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 The Kissy
Erotic Ebook Series

Intro

Kissy is the classic story of boy meets girl and
girl sucks every cock in sight including boy's. It's also a
heartwarming love story about unconditional love, tolerance and
acceptance. And lot's of fellatio. And lot's of cum swallowing.
Enjoy!


 Kissy

Episode 3: First Kiss (Part 3)

Matt Friend was lying in one of the twin beds
in his best friend Chris Kessler's bedroom. Kissy was lying next to
him. Chris was in the other bed.

For the next hour or so, Matt and Chris
talked about various thing, mostly reminiscing about the past and
speculating about the future.

Chris expressed a desire to do something. He
just didn't know what. But for now, he was going to stick it out at
the mill where he and his father worked.

Matt also expressed a desire to do something.
All he knew for sure is he didn't want to have a boss. He didn't do
well taking orders. Especially from dictator-type bosses. Matt
wanted to start his own business of some kind. He just didn't know
what yet.

While they talked, Kissy, who had climbed
under the covers with Matt midway through their conversation, was
playing with Matt's hard cock, stroking him continuously and
ducking down under the covers to suck on his cock every so
often.

"Well, whatever we decide to do, I'm sure
it'll be something special," Chris said, climbing under his covers.
"All I know is it's good to have you home again, that's for
sure."

"It's good to be home," Matt said, closing
his eyes as Kissy swished his balls around in her mouth. "It's
definitely good to be home."

Chris smiled, raising his eyebrows.

"What?" Matt asked.

"I'm gonna crash," Chris said.

"Okay, cool."

"Is Kissy almost through?"

"I don't think so."

"Well, do you mind? I'll be real quick. I
just like to get a quick one off before I go to bed. Helps me
sleep."

"I understand," Matt said and lifted the
covers a little and saw Kissy's eyes almost glowing in the
darkness.

"Yeah?" Kissy asked, smiling.

"Kissy?" Chris said. "Can you come over here
a minute?"

"Yeah," Kissy said and crawled up and out
from under the covers and sat up on the edge of the bed. Kissy was
in just her black lingerie and black panties. Her hair was a little
disheveled from crawling around under the covers. Once she sat a
moment, she lifted her brother's covers up and climbed in and
settled with her mouth at his cock.

Chris, who was lying on his side with the
covers up to his shoulders, closed his eyes, as his face seemed to
search for his orgasm. Then he suddenly turned onto his stomach, as
if he might start doing push-ups, and started seriously fucking his
sister's mouth.

Matt was in awe.

Somewhere under the covers, beneath the
weight of her brother's body, and the force of his cock ramming her
mouth and throat, Kissy began to whimper, either in pain or fear or
excitement.

Finally, Chris lifted his head, panting and
sighing with every subtle twinge, emptying the contents of his cock
inside his sister's mouth. Until he was completely drained.

They remained completely still and quiet for
a few minutes, before Chris began again, pumping his sister's mouth
a few more times, as he buried his face in his pillow and groaned
loudly and happily.

After a few more minutes, Chris turned to his
side for a moment, letting his sister up. Kissy slid out from under
the covers and sat on the edge of his bed. She was licking her lips
and checking her chest, which was glistening a little. She patted
her slickened clavicles and sucked on her fingers. Then she looked
up at Matt and smiled. Matt smiled back and lifted his covers for
her to return to him. Kissy scurried over to him.

At the start, Matt and Kissy were lying on
their sides and gazing into each other's eyes. Matt could see Kissy
was quite hot, with her face a little flushed.

"Was that good?" Matt whispered.

"Mm-hm," Kissy voiced softly and nodded.

"Would you like a glass of water?" Matt
asked.

"Sure," Kissy said. "I wouldn't mind going
with you to get it."

"Of course."

They climbed out of bed. Before they left,
Chris called Matt over to him.

"What is it, Chris?" Matt asked.

"Can you do me a solid and lock my door
behind you?" Chris said, getting in position to sleep hard.

"Sure," Matt said and smirked.

"You're okay hanging out with Kissy, aren't
you?"

"Yeah. She's pretty cool."

"I'm glad you seem to think so," Chris said
in mild disbelief. "Just take her to her bedroom and you guys can
hang out there. And if you're lucky, you might even get to sleep a
little."

"Yeah, okay." Matt smiled.

Matt stepped lightly over to the door and
locked it and shut it quietly. Then Matt headed downstairs to check
on Kissy.

Matt found Kissy sitting at the kitchen table
with an annoyed look on her face.

"What's the matter?" