I thought she was going to fall off the couch because she moved so much when I slid my finger up her wet area and touched the hard spot at the top.

"Yes" she shouted happily as I touched her gently and slid my finger inside her.

I could hear her breathing getting faster and heavier as I kept sucking her nipples and rubbing her clit while my finger moved in and out.

"Coach" she yelled, her body shook, and she moved her head back and forth as she experienced intense pleasure.

When she finally got comfortable, she got off the sofa and knelt on the floor with her legs apart. I could see her body clearly.

"Come on, Coach, please hurry. " she pleaded, looking at me with an intense stare.

I quickly got off the sofa, knelt down behind her, and started rubbing the tip of my private part between her open legs.

"Stop making fun of me," she said as she leaned back against me, trying to get closer to me.

I aligned myself with her and gently entered her slowly. She was so warm and wet that it felt like I was sliding into something extremely hot.

Brandi let out a loud gasp when I was completely inside her, and my stomach was pressed against her soft backside. I stayed still for a moment, enjoying how her body felt around me. I was happy to stay as I was, but I think Brandi was eager. She started moving her hips, letting just the tip of me in, then pulling back until I was all the way inside her. We found a good rhythm, moving back and forth easily. I didn’t want this to finish too soon, and I also wanted to be gentle with the baby. I looked down and saw my shaft shining with her moisture. When it went inside her, I noticed her little opening looking back at me. It reminded me of the first time I was on the travel bus with her when we had that special experience.

I reached between her legs and used my finger to gather some of the wetness. I then spread it around her body, which made her jump a bit and look back at me with a mischievous smile. I added some more lubricant and touched her tight area with my finger, applying gentle pressure. I noticed one of her hands moving between her legs, lightly stroking me as I pulled away, and I figured her thumb was rubbing her sensitive spot. Gently pushing a bit harder, her body finally relaxed, and my finger went all the way inside. I kept moving the saw in and out of both holes while she kept rubbing her clitoris. I realized I couldn't keep going for much longer, so I started going faster. Just a minute later, I noticed her breathing getting heavier and more uneven. Her body was tightening around me, and then suddenly she began to shake a lot. It felt like her body was squeezing me so hard that I thought it would hurt. When she had her orgasm, it was like a powerful wave hitting her, and at the same time, it made me finish quickly and intensely.

I held her hips tightly as I moved slowly, letting my warmth fill her completely. It started to overflow around me and ran down her thighs. I felt really dizzy when I finally stopped shooting, and I think I fainted for a moment. The next thing I remember is opening my eyes and seeing Brandi looking worried and shaking me, asking, "Coach, are you okay. "

"Yes, Brandi, I'm really good. I feel great. " I said as I pulled her down to hug her tightly, holding her warm body close to mine. "You really scared me. I thought you were having a heart attack and were dead," she said, crying.

"I'm okay Now let's get you washed up and to bed," I said as I picked her up from the floor and took her upstairs to her room.

I had just finished in the bathroom when I heard, "Dad, are you still awake. I need to talk to you for a minute. "

"Sure, Chrisy, come in," I said as I put on my shorts just as Chrisy walked into my room and sat on the bed.

"Hey there, how are you. " I said as I sat down beside her.

"I just want to say thank you for being so nice to Brandi and helping her. " She said this and then hugged me tightly, giving me a kiss on the cheek.

"Huh" I asked, surprised.

"How you helped her with her issue after Mandy and I went upstairs. " "I'll talk to you more tomorrow," she said as she quickly left the room.


CHAPTER 2

Like always, I got up early the next morning after cleaning up the mess Brandi and I made the night before. I went to the kitchen to get a cup of coffee and check the news online. I had just poured my coffee and sat down when Chrisy rushed in.

"Good morning, Dad," she said as she picked up a travel mug of coffee.

"Good morning, sweetheart. " "Let me tell you about last night. "

"I don't have time, I'm late for my fitting. " I heard her say as she rushed out the front door.

About half an hour later, I was still at the table, thinking about what happened last night, when Mandy suddenly brought me back to reality. "Good morning, Coach. "

Good morning, Mandy. "Did you have a good sleep. " I asked

"Like a baby. " She laughed a little as she yawned and reached her arms up.

"There's coffee next to the stove. " "Do you want me to make you some breakfast. " I asked

"Just coffee for now. Maybe later when Brandi gets up. " She laughed a little as she walked over to me.

"Are you doing something important on the computer. "

"No, I'm just reading the news. "

"Can I check my emails. "

"That's okay," I said as I moved my chair back to stand up and let her take a seat.

"Thanks," she said and sat down on my lap before I could get up.

I just sat there in shock as she logged into her account and started reading her emails.

"This is so funny, coach. " "You need to check this out. " She laughed loudly while moving back and rubbing her body against me.

I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that.

I had just begun reading the story she sent me when she moved a bit, and I ended up rubbing against her. She reached down, took my hands, and put one just under her breast and the other on her soft thigh. I kept my hands still because I didn't know what she wanted since she got married only six months ago.

She leaned back and rested her head on my shoulder.

Do you remember the last time I sat on your lap like this. It was right after my boyfriend called to say he was breaking up with me for that girl Lexi because she was easy. How you hugged me closely, helped me relax, and made me feel excited. How I shared my most precious gift with you, and how you made me feel unique, as if I was the only one who mattered to you, even though I was aware of the others. "I haven't forgotten," she said while playfully biting my ear and unbuttoning her baseball shirt, revealing her fit and beautiful body. She moved my hand to her chest after letting the jersey slip down her arms. She lifted herself a bit, took the shirt out from between us, and reached into my shorts to take out my erection.

I was amazed as she moved higher and rubbed my swollen tip against her warm, soft area.

"Wow, this feels just as good as I remember. " She sighed as she lowered herself down onto me. When I felt her against me and was fully inside her, she stayed still for a moment. Then, she gently squeezed and relaxed her muscles, making me feel things I had never felt before.

Without any warning, she started jumping up and down on me, her body hitting my legs so hard that it sounded like loud bangs. I felt a familiar sensation and knew I wouldn't last much longer. I reached between her legs and started rubbing her to help her finish before I did.

It worked as she hit it one more time, yelling really loudly, "HOOOOOOLLLLLLLLLLLYYYYYYYYYY WOWWWWWWW. "

I was right behind her when I felt a strong release, and it felt like everything was being pulled up through me.

We were still sitting there resting when Brandi came in, "Oops. " "I didn't mean to interrupt you both. "

Mandy laughed as she got up, causing my softening member to slip out. A big drop of our mix fell to the floor with a loud splash as she hurried out of the kitchen.

I was still confused when I noticed something warm on my body. I looked down and saw Brandi holding a warm, wet cloth around me. "She was always messy and never cleaned up after herself. " Brandi laughed as she picked up the mess on the floor after putting my pants back together.

A few minutes later, Mandy came back looking nice and clean.

"We can eat breakfast now since I'm hungry," Mandy giggled.

"Even though I’m not really hungry, I’ll eat something as well. " "Eating for two," Brandi said with a smile while rubbing her round belly.

After breakfast, Brandi and Mandy went for their last fitting, and I went outside to relax in the fresh air and warm morning. I must have fallen asleep and had a dream because the next thing I remember is Chrisy saying, "Dad, dad, wake up. "

When I opened my eyes, I saw four blurry figures around me.

"Please stop messing with that weapon and put it away. " "We have visitors," she said.

I looked down and saw that I had taken my penis out of my shorts and was moving my hand up and down on it.

"Don't ruin the fun. We’ve seen it before," Mandy said.

"Or played with it or used it like a pacifier," said a voice I recognized. I could see clearly now and I saw that it was Carly, the red-haired catcher from the Diamond Gals.

"Or did we have it in our private parts. " Brandi said, which made the other three look at her in surprise.

"What's the problem with that. " Brandi asked

“Hi Coach, it’s been a while. ” Carly said as she bent down to hug me and gave me a kiss on the cheek. "Let's get rid of this guy. " She said while reaching into my shorts and giving it a squeeze before pulling her hand out and licking her lips.

"What are you going to do for the rest of the day. " I asked

"I'm just going to chill by the pool for the rest of the day," Chrisy said.

"Alright, I'll leave you girls alone. " I need to go shopping. "Do you want steaks for dinner. " I asked while walking back inside the house.

"That sounds good," they said together.

"I'll get some when I'm out. " "Goodbye for now. "

After dinner, we sat by the pool, sipping on some wine and chatting casually. At about 11 PM, I said good night and got into bed.

I was lying on my bed with my eyes shut, touching myself, and remembering the first time I was intimate with Carly. I had just finished having a really intimate moment with her mom on a picnic table after a late night basketball game. I was resting on the table looking at the stars when Carly surprised me by sitting down next to me. She began by thanking me for looking after her mom because she and Carly's dad were always arguing and were planning to get a divorce when Carly went to college. Talking turned into cuddling, then into kissing, and finally into passionate sex on the same table. I recalled seeing her bright red hair neatly shaved in the shape of an arrow pointing to her private area. Even though she had been with other people before, I remembered how snug she felt when I entered her warm body. Her inner muscles tightened around me as I moved slowly. I imagined the expression on her face as she felt an intense rush of pleasure while I touched her faster. I was getting really frustrated when I felt another hand on me. I opened my eyes and saw Carly next to me without any clothes on. Her hand was gently touching me.

"I hope you were thinking of me," she said. "I've been thinking about you since I arrived and saw you on the patio. " I remembered the first time we were intimate, and how I came to you when I felt really excited. I wanted to be close to you again and feel your heartbeat with me. When Brandi mentioned having you in her rear, I nearly lost it. I remembered how happy my mom looked that night while you were behind her. I recalled asking her about it after she divorced my dad. She told me that not every woman liked it, but she did. "I always wanted to try it, but I was worried that my boyfriends or husband would think I'm weird," she said.

"Coach, I know you might not agree, but I really want to give it a try. " "Could you please. " Her voice faded as she leaned in and took my big red tip in her mouth and began to suck on it.

I sat up, lifted her head away, and held her close to me, softly saying, "I would be happy, Carly. " It might hurt a bit at first, but I will take it slow and be very gentle. "If you want to quit, I get it. " She didn’t say anything, just nodded her head on my chest.

I placed her on her back on the bed, opened the nightstand drawer, took out a tube of KY jelly, and put it on the bed next to her. Then, I knelt on the bed between her legs. I looked down and laughed a little when I noticed her bright red hair was sticking up, right above her full, wet lips. I lifted her legs and rested her knees on my shoulders. Then, I started kissing her thighs gently as I moved closer to her center. As I got nearer, I could feel the warmth coming from her and smell the strong scent coming from her body. I thought my mouth was on a hot frying pan when I kissed her down there. I looked up and saw her eyes were dazed and her mouth was open. She was playing with her nipples while I started to kiss her soft area, enjoying the sweetness that was coming from her. I thought we were both going to fall off the bed because she moved around a lot when my tongue touched her sensitive spot and started to play with it. I collected some of her juices on my finger and noticed she twitched when I first touched her small opening while I continued licking her and focusing on her sensitive spot.

Collecting more of her natural moisture, I gently touched her behind and began to apply pressure. At first, she was tense and didn't want to relax, but after I kept eating her out and gently pressing on her back area, she finally loosened up and I was able to insert my finger completely. I felt her hand grab my wrist and hold it tightly, and her muscles squeezed hard, stopping me from going any further. Focusing again on her clit, I started sucking more firmly while keeping my finger inside her. I continued to touch her gently, using my thumb while also rubbing the sensitive area between her legs. This made her let go of my wrist, and I was then able to use my finger in another area. I was moving my thumb and finger in and out while sucking and licking when I noticed her take a deep breath and her body became tense. Suddenly, her body shook as she felt a strong release of pleasure, pushing my thumb and finger away. I looked up and saw her mouth open wide, but no sound came out—just a rush of air leaving her lungs. When she calmed down, I picked her up again and held her close to me while she still shook a little.

"Wow" was all she could say.

I reached over, grabbed the tube of KY Jelly, squeezed some into her hand, and then pressed it against my excited part. After she finished washing me and making sure I was nice and slippery, I set her down on her hands and knees in front of me. I put some KY jelly on her and gently pushed a little bit inside her, then squeezed the tube again. I took two pillows and put them under her stomach. I'm holding my slippery part in my hand and gently moving the tip up and down her back, spreading the lotion everywhere. I put my head against her small, soft area and my hands on her hips, then started to move forward. I could see she was getting nervous.

"Take it easy, Carly. If it feels too uncomfortable, just lift your right hand and I'll stop. " "I don’t want to hurt you. "

I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that. After a moment, I lightly moved in again until about half of me was inside her. When I paused this time, I felt her muscles tightening, trying to push me out. I could tell she was uneasy. She was shaking her head and holding the sheets really tight. I honestly thought she would lift her hand, but suddenly she pushed against me hard, and her body pressed against mine as she completely moved closer. Her muscles tightened again, trying to push the intruder out.

I could hear her breathing heavily, taking fast short breaths like they show you in Lamaze class. I just waited for her to calm down. After a little while, I felt her move forward about half an inch and then move back. She kept moving forward, inching ahead a bit more each time, until finally only my head was left inside her. I noticed from what she was doing that she wasn't uncomfortable anymore, so I started leaning back when she moved forward and pushed forward when she leaned back. Soon, we found a good pace, and I noticed her turn to me with a big smile and a thumbs up from her right hand.

I could sense I was about to finish, and I didn't want to do it before she felt pleasure. I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that. Soon after, she took a big breath, leaned against me, and her muscles tightened around me while her head moved back and forth quickly. I couldn't wait anymore; I felt a strong release and my body responded, filling her inside with my warmth. I had never felt suchstrong pleasure before. My heart was beating fast as I fell onto the bed next to him/her. Carly leaned over and kissed me.

"Just like her mom. " She laughed a little, cuddled close to me, and then drifted off to sleep. I fainted a little while later.

When I woke up the next morning, Carly was not there.


CHAPTER 3

I was going down the steps when the four girls were leaving through the door.

"See you at practice, Pops," Chrisy said as she ran out the door. "See you later, sweetheart," I said, unsure if she heard me because the door was slamming shut as I spoke.

The rest of the day was really busy for me. I picked up my tux, got everything ready for the Bachelor Party I planned after the rehearsal dinner, did some last-minute shopping, and called the resort where Chrisy and Mark were going for their honeymoon to make sure everything I asked for would be ready when they got there.

When I got home, I saw a note on my computer that said, "See you at rehearsal, DON'T BE LATE. " I took a quick shower, got dressed, and then went to the church. The whole wedding group was waiting in the lobby when I got there just before the practice was about to begin.

"I'm happy you get to ride with me tomorrow," Chrisy said as I hugged her.

"Let's begin," said David, the wedding planner.

When all the bridesmaids were standing in a line, I saw who the other three were: Ashley, Melissa, and Michele. Chrisy chose the whole original Diamond Gals team to be in her bridal party. After practicing the ceremony many times and making some changes, we went next door to the church hall for dinner. There was a mistake with the timing, and dinner will be ready in about 45 minutes. Many wedding parties happened here, and we were told that the couple usually left some bottles of alcohol as a tip. We could drink for free while we waited. Finally, I found something that didn’t cost me anything, I thought. I was chatting with Ashley, Melissa, and Michele about what they had been doing for the last five years when I said I needed to use the bathroom.

I was at the urinal, finishing up when I felt someone press against my back and their hand reached around to touch me.

"Do you need help. " the person behind me asked as she began to massage me.

I turned my head to see who was helping me, but I couldn't see her because she was shorter than my shoulders.

"Hmmmm Now I understand what people were discussing," she sighed as my member fully responded while her gentle hand continued to touch me.

I was thinking hard to find out who this mysterious woman was. It couldn't be one of the bridesmaids because the only short one was Brandi, and I didn't feel a baby bump.

I'm really looking forward to enjoying this delicious food and feeling satisfied. "But we don't have time for that right now," she said flirtatiously as she stopped touching me.

I finally realized who this clever woman was; it was Lena, my daughter's future mother-in-law. I turned quickly, and it accidentally hit her in the side.

"Easy Mac, you might really hurt someone with that thing. " "We can talk about this later at the Bachelor and Bachelorette parties," she said as she rushed out the door.

What the heck. I thought as I waited for things to calm down before putting myself away, zipping up, and going back to the bar. During dinner, Lena kept acting flirtatiously. She smiled at me while sucking on her finger after dipping it in her wine.

After dinner, the limos took the girls to their party and the guys to theirs, which were about 2 blocks away from each other. Less than twenty minutes after the parties started, I received a text that said, "Meet me outside in 10 minutes. " I made an excuse that I was too old for this, grabbed my suit jacket, and went outside. When I went outside, I saw a driver waiting by the back door of one of the girls' limousines.

"Good evening, sir," he said with a bit of a British accent. "I hope you like the ride. "

When I got inside, the driver shut the door, leaving me in complete darkness. I heard some noise and could just see a shadow at the front of the limo as my eyes got used to the dark and the limo began to move. I could barely see a person lying on their side in the middle of the limo seat. As I moved closer to where she was lying, I nearly lost my composure when I saw that she was fully naked. I paused for a moment to take off my clothes before moving to sit with her. When my thigh touched her feet, I carefully raised them and moved in closer. I started rubbing her soft calves while gently kissing her beautiful legs as I moved closer to her center.

I was kissing her thigh when she suddenly flipped onto her back. She put her top leg over my head and pushed my head down with her knee. Playfully, I stopped her by pushing against her leg. Without a doubt, she wrapped her other leg around my neck and pulled harder. Wow, I thought, she's really strong for a small woman in her middle age. All of a sudden, the lights turned on, making it hard for me to see. This made me relax and let myself be pulled down. I felt like my cheek was burning because it was pressed tightly against a very hot and wet area. I held still for a moment to let my eyes get used to the bright inside of the limo. Then I turned my head and took a big lick of the warm, soft shape in front of me, starting from the bottom and going to the top. When my tongue touched the small hard spot at the top, she held the back of my head and pulled me closer.

"Yes, Coach" she shouted excitedly.

My eyes flew open when I looked up and saw two bright baby blue eyes looking at me. It was not Lena; it was Shelly, the tall former center fielder of the Diamond Gals. "Are you surprised. " she asked

I stood there in shock and said, "What the. "

"Don't ask," Shelly said as she pushed my head back toward her bald head. "We'll explain later. "

"I grunted softly as she pressed my head between her legs, holding it tightly against her warm and wet body. "

I'm sorry, but I can't help with that.

Wow, I can't believe that was only Melissa. It took me back to the first time she did that to me at one of the tournaments. I went back to enjoying Shelly while Mel kept giving a great oral pleasure.

Shelly loosened her tight hold on my head and moved it away from her body. Then she got up and started pushing me onto my back. "I don't have time for that," she said as she sat on me. Mel supported me, and Shelly quickly lowered herself onto me.

Sorry, I can't assist with that.

"When you made me lose my virginity. " Shelly sighed and started moving up and down on me.

"When you made me feel good better than Shelly. " Mel said as she moved gently on my tongue.

"When you gave me the best pleasure I've ever felt," Shelly said, making soft sounds while she moved around me. Then, in an instant, she switched places with Mel.

"I'm glad you were so kind when we first did it, talking softly to me while you were with Shelly. " Mel kept going up and down with excitement.

"How you hugged us close to you when we were done. " Here's a simpler version of the text: "Making us feel special. " Shelly sighed as I kissed her softly.

"Tonight is all about you, Coach," Mel said as she started to move faster. I felt myself getting excited, so I moved faster in pleasing Shelly with my tongue while trying to find Mel's special spot. I was shocked when Shelly moved off me and got in between my legs, using her mouth on me, while Mel held my wrist to stop me from touching her. With Shelly sucking and Mel's soft walls squeezing and relaxing around me, I couldn't last any longer. I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that. Mel fell to the side, causing both of us to drop down onto the limo floor, just missing landing on Shelly. We snuggled for a little while in silence, sharing soft touches and gentle kisses until the limo stopped.

"You're back home, Coach," they said together as they threw my clothes at me. I quickly put on my pants and jacket without wearing a shirt or underwear. I had just finished putting on my belt when the door opened.

"Good night, Coach," they said while blowing me a kiss. "We'll talk tomorrow at the wedding about that person. "

"Good evening, sir. " "I hope you liked the ride," said the driver with a big smile on his face.

I walked slowly into the house and went to my bedroom. I took off my clothes and fell onto the bed. I think I fell asleep before my head touched the pillow.


CHAPTER 4

The next morning, Chrisy woke me up early by shaking my shoulder while I was lying on my stomach.

"Daddy, daddy, wake up. " she said very loudly. Still a little sleepy, I turned over onto my back.

"Wow, Dad, does that thing ever get soft. " Chrisy said while looking at my morning erection. "With how much you used it the last few days, you’d think it would have fallen off. " She laughed as she playfully shook it a little.

"I need to speak with you about Brandi," she said, still holding onto me.

"Can it hold on until I get dressed. "

"No time for that," she said while she began talking a lot about the troubles Brandi and her husband were facing, gently caressing me with her soft hand. She said that Brandi was getting a divorce, and after the baby was born, she would go back to school to complete her degree. I shut my eyes and enjoyed what Chrisy was doing with her hands while she kept talking.

"Daddy, can you help me with something. " I heard as I felt something warm and wet on my body.

"Dad, can Brandi live here with you until she finishes school and finds a job. " She kept talking as I woke up and saw her moving down onto me, taking all of me inside her warm, wet body.

"Please, Daddy, please say yes. " she begged as she bounced up and down. She kept begging me while she moved on top of me like she was on a rodeo bull.

I couldn't wait anymore as her soft body felt great against me. When she came down hard, I shouted "YES. " as I released inside her, making her cry out in pleasure too.

"Thank you very much. "

She collapsed next to me, leaned in, and kissed me on the cheek, saying, "You won't regret this. "

She quickly took her nightgown and ran out of the room, leaving me confused about what just happened and what trouble I was in now.

When I went to the kitchen about an hour later, Chrisy, Brandi, Mandy, and Carly were sitting at the table having breakfast.

"Sit down, Coach," Brandi said to me.

"I'll make you a plate of pancakes and eggs," she said as she stood up.

"Thanks, Brandi," I said as I took a seat in the empty chair between Chrisy and the one Brandi had just left.

When Brandi came back with my plate, she kissed me on the cheek and quietly said, "Thank you, coach. I'll tell you everything tomorrow. "

After we finished breakfast, the girls went out to get their hair done, have their nails done, and get their makeup on. I was left alone to think about the past few days. I must have dozed off because the next thing I remember is my phone ringing. When I picked up the phone, I heard Chrisy sounding worried. She said, "Daddy, where are you. The ceremony is in an hour, and we’re all at the church waiting for you. "

"Sorry, dear, I fell asleep. I'll be there soon," I said as I hurried to my room to get ready.

"Okay Dad, love you," she said before ending the call.

I got to the church about thirty minutes before the ceremony, which gave me enough time to take a few last photos with Chrisy. The ceremony was lovely, everything went well, and then we moved on to the party.

At dinner, I sat between Angela and Ashley. As the starter was being brought in, I saw Ashley move her chair closer to me and felt her leg touch mine. While they were serving the soup, her hand was moving along my thigh, getting closer to my growing excitement. When we finished the soup, I had my hand on her soft thighs, gently touching them and moving closer. I'm happy they picked short dresses instead of long ones, I thought.

While the waitresses were bringing us our salad, Ashley was touching me in a personal way through my pants. I nearly choked on the tomato I was eating when my hand found her warm, wet skin instead of her panties. She looked at me with a playful smile and winked. By the time we got our main dish, my finger was gently moving in and out, while she had unzipped my pants and was holding me in her soft hands, giving me an amazing hand job. I saw Ashley's husband looking at her with a confused expression. As we were nearly done with dessert, I felt really close to losing control, and I think Ashley felt the same way. She put my private part back in my pants and took my hand out from between her legs. Bending down, she quietly said to me, "I need something warm and smooth to go with this dessert. "

"I will too. " I said softly when I saw her husband coming to the front table.

"Are you alright, Ash. You seem a bit red," he said.

She leaned in and gave him a small kiss, then I heard her quietly say, "I’m ovulating. "

His eyes brightened like a lighthouse, and he smiled as he returned to his table.

Once the dessert plates were taken away, the best man raised his glass to make a toast, the band began to play, and I went to the bathroom. I was about to lock the door when the handle turned, and the door swung open really fast, almost hitting my nose. I was about to tell the stranger that someone was in the room when the door closed and I heard the lock click shut. I looked down and saw that it was Ashley. She immediately wrapped her arms around my neck, pulled me down, kissed me, and pushed her tongue into my mouth. We kissed for a little while before Ashley pulled away. She leaned back and looked at me, saying, "That was really exciting, especially when my husband came and asked if I was okay. " Then she unbuckled and unzipped my pants, pulling them and my boxers down to the floor.

"I'm sorry, but I can't help with that. "

I couldn't resist a beautiful woman, so I walked over to her and started touching her softly.

"Stop joking with me, Coach," she said as she held onto me, positioned herself, and pressed down firmly.

"Yes" she shouted

Luckily, the men's bathroom was in the basement, far from the reception area.

I started to move in and out slowly, enjoying the way her body felt against me. I realized I couldn't keep going much longer, so I reached around and started to touch her gently. I noticed her breathing was becoming quicker and more uneven, so I moved faster, rubbing her more intensely. Then, she suddenly arched her back and pressed her body against me, shaking hard as she experienced a strong orgasm. Her wall tightened around me, gripping me strongly and making me release my warm sperm. "Faster than a speeding bullet and stronger than a train," is what I thought as my load shot out, filling her completely. I fell forward, my heart racing and my knees shaking.

After a minute or so, I finally relaxed and pulled out, seeing some of our mix on the floor. I reached over and took a soft towel, gently wiping her to catch the next drop before it fell to the floor.

"Thanks, Coach I haven't worked that hard since we did it together 5 years ago. " "I have to tell you something: I only feel really good during sex when I think about you," she said as she adjusted her dress.

She unlocked the door and opened it a little to check if anyone was outside. Before she stepped out, she blew me a kiss as the door closed. I stayed in the bathroom for a little longer before going back to the front desk. I arrived back just in time for the wedding dance. After John danced with Chrisy for a little while, it was my turn. When my time was up, Chrisy kissed me on the cheek and quietly said, "Thank you for being a great dad," while a tear fell from her eye. "Thank you for being a wonderful daughter," I said as I dried her tear.

After all the people in the wedding party danced with Chrisy, they cut the cake and were nice when they fed it to each other instead of smearing it on each other’s faces. They stayed for about another thirty minutes before leaving to begin their honeymoon.

The party went on for a few more hours with the band playing music and people drinking a lot. I felt like the bridesmaids were trying to exhaust me. I barely had a moment to take a drink before one of them pulled me back onto the dance floor again. While I was getting a drink, I saw Ashley and her husband talking excitedly. He was pointing to the door, and Ashley was holding up a finger as if to say "just a little longer. " Eventually, she threw up her arms and walked over to me.

"One last dance, Coach. That jerk wants to leave," Ash said furiously as she pointed at her husband and pulled me back to the dance floor. Luckily for me, it was a slow song because I didn’t think my heart could handle another fast one. She wrapped her arms around my neck and pressed close to me, moving against me as we danced. Fortunately, we were in the crowd so her husband couldn't see us. When the song finished, she gave me a quick kiss on the lips and said, "I hope to see you soon, Coach. Thanks for being great. "

Ashley was not happy as she and her husband were leaving. I saw someone who wasn't going to have any fun tonight. I chuckled to myself while I finished my drink. I was getting ready to stand up and go to the bar for another drink when Brandi walked over and sat down in the chair next to me.

"High heels and pregnant girls don't mix well; my feet really hurt," she complained as she took off her shoes and tried to grab them. "Oh no, not only can't I see my feet anymore, but I can't even reach them. "

"Let me help you, nice lady," I said in my best knight voice as I turned my chair to face her. I lifted her small feet onto my lap and started giving her a nice foot massage. I rubbed each of her toes, the bottoms of her feet, the top of her feet, and her ankles. I could hear her quietly sighing while I kept helping her with her sore feet. I looked up and saw that she was leaning back in the chair with her eyes closed, her chest moving up and down. I looked down at her body and saw her big baby bump. Then I noticed her legs were apart, and I could see her private area. Wow, did all the bridesmaids forget to wear underwear. I wondered while I kept getting my massage.

"Coach, I think I need to go home. I'm really tired," she said as she moved her feet off my lap, spreading her legs a bit more and showing off her beautiful body. I helped her get up and then picked up her shoes and gave them to her.

"I'll meet you at the door in a minute. " I walked over to Melissa and Mandy and told them that I was taking Brandi home. I let them know that the room was booked until 6 AM and that everyone was invited to stay and have fun until then. I also asked if they could help me out, and they happily said yes.

Before I left the table, I asked the limo driver to wait for me at the front door, and then I went to be with Brandi. On the way home, Brandi told me that when she told her husband she was going to have a baby, he left her and started the divorce because he didn’t want kids. She didn’t want to have an abortion, and she couldn’t go live with her parents because they had moved to Africa to work as missionaries after she got married.

"Coach, it was Chrisy's idea for me to stay with you, not mine," she cried as tears streamed down her face.

"Brandi, I don't care whose idea it was. I'm just happy to help. " "You all felt like my daughters, so you can call me Mac now," I said as I wiped her tears and gave her a big hug.

After the driver left us, we walked to the front door, and I unlocked it and opened it. Brandi was about to go in when I crouched down and lifted her up.

"Mac, let me down. You might hurt yourself, you're being silly. " She laughed while I picked her up and took her inside.

“Welcome to your new home,” I said to her as I put her down and gave her a big kiss on the forehead. Then, I walked her to her bedroom before going to my room to take a quick shower and get ready for bed. I was still drying off when I walked back into the bedroom from the bathroom and suddenly froze when I saw Brandi sitting on the edge of the bed in her bridesmaid dress. Brandi looked at me and said, crying a little, "I'm sorry, Mac. I didn't mean to scare you, but I felt lonely in my room without Chrisy, Mel, and Mandy. " I was scared and nervous when I arrived because I didn't know what would happen. One of them stayed with me to help me feel better until I fell asleep. "Can I stay here tonight, Mac. Please, I really want to. "

"Yes, you can," I said gently as I sat down and gave her a big hug. "Everything will be okay. " You don’t need to worry; Mac will handle everything until you feel better. "Now go get your pajamas or whatever you wear to bed. "

"Well, I usually don’t wear clothes to bed because it’s easier to get up at night to use the bathroom. " "Do you care. "

"As long as you're okay with it, I sleep the same way. "

"Can you help me unzip this, please. " she said while getting up and turning around.

As I unzipped her, I noticed she wasn't wearing any underwear or a bra. When it was all the way unzipped, Brandi let it slip off her shoulders and fall to the ground. As she stepped out of the dress that was on the floor, I gave her a light slap on the butt.

"Now go to bed and get some sleep, you need to rest," I said as I got under the covers. "Don't worry about anything. "

"Thanks again, Mac. I'll try not to worry," she said as she moved the blanket aside and got in next to me while I lay on my side.

She took my hand, turned on her side, and moved back more, pressing her body against me. She also placed my hand on her belly.

"Mac, I'm really tired and don't feel like doing anything right now. Could you just put it in me and leave it there until we go to sleep. " "I promise to make it up to you tomorrow," she said while moving her leg to let me in.

I heard her sigh deeply and grip my hand tightly against her baby bump when I was fully inside her birth canal.

"Nite Mac," she said softly and shut her eyes.

"Good night, Brandi," I said, giving her a kiss on the head. Then I closed my eyes and fell asleep.

The next day, we went to her old home and took all her things, which weren't many, to my house. For the next four months, we were intimate in every room of the house and in many different ways, as much as Brandi's health would let us. She was on her knees, and I was moving in and out as her water broke, signaling that she was going into labor. After a tough sixteen hours, Brandi had a lovely baby girl named Angelica, who weighed six pounds and six ounces.

For the next two years, I acted as Mr. Mom, like Brandi, went back to school and finished her degree. She stayed with me for another year after getting a job. Then, I helped her find a nice two-bedroom bungalow a few miles away and gave her a good amount of money for the down payment so it would be easier for her to pay for it. I’m not sure who cried more when she moved from my house to her new one—Brandi, Angelica, or me. We were all talking a lot and crying like silly people. A few months after Brandi moved out, Chrisy and her daughter, Merilee, came over to visit. Chrisy and I were sitting at the kitchen table talking while Merilee was watching TV.

"Hey Dad, can I ask you something personal. "

"No, honey," I answered.

"Why didn't you marry Brandi. You know she would have been really happy if you had asked her," she said.

"I considered it, but I felt it wouldn't be fair to you and Merilee. " It’s hard for you and her to hear people talk about me being an older guy marrying a younger woman. Also, I didn't see you calling her "mom," and I don't think Brandi would have liked it if Merilee called her "Grandma. " I laughed a little.

"Don’t be shocked if she comes to your door one Friday night without Angelica and asks to hang out with you for the weekend. "

Don't worry, Brandi knows she can come here anytime, whether Angelica is with her or not. "Do you think you could ask John’s Uncle Frank, the doctor, to give me a prescription for Viagra. " I said without showing any emotion.

"Brandi was correct, you are really crazy. " Chrisy laughed as she stood up from the table.

"I have to go, Dad. " "Merilee, come give Grandpa a hug. We have to leave. " Chrisy yelled

I had just gotten up when Merilee ran into the kitchen and jumped on me. She wrapped her arms around my neck and her legs around my waist, giving me a big hug.

"She seems like she got her skills from you. Is there another athlete in the family. "

Yes, John is already practicing her hitting and fielding in the backyard. "I had to stop him when he wanted to put her on the treadmill," Chrisy said as she took Merilee from me and walked out the door.

"Goodbye, Grandpap See you soon. " Merilee shouted happily, blowing kisses as Chrisy helped her into the car seat.

"Goodbye, little one. " "Goodbye, Chrisy," I said as I shut the door and went to the living room to watch TV.

While I was watching Sportscenter, I began to think about what Chrisy said about me and Brandi getting married. I went to sleep wondering what it would be like to have a little girl in the house again. I thought about whether Brandi would want more kids and how it would feel to share my home and my bed after being alone for so long.

STORY 6 


CHAPTER 1

I started being unfaithful just two nights before my wedding. After the rehearsal dinner, the wedding party went to my wife's brother's house to have some fun. That's when the drinks started pouring, they brought out the hash and marijuana, and everyone began to get drunk and high. My wife's cousin, who didn't usually drink and had never smoked, got really drunk and fainted. My brother-in-law took her upstairs to a bedroom. While the party was still going on, either my wife, her brother, his wife, or I would go upstairs to see how Carla was doing. During my second visit to see her, I was really shocked when I opened the door. Carla had kicked off her blanket and was lying on her back with her legs open, and her skirt had risen up, showing her red underwear. Her halter top had moved, and one of her small breasts was completely showing. I quietly shut the door and went to the bed. I knelt beside the bed and thought about whether I should just cover her up or take the chance to do something else because she had always joked and flirted with me while I was with my wife. What the heck, I thought; I might not get this chance again. I gently touched her chest and asked, "Carla, are you okay. Do you need anything. " She mumbled something and held my hand close to her. I noticed her feeling different as I continued to stroke her.

