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Forbidden Fruit

As the
single father of a beautiful young woman who had recently graduated
from high school, I’m sure you can imagine the constant stream of
worries that cycled around my mind on a daily basis. I’d watched
her blossom from an adorable young girl to a slender goddess with a
body that would make any red blooded male foam at the mouth with
desire. Thankfully she never seemed massively interested in boys,
mainly due to the fact that her school was populated by
sub-Neanderthal dunces who made her eyes roll so often it almost
gave her vertigo. Her name was Jessica, named after her mother’s
grandmother, although after the bitch left me and went off with her
Latin toy boy Paulo, Jess hated any connection she had with her
mum. She was surprisingly smart for her age and was regularly top
of her class and much to my satisfaction she mainly hung around
with a very likeable and pleasant circle of friends. They would
often come over for tea, and even though it was sometimes
unannounced and left me scrambling for something decent to wear for
dinner as opposed to my sweat pants, it was always a pleasure to
have them over. I had never had any kind of inappropriate feelings
for any of them, but as the summer days rolled by and they started
to show up at the house more and more often to meet Jess, I began
to notice just how ravishing they were.

One girl
in particular, Amy, set my heart racing every time she came around.
She had long, silky brown hair with copper highlights that looked
like flames amidst the forest and was fairly petite compared to the
others. However, despite her diminutive size she possessed by far
the largest breasts of any of Jess’ friends and watching them
jiggle inside her skimpy vest tops and bikinis when she came over
to sunbathe in the back garden became a highlight of my day. She
was truly immaculate and could send the blood rushing to my cock
within seconds of her arrival. Even the perfumes that she wore were
deliciously fragrant and triggered powerful hidden fantasies that I
would entertain when I was alone in my bedroom at night. As the
summer days rolled on I became more and more infatuated with Amy
and found it harder and harder to hide my lusty feelings from Jess.
I don’t know how much she suspected as she always kept her cards
infuriatingly close to her chest, but I was sure she must have
figured me out when she asked if she could invite some of her
friends for a sleepover that coming weekend.

“Oh,
yes!” I replied excitedly, immediately cherishing the notion of
having a bunch of hot girls running around in their underwear. The
fact that Jess would be there would be a mere inconvenience. She
glanced at me suspiciously, allowing a wry smile to creep across
her lips as if she was reading the darkest parts of my
conscience.


“Okaaaaayyy...” she said, furrowing her eyebrows at my
strangely positive response, “It’ll only be a few of
them.”

“Oh?
Who?” I enquired nervously, realising that my hopes were about to
be dashed at any moment.

“Um...
Sarah, Maddy, Chloe...” she said, fixing her gaze onto me as she
continued, “And Amy.”

I nodded
quietly, barely raising my head over my newspaper so as not to seem
too excited. Inside, however, a parade was driving through my
mind.

“Fair
enough.” I said nonchalantly, “I’ll get some snacks in.”

She gave up trying to see through my facade, leaving me in
peace in my comfy armchair. I couldn’t wait for the Saturday
evening to arrive and made sure to stock up on drinks and food for
them to demolish. As a somewhat liberal parent, I even supplied
them with a little booze, knowing that they would be under my
watchful eye all night and that they were sensible enough to handle
themselves perfectly well. Somewhere deep down, however, the
thought of getting Amy a little tipsy and letting something happen
were constantly running through my mind. I knew it was all just a
sordid fantasy, though. As if anything
could ever happen, I pondered
depreciatively. Still, the fact that I was in a position of
authority and was responsible for them under my roof just made it
that much naughtier.

Jess cleared a bunch of space on her bedroom floor for the
girls to lay down their sleeping bags, seemingly unwilling to share
the double bed in her room with any of them. Greedy cow, I chuckled to myself. It
was only when her friends actually started to turn up that I
realised how difficult the night was going to be. Chloe and Sarah
turned up at the same time, each of them wearing pyjamas and
carrying a rolled up sleeping bag under their arms.

“Hello,
Mr Jones!” they chirped in tandem.

“Hello
girls...” I jokingly sighed; making out like having them over was a
massive upheaval. Chloe punched my arm softly as I waved their
parents away and closed the door.

“Ow!” I
cried, pretending that she’d done some irreparable damage. I
offered them each a drink and disappeared into the kitchen, where I
had been preparing some bits and pieces for them to nibble on. They
had already eaten so I just had to lay out some nachos, mini pizzas
and drinks. While I was in there I heard the doorbell ring out
again, followed quickly by the raucous squeals of the girls
greeting more of the rabble and letting them into my living room.
When I returned, I saw that they had all arrived, including Amy. I
tried not to make eye contact with her as I knew I would be unable
to walk if I did. However, the brief glimpse of her silky pink
pyjama pants and skimpy vest top would forever be engrained on my
consciousness. They hugged her ass and her breasts, highlighting
her natural and abundant curves and left practically nothing to the
imagination. I had to stop myself from staring at her breasts to
see if I could spot a protruding nipple. Sadly, the room was warm
and I had no such luck.

 

“Hi Mr Jones!” she said, and I nodded with a smile, not
wanting to seem too cold. I knew that my secret desires would have
to remain tamed and locked away as I couldn’t ruin my relationship
with my daughter. They munched away at my snacks and then promptly
disappeared upstairs to play whatever kind of strange games that
teenage girls would play. It was all a bit of a mystery to me and
so I kept well clear of Jess’ bedroom, choosing instead to remain
in the living room watching the drivel that passed for Saturday
night entertainment. Eventually I decided to watch a DVD and
slipped in one of my favourite thrillers. Jess or one of the girls
would come down occasionally as it was their turn to collect more
drinks from the slowly dwindling supply that had been clogging up
the fridge, and for the most part they simply smiled at me or waved
a quick hello as they passed by. However I had completely forgotten
about the sex scene in the film I was watching and, just as sod’s
law would predict, just as that moment arrived Amy suddenly emerged
from the bottom of the staircase. I fumbled nervously for the
controller and paused the movie right on a shot of the main star’s
breast, leaving a giant tit staring at the both of us as she
wandered through. Oh for fuck’s
sake, I thought, feeling the heat
accumulating around my cheeks as they beamed red.

“Tut,
tut, tut!” she chuckled, shaking her head as if she was my mother
and had caught me jerking off to some porn.

“It’s
not... it’s just...” I stuttered, realising she wasn’t going to buy
my completely solid excuses. She walked away laughing to herself
and clanked around with a few bottles from the fridge while I fast
forwarded past the naughty bits. I’d forgotten just how extensive
the sex scene was and I only just managed to pass it by the time
she re-entered the living room to make for the stairs once more. I
watched her ass jiggling past inside the soft fabric of her pyjama
pants and was so mesmerised by their form that I stared a little
too long. She turned to wave good night and caught me watching,
instantly shaking her head with mock disapproval before
disappearing up the stairs. The fact that she didn’t mind me
watching was the icing on the cake, making my cock even harder than
the mere sight of her ass in the first place. I tried to continue
watching the end of the movie but my mind was fixed on the soft,
round bulges of her breasts and her irresistibly cute ass cheeks.
The more I tried to ignore my depraved fantasies, the more they
came to the fore of my mind and eventually I gave up with the DVD
and went off to bed.

I could
hear them all giggling away in Jess’ room at the far end of the
upstairs hallway as I reached the top of the stairs. They were
clearly having a lot of fun so I just disappeared into my room and
got ready for bed, slipping into my light shorts and a t-shirt
before brushing my teeth and relaxing back under the covers with my
book. I’d left the bedroom door slightly ajar, allowing the sounds
of their laughter to emanate through the narrow gap. I was too lazy
to get up and close it and decided to just read for as long as they
stayed up. I wasn’t particularly tired anyway, so it was no
problem. Around one o’ clock in the morning, their voices began to
dim to mere whispers and eventually trailed off into complete
silence, leaving the atmosphere in the house completely dead. I’d
been unable to get into my book as the blood had rushed from my
brain and remained in my rigid cock ever since I’d spied Amy’s
incredible ass cheeks. I wanted so desperately to jerk off as I
thought about her, but the fact that she was one of Jess’ best
friends and the knowledge that my daughter was also in the house
simply lumbered me with a profound sense of guilt. I tossed and
turned a few times in my bed, unable to get comfortable in the
humid summer night air despite the soft breeze wafting in through
the window. The fact that my cock just wouldn’t die down added to
my frustration and I sat up at the head of the bed and rubbed my
temples for a moment in an attempt to clear my mind.

Then as I sat there I heard a tiny clicking coming from down
the hall. There was no other sound for a minute, but then my door
began to creep open and a small hand appeared around the side of
the wood, gripping it as it widened to reveal a silhouette of Amy’s
body. She stepped forward into the pale moonlight drifting in
through the open window, appearing like some ghostly apparition
that had come to haunt my dreams. I watched silently as she walked
in to my bedroom and closed the door carefully behind her so as not
to wake her friends. She had slipped out of Jess’ room, or at least
so I’d hoped. Please don’t be a dream,
please don’t be a dream, I thought to
myself as she hovered closer to the side of my bed. I opened my
mouth ready to speak to her but she simply raised her finger up and
pressed it to my lips, telling me I didn’t need to say a word. I
began to tremble with excitement as I stared down at her cleavage,
enjoying the sight of the shadow being cast between them and
perfectly highlighting their bulbous curves. She pulled my duvet
aside, tossing it onto the other side of the bed and allowing it to
fall off towards the carpet. Then she hoisted herself up on top of
me and straddled my shorts, feeling the immense bulge of my cock
rubbing over her crotch as she pressed herself down on it. She
ground her hips on me a couple of times with her eyes closed,
enjoying the feel of it pressing onto her clitoris before leaning
down to kiss my awestruck lips.

She took
my hands and guided them over to her hips, placing them at her
sides so I could touch her body as she planted her lips down onto
mine. It was the most sensational and erotic moment of my life and
seemed to last forever as her lips stroked across mine and slowly
gave way to the velvety slither of her tongue. Our embrace lasted
for a good few minutes, during which time I moved my hands up and
down over the sides of her back and cradled her body in my arms.
Our kissing became extremely heated as her saliva spilled into my
mouth and over my cheeks, and her warm breath poured over my face
with every gasp of desire that she made. I could feel the enormous
bulges of her breasts squashing against my chest, causing my cock
to flex uncontrollably underneath her crotch. She could obviously
feel it and continued to thrust herself against it repeatedly as we
kissed. Finally, she leaned back upright and gripped the bottom of
her vest top, slowly pulling it up over her head to expose her
miraculously round, firm young breasts to me. In the darkness of my
bedroom I hadn’t even noticed her nipples poking through the thin
fabric, but as she revealed them to me I could clearly see that
they were rock hard and protruding firmly from the very centre of
her awesome fleshy mounds.

I
reached up and cupped them in my hands, squeezing them gently and
rubbing my thumbs over her nipples as she leaned back and closed
her eyes in ecstasy. She was so confident and unfazed by my hungry
groping of her tits, even as I leaned in and wrapped my lips around
her perky teats. She loved the feel of my tongue lashing over them
and even giggled childishly as I gripped them gently between my
teeth and nibbled on them, pulling them slightly away from her
chest as I watched her breasts wobble back into their delectably
round shape. She shuffled down over my legs and peeled the elastic
of my shorts down to reveal the staggering shaft of my cock,
immediately gripping it in her hands and propping it up to wrap her
lips around the head. She sucked hungrily on it, drooling saliva
down the sides of the shaft as she applied as much pressure with
her lips and tongue as she could manage. It felt fantastic and
would have easily made me cum within minutes, especially since she
was simultaneously jerking at the shaft while her mouth worked
wonders around the bulging head. However, she pumped me just close
enough to orgasm and then let go before I could cum, teasing me
with a remarkable assured chuckle. She knew exactly what she was
doing and knew what she wanted, too.

She
rolled over onto her back next to me and raised her legs up,
allowing her to slip her pyjama pants down over her equally silky
smooth legs. I simply lay there stroking my cock, still somewhat
convinced that it was all a dream. She rested her feet down on the
bed with her knees parted in the air, stroking her pussy as she
peered across at me. I watched as she circled her fingers around
her clitoris for a moment, almost mirroring my masturbation before
raising them up to my mouth. They were coated in a thin layer of
her shimmering juices, which she slipped into my mouth and allowed
me to suck on and taste. It was one step too far for my senses to
cope with and I leapt up beside her and pulled my shorts down,
leaving both of us completely naked on the bed. Her lilting thighs
drifted even further apart as I moved around between them, leaning
down to press my lips to her pussy. I watched from just a few
inches away as her labia split apart and the sight of the trails of
moisture stretching out between them sent my cock into a frenzy of
uncontrollable flexing. I wrapped my lips around her clitoral hood
and began to lick firmly over it while she gripped the sides of my
pillows and arched her back in ecstasy. She loved it and had to
bite her bottom lip repeatedly to silence the orgasmic cries that
kept threatening to spill out from between her lips.

