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THE GARDENER AND THE TEASE






“You’re not supposed to be in here,” said
Karen as she sauntered into the billiard room.

Mark took his shot, sinking the 6 ball in the
corner pocket, and then straightened and looked at her. “Oh really.
Why not?”

“Daddy wouldn’t like it. You’re just a
gardener, you’re not supposed to be in the house.”

He regarded her coolly. She was dressed in a
white spaghetti-strap top and a short black skirt. She wore no bra,
and her firm high breasts were prominent and her nipples were
visible through the thin fabric. It was the middle of the day, but
she was wearing high heels.

“Well, it’s a good thing he’s not here then.
Daddy wouldn’t like the way you’re dressed, either,” said Mark,
smiling at her disdainfully.

“Listen to you talk,” she said, moving closer
to him. “You’re dressed for the garden and you’re in your boss’s
house playing pool.” He was wearing khaki cargo shorts and a blue
sleeveless t-shirt.

“I left my boots outside. And he’s not my
boss. I’m self-employed, you know? I’m my own boss. ”

“You act like you’re a big shot,” she
said.

“I just got out of the army and I like
working outside,” he said. He bent down and lined up another shot
and sank it.

“Well why don’t you go outside then?” she
said saucily.

“I’m taking a break,” he said.

“That doesn’t mean you can come in the house
when Daddy’s not here,” she said. She was standing about five feet
from him now, her arms held behind her back, breasts pointing
towards him.

“Why, were you looking for me outside? Going
to do some more sunbathing? You want to show off your body to me
some more?”

“Hmmmf,” she said. “You shouldn’t look at me
when I’m sunbathing like that. It’s my house, I can sunbathe where
I want to.” The previous week, she had been sunbathing topless by
the pool when Mark arrived. She’d languidly covered her breasts
with her hands as he trimmed the flower beds next to the pool.

“It’s not your house, is it? It’s your
daddy’s house. Funny how you always come out to sunbathe when I’m
here,” Mark pointed out.

She toyed with a lock of hair with one
finger. “I like to work on my tan, that’s all. Don’t talk to me
like that.”

“Talk to you like what?”

“Talk to me like I’m … “ she let the sentence
trail off.

“Like you’re a little tease?”

“I am not!” she said, moving a little closer
to him. “Now, I mean it, you have to get out of here.”

“It’s okay, little tease, if you want to show
off your body to me, you can do it here in the air-conditioning.
It’s pretty hot out there today.” He straightened up and turned
towards her, smiling, and moved a little closer to her. They were
less than three feet apart now.

She turned slightly away from him, crossing
her arms under her breasts, looking down. “I’m not a little tease,
don’t talk to me like that. I mean it.”

“Or what? Or you’ll tell daddy?”

“Yes!” she pouted, still looking down. She
turned sideways to him, rocking her body back and forth a
little.

“You’ll tell daddy that you were in here
teasing me and showing off your body, and I was mean to you?”

“Yes! I mean … no! I’m not teasing you, why
are you saying that?” she said, still pouting and looking down.

“Are you kidding me? Look at that top you’re
wearing. You might as well just take it off, because I can see your
tits clearly. Look at how hard your nipples are.”

“Don’t talk to me like that!” she said again,
turning towards him. “I just thought I looked nice in this top, I’m
not trying to tease you.”

“Oh, you look nice all right. Why are your
nipples so hard?”

“Maybe you’re just a pervert who likes to
look at young girls, did you ever think of that, hmm?” she said,
looking at him. “How old are you, anyway?”

“Twenty-nine.”

“I’m only eighteen.”

“That’s legal anywhere in the United States.
Some places, you’re already legal for several years. Anyway
exhibitionism is illegal, too, did you ever think of that? Little
rich teases who show themselves off for everybody to see.”

“Shut up!” she whined. She looked into his
dark eyes, then looked away again. “I’m not trying to tease
you.”

“You didn’t answer me, why are your nipples
so hard?”

“You’re very crude!”

“It’s not an answer. I guess it’s the
air-conditioning, hmmm?” he reached over and put his arm around her
waist. “Want me to put my arm around you and warm you up,
hmmm?”

She didn’t move, and raised her eyes to look
at him again. “Stop talking to me like that, about nipples and
stuff. It’s not polite. You’re just a gardener.”