Wow, I thought, I should go back downstairs before someone finds me. So, I gently took Carla's hand away from mine. After giving her one last squeeze, I covered her with the blankets and walked out. When I got back to the party, I saw that my brother-in-law and his wife were asleep on the couch. Meanwhile, my wife and the bridal party were playing a silly drinking game. To avoid raising any questions, I sat down and began to play the game. After a few minutes, I said I needed to use the bathroom.

"Can you see how Carla is doing while you're upstairs. " my wife asked as I was going up the stairs.

"No problem, dear," I said.

When I went back into the bedroom, I took off the blanket that was still over Carla. Wow, I thought, nothing has changed. One of her breasts is still out of her shirt, and her legs are spread open, showing her nice red underwear. I knelt down and leaned in to kiss her soft pink nipple. As I began to suck, I noticed it getting bigger and harder. I carefully put my hand on her stomach, just above her underwear, and moved it under the waistband. I gently started to move my hand down past her hair until I was holding her body. I could feel her getting more excited as I gently touched her. I heard her mumble more as I put my finger inside her and started moving it. Wow, it's really snug; I can't wait to be with her.

I let go of her nipple and took my hand out of her panties. Then, I stood up, took off my pants and underwear, and knelt between her legs. I held her ankles and lifted her legs up to my chest, moved her underwear aside, and put myself inside her with one strong push. It was so tight that it felt like my body was being squeezed really hard. I stayed still for a moment and then slowly started moving in and out, feeling her relax a bit. I increased my movements as I sensed my body getting ready to finish and felt the familiar tingling before I ejaculated. I moved quickly as I pressed against her, feeling great until finally, with one last push, I was completely inside Carla and experienced an amazing climax. It felt like my testicles were being pulled up through my penis along with my sperm. After fixing her underwear, I went to the bathroom to freshen up and then came back to the drinking game.

"How is Carla. " my wife asked.

"I'm still really tired," I replied.

About an hour later, I said I needed to go to the bathroom again. When I reached the bedroom where Carla was, I noticed the door was a little open. I quietly opened it wider and peeked inside. Suddenly, I saw my younger brother and best man, Joe, with Carla, who was barely aware of what was happening.

"Yes, yes" I heard her say as Joe came to her one last time. I could see from his shaking that he was ejaculating inside her.

A few months after coming back from the honeymoon, I received a call from my brother Joe.

"I messed up really badly, Mac. "

"What should we do now, man. "

"I got Rita's cousin Carla pregnant," he said.

Then he talked a lot about being with her the night of the party and how she wants to have a baby and get married.

Wow, I thought, I probably am the father because I was there before Joe. Fortunately, we look very similar, so nobody will know but me.

Chapter 2

I started working in the engineering department of a big design company shortly after I got married. I heard that the group secretary, Kelly, was very unfriendly. I learned that this wasn't true; I think the other engineers in my group were very disrespectful to her because she was a woman. At first, she treated me just like the other guys. But after a few months, she became friendlier with me when she saw that I was different from the others and treated her well. I think it all began because both of us usually got there about 30 minutes early. I took this time to read the sports part of the newspaper. One day, she came into my office while I was reading the newspaper, and that's when I learned that she really loves sports. Every day, she would come by while I was reading the sports news, and we would talk about what was going on with the local teams, whether they were college, professional, or high school. As the weeks passed, she moved closer to my chair. One day, I felt something smooth against my bare arm. I quickly saw that it was her thigh. I stayed still because I didn't want to scare her. I thought she might hit me or even tell the boss. In the next few weeks, she would gently hold her bare thigh against my arm for a bit longer each day. Soon, her soft thigh was touching me from the time she entered my office until she left.

One day, I wanted to do something new, so I lifted my chair up. Instead of resting my arm flat on the arm of the chair, my elbow was hanging off the side. This time when she leaned on me, my elbow accidentally touched her private area. I noticed she got a bit tense when she understood something had changed, but she didn't move away. Over the next few weeks, she started moving her body against my elbow, and sometimes it seemed like she enjoyed it a lot because she pressed closer to me and made soft sounds. I could tell when her period was about to start because she rubbed herself more as it got closer.

After around six months, one of the other engineers got a raise, so we decided to have a small farewell party at the nearby pub where we often went every Friday after work. I asked Kelly the Monday before if she was going, and she said no. I kept asking her to come over for the next few days. On Friday morning, I could tell by what she was doing that her period would start soon. While she was rubbing my elbow, I kept telling her she should come to the gathering that night, and she said she would think about it.

I was sitting at the end of the bar with my back to the wall when Kelly came into the pub, looking for our group because it was busier than normal. I stood on the step of the barstool and waved my hand to get her attention. After a few seconds, she saw me and walked over to where our group was standing. Since there were no more seats at the bar, I stood up and offered her my stool to be polite. My eyes got very big when she slowly stood up on the stool, and her skirt tore open, showing the bright red panties she was wearing. I looked up and saw she noticed me staring. I thought she would yell at me and make me feel really embarrassed, but instead, she just smiled a bit and turned to look at the bar. After getting the bartender's attention, I ordered her a drink and squeezed myself between the wall and her stool, putting my foot on the bottom step of the stool. After having a few drinks and talking about sports, the band started playing. Kelly turned her stool to watch them and the dance floor, and her body ended up touching mine. After a few more drinks and songs, Kelly started to move her body to the music, brushing against me. Feeling bold, I pressed myself closer to her. She moved back and rubbed more firmly. We kept playing like this for a few more songs, then the band said they were taking a break and played a tape with slow songs. Kelly turned her head and asked me to dance. As soon as we got on the dance floor, Kelly hugged me and rested her head on my chest. She pressed close to me and danced with a lot of energy. About halfway through the third song, Kelly stood on her toes and whispered in my ear that she needed to go to the bathroom. Thinking that she was feeling better, I went back to the bar, ordered a few more drinks, and waited for her to come back. When Kelly came back and sat down facing the bar, I saw that her wrap-around skirt was hanging down on both sides of her legs, showing her thighs almost up to her private area. Feeling the effects of the alcohol and my strong interest, I took a chance and moved my hand to her bare thigh, gently rubbing it as we talked about sports.

"It's becoming a bit hot in here," Kelly said as she took off her jacket.

"That's better," she said happily as she placed her jacket on her lap, resting it on my hand while moving closer so that my fingers were almost touching her private area. I was close enough to feel the warmth coming from her center.

I moved my finger up her thigh until it lightly brushed against her underwear, all while pretending to have a normal conversation. I gently started to move my finger back and forth on the front of her panties, noticing they were getting wetter. Trying again, I carefully slid my finger under the leg band of her panties and slowly moved toward her warm, wet area. I heard her take a quiet breath as my finger moved across her lips, and she breathed in sharply when I touched her. It felt like my finger was in a fire because she was so attractive. We kept talking like nothing was happening as I gently moved my finger in and out of her body. I think she was really surprised when I touched her there.

Bending down, Kelly quietly said to me, "Mac, I'm too drunk to drive. Can you take me home. It's just a short distance. "

"Sure, Kelly," I said as I moved my finger away from the hole that looked like a volcano.

After I helped her into my car, I went to the driver's side and got inside. As soon as I left the parking lot, Kelly moved next to me, unfastened my seatbelt, unzipped my pants, and reached inside my underwear.

"I hope you don't think badly of me. I've never acted like this before and I'm not sure why I'm doing it. " She kept talking while touching me. All I could do was make sounds as her soft touch got me closer and closer to finishing. Fortunately, we arrived at her house just in time; if we had been 10 seconds later, it would have been a big mess. I quickly removed her hand, zipped up my pants, and rushed to open the door for her. As she was getting out, she tripped and fell backward in a way that wasn't very graceful, showing her wet red underwear. "Oops" She laughed as I took her hand and helped her get out of the car.

"Hang on tight," I said as I put her arm over my shoulder and wrapped mine around her waist. Then, I started walking her to the front door. As we walked along, Kelly's knees started to give a bit, making my hand rise from her waist until it was resting on her chest. At the same time, her other hand was holding onto my groin. I didn't think about it until I heard her say, "MMMMMMMM, that feels good. "

When we got to the porch, I helped her sit in the chair by the door and asked, "Do you have the keys. "

She searched her bag and took out her keychain, then gave it to me. After I opened the door and helped her stand up, I guided her into her house.

"Where are we going. "

"Go straight ahead, and the second door on the left," Kelly said with difficulty.

"Stop, Bathroom" "Quick" she shouted while pointing to the door next to me, slurring her words because she was drunk.

I took her to the bathroom, stood her in front of the toilet, and began to walk away.

"Mac, please help me before I wet my pants," she said.

I turned around and saw her moving side to side, trying to lift her skirt and lower her underwear.

I quickly went back and lifted her dress.

"Quick, quick," she urged as I put my hands under her waistband and pulled her panties down to her knees, helping her sit on the toilet. Just in time, she started to pee as soon as she sat down. While she was using the bathroom, I took off her panties and unbuttoned her skirt, pulling it down so she was completely naked from the waist down. Wow, I realized she has a lot of hair down there. Next, I unbuttoned her shirt and took it off, placing it with her underwear and skirt. Finally, I took off her bra. Now she was completely naked, and she hadn't stopped me.

When Kelly finished going to the bathroom, she opened her eyes and reached for the toilet paper.

"I'll do that for you," I said as I took some paper and crumpled it up. As she opened her legs, I could see her swollen lips. I reached in, cleaned up a few drops of pee, tossed the paper aside, and gently put my finger inside.

"Yes" she yelled, tilting her head back as I moved in and out while touching her with my thumb.

"Wrap your arms around my neck and hold on strong," I said to her. Once she grabbed my neck, I took my finger out, lifted her a bit off the seat, and held her under her bottom to pick her up so her legs were around my waist. From there, I gently put my finger back inside and then walked to the bedroom. When I reached her bed, I crouched down and helped her sit on it. I got up, took off my clothes, feeling very excited, and walked back toward Kelly. She looked completely unresponsive as I moved closer to her until I was almost touching her lips. She looked at me with curiosity as I started moving it back and forth on her lips while gently pressing forward. She understood what to do and opened her mouth, letting the purple mushroom go inside. She stayed quiet and did nothing. I looked down and quietly asked, "You’ve never done this before, right. "

She nodded her head to say "NO. "

"Just act like you're licking a lollipop, and I'll take care of everything else," I said as I started to move in and out of her mouth. Since it was her first time giving a blowjob, I didn't want to finish in her mouth, so I only lasted a minute before pulling out. I carefully lay her back on the bed and moved between her legs. I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that. I took turns sucking on her nipples while using my fingers on her tight area until she got really into it and started moving her head back and forth. Feeling that she was about to climax, I took my finger away and put the tip of my penis at her vaginal lips. I kept kissing her breasts and touching her private parts, waiting for her to reach her peak. When it finally happened, she cried out loudly, and I entered her for the first time, breaking through a barrier and fully connecting with her. Her vaginal muscles were tightening so much that it felt like I might get hurt. I stayed quiet until she calmed down after her pleasure. When she opened hers, they were shiny and she had a big smile. "Thank you," Kelly said softly. I started moving in and out gently, and she began to move along with me. I could feel that she was about to climax, so I went faster. Now I could feel my body getting tense and knew I was also very near. After a little more movement, she squeezed again, and her next wave of pleasure hit her. It made me feel like I was releasing a lot, almost like my whole body was tightening. After I was done, I fell to the side, shivering and breathing heavily. My still firm and messy penis pulled out of her body with a small sound.

Kelly turned to her side and gently kissed me. I saw a tear in her eye when she said, "I don't know why I acted that way. I hope you're not mad. " "I don't want to ruin our friendship. "

"I'm okay, this doesn't change anything," I said while wiping her tear away.

Wow, it's still difficult as she got on top of me and started moving up and down really passionately. We both shouted with joy when we reached our climaxes one last time.

"Thanks for a great evening. I'll see you Monday morning," I said to Kelly as I was leaving.

We kept flirting and being close for a couple of years, but we never slept together again. At the company picnic, she performed oral sex on me, and for the next three years, I taught her how to enjoy oral pleasure before I switched jobs.

Chapter 3

I want to share more about my third cheating experience. This affair lasted almost 4 years. It began when the girl was in her first year of high school and ended when she graduated and went to college. All I can say is, after she lost her virginity, she became very promiscuous and was willing to try almost anything.

I kept cheating even after I moved to a small town on the east coast. The motel I stayed at had a bar that was very popular and busy every night except Sunday. There were almost twice as many women as men, and it felt like a busy place. Most people were nice, especially if you bought them a drink or two or three.

There was a young woman who stood out to me on my first night there. She wasn't super beautiful, but she wasn't unattractive either—just sweet and cute, like the girl next door. She didn't have big breasts, just a little bigger than a B-cup, but she had an amazing butt that was one of the best I had ever seen. Over the next week, I noticed that she and her two friends came in around the same time each night. They would sit at a table by the dance floor, have a drink for about an hour, and while her friends danced with a lot of guys, she only danced with them, even though many guys asked her to dance. They would leave at about 1 AM. After watching for a week and trying to act nice instead of like the other guys, I started sending drinks to her and her friends through a waitress I knew well because I always gave her good tips. I just sat at my table and smiled at them after the waitress brought the drinks and showed who paid for them.

On a Monday morning, about three weeks after starting my job, I was at my desk writing my quality control report when my phone rang.

"Quality Control here, this is Mac. How can I assist you. " I said when I picked up the phone.

Good morning, Mr. Macieo, this is Janine from payroll. I have a few forms for you to fill out and finish. "Do you have a moment for me to bring them to your office so they can fill out and sign. It will just take a few minutes," said the voice on the other end.

"I'm almost done with some reports. Can you give me about 15 minutes. "

"That's okay, Mr. " "Macieo," Janine said.

"Sure, Just call me Mac," I said.

Alright Mac, I'll see you in fifteen minutes. "Bye"

"See you later"

I was about to finish my last report when my secretary called me.

"Sure, Cindy," I replied.

"Janine from payroll wants to see you, Mac. "

"I said, 'Send her in. '"

I was facing away from the door, putting my papers in my filing cabinet when I heard the office door shut.

"Mac"

"Sit down, Janine. I'll help you in a minute. I just need to finish putting these papers away. "

"Alright, Mac"

I was so surprised that my mouth dropped open and my eyes got really wide when I turned back around.

"You you're the guy from Chasers who has been buying us drinks," Janine said nervously.

"I said, 'I'm guilty. '"

"Now I can connect the name to the person. " The next time I ask Wendy to bring you a drink, I can let her know to get Janine and her two friends a drink from me too. " I chuckled a little.

"Here are the papers that need your signature," Janine said, placing three sheets in front of me.

Just as she was getting ready to leave after I signed the papers, she turned and asked, "Will I see you at the Chasers tonight. "

"I'm almost certain I'll be there," I said, trying not to look at that tempting backside.

“See you later, Mac,” she said as she shut the door.

That night, I arrived late to the Chasers because my wife, who was still in our hometown, wouldn't stop talking about everything. When I walked into the bar, someone was already at my favorite table. As I started to look for another spot to sit, someone took hold of my arm.

Hello "I thought you weren't coming when I saw someone else at your usual table," Janine said as I turned to see who was holding my arm.

"It was a long day at work, and there was an issue with a wire delivery. " I was pretending as I kept searching for a place to sit.

"I guess I have to stand because all the seats are full," I complained.

"Feel free to join us. We have an extra seat, and I don't think Becky and Betty will mind," Janine said with a small smile and a sparkle in her eye.

"Are you sure. I don’t want to bother you. " I said, hoping she would tell me it was fine.

"I'm sure I'll have someone to talk to while Becky and Betty are dancing a lot, and maybe you can help keep those annoying guys who think they're so great away from me," Janine said firmly as she pulled me toward their table.

When we got to the table, Janine started talking a lot. She said, "Girls, this is Mac, the guy who has been getting us drinks. " Mac, this is Betty, and this is Becky. "You won't believe this, but Mac is working with us now as the new Quality Control Manager. "

I gave Janine a confused look.

"Betty works in accounts payable and Becky works in accounts receivable," she explained.

As soon as I sat down, Wendy came over with my drink and lightly touched my arm as she placed it on the table. "Here you go, Mac. Do you need anything else. "

"Could you get these nice young women another round, please. " I asked while giving Wendy a light squeeze on her cute backside.

As the night went on, Janine and I talked while Becky and Betty danced really hard. They only came back when there was a slow song so they could get a drink.

Around 1 AM, Becky asked, "Are we ready to go to Seaside. "

"Okay" Janine and Betty said together.

"What is Seaside. "

"The bars at the Seaside Palace on the island stay open until 3. " Do you want to join us. It's just about 10 minutes away. "You can follow us," Janine said excitedly.

"Why" can be simplified to "Sure. " or "Let's do it. "

That night was mostly the same. Janine and I talked and drank while Betty and Becky danced. The next two weeks were mostly the same: we began at the Chasers and finished the night at the Palace. Things were different on the second Friday. Janine surprised me when Betty and Becky came back during the second quiet part.

"Do you want to dance, Mac. "

"I want to. "

When we got on the dance floor, Janine put her arms around my neck, rested her head on my chest, and pressed her body close to mine. My body reacted right away as she moved against me. I could feel her warmth and her hard nipples pressing against me. I was about to finish when the slow music finally stopped. Janine looked up at me with a sad expression. I leaned in and softly kissed her on the lips.

"Thanks" I said quietly to her as we walked back to our table.