I lapped
at her clitoris for a while, coaxing the rapidly firming little
pink nub out from under its fleshy hood and worked my middle finger
around the glistening, dripping wet opening of her vulva. She was
panting breathlessly already and I’d only just begun to touch her.
I wondered if I would need to gag her when I finally gave her what
she was begging for.

“Fuck
me!“ she whispered repeatedly, trying weakly to pull on my shoulder
and make me mount her, but I was so enjoying the touch and taste of
her pussy lips on my tongue that I couldn’t draw myself away even
for a second. I licked as steadily and as firmly as I could, making
her whole body shudder as she grew closer and closer to an orgasm.
Then, just as she reached the precipice of her sexual pleasure, I
pulled myself away and watched her clawing softly at my body to
make me continue. It was the hottest thing I’d ever seen and I
yearned to pin her down and ravage her like I used to do with my
ex-wife. She was just a delicate flower, though, and warranted much
softer treatment than that. I hovered over her, towering above her
petite frame with my broad shoulders and hairy chest, through which
she playfully ran her fingers. Then, as I pressed the head of my
cock up to her quivering pussy lips and began to slide it between
them, she gasped and clung on to my hulking, rippled arms. I leaned
down to kiss her as I thrust my cock inside her pussy, smothering
it in her juices and quickly building up a strong pace. Her pussy
wrapped around it and swallowed every inch that I could give her
until her labia were pressing against the base of my cock and
grating over the bristles of pubic hair.

I made
sure to push my pubic bone as firmly over her clitoris as I could
with every thrust that I pounded against her crotch, sending her
wild with lust and causing her to reach around with her arms and
dig her nails into the thick skin of my back. She clawed at them
repeatedly, turning me from an intensely horny guy into a ravenous
beast intent on making her cum as hard as I could. I grabbed her
wrists and pinned them down against the bed at the sides of her
head, restraining her from thrashing around as I slammed my cock
into her pussy over and over again. Her ass formed a large
indentation in memory foam underneath her body as I fucked her,
pushing her deeper into the bed and causing the wooden legs to
creak slightly with the movement of my body. I had to pull my gaze
away from her breasts even though I wanted to stare at them
forever, as I knew I could cum within seconds if I looked at them
for too long. She made it even harder for me by squeezing them
together playfully and pinching at her nipples while she made
sultry faces at me. Beads of sweat began to roll down my forehead
and my whole body glittered in the moonlight as I heaved back and
forth on top of her body.

I pulled
away and knelt up straight for a moment, wiping the sweat away with
my forearm. She climbed up onto her knees and crouched before me,
placing my throbbing penis in her mouth to blow me for a little
longer. She lapped up the layer of her juices that had smothered my
shaft, licking at the underside of my cock as she forced as much of
it down her throat as she could take. As soon as she began to gag
on it I pulled it away and checked she was okay, but it seemed that
ramming it down her throat had turned her on even more. She flipped
herself around and wiggled her ass in front of me, presenting it
ready for me to have my way with her. I wasted no time in plunging
my cock inside her again and grabbing tight hold of her hips to
heave her whole body back on to it. The sound of us colliding
together filled the room and the scent of her perfume wafted up
endlessly in to my nose with every thrust of my hips against her
body. Her skin was so pliable and utterly free of any blemishes at
all, and even though I desperately wanted to give her cheeks a
little spank, I couldn’t bring myself to make even the lightest of
marks on her sublime flesh. I could see her huge bosoms bouncing
around at the side of her chest, drooping only slightly towards the
bed as I pounded her forward. Despite her best efforts, she was
unable to contain her pleasure and more than a few quiet squeals of
delight slipped out.

I got to
the point where I didn’t even care if Jess found out any more. The
only thing that was running through my mind was that I was fucking
the hottest girl in the world, and that she was less than half my
age. That just made it so much kinkier and the longer I fucked her
the closer we both grew to our impending orgasms. She had one final
treat in store for me, though, and started to lean back to rub her
spit covered middle finger around the puckering little pink hole of
her anus. She pulled one of her cheeks aside with her free hand and
giggled as she worked her finger around the delicate rim, slowly
pushing it inside her ass and fingering herself while I fucked her
from behind. It was almost too hot to handle and I had to slow down
my pace considerably to halt the impending explosion of climactic
fury that threatened to erupt at any moment. I watched intently as
her finger disappeared repeatedly inside her ass hole, pushing it
all the way down to her knuckle and letting out a long, exaggerated
moan with each insertion. It was impossibly arousing and I couldn’t
resist the urge to try it myself. She pulled her finger out and
rested on all fours again, facing forward as I buried my mouth
between her ass cheeks. Her anus was already dripping wet from the
huge gob of saliva she’d used to finger herself, and I lapped it up
onto my tongue as I ate her ass. My chin flapped open with every
nudge of my tongue, slowly working it through the tiny gape she’d
left behind until I was licking at the first inch or two of her
rectum.

She
couldn’t stop giggling and tried to wiggle her ass to dislodge my
face from between her cheeks. I kept it firmly held down to her
ass, though, eating her out and rubbing my fingers around her
clitoris at the same time to send her into overdrive. She seemed to
love it almost as much as vaginal stimulation and it wasn’t long
before she looked back at me with a nervous expression of longing.
I knew what she wanted straight away from the way she was reaching
back and tugging on my cock, drawing me closer and rubbing the head
of it over her slippery ass hole. I reached across to my bedside
drawer and pulled out a small tube of lubricant jelly that I
sometimes used to jerk off with, and applied a huge dollop to both
her ass hole and the whole shaft of my cock. Then, with both of us
ready and primed for anal sex, I positioned my cock up to her anus
and began to push it gently through the tight little hole. She
grimaced at first as it worked her ring open and slid gradually
deeper inside her, but then as I began to thrust it bit by bit into
her rectum she started to relax and even let slip a few ecstatic
moans. She leaned back against my chest and I held her lovingly in
my arms, pumping my cock into her ass from behind while I played
with her breasts. I knew I wouldn’t be able to last long as the
pressure of her ass hole around the shaft of my penis was already
too great and was almost making me cum even though I was being
extremely gentle.

I wanted
her to enjoy it as much as I was doing, so I reached down to her
clitoris and began to circle my fingers around it, massaging it
faster and firmer with every second that passed while I fucked her
ass. I reached a little further and slipped my two middle fingers
inside her pussy, spreading her moist labia apart so I could
penetrate both of her horny holes. I quickly located her g-spot and
rubbed it endlessly, sending her wild and rapidly making her
approach the climax she’d been on the verge of for several minutes.
The sight and sound of her orgasmic contractions were enough to
send me over the edge and as I began to spurt my hot, milky cum all
over the walls of her rectum I heard her scream out in utter bliss.
We both came together; her orgasm spurred on by the feeling of my
cock bulging deep inside her rectum and the sensation of my hot
semen seeping out around the sides of my cock. I kept her pinned to
my chest as she shook herself through her climax, groping at her
tits while I toyed with her g-spot until the very end. Finally, we
both collapsed onto the bed and I was almost hoping she would stay
the night and let me fuck her again in the morning.

Sadly,
she didn’t want anyone to know about our steamy little romp and
after cleaning herself up and getting dressed again, she
disappeared back out into the hall and went off to my daughter’s
room once again. I tried to think about how I might suggest that
Jess have another sleepover, but there was no conceivable way I
could broach the subject without seeming like a weirdo. Thankfully
I didn’t have to. The following morning she had to dart off to an
interview with a prospective college and left the girls to tend to
themselves. I gave them breakfast and tried to gauge their
reactions, but none of them seemed any the wiser to mine and Amy’s
flirty glances. Then, they all filtered off one by one as their
rides appeared at the end of the drive. Not Amy, though.

“I’m
gonna take a shower...” she said, winking at me before disappearing
up the stairs. I followed very close behind!






THE
END
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Thank
you for reading and supporting my book and I hope you enjoyed it.
Please will you do me a favor and review “Forbidden Fruit” so I’ll
know whether you liked it or not, It would be very much
appreciated, thank you.
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