“Yeah? And you’re just a rich little brat and
a tease.”

“I am not!” she said, her lips still pursed,
pouting, looking up at him from under a lock of stray hair. “I’m
not a little tease. All the girls wear tops like this. It’s not
teasing.” She turned towards him and laid her hand on the arm that
was encircling her waist. Their breathing quickened.

“And what about showing me your tits last
week, hmm?”

“I didn’t,” she said firmly. “I just wanted
to have an even tan. See?” she pulled one of the straps of her top
down to show him that there was no tan line, and then she pulled it
back into place.

“I’ve seen you. You really like to oil
yourself up when I’m around, too.” He moved closer, tightening the
grip around her waist, and she didn’t resist.

“I have to protect my skin,” she said, moving
a little closer. One of her breasts brushed against his chest, and
then she moved back a little. “My skin is very sensitive, that
doesn’t make me a tease.”

“And last week, you started feeling your own
tits when I was there.”

“I didn’t!” she said, putting a hand on his
chest and pushing backwards, as he tightened his grip around her
waist and then added the other arm. “I was just covering them, I
didn’t want you to see my …”

“Your tits?”

“My breasts!”

“Then why did you come in here dressed like
this today? With your nipples showing through? Don’t you want me to
see them?” he asked sweetly, pulling her closer at the waist. She
put her hands on his chest and pushed backwards, feeling his big
hard pectoral muscles.

“No,” she whined. “I’ll go put on a bra now,”
she said. “I’m not a tease.”

He pulled the strap off her shoulder, and
then tried to pull it down over her breast; she grabbed it and
slipped it back into place. He grabbed the other strap and gently
tugged it down, and she pulled it back into place also, shifting
closer to him.

“Okay, what color bra do you want to wear for
me? Black and lacy? Or your blue one is nice. Although I also like
that purple one.”

“You’re been watching me undress?” she asked.
“I should tell daddy.”

“You left your window open so I could watch
you undress, didn’t you?”

“I just forget to close the blinds!” she
said. He was pulling her closer so that their pelvises were
touching now, and she put her hands on his trim hard waist. “I
closed the window when I remembered,” she said, looking in his
eyes.

“Yeah, you stripped down to your little bra
and panties and then you closed the window,” he said. “Just teasing
the gardener, that’s all. Little rich slut.”

“I’m not!” she said, squirming in his grip
and grinding her pelvis against his.

“No? Just a tease?”

“Nooooo,” she whined.

“Look at how hard your nipples are. You want
to show them to me, hmmm? Show me that you don’t have any tan
lines.”

“Noooo,” she said again, pushing harder. “Let
me go! I’ll tell daddy.”

“Tell daddy what? Tell daddy that you were
showing off your body for the gardener, and he grabbed you?”

“Yes!” she said.

“I’d like to hear that. ‘Daddy, I’m such a
little tease that the gardener finally grabbed me!’ You know he
doesn’t like you wearing those slutty clothes. I’ve heard him
scolding you.”

She made a pouty noise, and she looked away.
“I’m not a slut,” she said. “I’ve never even been with a boy!”

“No? Have you had anybody suck your nipples
before?”

“Stop talking like that!” she said again,
pushing harder against his chest as he raised her and sat her ass
on the pool table. “Stop talking like that and let me go! I’m not a
tease or a slut!”

“If you’re not a tease, you need to show me
your tits then.”

“Why?” she whined. “I’m not a slut, I told
you. Only sluts do things like that.”

“You showed me your tits last week. Does that
mean you’re a slut? Or are you just a tease, who shows a guy her
tits once but not again? And won’t let him kiss her nipples?”

He was trying to move between her legs, but
she kept squeezing them closed and squirming; he still held her
around the waist as she sat on the edge of the pool table, and his
face was close to hers now.

She licked her lips and said, “Listen, let me
go. This isn’t right. My Daddy will be very angry with both of
us.”

“You think so?” he said. “Show me your nipple
and I’ll let you go.”

“No!”

“Show me your nipples or I’ll tell daddy that
you were sunbathing naked.”

He tried to pull the strap off her shoulders
again and she pulled his hands away.

“Nooooo,” she whined. “You can’t do this,”
she said, and kissed him briefly on the lips, an electric hot
moment that made him gasp, and then pushed him away. “And you said
you can see them already, can’t you?” She leaned back on her arms
so that her breasts were better displayed.

“I want to suck your nipples,” he said and
began kissing her throat and cleavage.

She tried to push him backwards again. “You
can’t! Daddy could home any minute.”

“But you want me to suck them, right?”

She made a whining noise in her throat. “I
just wanted you to look at me,” she said as he kissed her neck. “Do
you really think I’m a little tease?” she asked in an innocent
voice. “I just want to look pretty. Don’t you think I’m
pretty?”

“Yeah, you’re pretty,” he said, straightening
up to look into her big green eyes, and she kissed him again, and
this time their tongues slid together. “And I’d fuck you, if that’s
what you’re asking.”

She made a pouty whimpering noise. “Stop
being crude!” she said, and he tried to put his hand on her breast
and she pulled it away quickly. “You like my body, don’t you?” She
leaned back on her arms again and looked down at herself.

“Yeah, I like it.”

“Don’t you think I have nice breasts?”

“Nice tits?”

“Nice breasts,” she corrected. “Don’t be
crude.” She finally relented and stopped pushing his hands away and
he felt her sigh and her back arch against his hand as his rough
hand engulfed her soft breast.

“Yes. Very nice.” He was feeling them through
her shirt with both hands now and she arched her back and
moaned.

“So it’s not a bad thing to show my body to
you, is it? It doesn’t mean I’m a tease? Or a slut?” She let her
legs be parted and he moved his body between them.

“I’m not sure yet,” he said. He was grinding
his crotch against hers now as she sat on the table, legs wrapped
around him, rubbing his ass with the back of one thigh, her short
skirt hiked up to reveal lacy white panties.

She made another pouty noise. “I don’t want
you to think that I’m a tease or a slut,” she said, and reached up
and hooked her thumbs into the straps of her top. “I’ll show you my
nipples.”

He leaned back and smiled cockily at her.
“Okay, you can show me your nipples,” he said.

She pulled the left strap down, and then the
right, both of her breasts bared but cupped at the base by the thin
fabric of her top. “See? There they are. Little pink nipples.” She
touched them with her thumbs. “They’re hard, you’re right. Do you
think it’s the air-conditioning?”

“I don’t know, probably not. It’s pretty hot
in here,” he said.

“It’s starting to warm up, it’s true,” she
said. She lay completely on her back on the pool table, her crotch
still against his as he stood over her, dry humping her, her legs
still wrapped around him.

“Do you want to suck them?” she asked. She
pinched them between her thumbs and forefingers.

“Do you want me to suck them?” he smiled down
at her. “It’s not right. Daddy wouldn’t like it. I’m just a
gardener.”

“I’ve never had anybody suck them before,”
she said, a little breathless. “A boy at school touched them once,
but I’ve never had anybody suck them.”

He bent down so that his warm breath was on
her chest as he spoke.“Did you have on a bra, when he touched
them?”

“Yes, and I kept it on.”

“That’s good,” he said. “You’re no little
slut, are you?”

“I don’t think so,” she said, and ran her
fingers through his hair as he kissed her between the breasts. She
moaned and shivered. “Ohhh, that feels nice.”

“You didn’t answer me. Do you want me to suck
your nipples, even though your daddy wouldn’t like it?”

“Mmm, yes, I do. I want to feel your hot
mouth on my nipples, I think that would feel awesome … but then you
have to leave, okay? Just suck my nipples and then you have to stop
and go out of here.”

“A lowly gardener sucking your nipples,
that’s kind of slutty isn’t it?”

“Ohh, just a little,” she murmured.

“So you’re only a little bit of a slut?”

“Yes,” she pouted.

Her took one of her nipples in his mouth and
she cried out, moaning at the sudden warm electric sensation
darting through her as his tongue danced over it. “Oh, I love it,”
she moaned.

He pulled her top down over her breasts, the
straps pulled down her arms, as if they were holding her arms in
place.

He moved to the other breast, sucking more
roughly now, using his teeth, eliciting a yelp of pleasure from
her.