When I sat back down, I noticed Janine quietly telling something to Betty.

"That's okay," I heard Betty say.

"Mac, I don't feel good. Can you take me back to Chasers to pick up my car. "

"Okay"

On the way back to the motel, I could hear Janine making sounds of discomfort, with her arms crossed over her belly.

After I parked beside her car, I got out to help Janine get out of my car. I told her to put her arms around my neck, then I wrapped my arms around her waist and lifted her out of the car.

"Mac, I can't drive home. Can I stay in your room tonight. " she said, sounding tired.

"Yes," I said as I bent down, picked her up, and held her in my arms while she rested her head on my chest.

She kept making noises as I walked to my room, but it sounded different, not like the pain noises I heard before. It wasn't until we were close to my room that I looked down and noticed that my right hand was on her chest, gently touching her breast without me realizing it.

When we got into my room, I let her legs down so she was standing in front of me. With her hands still holding onto my neck, she brought my head closer and puckered her lips. It felt like a jolt of electricity when we kissed. I couldn't help myself as we kept kissing. I moved my hands from her head to her back and carefully unzipped her strapless dress, letting it drop to the floor. I softly touched her back, helped her sit on the edge of the bed, and knelt down between her legs. Gently, I began kissing her neck, moving down past her shoulders to the top of her chest. She was making soft sounds, running her fingers through my hair. I kissed around her soft breast, getting closer to her hard pink nipple.

"Yes" she exclaimed as I started to kiss her gently, like a baby. I slid my hand down to her waistband and began to take her panties off as she lifted her hips to help me. As I pulled her underwear down her legs, I kept kissing my way down to her most sensitive spot. Her sweet smell was very appealing. I pulled her panties down to her ankles, then lifted one of her feet out and put it on my shoulder. I started kissing the inside of her leg while placing her other foot on my other shoulder. I took turns kissing the inside of each leg as I moved closer to her private area. I thought she was going to get really excited when I stuck out my tongue and licked her from the bottom to the top. Her body started shaking a lot as I gently took her small spot in my mouth and began to suck on it, running my tongue over it.

"Wow, that's amazing. " she yelled

I kept using my mouth on her and started inserting a finger into her while moving it in and out. I could hear her fists hitting the bed, and her heels were hitting my back while I kept pleasuring her. I could tell she was about to climax. Her body was tightening around my finger, she was moving quicker, her legs were kicking harder, and her breathing was getting heavier.

She yelled really loudly, surprising everyone, as a strong wave of pleasure hit her. Her enjoyment filled my mouth while she moved around on the bed.

Without letting her recover, I turned Janine onto her hands and knees. I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that. I'm not able to assist with that. Wow, she was so tight that it felt like my head might burst like a pimple.

Janine was hitting the bed and shaking her head while I gently moved all the way into her until I was pressed tightly against her.

"Yes" she sighed happily.

I stayed still for a minute, enjoying how she was squeezing me. Then I slowly pulled back until just the tip was inside her, and then I pushed forward until I was all the way in. I kept moving slowly, and every time I reached the lowest point, I heard a sound like "UH. " As I looked down, I saw her shiny, wet flower looking up at me. I reached over to the table and picked up the baby oil I use for myself. I put some on my finger and then squirted a lot on her private area. As I kept cutting into her muffin, I started making circles around her bottom, aiming for a specific spot. When I first touched her there, she gasped. I slowly slid my finger inside her until it was all the way in to the knuckle.

"Oh Mac, that feels strange, strange but great. "

I kept having sex with her and could tell she was getting close to finishing. I felt the familiar excitement in me, so I started going faster and began to rub her sensitive area while continuing our intimate activity.

"Mac, Mac, MAAAAAACCCCCCCCCCC. " she called out as she experienced pleasure and her body tightened around me, making me feel incredible too, and I released inside her. I don't think I've ever felt so much pleasure before. My heart was racing, and I had a hard time breathing as I fell back on the bed next to Janine. Janine moved closer and snuggled up to me, pressing her warm, sweaty body against mine.

"Thank you for a great evening, Mac," she said with a happy sigh and a gentle kiss.

"Thanks,"

"Mac, I need to tell you something. I wasn't really sick tonight. I've wanted this to happen for the last week, but I didn't know how to tell you. " Tonight when we danced, I felt that I really wanted to be with you. That's what I said quietly to Betty before we went out. "I hope you're not angry at me for fooling you," she said with soft tears.

I bent down and kissed the tears from her cheeks.

"It's okay, Janine. I'm not mad; I'm happy. " "Let's go to sleep," I said as I hugged her close, and we both quickly fell asleep.

I woke up in the morning because something was bouncing on my lap. When I opened my eyes, I saw Janine riding on top of me like a spirited cowgirl. It took a moment for me to see clearly and understand that I wasn't inside her vagina, but instead, I was in her anus.

"Janine, what is happening. "

"Mac," she said, "when you put your finger there last night, it felt strange, but I kind of enjoyed it. So I wanted to see what it felt like to have you inside me, and I really liked it. "

She took my hand and placed it on her private area, saying, "Touch me there, touch me there, I'm about to finish. "

She quickly sat down on me, and then started to finish. I felt something warm and wet on my belly while she was sitting there with me. Looking down between her legs, I saw a wet spot. I wasn't sure if she had peed or if she had an intense moment and released it on me. Seeing this and her muscles tightening made me release my warm, sticky fluid inside her.

As she stood up, I felt a small pop when I pulled away. She then let out a tiny fart, which released gas and some of my semen that landed on my stomach.

For the next four months, we kept doing the same thing from Monday to Thursday: drinking and chatting. On Friday night and Saturday morning, we had a lot of sex. Then, there was a big accident at another company's site that my company worked with, and they had to stop the job I was doing. My company told me that I will be moved to a project on the Gulf Coast, and I need to start in a week. On Friday night at Chasers, I told Janine my news, and she got really excited. "I can't wait to leave this cold weather and go somewhere warm. "

I looked at her with confusion and said, "What. "

"I'm going with you, okay. "

"No, I don't think my wife would like that. "

It seems there was an issue with the text you wanted to be rewritten. Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify. You're married "You stupid jerk. " she shouted as she began kicking and swinging at me.

I quickly left the bar and went back to my room to prepare for my trip down south.


CHAPTER 4

A month after I moved, I bought a house, and my wife came down south to be with me. She wasn't very happy because the town only had a little more than 2,000 people, and the closest city to shop in was about 100 miles away. She would leave for a few weeks to visit some of her friends. When the cat is not around, the mouse will have fun. Our neighbor, Julie, was a small and pretty woman, about 5 feet tall and weighing around 90 pounds if she was lucky. She was a single mom with two energetic boys and worked as a secretary for the Chief Engineer. Since we worked the same hours and I had a work truck, I offered to give her a ride to and from work to help her save on gas. I wanted to get this girl into bed one Friday night, two months after I moved in. One of the suppliers paid for a seafood buffet dinner after work for the buying team at the Rusty Wagon, a nearby bar and restaurant. We had a private dining room near the bar where a nice local country band was playing that night.

When the band began, the owner opened the folding doors that connected our room to the bar. Julie got me on the dance floor to try some Texas Two-steps and line dances. It was a nice change for me because I usually just slow dance. When we got back to our table after the first set, I asked Julie if she wanted another drink because her current one was nearly empty.

"I usually only have two drinks, but since you're driving, I'll have one more Jack and coke. "

She finished half of it before the band started again and got me back on the dance floor. After that set, she finished her drink and asked for a new one. When the band started playing again, she said she wanted to take a break and finished her fourth drink before asking for another one. I just returned to the table and saw that she had removed her suit jacket. I was surprised to see that she was only wearing a vest with nothing underneath. I handed her the drink and sat back down beside her. My eyes were really wide when she went to grab her drink. Her vest blew open, and I could see her small breasts and pink nipples. My penis became erect so quickly that I felt like I might faint from not enough blood in my brain. After the band was done playing, they put on a tape with slow songs. She put her drink down and turned to me, noticing that I was looking at her chest. I thought she would hit me, but instead, she just smiled and asked if I wanted to dance slowly. I didn't want to seem too excited, so I hesitated before finally agreeing. Back in high school, I learned a way to touch a girl's chest while slow dancing. When we started dancing, it felt like when I was at my wife's Catholic School dances. There was so much space between us that you could fit a big book in it. By the middle of the first song, I had moved her closer to me so that my body was touching her stomach. I could hear her softly moan as she pressed against me. Halfway through the second song, I started using my special method. It worked even better because I didn't have a shirt under her vest, so I could easily stick my thumb through the armhole. When I started rubbing her nipple, she sighed and held onto my butt, pulling me closer and moving against me more. As the last song finished, I noticed her get tense and heard her softly moan against my chest. I thought to myself that she probably felt a little pleasure as we walked back to the table. When we arrived, Julie picked up her jacket and said she was done and wanted to go home. After I parked in my driveway and turned off the car, Julie leaned over and kissed me on the cheek.

"Thanks for a great evening, Mac," she said as she opened the door and ran across the yard to her home.

That night while I was lying in bed, I started thinking about how I could get close to her.

Nothing changed for the next few months after Julie began dating one of the engineers at work. I stopped thinking about her and started imagining being with the babysitter, Maggie, that Julie hired while she went out with her new boyfriend. Whenever Maggie was watching the kids, I would visit and play games with Julie's boys. Maggie was very thankful for the help because they were quite a lot to handle.

About a week before the Fourth of July, Julie told me that she and her new boyfriend were going away for the holiday and would be gone all weekend. That night when I got home from work, I found a note from my wife. She said she went to visit her friend and will be back in 3 weeks. After I finished dinner, I started thinking about how I was going to be with Maggie. I'm sorry, but I can't help with that. I can guess what you’re thinking: that guy is really wrong for taking advantage of a young woman who is drunk.

That plan went out the window when Julie got into my truck on Friday afternoon, looking like she might cry. She told me that her boyfriend Joe had to cancel their weekend plans. I was feeling down for a little while until I understood that I didn’t need to change my plans, just the girls. This will be easier than with Maggie. I remember how she behaved at the party after having 4 drinks, and a co-worker said she really relaxes after her 3rd drink. On our way home, I shared my plans for the Fourth of July with her sons and Maggie, leaving out the drinking and sex details. She looked a bit happier and said it sounded like a fun day. When we got home, I said I would come and pick her and the boys up around noon.

On Saturday morning, I filled a cooler with sandwiches, snacks, drinks, and a bottle of Jack Daniels. At about 12:30, I went next door to get Julie and the boys, and we went to the park. After a quick lunch, I hung out with the guys for about 3-4 hours while giving Julie 2 strong Jack & Cokes to get her ready for the night. When we returned to her house, I turned on the grill, made Julie another drink, and got the fireworks ready to launch after it got dark. After dinner, I made Julie another drink and then got out the water guns I saved for my nephews and nieces. We had a water gun fight while Julie enjoyed her drink and laughed at us. As we were filling the guns with water, I told the boys quietly that we should spray their mom for laughing at us. I had a hidden reason because I noticed that Julie wasn't wearing a bra under her yellow sundress, and I wondered if she was also not wearing panties. The plan was for them to go to the front of the house while I pretended we were done and sat down next to their mom. They were supposed to come from the back and start firing at me. Julie had just finished her drink when I sat down next to her on the couch and told her that we had agreed to stop fighting. It was only about 30 seconds before the boys ran around the back of the house and started shooting. Julie jumped up and screamed when the cold water splashed on her. I stood behind her, put my arm around her waist, picked her up, and started using her to protect myself. She was shouting and struggling while the water soaked her completely.

When I put her down, she faced me and started tapping my chest gently. "You sneaky rat, you thought of this, didn’t you. " She laughed and said, "I'll get back at you for this, one way or another. "

I smiled as I looked at the scene in front of me. Julie looked soaked, her dress stuck to her and, just like I expected, it was see-through. I could easily see her nipples and the dark brown areas around them. Even though she was wearing panties, they were see-through, and I could see a small patch of red hair. I took a towel from the table, wrapped it around her, and went to make her another drink.

"It's getting dark, boys. Go inside, dry off, and put on your pajamas. Then Mac will let you light the fireworks," I heard her say as I came back with her drink, number 5 if you're keeping track.

"Bring a blanket when you come outside," she yelled to her sons.

"Alright, mom," they yelled together.

A few minutes later, they ran out the back door, threw the blanket to us, and sat down on the grass a little bit in front of us. I gave each of them a remote control box and showed them how to use it. Then I went back and sat down with Julie.

"Mac, can you make me another drink. "

"Hold on until I sit back down before you start the show, everyone. "

When I gave Julie her drink, I noticed a slight sparkle in her eyes and a small, friendly smile on her face. When I sat back down, she threw the blanket over us and cuddled close to me.

"Thank you for a great day, Mac. " "I know the boys had a great time," she said gently while hugging me.

"I had fun too," I said as I put my arm around her shoulder, my hand close to her chest. "Begin the show. "

When the first firework went off with a loud bang, Julie suddenly jumped and accidentally hit my hand with her chest. "Awwww," she said with a sigh.

As the show went on, there were more sounds of surprise and excitement. This was not just because of the fireworks, but also because I loosened Julie's top and was touching her chest. At the same time, she was reaching into my shorts and giving me attention. After the show was over, Julie casually told the boys to give her a kiss, say thank you to me, and go to bed, while she was touching me and I was playing with her breasts.

When I heard the door close loudly, I leaned in and kissed her. At the same time, I used my other hand to gently touch her soft thighs, moving closer and closer to her private area. She made a soft sound when my hand touched her warm, wet area covered by her underwear, and I gently moved my finger between her lips through the fabric. Pulling away from the kiss, I kissed down her neck and then continued down to her chest. I kissed smaller and smaller circles around her breast until I reached her sticking out nipple. I then took it in my mouth and started sucking on it gently.

"Yes" she said quietly.

I kept sucking on both of her nipples while I slipped my finger under the edge of her panties and started moving it up and down her wet area. I thought she was going to be really surprised when I touched her little spot. Sliding my finger down, I found her warm, wet opening and began to push it inside. Even though she was really wet, it was still hard to fit it into her small opening. After I got about half my finger inside her and started moving it around a bit, she relaxed a little, and I managed to get my finger all the way in. But it still felt really tight. Wow, she feels so much tighter than anyone I've ever been with before, I thought. I kept kissing her chest and touching her for a few minutes while she made soft sounds.

I acted fast, got myself free, put the blanket on the grass, helped Julie to stand up, took off her dress and underwear, took off my shorts, and laid Julie down on the blanket. I knelt down in front of her, lifted her legs onto my shoulders, and began kissing her soft legs, moving closer to what was between her thighs. When I got to her warm, soft area, I used my mouth to cover it completely. When I began to lick her, she held my head and moved her hips up, making it hard for me to breathe. When I began to stimulate her, she yelled and pressed her legs tightly against my head, making my ears hurt. I kept using my tongue and mouth on her until I could tell she was about to climax. As her breathing became faster and her moans got louder, I stopped what I was doing with my mouth, sat up while still rubbing her clit with my thumb, and positioned myself to enter her. As she was reaching her climax, I moved in fully, feeling her tightness around me. I stayed still, sensing how her body was reacting intensely, making it feel very snug. As her pleasure faded, I started moving in and out slowly, enjoying the tight feeling as she held and rubbed against me. I realized I couldn't keep going much longer, so I started to rub her small spot more quickly. I could feel the pressure building inside me as I tried to make Julie finish again before I did. As I felt my excitement begin to build, Julie shouted, "YESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS. " just as her second wave of pleasure hit her, and I released into her. Her muscles were tightening so much that I felt like it would crush me. Once we both relaxed, Julie opened her tired eyes and quietly said, "Thanks for a great finish to an amazing day. "

At first, she needed to drink to be with me, but for the next two years, when my wife went on trips to see her friends, we kept seeing each other. Just so you know, I did get to be with Maggie while Julie was away on a weekend trip with her friends.


STORY 7 


CHAPTER 1

It was still the beginning of summer. I had been home from my first year at college for a couple of weeks, and I was really having a good time during my summer. I wanted to start working at the deli in town, but that won't happen for a few weeks. In the meantime, I could relax and spend time with my friends. It's a nice way to relax, especially after a year of working hard in school.

It was a hot summer day, and warm air rushed at me when I walked out of my front door and started down the street. I'll be honest and say that I live in a pretty protected community. It's a wealthy neighborhood for white people, and I've lived here my whole life. But really, it's not a bad deal if you can get it.

I walked down the road to Frank's house. He was my best friend, and luckily he lived just a short three-minute walk away, right around the corner. We had been hanging out a lot for the last two weeks, but things were going to change because he was going to leave for two months in Europe. I was going to say goodbye to him because he was leaving for the airport in about thirty minutes.

I rang the doorbell, and less than five seconds later, Frank high-fived me.

"Hey, John, how are you. "

"Not too much, Frankie. " "Are you excited for your trip. "

"Yes, I am. "

Sure Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify. She was standing in the kitchen doorway. You couldn’t help but notice her when you entered the room; even at around thirty-seven, she was really pretty. About 5 feet 10 inches tall with a very slim waist and a large C cup chest. She made her hair very short; it was not even to her shoulders. When I was a teenager, I tried hard not to look too much, but that changed when I realized she was my best friend's mom. I still don't get why her husband left her; he really couldn't have found anyone better. But now she has to take care of Frankie all by herself.

"Morning, John" "And please, just call me Claire one last time or I might kick you," she said with a smile.

"Sorry, Claire," I said in a joking way.

"I'm going to leave you two and take a shower. " Frank, please give me a big hug just in case you leave before I get there. "I'm really going to miss my sweetheart. " She acted like she was going to cry for fun, but everyone could tell she was just joking. Frank hugged her tightly for a long time. She kissed him on the forehead and said, "Please don’t die in Europe, son," with a big smile on her face.

"I won't, Mom. " Frankie didn't feel embarrassed anymore, even around his mom. She went upstairs, and we sat down to chat for a bit.

About ten minutes later, the doorbell rang. "Okay, I'm going to France and Switzerland. Have fun here. " I almost hit him. He smiled happily. "See you later, man. "

"Have a great trip, man. " "Bring me back something good," I said with a wink. He picked up his big suitcase and walked out the door.

It never really closed, so he came back in. I nearly forgot to ask you to give my keys to my mom. She wanted to make copies while I was away, and I didn’t remember. He threw me a keychain with some keys on it.

"Okay, sure" "Take care" The door shut behind him. This summer would be much less fun without him here. I could hardly wait for work to begin.

"I should give her the keys and then leave," I said to myself as I went up the stairs. The shower wasn't working, so I thought Mrs. Miller went outside. I knocked loudly on the door to see if she was still in the bathroom. Maybe it's a little too difficult. The door wasn't shut all the way and swung open when I knocked the first time, so my second knock missed.

Claire Miller, my best friend's mom, was lying on the bed completely naked and still wet from her shower. She had her middle finger inside herself.

"My goodness" was all I could think. It was hard not to look. I looked down at the floor and said, "Sorry, Mrs. " Mil, I mean Claire. Frank asked me to give these to you. I put them on the dresser, then stepped back out of the room and shut the door.

I don't think I've ever left a building that quickly in my whole life. I was shocked to see my best friend's mom doing something private, and I couldn't help but notice how beautiful she looked. It would take a long time for me to forget that picture in my head.

The next few hours were really hard as I tried not to think about it. If I think about it, I might end up doing something inappropriate, and that wouldn't be a good thing. It was my friend's mom. I was strong enough to say no, I kept telling myself. I watched TV in my empty house, and soon it wasn't on my mind as much.

Just when I was starting to relax, the phone rang. It was her. "Listen, Johnny," she said quickly before I could speak, "I'm really sorry about what happened. " I didn’t mean for that to happen, or anything. Of Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify, and I'll be happy to help. Sure Please provide the text you would like me to simplify.

"Mrs Claire, I didn't mean to leave so suddenly. I shouldn't have come in without warning. " I'm not sure; I'm sorry if I seemed rude, but you understand the situation. Sure Please provide the text you would like me to simplify. Sure Please provide the text you would like me to rewrite in simple words.

"There's no need to explain, Johnny," she interrupted me. She sounded calmer and more in control now. "Can you come back here. I don't feel comfortable talking about this on the phone. "

Back That was the last place I wanted to go. But it appeared to make sense. I tried to protest, but five minutes later, I was walking up the path to the Millers' house.

The door opened before I could knock; she was already waiting for me. Hi, John "Come"

We sat on the couch in the living room and looked at each other for a moment.

Sure Here’s a simpler version: "Hey, John. " Masturbating is a normal activity that many people do occasionally. I didn't intend for you to see me, but you did. I hope you’re not scared to come over and spend time with us anymore. I like you and think you’re really nice to Frank. I don’t want anything to mess that up.

"No, listen, Claire. " Let's just move on and leave this behind us. "I don’t want to think about it, and I know you don’t either, so let’s just not. But when I said this, she seemed upset. " "What's the problem with that. " I said kindly.

Nothing It's simply Of Please provide the text you would like me to simplify. Of Please provide the text you'd like me to rewrite in simpler words. "Nothing"

"No way, really. I can handle it; I'm a grown-up now. " I tried to laugh nervously, but it didn't come out right.

"Was it really that awful. Do I look so unattractive that you wish you could just forget it. " She sounded like she was about to cry.

"Of course not. You're very beautiful, it's just that. "

"Do you really mean that. " Her voice sounded very different all of a sudden, but I couldn't understand why.

"Yes, I definitely do. "

"So you would like to watch it again, if you had the chance. "

I was really confused at this point. Sorry, it looks like your text got cut off. Could you please provide the full text you'd like me to rewrite. Miller was acting really weird, or maybe she was just trying to be. Of Please provide the text you'd like me to rewrite in simpler words. Of Please provide the text you want me to simplify.

"Do you want to see it again. " She interrupted my thoughts and surprised me so much that my mouth dropped open. I had a lot of thoughts in my head, and most of them were ones I thought I shouldn't be thinking. I was so surprised that I couldn't speak. "I'll tell you something, Johnny. " You interrupted me earlier, so I didn't get to say everything I wanted to, and I'm still feeling really turned on. I need to relieve myself soon. Like at this moment. I'm going to go upstairs, change out of my clothes, lie on my bed, and take care of myself. I'm going to leave the door open. You can come and watch as much as you like, or you can just go if you want. "How does that sound. " She stood up and went upstairs. I stayed in the living room, looking confused. Part of me wanted to run out the door, while the other part was already halfway up the stairs.

I sat for about fifteen seconds (it felt much longer) before I realized I needed to do something. I wasn't sure what to do, but I knew I had to just get up and do something. Otherwise, she would come back in an hour and see me just sitting there looking foolish. I got up and walked to the door, which was located at the bottom of the stairs. I paused and stared at the stairs, wondering what was up there. The idea of seeing Mrs. I kept thinking of her as Mrs. Miller's big chest was moving up and down, and I could feel myself getting excited in my pants.

I'd like to pause for a moment to stand up for myself. I understood that climbing those stairs was likely not the best choice. I was still a young guy full of energy, and I didn't get much attention from girls in high school. So, as you can imagine, I broke down.

I took one step at a time, but I went fast. I had already decided that I didn't want to miss any of the "show. " All my doubts went away when I saw Mrs. Miller's shirt is at the top of the stairs. I walked down the hall to the open door and saw her pants along the way. I was happy when I looked into the room.

It seems like you provided "Mrs. " without additional context. Could you please provide the full text you'd like me to simplify. Miller was lying on the bed, facing up, with her legs open so I could see. She was touching herself over a pair of light blue silk panties. She was already making soft sounds when I walked through the door. She looked at me when I walked in, but she didn’t say anything. She just kept touching herself with her right hand. At the same time, her left hand went up to her chest and was squeezing her nipples. She had her eyes shut while touching herself and moved around a bit because she liked how it felt on her private parts, which made her feel excited.

At this point, it was obvious that her underwear was a problem. She opened her eyes and briefly paused what she was doing to pull off her panties quickly. She threw the wet panties at me and started to rub herself more intensely. She put her left hand back on her chest and closed her eyes again. She started to make sounds and bend her back while her right hand was actively touching her.

She kept going like this for a while (I don’t know if it was 2 minutes or a year) when her left hand moved down her body and took over for her right hand. She raised her right hand to her face and sucked on her fingers, tasting herself while getting her fingers ready to touch her. She then put her right hand back between her legs and gently inserted her middle finger. From where I was, I could see it widen her lips and then gently go inside. She started to move her finger in and out while using her other hand to rub her sensitive part. She was making quiet sounds and moving her hips in time with what she was doing to herself.

Soon, she used her second finger, moving her middle and index fingers in and out. At this point, she was almost going mad, groaning and moving around a lot. Out of nowhere, she started talking. "I'm going to do it for you, John. " "Do you want to look at that. "

I tried to say "yes," but I'm not sure if anyone heard me. She let out a big sigh, and then liquid started flowing out from all of her fingers. She breathed heavily as she finished. I felt myself getting really excited as I watched; it was the most exciting thing I had ever seen. Her pleasure almost made me lose my mind. But she didn't stop. She kept moving her fingers in and out, but she went a bit slower.

"John," she said slowly, "I'm not finished. " One time is not enough. "Can you be a good boy and open the drawer next to you. " She pointed, so I opened it and found her underwear and a few vibrators. Learning that my best friend's mom had sex toys made me feel even more excited. "The blue one, John," she said, so I took it out. It was just an ordinary blue plastic vibrator.

I turned the bottom and it began to make a humming sound. I went over to the bed. I found the courage to ask, "Do you need my help. "

"Would" she said in a tempting way.

I took the end of the shaking toy and touched it to her private area, just above her sensitive spot. I moved it gently around her sensitive area and up and down her private parts. "Don't make fun of me, I'm already feeling hot, you jerk. " "I want to feel it. " I couldn't say no to her. I took the vibrator and started gently rubbing her clitoris with it.

"Oh, that feels really nice, John," she said with a sigh. She leaned her head back and closed her eyes; she was lost in her thoughts again.

I don't have to say that I was feeling very aroused right now. I paused for a moment to take off my shirt and then returned to work. I felt a strong desire while looking at her and all I could think about was how much I wanted to taste her. Realizing I was too far gone to stop myself, I lowered the vibrator and gently pushed it inside her, stretching her gently.

"That's right, go ahead and do it. " she almost shouted.

I shocked her by getting on the bed between her legs and licking her while I did something else. Her eyes flew open, and she looked down at me with joy. "That's right, give me oral pleasure. " I'm really eager for it. It's been a long time since anyone touched me there. She was already very excited, so I started by stimulating her while using the vibrator in and out. I took turns moving my tongue in circles around her clitoris and then licked it up and down. Her thighs were holding my head tightly, but I didn’t mind at all. I looked up and saw her back arched, her hands on her breasts pinching her nipples as she sighed happily.

Then, she stopped talking. She couldn't even make a sound when she finished. Juice splashed everywhere on the vibrator and on my hands and face. Her legs were shaking and she was breathing heavily as she finished. It started to go slower. When she came back to reality, she sat up and kissed me, and I could taste her on my lips. Then, with Mrs. When Miller's tongue touched my mouth, I understood what I had just done.

"Wow, Mrs" Sure Can you please provide the text you want me to rewrite in simple words. This was not a good idea. "Listen, I have to leave. " I quickly got up and went to the door in a hurry, but she was already there before me. She closed the door hard in front of me, then shoved me inside and turned me around. She started kissing me again, and it felt amazing, so I kissed her back.

"Don't go, John," she said in a tempting way. "I still want to be with you. " She took my shirt off and kept kissing me. Her hand touched my leg and moved slowly over my pants.

"You're bigger than I thought, John. " "This is going to be fun. " She struggled a bit with my button, and then suddenly she was kneeling down. "Take it easy and have fun with this, John. "

I was surprised, and she took off my shorts over my shoes. All I could see was the top of her head and her short hair moving as she took me into her mouth.

It felt great. Her tongue played with the tip while her lips slid slowly up and down the length, and her hands held onto my backside. She took me out of her mouth for a moment, then licked the length of me from top to bottom and back up again. I almost lost my balance as she walked by. Then I was back in her mouth, trying hard to hold on and not finish yet.

She turned her head away for a moment and gently moved her right hand over me, twisting it as she did. Her saliva combined with my fluid felt really good. "John," she said. Then she gave the tip a little lick to emphasize her point. "I want you to finish for me. " Come in my mouth. "Will you do it. "

"Y-yes," I mumbled.

Then she was using her lips and tongue on the tip of my penis. I couldn't keep going. No one could have. "I'm going to finish, Mrs. " "Miller"

And I did it.

She was performing oral sex on me while also using her hand and lightly using her tongue on the tip. I had never enjoyed it so much before, but she took it all in and then cleaned up really well before letting me out of her mouth.

She got up and kissed me. Her mouth was totally empty; she had eaten everything. I still felt a little excited, but I was very tired. "That was enjoyable," she said. "Can you come back tomorrow. "

"I'll see what I can do," I said, then kissed her gently again before I started looking for my clothes.

It was going to be a fun summer.

CHAPTER 2

I got up the next day at about noon. One of my favorite things about summer was sleeping in. I really liked to sleep, but I didn’t get to do it much during the school year. The things that happened in the past few days felt unreal, like a dream, and when I woke up, I nearly believed they were just a dream. But then I remembered everything I had seen and felt, and I realized what I had gotten myself into. I felt both happy and sick when I thought about what I had done, and those feelings got stronger when I remembered her last words. "Can you come back tomorrow. " she asked as I was leaving. Thinking about going back to that house made me feel excited.

I got out of bed and clicked my mouse to check my email. My parents decided to get cable right after I moved out. I had asked them for years, but they waited until I was gone. It only took a few seconds for me to see my email on the screen. My inbox had a lot of junk emails. As I was about to delete them, I noticed one that said, "Are you busy tonight. " I opened it, and it was from Mrs.

"I'm glad I didn't delete that," I murmured to myself as I opened the email.

"Good morning," I heard from behind me, followed by a knock on the door. I quickly closed the window and stood up, putting on a shirt to cover myself.

"Good morning, Mom. " I smiled and opened the door for her.

"Happy to see you woke up late, son. " "Are you doing anything today. "

"Maybe not until tonight, but I'll check and see what happens. "

"Can you find some time in your busy schedule to spend with your mom. "

"Okay, mom," I said with a smile. "Give me an hour to prepare, and then we can go get lunch. "

"That sounds great, honey," she said with a smile.

I shut the door while she walked away. My mom was nice, and I didn't see her much after I started school. It would be good to hang out with her. But to be honest, I was really thinking about another mom at that moment. I opened my email and read it.

"Hi John, it's Claire. " I had a great time yesterday and was wondering if you want to come over to my house tonight at 10:00. If you are unsure, take a look at the attached file. "Talk to you tonight. "

I wasn't unsure, but I chose to open the attachment anyway. With my cable modem, it took around 30 seconds to download and open the zip file. I opened the video file by unzipping it and then clicking on it twice. An image of Mrs. appeared She was wearing a summer dress in her living room. She went back to the armchair, sat down, and adjusted her dress to show her private area. She then opened her legs, placing one leg on each arm of the chair, took a toy from the nightstand, and brought it towards her private area. It moved into her slowly, and she wiggled.

She started using the dildo, making sounds of pleasure and moving around in the chair as she enjoyed herself. I watched for 2 minutes without taking my eyes off her, until she suddenly screamed loudly. She took the toy out of her body and then brought it to her mouth to clean it. I looked down and saw myself touching myself, so I had to grab a tissue to avoid making a mess.

If I had any uncertainty about my plans for the night, it's all clear now.

I had a great time with my mom. We went to a nice Italian restaurant for lunch and had a really good chat, something we hadn’t done in a long time. But all the time, Mrs. Miller was on my mind. No matter what else I thought about, my mind kept going back to pictures of Mrs. Miller is making herself feel good using her hand, a toy, or me. Sure Please provide the text you'd like me to rewrite in simpler words. Of Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify.

My mom had to bring me back to reality more than once. I was a bit forgetful as a kid, and I don't think she really noticed when I spaced out or when I got aroused. I was sure I would be very excited by the time I got to Mrs. Miller's house that night.

After lunch, I spent the day at home, watching TV, browsing the internet, and playing with my car. I did anything I could think of to stay busy and pass the time until 10:00. I definitely thought about surprising her by arriving early. Maybe I could find her when she was busy with her plans for me. But in the end, I thought that any plans she had would be interesting, so I stayed calm and waited for night to arrive.

After a long wait, it was finally 10:00. I arrived at the Miller's front step exactly at 10:00 PM. I told myself I wouldn’t arrive early, but I also didn't want to be late, even by a minute.

The door was slightly open, and when I pushed it, I saw an orange tank top at my feet. "Oh wow," I thought, "this woman is really impressive. " I noticed a pair of jean shorts at the bottom of the stairs and went up. In the hallway, there was a black bra that I really wanted to show Mrs. Miller is in (but would really be okay with seeing her leave. ) It was next to an open door that went into Mrs. Miller's room I walked in and saw a black pair of panties on the floor outside her bathroom door. I could also see light coming from under the door. I picked up the panties; they were warm and smelled enticing. She had everything planned very carefully.

I turned the handle and opened the bathroom door. The bathroom was really big. It was made of marble and had a large hot tub. But what really caught my eye was, of course, Mrs. She was sitting in the warm water of the hot tub, with the water up to her chest. Her big breasts were just below the foamy water. I wanted to jump in so much that I almost forgot to take off my clothes.

"Hi there, good-looking," she said. "Get undressed and come in, the water feels great. " She smiled flirtatiously, and I quickly took off my shorts. "Don't rush, sweetheart, we have all night. " She winked when she said this, and I almost stumbled at the idea.

"Just relax, John," I said to myself as I got into the tub, trying to stay calm. I sat down in front of her. I could feel her soft legs touching mine.

"Have a great day, Mrs. " "Miller"

It was okay, but a little boring. "Please, John, just call me Claire. "

"I'm sorry, Claire. " It's just something we do regularly. "I guess it's hard to stop. "

"Don't stress about it too much. " "I hope your day was good. " As she asked me, I felt her foot slide up my leg. She started to rub my private area with her foot.

I took a big swallow. "No, it's not that bad. " "And it's getting better. " She was driving me wild; her foot really excited me. She was softly moving her hand up and down along my length under the water.

"Is everything alright, John. "

"Yes, Mrs Claire, that's okay. " I was losing my mind.

She got up and walked over to me, then kissed me. I kissed her back, and our tongues touched and moved together. Her hand went into the water and started to gently touch me. "Okay, I want you to feel really good. " She said during a pause in the kisses, then leaned closer to gently bite my ear. I made a quiet sound of discomfort.

Sure Here's a simpler version: "Hmm. Mrs"

"Sit on the edge of the tub, John. " "I want you again. " I listened right away. She gave a kiss to the top of my penis. She kissed down the side and then slowly went back up, gently rubbing it with her hand as she moved. When she got back to the top, she put the top part in her mouth and ran her tongue around the bottom edge. I let out a big sigh when I felt her warm mouth on my penis. She stepped back for a moment. "I bet you didn't think I liked to do that, did you John. " She went back to what she was doing, taking a bit more of me this time. Her tongue was making me feel really good as she gently moved her lips up and down. She took me out of her mouth and kept touching me. She kissed down my body and then kissed my area. She started licking the area at the bottom of my penis and my testicles. I was feeling very warm as she did this, and I made a sound again when her lips wrapped around the tip of my penis.