“Don’t bite it!” she whined. “Just suck it …
use your tongue…”

He was grinding his tongue into her nipple
while squeezing her breasts with both hands; she had her back
arched and both hands were rubbing through his short hair,
clutching his head to her.

“Stop,” she finally moaned. “You have to
stop. Daddy will be back soon.”

He responded only by lifting her momentarily
to completely remove the small white top she wore, and then
attacked her breasts with his mouth again.

“Ooohhhhh,” she moaned. “Please, stop, you
have to stop, Daddy will kill us if he see us!”

He bit the other nipple and she cried out.
She tried to push him away, and he grabbed her wrists and held her
down on the pool table, and then bit her other nipple, eliciting
another cry.

“Don’t bite me!” she whined again. “Please,
you have to stop.”

“Shut up,” he said, his mouth muffled by her
warm firm breast.

“Please, please” she said. “Please, we
can’t!”

“I can feel how wet your pussy is,” he said.
Their crotches were still grinding together, separated only by the
thin fabric of her panties and the thick khaki of his shorts.

“I can feel your big hard cock,” she moaned.
“I love it when you suck my nipples, but please, please stop!” She
tried to push him away again but he grabbed both her wrists easily
with one hand.

He moved his head down and began kissing her
stomach, and forced her legs apart and thrust his face against her
crotch and panties, eliciting another cry of pleasure. He rubbed
his face and mouth against the moist lace and she moaned again.

“Stopppppppp,” she whined. She continued
struggling and trying to close her legs, but he used his shoulders
to keep her legs spread wide.

Still holding her wrists with one hand, he
moved the other hand down between her legs, and pushed her panties
to the side and wriggled one finger into her extremely wet and
receptive pussy.

“Ohhh, it’s so wet. So smooth and tight, it’s
like wet silk in there,” he said.

“OHHHHH!” she screamed, “oh god, oh please,
oh please, oh please, your finger is in my pussy, you can’t do
this, I told you you could just suck my nipples,” she whined.

“Does it feel good? You’re so wet,” he
said.

“Ohhhhhh,” she moaned, licking her lips and
thrusting her hips as he forced his finger deep into her.
“Ohhhhhhh, please, please.”

“Please what?” he asked.

“Pleeeeeease stoooop, Daddy won’t like it,”
she moaned.

 

“Yeah, you’re right, Daddy won’t like it at
all.” He bent his head down and dug his tongue between her labia
and began sucking her clit, as he thrust a second finger into her
tight pussy.

“OOOHHHH!” she cried out again. “Ohhh god it
feels so good!” She began thrusting her hips against his finger and
face more forcefully.

He released her wrists and used his other
hand to reach up and squeeze her breasts as he kissed her clit and
fingered her; he encountered her hands there also, pulling on her
own nipples.

“Ohhh, god, I’m going to have an orgasm,” she
said. “We can’t do this. Not here! Please, please, please, don’t do
this .. oh god, it feels so good. Oh please you have to stop!”

He dug in harder with the two fingers,
sucking her clit hungrily between his lips, and she bucked and
arched her back and cried out as she came.

“Ohh, god, please,” she said, when she
stopped gasping. “Please stop, please you have to go now!”

“I thought I told you to shut up,” he said,
straightening up and grabbing her by the hair. He kissed her long
and hard, his lips still slick with her pussy juices. “You like the
way your pussy tastes, you little rich tease?”

She whimpered again. “I’m not a tease!” she
said.

“I know you’re not. You’re not going to tease
me anymore. You’re going to do everything I want you to do.”

“Ohhhh, god,” she said, as he pulled her
panties off. “No, we can’t do this!”

He unzipped his shorts and pulled out his
cock, long and thick. “Play with my cock now. Come on, play with
it.”

She made another whining noise as he took her
hand and wrapped it around his thick pulsing penis. She began
pulling it slowly up and down, looking at it with wide eyes and wet
lips, seemingly mesmerized by the sight of it.

“Ohhh, you’ve done this before,” he said.
“You like that nice cock, don’t you? You like to play with a nice
big cock, hmmm?”

“Ohhh, please,” she said softly. “Please . .
.”

“Please what?” he asked sweetly. “Please
what, hmmm?” He reached down and pinched one of her nipples hard,
making her again cry out.

“Please give it to me,” she said softly.

“You want me to fuck you, hmmm?”