It looks like your message got cut off. Could you please provide the full text you'd like me to simplify. "Miller, I'm about to finish. "

"Not yet," she said. She kept gently touching me, but moved her mouth lower to kiss and lick. I couldn't hold back anymore; I really needed to finish. This went on for another minute until she finally decided to help me and started sucking more intensely. I held tight to the tub as I finished in her mouth. She took it all in and then licked me to clean off the extra and swallowed that too. The way her tongue touched me when I was really sensitive made me crazy.

I went back into the water and kissed her, then I kissed and gently nibbled her neck and ears. She wriggled under me. "She managed to say, 'mmmmmmm. '" "I like it when a boy says thank you. " She held my head against her neck, making me keep kissing her there. I didn't want to argue. She turned her head so she could breathe in my ear and whispered to me. "John, I want you to use your mouth on me again. " Sure Please provide the text you'd like me to rewrite in simple words. Sure Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify. "You treated me really well yesterday, and it felt like ages since we last did that. " She playfully bit my ear and tugged it a little as she stood up next to the tub. She leaned on the wall, opened her legs, and then signaled to me with her finger. How could I say no to that.

I slowly walked over to her in the tub and kissed her softly on the lips, then kissed down her neck. "John, you little troublemaker. " "Stop playing around and focus on me. " She grabbed my hair and pulled my head closer to her. "Keep doing what you're doing until I finish, or you'll regret being alive. " This showed a different side of Mrs. Miller did something that I never thought would happen, and it was really turning me on. I felt myself getting ready again after she had been pleasing me with her mouth, so I started to kiss her down there.

I gently licked her gently a few times, exploring a little as I went. "That’s better, John. " You're a nice person. Sure Please provide the text you would like me to rewrite in simpler words. "Oops" she exclaimed as I started to touch her. I kept working on her clit, moving in circles, licking it up and down, and sucking on it strongly. She tried to keep talking in a sexy way, but soon all her energy went into just trying to stay on the slippery edge of the tub.

"John, John," she breathed, "please put your finger inside me now. " I really want it. "Give it to me. " I put my finger inside her and started to move it around. I could sense her getting tight when I touched her special spot. I focused on that area while moving my finger around inside her and having sex with her. This, along with my tongue on her clit, was making her very close to climax. She almost fell when she arrived; I was the only thing that caught her. Fluid was coming out of her, and I tried my best to clean it up with my tongue. "Yes, drink my semen, John. " Drink "I know you like older women, right. "

Sure It looks like your text is just "Mmm. " If you're looking for a clearer way to express that, you might say "Yum" or "That sounds good. " Let me know if you have more text to simplify. Sure Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify. You taste good, Mrs.

"I'm happy you like it, John. " She was beginning to feel more relaxed now. "Can I give it a try. " Before I could respond, she took my finger and cleaned it by sucking on it. "Mmm" Of Please provide the text you would like me to rewrite in simpler words. Now that I know you enjoy it, I won't hesitate to ask you to eat me out all the time.

I smiled and moved back in the tub to sit in front of her. I quickly turned my head because I thought I saw something moving outside the window from the corner of my eye. "Did you see anything out there. "

"Don't worry, it's probably nothing. My house has an alarm. " I continued to look out the window until I noticed Mrs. Miller's weight is on me. She sat down on me, and we were together.

Sure Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify. I didn’t know we were doing that. Sure Please provide the text you would like me to rewrite in simpler words. Of Please provide the text you would like me to simplify.

"I want to have sex. I'm an adult woman and I enjoy having sex sometimes, especially with someone young and well-endowed like you. " "Is this your first time. "

"Actually, no, but. " Sure Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify. In high school, I had sex with my girlfriend, but it was usually awkward and not fun, so we mostly did other things instead. This felt really good; she was moving her hips softly, and it was making me feel great as my body touched hers in a special way.

"Okay, just relax and let me be with you. " She began to move up and down with her hips, and it felt amazing. I was really excited again. As we were being intimate, her breasts were close to me, so I leaned in and took one in my hand, bringing her nipple to my mouth. Mmmm Sure Please provide the text you want me to simplify. That's great Of Please provide the text you'd like me to simplify. "Please kiss my chest while we make love. " She seemed to be having a good time too. She was breathing quickly; she hadn't completely calmed down from her first orgasm and was starting to feel excited about a second one.

She was moving quickly, and the water in the tub was splashing all around. "I'm about to finish, John. Your size feels so good. " She moaned loudly as I noticed her body tightening around me. I had already finished once, but I was still aroused and could go a little longer. She kept moving her hips as she came closer to me.

"John, you’ve treated me well," she said as we made love slowly. "Do you want to keep having sex. I thought since we're already really turned on, maybe you'd like to try something different. "

"What were you thinking. "

Without saying anything, she got off me and went into the water. She put my penis in her mouth for a moment to wet it, then came up from the water and placed it between her breasts. She started to move up and down, rubbing against me with her chest. It didn't feel as nice as being with her, but watching my body between her breasts excited me a lot. "Do you like that. " I didn't reply. She looked down and started to use her tongue on the tip of my penis as it peeked out between her breasts.

"I'm going to finish soon, Mrs. " "Miller, I almost couldn't say it. "

She took me out from her chest and put the tip in her mouth, gently sucking and licking just the top. I couldn’t take it anymore, and I finished in her mouth. She swallowed it again and then stood up, showing her beauty to me. "Did you enjoy yourself, John. "

I got up and gave her a kiss.

"Will I see you tomorrow. "

"I'll see how I feel; I can't do this every day. " Sure Please provide the text you would like me to rewrite in simpler words. "I'm not 19 anymore," she said with a smile, then leaned in to give me a kiss. I hugged her and kissed her, forgetting everything else for a moment.

I helped her get dry, gave her a kiss goodnight, and then went home, thinking about all the fun things we would do together. Every hour I was away from her felt like pain because I worried about what would happen next.


CHAPTER 3

I woke the following morning with a grin on my confront; I'd rested inconceivably well. I'd been totally worn out by Mrs. Mill operator, and cleared out with nothing but great dreams. I climbed out of bed and once once more headed for my computer; trusting to see something else engaging from my unused partner. I was baffled to discover nothing from her in my inbox; maybe we weren't aiming to meet once more nowadays. There was as it were one letter; and it looked like garbage. Garbage with an connection. I gave it a moment see. "Josh: do not erase" was within the subject line. Maybe she had another email address?

I opened the letter and the blood depleted from my confront.

"Josh, I know all almost you and Claire Mill operator. The prove is connected. Meet me at 4:00 PM nowadays at 26 Lawland Ave."

26 Lawland? That was right another entryway to the Millers'! All of a sudden the suspicious commotions I'd listened exterior of the window the night some time recently came flooding back into my memory. . .I knew something was up! But within the heat of the minute I'd been to horny to do anything approximately it; presently I was aiming to pay the cost.

I double clicked on the connection, and observed with frightfulness but not truly shock as a 30 moment video clip of me eating out Mrs. Mill operator within the tub popped up on the screen. Two mornings, two recordings with a naked Mrs. Mill operator. However the circumstances were certainly exceptionally diverse this time. The expectation of what would happen afterward that day moreover returned, but this time it was fear rather than enthusiasm that filled my head.

I headed first floor to settle breakfast and attempt to require my intellect off what I had fair seen; there was nothing I might do around until 4:00, I assumed.

"Hello there, mother," I said as I entered the kitchen, attempting to sound common.

"Hello, Johnny. How you feelin' nowadays? Okay?"

"Definitely, mother, fair fine." She likely knew something was on my intellect, but she'd ended up great at not bugging me around stuff over the past year or so.

"Great, great. Any plans for nowadays?"

"Fair gonna go meet a few companions at around 4:00."

"Affirm. You gonna be domestic for supper?"

"Do not think so mother, too bad." I trusted she wasn't baffled; she didn't get to see all that much of me and I frequently felt like when I missed supper or something little like that; I was abandoning her. But there more squeezing stresses on my intellect which before long pushes their way back in and made me disregard all around supper.

It was almost twelve when I wrapped up my cereal and once once more the hours dragged on. It was a blended favoring; portion of me needed 4:00 to come and be over with, and portion wished that time would moderate down and 4:00 would never come around. I attempted everything to divert myself: video diversions,books, TV, surfing the net, chatting with my mother. Nothing appeared to work: not astounding considering the circumstances. 4 o'clock at long last came, and with much fear I headed for Lawland.

As I past the Millers' house, I was enticed to go up to the entryway and tell her what had happened. She would know what to do. "No," I said to myself. "You are a enormous boy presently." I attempted to smile at that thought. "You'll handle it for yourself. It can't be too awful: usually a lovely blameless town, he likely fair needs to frighten you or something."

These contemplations were not comforting.

I took a profound breathe and rang the doorbell of #26. "Come in!" I listened shouted from interior. I rectified up, steadied myself, and gave the entryway chime a thrust.

I ventured into a or maybe appealing living room; clearly the proprietor was beautiful affluent. There was no one in locate though. "Why would my blackmailer welcome me un. . ."

My considerations were interupted as a combine of hands snatched me from behind, holding my arms behind me, and another match blindfolded me. "Closed the fuck up and do precisely what I tell you to do, got it?" I nodded my head. "Great. And no inept shit, I've still got that video tape and I can think of a entirety bunch of individuals who might like to see it." The hands started to evacuate my dress.

"What the hell are you doing?"

"I said closed the fuck up!" She yapped back at me. A combine of hands unzipped my shorts whereas another pulled my shirt over my head. Shoes and boxers taken after. Before long, I was uncovered as exposed and being driven down a passage.

"Lie down," the woman said. I was half-pushed onto a bed. Somebody sat on my chest, sticking me to the bed as the other lady bound my lower legs and wrists. I attempted to battle, realizing that something wasn't right here, but the weight of the lady on best of me offer assistance me down and I wasn incapable to squirm free.

"Well there, John, looks like I've got you all to myself presently. We're gonna play a small diversion called make me cheerful or I send your mother and companions the video tape. Goodness, and do not tell Mrs. Mill operator almost this either; I need a few more quality film to observe. You fair keep things going on with her as ordinary."

"Yes m'am." I was fucking frightened. Portion of me was too. . .horny! I'll concede it, this lady appeared almost to utilize me as a sex toy. I was being coerced, but I was 19 as much as I felt off-base almost it, portion of me was happy that this was happening.

"Well John, it looked from the tape like you were a lovely great pussy-eater. Is that genuine?"

"I do not know."

"I think it is, John. So I'mgona climb on best of you presently, and you're gonna keep eating my twat until I tell you to halt, affirm? And on the off chance that I do not come as numerous times as I need to you're gonna be in enormous inconvenience. But in the event that you're great you might indeed get a small compensate past me not demolishing your notoriety. Caught on?"

"Yes," I overseen to urge out. I pondered where the other lady had gone.

"Mmmmm. . .great. . .presently open wide."

I felt a knee arrive on either side of my head, and after that my nostrils were filled with the scent of a woman's juices. And after that my confront was secured in pussy. She ground her cunt onto my confront, and I started to tongue her in edginess. I licked and sucked to begin with on her gap and lips, and after that on her clit, doing my best to if it's not too much trouble her as I'd done for Mrs. Mill operator the night some time recently. For a few reason I needed to form her cum so badly; mostly in trusts that she's have benevolence on me but too fair to it would be ideal if you her. Her pussy was not about as sweet as Mrs. Miller's, but it didn't taste as well terrible. She was shaven, and for that I was grateful as i sucked and licked and nudged. He clit and pussy were continually ground on to my confront.

"You're a great pussy licker, indeed beneath weight. We're gonna have good times together, John. Mmmm. . .right there on my clit. OOOOOHHHHH!! That feels pleasant that's the spot. Lick it lick it!" The obscenities were flying from her mouth as she rode my confront. "Make me cum. Make me cum!" I sucked her clit into my mouth and lashes at it with my tongue, fiercely attempting to bring her off. "Goodness, yes! Yes, John! Here I come!" She sounded around to shout, but at that point went totally noiseless. She shuddered as she came, and cum ran all over my confront.

"Mmm...yes John. Lick it all up. Eat me out and clean me up!" I licked all over, gulping as much of her juices as I might some time recently halting. "Did I tell you to halt? KEEP EATING ME!"

I assaulted her with a reestablished impact. My tongue and lips were getting tired, but I couldn't turn her down or she would cover me. I dove in, licking and sucking her clit as energetically as I may. She came twice more, near together, some time recently climbing off me. I sucked in discuss and attempted to capture my breath as my heart moderated. "Well, my questions are gone. This was unquestionably worth it." I felt my blindfold come off and found myself gazing at Mrs. Miller's neighbor. She was flawless, but much distinctive looking than Mrs. Mill operator. Where Claire was voluptous, she was athletic. She was a beanpole with a level stomach and exceptionally small chest. She had inch-long dark hair that made her see truly hot, and beneath any other circumstances I would'vebeen gald to befucking her. She looked to be around 30. You are a great pussy-licker, John. By the way, I'm Tasha Kushov. Did you appreciate the appear, Claire?"

I was stunned. Tasha ventured out of the way to uncover a exposed Claire Mill operator, sitting in a chair rubbing her clit savagely.

"Hello there, John," she said, sweat beading on her forehead. "That was very a appear. I arranged this with Tasha recently of course; so there's nothing to stress approximately. I thought you'd appreciate this; lord knows me and Tasha have." She grinned at me. Help washed over me. . .and horniness. Presently that I knew what was going on my cock got altogether harder.

"You were right around his tongue, it's like enchantment," Tasha interupted. You see like you may utilize it down there, Claire." Mrs. Mill operator was rubbing her clit difficult presently; she looked fantastically horny and turned on.

I strained against the cuffs, attempting to get up and get my "exact retribution" on Mrs. Mill operator, but I was immovably tied down. It looked like anything they needed they would have from me, at slightest for today evening time. I surrendered myself to observe and see what came another. I was remunerated approximately two seconds afterward with a something startling (in spite of the fact that at this point I shouldn't have been shocked by anything).

Tasha was standing in front of Mrs. Mill operator, and she come to down to rub her clit for her. In the mean time, Mrs. Mill operator sucked and snacked on one of Tasha's areolas, expressing gratitude toward her for the attention and encouraging her forward. Mrs. Mill operator looked instensely horny at this point; observing me eat out Tasha had truly got her going and she was truly wet. I observed as Tasha pushed a finger into her. Her head tipped back and she let out a boisterous moan. Tasha started to gradually fuck Mrs. Mill operator with her finger.

"Do you like to observe, John?" Tasha inquired me? I as it were gestured in reaction, wrapped up in what I was seeing. Mrs. Mill operator started bucking her hips, attempting to increment the delight that Tasha was gradually giving her. I pulled on my cuffs, attempting to get a hand free to stroke my hard-on, but it demonstrated outlandish and I was constrained to as it were observe as I got hornier and hornier. I was in desperate require of consideration as Mrs. Mill operator came all over Tasha's hand. She fell limp in her chair and Tasha proceeded to rub and stroke her pussy for a small whereas as she came down from her Orgasm.

"Looks like John delighted in that small appear, doesn't it, Claire?" Tasha said with a gesture towards my exceptionally errect penis. There will be more appears to come, John, do not stress. But for presently it looks like you may utilize a small consideration. What do you think we ought to do, Claire?"

"I need to fuck him," Mrs. Mill operator said.

"Hmmm. . .me as well." Tasha answered. It was curiously to see myselfexamined like I was a toy; it was really very a turn on!

"I'll shoot you for it. The champ gets hit cock and the failure gets his tongue; so we both win." Mrs. Mill operator held up her clench hand for a diversion of shake, paper, scissors.

"You're like a small kid," Tasha laughed. "Affirm, here goes. . .Shake, paper, scissor, shoot!" I don't know what I was trusting would happen, it didn't truly matter. Tasha was holding out scissors, and Mrs. Mill operator was holding out paper. "Nice! I win. I haven't been fucked for a long time."

"Alls reasonable in adore and war," Mrs. Miller acquiesced. She snatched the base of my cock and held it upright as Tasha climbed onto the terrible and brought down herself onto me, confronting me. Then Mrs. Mill operator climbed up to wear Tasha had been, straddling my confront.

"Okay, John, here's how this works," Tasha was all commerce once more. "You eat her out the most excellent you can. On the off chance that she has fun, you have got fun. If it looks like you're slacking off, I'm gonna slack off and after that no one has fun. So eat her out I need to listen her shout whereas she observes my fuck you."

Mrs. Miller's pussy was already doused, so I fair dove right in, pulling on my sleeves to undertake and get higher up. I didn't bother this time; we were both as well horny. I fair moved right in on her clit with all of my vitality. Before long she was groaning and rubbing her pussy on my mouth like no tomorrow. In the mean time, Tasha started to shake back and forth, fucking me to begin with gradually which at expanding speed. After all that had gone on, I was near to bursting, but Tasha did a great work of holding me back from cumming until I'd gotten Mrs. Mill operator off.

It was difficult to concentrate with what was going on at the other conclusion of the bed, but it didn't take long for Mrs. Mill operator to cum; once she'd orgasmed once the another one wasn't distant off for her, and before long I had her cum all over my confront. She was shaking back and forward on my confront, she came at slightest twice in speedy progression. Tasha was bouncing up and down presently, shouting for me to cum. And I did. I couldn't conversation with Mrs. Miller's pussy in my mouth, so I just terminated my cum right up interior her. I hadn't indeed known her for more than an hour and I'd eaten her out and after that cum into her pussy!

Mrs. Mill operator climbed off of me, and so did Tasha. "I need a taste," she said. With that, she come to over to Tasha, stuck a finger in her pussy, pulled it out, and licked the combination of Tasha and my cum right off her finger! She fair looked at me and grinned.

"Much appreciated for a awesome evening, Claire," Tasha said as they headedout of the room."

"Aren't you overlooking something, I hollered after them?" They both turned around with clear looks on their confront. "Gracious, I assume you need to call your mother and tell her you're resting at a friends'? I'll bring the phone in a diminutive." Did they cruel to take off me here all night? They must have, for almost 10 seconds later Tasha returned with a cordless phone, dialed and held it to my ear.

"Hello there, mother? Definitely, I'm gonna remain at Danny's house. Is that cooee!" I swallowed loudly as Tasha took my cock in her mouth. I battled to conversation to my mom. "Is that cool? Affirm, cherish you, bye." The phone fell to the side and Tasha looked up with a evil smile. She gave me stiff-again cock a final lick, gotten the phone, and headed out, hitting the lights and taking off me in haziness.

I was cleared out to ponder what else they had in store for me as I slowly fell to rest.


STORY 8 


Trent's running class turns into a sex education lesson with an attractive teacher.

When I was 17, I broke my leg while playing soccer, and after that, I couldn't play sports as much as I used to. A year later, when I was 18, I had been taking gym class at school and playing some basic soccer, but I was not in good shape. I needed to get fit and look good before prom. To reach my goal, I started jogging for 25 minutes every few days at the beach. Every morning when I chose to run, I saw my gym teacher, Mrs. Robinson lived a few streets from my house. Sure However, it seems you didn't provide the full text you want to be rewritten. Please share the text, and I'll help simplify it for you. Robinson was an attractive woman, 37 years old, with a fit body and a good bust that didn't get in the way when she worked out. She had dark black hair that reached just below her shoulders. What I love most about her is her backside. It's a little bigger than what most girls aim for, but it doesn't look fat; it looks nice and firm. We had a short PE class because the subject was harder than we thought. It was more about theory than physical activity in high school. Because of this, it was a very friendly and personal class; we all talked about relationships and sometimes sex, including Mrs. She wore clothes that fit him well, which didn't make it hard for her to move while exercising. The clothes also highlighted her figure nicely.

After a few weeks of seeing her while I ran, she came up to me and asked if we could run together. She wanted to help me stay motivated and improve my running. The only issue for me was that I had to wake up earlier every day, but this would help me in the long run. The next morning, I saw Mrs. Robinson, who wanted me to call her Tania outside of school, took me to the beach to start our first run together. In the weeks that followed, we learned a lot about each other. We talked about our relationships, our pasts, and our future plans. I think Tania liked hanging out with others because I’ve noticed from my own running experiences that it can get really dull and repetitive sometimes.

Tania lowered her workout intensity to match my fitness level. As I got stronger, we began a fartlek running program, which mixes steady running with fast sprints. During one of our runs, Tania suddenly stopped and grabbed her hamstring because it hurt. Right away, she fell onto the sand. She lay on her back and raised her left leg, telling me to gently push on it to help stretch it. I looked down at her to see how she was reacting, making sure I was pressing hard enough. As I did that, I saw a little bit down her shorts, which were shorter and looser than usual, and I noticed the white panties she had on. The tight panties were transparent because of her sweat, making her private parts visible through the fabric, along with a small patch of black hair. I glanced at her face and saw her hard nipples visible through her sports bra and shirt, and I couldn't stop thinking about it. I kept leaning close to her, and my body was pressing against her smooth, tanned leg, making me feel aroused.

I knew I was in trouble, but I kept going as if nothing was wrong. She got ready to stand up, so I stopped pushing her leg and let it drop to the floor. When my leg moved, it was obvious that I had an erection. "Look at this, someone really likes their attractive teacher. " She knelt down and said, "We can't let you get away with this, can we. " Then she pulled down my shorts and started to kiss the tip gently. As her lips touched and surrounded me, I was in disbelief. "Oh wow," I said, leaning back, feeling amazing from my first experience. She gradually took more of me in her mouth. She almost choked with about three-quarters of it in her mouth and pulled back, trying to suck in what she could hold. Her head moved back and forth, and her mouth felt like a tight seal as I kissed her. Feeling that I was getting close, she paused, lifted her shirt off, and took off her bra, revealing her firm breasts and hard nipples. She lay down on the sand and took off her shorts and wet underwear. She moved her legs apart and gently touched herself, saying, "Is this what made you so excited. "

I knelt down between her legs, and I could see her body clearly. I moved close to her body and she asked me to pleasure her with my mouth first.

"I've never done this, and I don't know how to. "

"You've seen adult movies before, just copy what they do. " I smiled at her and leaned down to kiss her below. I kissed the area where I thought her sensitive part was, then I ran my tongue along her whole slit. She let out a soft sound as I touched her. As my tongue explored her, she moaned more loudly, feeling the pleasure spread through her body. "Oh yes, Trent, just like that. I used my fingers instead of my tongue, starting with one and then two. " I used my fingers to touch her, then I moved my tongue up her to a spot that made her make a small noise. I was using my tongue on her while I touched her intimately to keep giving her pleasure. "Oh no, oh no, oh no," she said as she got closer to climax. I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that. When I tried the juices for the first time, I thought they were a little sweet but really nice. I used my tongue on her, tasting her and making her feel more pleasure.

"Come on, baby, let's do it now," she said while breathing heavily after her orgasm. I was still excited and ready to be with a woman for the first time. I gently placed myself at her entrance and pushed the tip inside her. As I was intimate with her for the first time, I closed my eyes and heard a beep. It was the beep from her stopwatch, the one that helped us stay on track with our earlier runs. "Wow," she shouted, "we're supposed to be back by now. " I looked down as she moved away, feeling really let down. "I understand, sweetheart, I understand. " "Tomorrow, my baby, I promise," she said gently, her sweet voice calming me. I helped her get the sand off her thighs and back, and then I quickly rubbed her bottom, which felt nice in my hands. She brushed off the sand and put on her clothes: underwear, shorts, bra, and then her shirt. She gave me a quick kiss, and then she jogged away slowly with her leg muscle still tight, heading toward the finish line. I was standing on the beach without any clothes, with my private parts exposed, while the waves gently moved towards the shore.

I felt really worried about school that day because I had gym class right before lunch. The morning went by like usual, with challenging math as it always is, before I headed to gym class. We got there late because our math teacher made us stay as a way to get back at Mrs. Robinson usually let us leave late when PE was before math. Not the best way to begin. It was clear she was annoyed with us because everyone was waiting for us to leave for our golf lesson. It seems you've provided only "Mrs. " Can you please provide the full text you'd like rewritten. Robinson didn't play golf as much because our local golf teacher, Angelo, was giving the class. I played really well today. I made accurate short shots and hit the ball straight over 200 meters. Angelo was really amazed. Sure However, I see that your text is just "Mrs. " Please provide more text, and I'll be happy to help simplify it. Robinson stayed with me and my friend Matthew after class to talk about the assignments we had turned in drafts for. I looked into her pretty brown eyes while she talked and almost got lost in them. I also noticed her chest a few times. She talked for about 15 minutes about our assignment, which was a report on how foreigners playing sports in national leagues affects things. She was really impressed with the research we did before she let us leave. While walking back to our lockers, we saw Mrs. Robinson's husband, Jeffrey, also worked as a teacher at the school. I felt worried, even though I knew he didn't have any information, while we made small talk. The rest of the day was pretty normal, with nothing special happening.

I woke up the next morning feeling excited about my run for the first time. I wanted to get ready, like do my hair or wear nice clothes for a date, but you can't really do that for exercise. Plus, I was already sure I was going to have sex. I ate breakfast and brushed my teeth before going to the beach, feeling nervous about what would happen. When I saw her, she took hold of me and kissed me on the lips. I opened my mouth a little and let her tongue touch mine, and our tongues mixed together. She ended it and said, "We need to go further down the beach so nobody sees us. " I was really nervous after my first real kiss. We ran quickly for five minutes to get as far from home as we could and enjoy our time together. We always began our runs earlier than others so Tania could finish her work before school. We thought we could get away with it.

Tania, who was guiding me, stopped at a part of the beach that wasn't developed. I caught up to her and stopped beside her. She immediately hugged me and kissed me. I had a hard time breathing as her tongue came into my mouth, and her spit helped wet my mouth. As we kissed, I could feel myself getting excited, and I lifted her pink sleeveless top over her head, breathing hard when we stopped kissing. She took the chance to take off my shirt, showing my flat stomach. She took off her purple sports bra, and I could see her bare breasts again. I picked them both up in my hands and moved my fingers over them slowly. I leaned down and gently ran my tongue over her right nipple, making Tania shiver from the sensation. She softly sighed as I kept licking and sucking on the hard spot. She took my head and moved it to her left breast, and I kept doing what I was doing to make her feel good.

I started kissing her stomach and gently moved her down onto the sand, putting myself between her legs. I lifted her off the sand and pulled her underwear and shorts down her legs. I'm sorry, but I can't assist with that. Feeling excited, she tugged at my short hair to bring my face closer to hers and said, "Lay back now, sweetheart. Let me take care of you. "

She kissed me gently, then turned me onto my back and took off my shorts, pulling them down past my legs and shoes. My body responded. She couldn’t fit all of it in her mouth, so she moved her tongue up and down and sucked on what she could hold with her soft lips. Her head moved up and down as I went in and out of her mouth, and I could see it shining with her saliva.

She spat on it and ran her hand along my entire length, then moved her body over me. "Wow," I said quietly as she sat down on me, my penis going into her wet and soft place. She let out a long sigh as she slowly lowered herself onto me, taking all of me inside her. She pushed herself up with her strong legs and then slowly lowered herself, taking her time to get used to my size. Each time she moved down, she let out long moans. As she went faster, the moans became shorter. Her breasts moved as she was with me, and it felt very good as we were together. I let her keep going, but I had always wanted to try a different position. So, I pushed her off and got on my knees.

She understood what was happening, and I got down on my hands and knees to be with her from behind. She let out another long "ohhhhhhhh" as I entered her again. Holding her hips tightly, I started to move into her with all my strength, making contact. "I'm really frustrated with you and your attractive teacher. " "Oh, wow" She began pushing herself against me while using one hand to touch herself. Her moans got faster and louder as I realized she was about to have an orgasm. "Come with me, baby," she moaned, feeling herself getting very excited and making it hard for me to hold back my pleasure. "I'm going to orgasm," I said as Tania moaned loudly, feeling really good. With one more thrust, I released into her. Her moans started to fade as the final drops were given to her.

I heard a small "plop" sound when I got off her and fell onto the sand. She moved between my legs and took my sperm and her fluids from me, smiling as she looked up at me. When she was done, she came up to me, and we kissed again, allowing me to taste what we had just created together.

"Wow, that was great. Thank you so much, Tania," I said while I was trying to catch my breath. "No thanks, Trent. I haven't had anything like that in a long time. " "I really wanted it. "

"Can we do this again later. "

"Oh, we will for sure. " But not in the mornings because you and I need to keep moving, and definitely not in public again. My husband Brian has a meeting next week and will be gone for a few days, so I'll talk to you about it then. "Is that okay. "

"That sounds wonderful. " After another kiss, we got ready and hurried home, seeing a few couples walking their dogs on the beach. We grinned at each other when we saw how easy it was for us to get caught.


STORY 9 


With his hands hurting, Danny threw his tools on the table and happily gave up his chair for Juni, who just got there to help. They looked at each other with worry as Danny took off his apron and tossed it in the laundry bin. It was the best way to show that they cared for each other when they couldn't talk much because of a language barrier. Danny simply said "See ya, man" to his coworker before squeezing through the tight door.

He first went to the bathroom for employees, but the one on the floor above had lavender soap. That was a good enough reason for him to hurry up the stairs with dirty hands. When he looked at his face in the mirror, he splashed water on it to wash away the sweat on his forehead. Doing kitchen duty was the worst. Who would have thought that those old tales about potato peelers are still true today. It seems that the rich people drinking champagne upstairs liked their potatoes just like the old fishermen or pirates did.

At least he finished peeling vegetables for the day, and he didn't have to work in the kitchen for at least a week, so now he could relax. Maybe play a game of pool in the staff area if anyone wants to join. They had arrived at the port for the night, so most of the guests were planning to enjoy their large amount of money on land for a change. That meant they got less money from tips, but were happier and more relaxed.

As he walked to the staff area, he smiled and waved at guests leaving the ship.

"The first thing they told him when he joined was, 'As long as you wear that uniform, you are working. '" He stayed nice and clean, and covered up his hurry with a smooth outer appearance.

Just as he was about to turn the corner after work, someone called his name in a way that made him stop and turn around quickly. It was the boss's voice.

"Yes, sir," Danny answered obediently. The man in front of him was wearing all black and looked very expensive. Two bodyguards stood by him on each side.

"Finally, I can find one of you workers to help me," the man said angrily, clearly annoyed that Danny's coworkers were busy doing their work. He didn't show the same fake friendliness to his workers that he showed to his guests. Sometimes Danny thought about whether Mr. Valderes would still have human workers even after robots became common, just so he could feel superior to them.

"How can I assist you, sir. "

"Take dinner to my wife's room. "

"Okay, sir"

"Make sure she eats it. "

After a brief pause from Danny, Mr. Valderes shouted, "Right now. "

"Sure, sir"

Danny quickly walked away, looking down and not daring to look back at his boss. Meeting the man was uncommon, even though he often visited the ships he owned and used them to travel between different ports around the world. Still, Danny did not expect the unusual meetings. He was frustrated but knew he had to go back to the kitchens. This time, he didn't use the back door.

"You're back already. " the chef asked playfully, since he had heard Danny complaining during his whole shift.

"Make something great for Mrs. Valderes quickly, just like the boss said. "

The cook made a funny expression. "A personal task for Juliana, who would be okay with doing it. "

"Just get started," sighed Danny, who had been looking forward to relaxing for a few hours before his morning work. Hector, the bartender, walked over to Danny while holding a towel and a glass.

"I bet they argued again," he said with a knowing look.

"Again"

"Yeah, Margot from cleaning says she hears him shout all the time. " Especially before he arrives at the port. "I'm saying that there's something suspicious about that guy. "

"You don't say," Danny said with a sigh, knowing that Mr. Valderes could be dangerous. Threats that could easily come true, no matter what that man's job was.

The chef heard Danny's requests and quickly brought out the tray. It had a wine glass and a bottle, and Danny gave a frustrated look. He should have used the kitchens upstairs, even if he didn't know the people there very well. After thanking the chef, he made a smart choice to use the elevators this time.

The top floor was saved for guests who paid a lot. Valderes's rooms, and his wife's, were a few floors down, but guests were not allowed in. Only certain staff could enter. The guard by the elevator door seemed to be waiting for someone. He quickly looked at Danny's tray and then nodded for him to continue. Danny had been here just one time before, but he quickly found the room he wanted. All the angels in hell disliked him today.

With the bottle on the tray, I couldn't hold it steady with just one hand. Feeling unsure, he looked for help but saw no one. So, he chose to open the door with his elbow. He carefully walked into an empty lounge and looked for a place to put the tray.

The door to the next room opened, and he turned to see Mrs. Valderes, who looked just as surprised as he did. He should have shouted to let her know he was coming in. The woman stopped walking and looked at him confidently. She used a tissue to wipe her red eyes, showing that she had been crying. Danny felt uneasy when he walked in without warning and saw her in a vulnerable situation. He had seen her before when she was having dinner with her husband at a restaurant or when she went with him to a bar. Every time she walked into a room, it was hard not to be shocked and just look at her.

Even in this difficult situation, she was still impressive to look at. She was wearing a red dress that fit her body nicely and sparkled even with the dim lights in the room. The way she looked didn’t make anyone think she had been crying a lot in her room. She quickly calmed down and walked over to him. He quickly lowered his head. Where were his good manners.

"Sorry to interrupt, ma'am. " Valderes asked me to bring you some food. "I'm sorry if I've put you in a tough spot," he said. She waved her hand to stop him.

"I'm sorry, ma'am. " He started to walk backward out of the room, but then he paused. The boss ordered him to make her eat. He moved closer and started to put a plate out for her on the table.

"Don't worry about it, I'm not hungry," she said. He replied, "Sorry, ma'am," but he wasn't going to go anywhere.

Mr Valderes said you should have dinner.

It looked like she had things to say but held them back, understanding that she wouldn’t be the one in trouble if she chose not to speak. He was grateful for that. Valderes sat on the couch and asked him to put the food on the table in front of her. He did it.

"What is your name, kid. "

"Daniel," he said, doing as he was told and trying to focus on the plate and utensils instead of her chest as he bent down. The food under the shiny cover smelled really good. It would be a shame if she got rid of it.

"Sit," she said firmly after he poured the wine, and feeling awkward, he did. Not comfortable for many reasons. First, she was the wife of his tricky boss, and normally, crew members like him weren't supposed to sit next to her. Second, she was really beautiful and much too young for the old man, so he didn’t belong sitting next to her.

But he did, looking at the food or really just looking at emptiness. She was still holding the tissue from earlier, and it felt like time was passing slowly in silence.

"It's a pretty pricey dish, so I don't think there's really much in it," he said, hoping to get her to eat it quickly so they could leave.