“Yes,” she said, a plaintive whine, looking
up at him.

“You don’t care about your father now?” he
asked, squeezing her breasts with his rough hand as she stroked his
big cock with her small soft hands.

“Noo, please, fuck me, quickly, before he
comes back.”

“All right, I’ll fuck you,” he said.

She still lay on the pool table and he moved
between her legs again and began rubbing the purple head of his
cock against her slick pussy lips.

“Ohhhhhhh,” she said. “It’s so big, it’s too
big …” she said.

“You can take it, little tease,” he said, and
slid the head of his cock inside of her.

She gasped and made a low growling sound like
a hungry animal. Her hands clutched at his hips. “More,” she
said.

“Oh, the little rich bitch wants more?”

“Yes, please,” she gasped. “I want it inside
of me.”

“What do you want inside of you?”

“Your cock!”

“Are you sure? Don’t you think that makes you
a little slut? Won’t daddy think you’re a little slut?”

“No, no,” she said, “I don’t care, I don’t
care, give it to me,” she panted.

He thrust his cock all the way into her, all
the way to the root, and she cried out in pleasure.

“You’re not a little tease anymore, are you?”
he asked. “Now you’re a little slut.”

“YES!” she cried out, breathless with
pleasure, pushing herself against him.

“Say it,” he said.

“I’m a little slut!” she screamed. “Please,
fuck me!”

He pulled his cock out and then thrust it
into her again, and she screamed her pleasure and rocked her hips
against him. “Oh, god, give it to me, I love it, please give me
your cock, please fuck me!”

He thrust violently into her, holding her
hips and pulling her against his hard piercing cock. She raised her
head to watch him fucking her, pulling on her own nipples as he
slammed his cock into her, hard and rhythmically. She gurgled and
moaned

As she felt the heat and pressure of another
orgasm approaching, he pulled out of her, and as all the beautiful
pressure faded away, she screamed, “Oh god no! Please don’t stop!
Don’t stop fucking me!”

He bent down and kissed her again, and
grabbed her by the hair. “Come on, little slut, I want you to suck
my cock now. I want to come in that little mouth of yours,” he
said.

“Ohh, yes, I want to suck your cock,” she
said. He pulled her sideways on the pool table so that he had
access to her mouth; she opened her mouth obediently and extended
her tongue, like a baby bird waiting to be fed.

He reached down between her legs and inserted
two fingers into her; she was so wet that they slipped in easily,
but she moaned in pleasure and reached for his pulsing cock, trying
to pull it into her mouth.

“Don’t do it till I tell you,” he said, and
slapped her cheek with his cock.

She moaned hungrily, and reached down to rub
her own clit as he fingered her.

“Are you a good little slut? Are you ready to
suck it?” he asked, and slapped her cheek lightly again with
it.

“Yes,” she gasped.

“Are you gonna suck it good? Hmm?”

“Yes, I promise,” she said.

“Not going to be a little tease?” He
punctuated this sentence by slapping her face again with his cock,
and she shuddered.

“No I’m not,” she moaned. “I promise,I’ll
suck it good, please let me suck it.”

“Okay, go ahead and suck it,” he said.

She hungrily took his cock into her mouth,
moaning her pleasure around it, caressing the head with her tongue
before she took it between her swollen full red lips.

He threw his head back and moaned in pleasure
as she eased his cock into her throat. “Ohh, you like to suck that
cock, don’t you?”

“Mmmmmm,” she moaned her affirmation around
it.

“You don’t care if your daddy sees you now,
do you?”

“Hmm-mmm” she moaned again, this time
negative, her mouth full.

“Such a bad girl, what would daddy think?
Little slut sucking the gardener’s cock,” he teased her, reaching
down to pinch a nipple as she sucked.

“Mmmmm!” she moaned in protest.

He withdrew his cock from her mouth, a string
of saliva and pre-cum trailing from the head to her mouth.

“No, please!” she said. “Let me suck you
cock, cum in my mouth.”

“In your mouth? Are you sure?”

“Yes,” she said, reaching for it with her
tongue as he held it just out of reach, tantalizingly close. “I
want it in my mouth, I want your cock in my mouth, I want your cum
in my mouth.”

“Not on your tits?”