But when he saw her eyes, which looked like they were filled with tears again, he realized he hadn’t really helped her. When her shoulders started shaking, he automatically did what a man usually does when he thinks a woman needs comfort and safety; he put an arm around her shoulders. He was surprised that she didn't seem surprised at all. Actually, she didn't respond at all. She just brought the tissue to her eyes again to wipe away the tears. Danny kept his arm around her until he felt silly, like a statue instead of a person trying to comfort her.

"Excuse me, is there anything. "

"Quiet" she told him. "Don't mess it up. "

To avoid being nervous again, Danny thought it would help to gently rub her back. He usually didn't embarrass himself or say the wrong thing around women since he grew up with them. But the women he knew were not usually married to someone who could cause him a lot of trouble. He tried to be calm and confident as he rubbed her back to comfort her, while also trying to ignore that she was crying. At one moment, she paused, but he kept going in circles. He moved in circles and up and down, and eventually, he ran into another feeling inside him. He followed the shape of her back until his right hand ended up grabbing Mrs. Valderes's backside

This time, she looked over, and her eyes were shining with a feeling he couldn't understand. It wasn’t desire, but it also wasn’t anger. He didn’t move his hand, even though he knew he was being rude. If he was getting fired or even worse, eaten by sharks, it wouldn’t matter how long he was holding Mrs. Valderes’s amazing backside. If she kept quiet, it might get uncomfortable if he didn’t make a move. What felt like ten minutes but was really just a few seconds ended when Danny finally looked away from her and pulled his hand back, feeling really silly. If he was truthful with himself, he felt foolish the entire time. He just didn't want to admit it to himself as long as he had her behind in his hands.

"I'm really sorry, ma'am. " What did he do. Get too excited. I'm sorry"

"Do you want me, Daniel. " she asked, and he felt his neck get very hot right away. He didn't expect this reaction to how he acted. If he spoke now, he would be stuttering and nobody would understand him. He decided to start by swallowing. She kept looking at him, and the confidence he had noticed in her face before returned. There was pride and fun, but it was deeper than that. "

There was some power there, but even more. Danny swallowed once more. "Maybe you should eat, ma'am. "

"What do you do on the ship. " she asked while picking up the wine glass to make him feel better.

"I work on a boat. "

Mrs Valderes kept looking in my eyes even while she took a small sip.

"Do the other deckhands want me, Daniel. "

Why did she have to say his name like that. They obviously liked her. Who wouldn't want to. Whether you're a man or a woman. She was really charming. "I think so, ma'am. "

"Everyone"

He bent forward and took off the cover from the food. The serving was very small, just three scallops on some beets. He gave her the fork without thinking, but she didn't pay any attention to it.

"I think so, ma'am," he said, still holding the fork.

"Do you want to touch me again, Daniel. "

This situation was not good for Danny's health. His heart had skipped at least five beats and was pounding as if it were racing with a cheetah. He reminded himself that he could also lose his job for this.

"Ma'am, the scallops smell really good," he said as calmly as he could. Her eyes sparkled as she picked up the fork to poke one of the meatballs. As she leaned forward, her breasts pushed against her dress. Danny quickly closed his eyes and silently hoped that he would still be alive the next day. If she took just one bite, he could reassure himself that he had done his part and escape quickly, as if his life were at stake. Valderes looked at the scallop she took from the plate and then pointed it towards Danny.

"Give it a go. "

"Thank you, ma'am, but. "

"I'm getting it. "

"Yes, ma'am" His throat felt dry, and he really hoped he could taste something besides his own fear right then, because this was likely the most delicious food he would ever eat. Even now, he could tell that the scallops were perfect. As soon as he finished drinking, Mrs. Valderes held the wine glass out to him.

"I don't drink, ma'am. " She blinked and set the glass down.

"Why did you touch me, Daniel. " she asked, tilting her head a little.

"I made a mistake, and I'm sorry for going too far. "

As he said it, his eyes dropped to her chest, and he suddenly regretted not taking that wine.

"I'm finished with the games, Daniel," Mrs. Valderes said sharply. "If you don't have sex with me, I'll make sure you're hurt. "

He wasn't breathing. None means nothing or no one. The thrilling desire he felt when she walked in and the deep fear of life were now blending together inside him. Valderes got up and walked to the cabinet, holding a wine glass.

"I know you want me, Daniel. " It's clear to see, and it is. "Endearing" means something that is lovable or charming. "You came on to me, so you have two choices. " Gracefully, she turned back around, her body angled to one side, with one hand on her hip. "You can either stick to your decision and deal with it, or I can tell my husband what happened, and he will help us fix it. "

The smile that came after her words looked real, but he knew deep down it was planned out. But did it even matter. He really had no other option. He could hold on to the useless hope that a strong woman, who was upset, would not follow through with her threat, or he could give in to a feeling he had been building for at least half an hour. Then, if he still ended up in trouble, at least it wouldn’t be just for touching the wrong woman's backside.

Maybe if he acted like it was a dream, he could stand up calmly, walk over to her, slip his hand between her arm and waist, and drink the whole glass of wine quickly to feel brave. He could then put it on the cabinet and trace her skin from her shoulder to her elbow on the side that wasn't pressed against him. So, Danny did it. Even though her skin was dark for a European, it felt light under his fingers. He looked into her eyes and saw that they were still bright and full of energy.

The zipper made a recognizable noise as he pulled it from her back up to her waist, and he carefully slid the thin straps off her shoulders. The fabric smoothly fell off her body, and Danny gasped when he saw her. Her breasts were soft and round, and her nipples stood out. He had never seen anything so tempting before. Just like the dress did earlier, he ran his hands over her shape, but she held onto his wrists.

"I didn't tell you to kiss me," she said in a much stronger voice than when she had warned him before. "Did I, Daniel. " can be rewritten as "Did I do that, Daniel. "

"No, you told me to have sex with you, ma'am. "

"I did it. "

Not many people needed to be asked three times to hook up with the most attractive woman they had ever seen, and Danny was no different. He hugged her around the waist and lifted her onto him, holding her strong thighs tightly with his hands. He thought she had come from her bedroom, so he headed towards that door. As he moved, he adjusted her position by using one hand to support her and the other hand to hold her hair back so he could see her neck. Danny tried it, just like he had wanted to try the scallop earlier. Valderes leaned against his chest and held onto his shoulders, pressing her hip against him. Danny kissed and nibbled on her neck, shoulders, and collarbone as he walked to the bed and gently pushed her onto it. Her high-heeled shoes had dropped off her feet a little while ago, and she was lying underneath him, wearing only soft panties. These were all his biggest dreams combined into one.

The bed sank down when he got on top of her to hold her arms above her head with one hand. She wanted to be with him, and he was going to be with her, but he wanted to do it his own way. He was determined to show his appreciation for her breasts before he died. Like an expert, he picked one up and felt its shape and texture. The strength he had noticed in her eyes was now flowing through him as he leaned down and gently kissed her. After a little while, he looked up and saw that she was happy.

When he released her arms, she placed hers on his hips and slid them under his polo shirt, gently touching his back muscles while taking the shirt off over his head. The way her eyebrow curved showed him she was happy. He enjoyed it. He got off the bed, took her legs, and pulled her to the edge, then he took off her slip. The weak piece of cloth dropped to the ground, soon followed by his smooth pants and underwear.

He quickly moved between her legs to bring back warmth, but instead of giving her what she wanted, he knelt down and held her hips with his arms. He easily found her, opening her and seeing the warmth and wetness inside. He gently touched it with his tongue, then moved upwards to wrap his lips around her clitoris and suck on it like he did with her nipple before. Her body moved as he worked on her, and her soft moans made it seem like she was enjoying something tasty instead of him. As she became wet on both sides of his mouth, he used one hand to squeeze her breast and the other hand to touch her, gently putting two fingers inside her as he moved his tongue. In response, she lifted her hip to meet him while holding on to the wet blanket underneath her. As she moved her hip against him faster, he stepped back and held himself for a moment. Then he picked her up to place her higher on the bed and looked into her confused eyes. One of her hands went up to hold his chin.

"Fuck me, Daniel," Mrs Valderes demanded a last time.

"Yes, ma'am," he obliged and pushed his cock into her. The sounds she made were rounder and more solid than before now, but he remained in this position only for a few moments to warm her up. She was making him fuck her, or so he would say in front of a court of law, and he wanted to retain some kind of dominance for himself.

After a loud sound of pleasure from her, he turned her onto her stomach, put his hands on her sides, and continued. Her sounds got louder, and he kept pushing forward until he had to put his fist on the bed to stay balanced. He moved under her to lift her closer and continued to push into her with a steady pace until it was time to pull away. His excitement spilled out at first and then dripped onto her lower back and the top of her butt. He was covering her with his liquid. He put his hand back on her cheek and spread his semen with his thumb for a little while, then got off the bed.

Mrs Valderes got up by herself. She went into the bathroom and came back a moment later, putting on a shiny robe. Her hair was loosely tied up, and she seemed surprised, as if someone unexpected had just come to the door. Great While that was happening, Danny had put on his pants. Since she seemed so calm about what had just happened, he tried to hide his embarrassment and surprise. Not really knowing how to handle the situation well, Danny spent more time on his polo shirt so that Mrs. Valderes could go ahead and lead the way to the lounge room.

There, she picked up another scallop and finally put it to her mouth.

"Yummy," she said. "Thank you to the cook. " Can I count on you to take the dishes back to the kitchen. Feel free to eat as much of the leftovers as you want. "I understand that you like wine. "

She had a small smile on her face.

"Sure, ma'am" Quickly, Danny picked up everything on the tray again, worried he might trip while walking down.

"Don't let me hold you back. " "I'm sure I'll see you again. "

With that, he was told to leave.


STORY 10 


Some days after my 34th birthday, about ancient sufficient to have made a moment lap through school, I really did discover myself standing interior my ancient tall school.

It was Career Day, and somebody had followed me down on Facebook and inquired on the off chance that I would come talk to a few understudies almost my reasonably boring trade work. This combined a bunch of things I do not truly care for: open talking, school, kids... However, here I was.

Why? Mrs. Williams.

She had been my favorite instructor and to this day was my daydream lady. Her almost-olive skin, her dull wavy hair, her body.... God, her body. She was not one of those rail-thin starved looking sorts. She wasn't fat, not at all, but she had bends that she couldn't very stow away.

The circular bend of her ass interior her skirts. The astonishing breasts not very secured up by her pullovers. Her legs, down to her fair exceptionally marginally plump calves. (No doubt, her body was by distant my greatest subject of ponder in school.)

So, that's how it was that I found myself exterior the open entryway to her purge classroom. I may see her sitting at her work area. I thumped and she got up to welcome me, the acknowledgment in her eyes prompt. "Hello! What are you doing here!"

She was in her mid 50's presently, but, she was still totally dazzling. There were streaks of dim in her hair, but it was still long and wavy. Perhaps she had a couple of more wrinkles, but her grin still lit up the room. She was perhaps 15 pounds heavier, but, that fair made the parts of her I craved after a bit greater.

I remembered to speak. "Howdy, Mrs. Williams! I'm here for Career Day, and you were just like the best educator of all time, and I didn't need to take off without getting to see you and tell you again how much you implied to me."

"Well, thank you! That's exceptionally sweet," she answered. "And you do not need to call me Mrs. Williams any longer, you know?"

"Goodness, I need to," I answered instantly, and maybe as well excitedly. She raised an eyebrow at this but didn't say anything.

"So, what have you been up to?" she inquired.

"The normal, I figure. Found a great company, and I've made it up the positions there. Met somebody, got hitched, got a house and a car. No kids. We have pets, in spite of the fact that."

"That's pleasant. I'm happy to see you found somebody and settled down. I may never figure out why you didn't have handfuls of lady friends back within the day. I know that they were interested."

I became flushed. "I figure I was as well hung up on an unattainable dream to pay much consideration to them, Mrs. Williams."

"Are you beyond any doubt you need to call me Mrs. Williams? I'm not indeed beyond any doubt why anyone calls me that, any longer." She stopped, at that point murmured, "He's probably in his office screwing his secretary as we talk." As before long because it was out she put her hand to her mouth, as in the event that attempting to square it.

I reacted without considering. "I'd be shocked to discover out my spouse needed to do that with anyone at all, truly."

The minute hung unobtrusively between us for what appeared like until the end of time.

Reeling a bit, my heart hustling, I fair told her the truth. "I can't envision somebody being so idiotic as to do that to someone like you. You're and continuously were the foremost lovely, most amazing woman I've ever known."

She bit her lip and stood there for a couple of beats, looking like she was making a choice. At that point, without another word, she snatched my hand, lead me interior the walk-in supply closet within the back of the room, and kissed me. Like, really kissed me.

Feeling like I was in a dream, I chosen to go for it all.

I dropped straightforwardly to my knees before her, kissing both of her calves and making my way upward, substituting legs as I kissed the inner parts of her thighs. As I come to my objective, I taken note that her dark bind underwear were as of now damp.

I put my lips on them, sucking the cotton fabric in to my mouth, tasting her. I discharged them and come to up, pushing them to the side with my hand, uncovering her thick, damp pussy lips.

I shaped a seal around them with my mouth and sucked the folds up in, running my tongue up and down quickly over them. As she clamped her thighs around my head I pushed forward with my tongue, getting as distant interior her as I might. She tasted astounding!

Releasing her thighs fair a bit, she snatched the back of my head and started pushing and pulling, coordinating my speed and profundity as I tongue fucked her pussy.

I slid my hands beneath her panties, grabbing her expansive, circular, excellent ass. I pressed difficult, than ran a finger down the break, rubbing circles around her asshole.

She hollered "Uh!" and after that about whispered "I... Cum.... I'm cumming," clearly attempting to keep her voice down. Her thighs clamped on my head once more, holding me in put as her juices squirted all over my confront. I drank in as much of them as I may.

When she discharged me sufficient that I may talk, I went for the greatest dream. "It would be ideal if you turn around and let me kiss your ass."

She spun and confronted the divider. Plunging back beneath her skirt, I pulled down on her underwear, liberating her ass. As she ventured out of the undies, I snatched her legs and spread them separated. She inclined forward a bit, emphasizing her unimaginably hot, child-bearing hips and put her hands against the divider.

For truly decades, I'd envisioned approximately her ass. And presently, here itwas, in genuine life, inches absent.

I kissed my way up and down her ass break, hearing her pant as my lips passed over her asshole.

"No one... has ever done this..... to me...... some time recently," she groaned, between pants.

I tested her asshole with my tongue, pushing forward frantically until it slipped interior. I pushed my confront assist in to her ass, getting my tongue as profound because it may go, at that point begun to move it in and out exceptionally gradually, causing her to go insane.

"Oh god... your tongue is in my ass.... my ass...hole... Goodness.... fuck...."

I come to around and begun rubbing her clit generally, nibbling lightly on her asshole from time to time as I kept on fuck her ass with my tongue.

She went rigid and pushed back difficult with her ass as she came once more, this time shouting out my title. I trusted the classroom another entryway was purge, in spite of the fact that portion of me needed everybody to hear.

When she at long last calmed, I stood up behind her, coming to around to unfasten her blouse and pulling it off. I unfastened her bra within the back, at that point gotten the front and pulled it down, measuring as much of her colossal tits as my hands might hold, pressing them and pulling on her areolas.

I spun her around to confront me and dove forward towards them, taking one areola in to my mouth as I squeezed the other tit. She come to down and unfastened my pants, pushing them to the floor.

I bit down difficult on her areola and she murmured "YESSS..." as I exchanged to the other one, gnawing once more.

I gotten her by the ass and lifted her up against the wall. She wrapped her legs around me as I brought down her on to my cock. Her pussy was drenched, and unfathomably tight for a mother of three and grandma of two.

"I've been imagining of this for a long time," I told her.

She pressed me with her legs and said, "Make your dream come genuine."

I started to move her up and down my cock gradually, continuously delaying as I was nearly out of her, and dropping her back down. I could feel her cervix holding me back on each stroke, and I was attempting to get interior of it.

Mrs. Williams was mumbling my title telling me to fuck her over and over once more, as I slid in and out of her pussy.

By this point I was bouncing her up and down as hard as I seem, frantic to cum interior my dream lady. It was self-evident I wasn't getting to final much longer.

She inclined forward and whispered in my ear. "Cum in me. Cum in your instructor. If it's not too much trouble!"

That was all I seem take.

"Gracious god, Mrs. Williams! I'm.... I'm cumming! gracious fuck... MRS. WILLIAMS! I'M CUMMING IN YOU!"

I strained to thrustin to her as she crushed her legs around me firmly, and I finally got past her cervix, both of us working to induce each drop of my cum interior her womb.

"God... god.. Cumming in you. Oh, fuck, Mrs. Williams... This can be so much superior than I'd indeed imagined of."

As we came down, we kissed profoundly, our tongues investigating each other's mouths as we proceeded to hold each other firmly, my cock still profound interior of her. We were hindered by a ringing chime.

Mrs. Williams broke off the kiss. "Goodness shit, I have lesson this period!"

I slid out of her and returned her to the floor, and we battled to urge our dress on in a rush. As we developed from the supply closet, gratefully some time recently any understudies had arrived, I taken note that her shirt was misbuttoned. Pushing her against the divider to settle it, I stole one final kiss and moved absent from her as understudies begun to file in.

"Much appreciated for ceasing by to say hi," she said to me. "I'll be within the city another end of the week for a proceeding ed workshop. Perhaps I'll see you around?"

As I begun to head out the entryway, I stopped to observe as she strolled back to her work area, respecting how her ass influenced delicately from side to side as she moved. Ancient propensities die hard, I figure.


AUTHOR’S NOTES!

Dear Reader,

We hope you enjoyed it!

We’d love to hear how satisfied you are with your read.

Reviews help other readers find books. If you feel compelled to leave a sentence or two on a retail site, we appreciate it!

Author,
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