She made a pouty noise of protest. “I want it
everywhere but right now I want it in my mouth.”

“Good girl. Suck it good or I won’t fuck you
anymore.”

“I’m sorry I’m such a bad little tease.
Please let me suck it.” He rubbed the tip gently across her
forehead and nose and briefly towards her lips.

Panting, she lifted her head to try to suck
it and he slapped her across the bridge of the nose with it.

She whimpered and writhed on the table, still
rubbing her own clit and playing with one of her nipples as he
teased her with his cock. Her mouth was open wide and a stream of
saliva was falling from it.

“Okay, suck it good and make me cum,” he
commanded.

She again swallowed his cock, ravenously. He
thrust between her hungry swollen lips, growing more frenzied,
moaning and grunting in pleasure as she toyed with her clit, as her
body began to approach orgasm again, the waves of pleasure rolling
off her clit and the pressure and taste of his cock as he fucked
her face.

Finally the wet hot pressure was too much and
his whole body began to shudder; the vibrations caused Karen to
moan more fervently in anticipation and finally he exploded in her
mouth, a hot salty mouthful and she came for a second time, moaning
in pleasure around the mouthful of cum as he pulled his cock out,
streams of cum escaping and running down her chin.

When they two of them caught their breath, he
pulled a blue bandanna from his back pocket and helped her clean
the semen off her chin.

She sat up and put her arms around him,
sighing in pleasure. “You don’t think I’m a slut, do you?” she
asked meekly.

“Not yet,” he said.

“What do you mean?” she murmured into his
chest.

“You’re not a slut because I haven’t fucked
your ass yet,” he whispered in her ear.

She whimpered. “Oh, no, my ass?” she said
weakly.

But he was moving her hand down to his cock,
which was still semi-hard and slick with her saliva and pussy
juice. “Come on, play with my cock. It’s nice and wet now, so it’ll
go into your ass more easily.”

“Nooo,” she pleaded, stroking his cock
smoothly, looking down at it and licking her lips. “Ohhhh, are you
sure? What if Daddy comes in?”

“Well, he’ll just have to wait for me ,” he
said. He was feeling her breasts as she stroked his cock and they
kissed deeply, sucking on each other’s tongues as his cock sprang
back to its fully hard state.

“Ohhhh,” she whimpered as he turned her
around and bent her over the table, face down, her bare breasts on
the smooth green baize of the pool table.

She felt his finger dip into her pussy,
briefly and she let out a moan.

“Just to make it wet ,” he said, and she felt
the finger tickle her asshole. Her sphincter clenched and a shiver
of pleasure went through her.

“Ohhh, god,” she moaned. “Oh god are you sure
it’s okay?”

“Of course, little tease,” he said. “You want
it don’t you?”

She moaned. “Yes, I want it.”

“You don’t care if Daddy sees? Hmmmmm?” As he
spoke he thrust his finger slowly and incrementally into her
asshole.

She began to pant and bit into her own
forearm and moaned a negative response. “Nooo,” she said.

“No what? You want me to stop? Hmmm?” The
finger pushed farther in, making her shudder, and then
withdrew.

“No! Don’t stop!” she gasped.

“Good girl,” he said, and forced his finger
rhythmically back inside of her, and she moaned and gasped in
pleasure.

Then she felt something larger – his cock –
begin to push at her asshole.

“Ohhhh god,” she moaned. “Oh, please, it’s
too big, don’t hurt me …”

“Oh, you want me to stop? Hmm?” He withdrew
his cock, still rubbing it tantalizingly against her anus.

“No! Don’t stop!” she begged.

”Oh you want me to fuck you? Huh?”

“Oh yes, please, please.”

“Please what?” The cock was pushing against
the tight ring of her asshole again. She felt it spread and relax
in anticipation.

“Please, fuck me,” she whimpered.

“Fuck you where?”

She whined, “Ohhhhh, you know where!”

“Say it.”

“In the ass! Fuck my ass, please fuck
it.”

He began to push his cock hard into her
asshole, and she cried out in pleasure, thrusting back against
it.

“You like that, hmmm?” he said, bending down
to whisper in her ear, reaching under her to pinch one of her
nipple and entwining the other hand in her hair. “Little slut likes
it in the ass, hmmmm?”

Her response was simply to moan, helpless
with lust.

He began to thrust harder, and she cried out
again, answering, “Yes, oh god, yes, I love it, I love it when you
fuck me in the ass!”

He thrust harder, finding his stride now,
pumping hard smooth strokes into her ass while pulling her hair and
pinching her nipple hard, and she started to moan helplessly,
incoherently, deep animal grunts, pure sensation and heat and
pressure, building and building and building …

Finally she came, clawing at the pool table,
her entire body trembling, sphincter spasming as he pushed in and
out of her, and he threw his head back and yelled, “Oh fuck,” as he
pulled his cock out and sprayed hot white ropes of cum all over her
back.

She collapsed on the pool table, breathless,
a few tears spilling from her eyes.

He bent down and spoke into her ear. “Do you
feel like a slut?”

“Yes,” she whimpered.

“Feels good, doesn’t it?” he asked.

“Yessssss,” she said softly, smiling, turning
her head to kiss him.






The End?







If you enjoyed this story you might enjoy
these other works by Natasha Stevens:

[image: tmp_e6f318e20026b0b764baaaaa0adb2da9_LR3nHt_html_m1ea9cc4a.jpg]

Jana’s Journey: A
Novel of Dark Erotica

18-year-old Jana has always been a good girl.
Despite being blonde and beautiful, she has always been shy and
devoted to her studies, and always resisted temptation, so she's
still a virgin.

But one day after school in the Principal's
office, everything changes. Jana finds herself forced into a world
of domination and submission, of lust and blackmail, of discipline
and bondage, a world that involves not just Jana and the Principal,
but his beautiful daughter, his wife, and a mysterious wealthy
former soldier with his own agenda.

As Jana struggles to find her way in a new
world which alternately thrills and horrifies her, she is forced to
confront the worst and strongest urges of herself and others, in a
high-stakes game of sex, blackmail and retribution.

But Jana proves to be more difficult to
control than anyone, including Jana herself, realizes ...

This is a complete dark erotica novel (44,000
words) based on the Jana's Journey series published on Amazon, and
includes all the material from these stories, plus a never before
published epilogue.

Buy Jana’s Journey: A
Novel of Dark Erotica now!
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Stepdad, Teach Me
About Sex

18-year-old Victoria has a
problem. Her stepfather won't have sex with her, no matter how many
times she parades around the house in her bra and panties or rubs
up against him. He won't have sex with her, but he has a lot of
other ideas ...

This comedic erotica
collection of the first three stories in the "Stepdad, Teach Me"
series follows the inappropriate but scorching hot relationship
between Victoria and her stepfather. Victoria may not be very
bright, but she’s definitely sexy …

STEPFATHER, TEACH ME HOW TO
MASTURBATE -- Seeing her frustration, her stepfather suggests she
masturbate. But she wants him to show her how to do it right, and
he fully agrees!

STEPFATHER, CAN I WATCH YOU
HAVE SEX WITH THE BABYSITTER -- When Victoria sees her stepfather
having sex with the hot Russian babysitter, she's not surprised --
but she is very aroused! And fortunately Stepfather allows her to
watch and to learn ...

STEPFATHER, TEACH ME HOW TO
HAVE SEX WITH A GIRL -- Victoria wants to learn how to make love
with a girl, and the hot Russian babysitter agrees, and father will
watch to make sure they are doing everything exactly
right.

Buy Stepdad, Teach Me
About Sex here!
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Buy it HERE on
Smashwords






After months of keeping
Devon in the "friend zone" Celia finally agreed to go on a date
with him -- but went home with another man. 


But Devon has a plan to get even,
involving a gift of lingerie impregnated with a very special secret
chemical developed at a government laboratory
...


WARNING! This story contains graphic
descriptions of sex under conditions of mind control. It is only a
fantasy and intended to be read only by adults.
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Natasha Stevens is a bold
and uncompromising new voice in dark erotic fiction. She tries to
leave out the boring parts that most people skip, and establish the
characters through dialogue and action, not a bunch of non-sexual
backstory. 


Her Catholic School upbringing
regrettably did not stop her from becoming a wanton slut, but she
now tries to channel those energies into her erotic
writing.


Visit her online at
www.natashastevenserotica.wordpress.com

Visit her

Smashwords author page
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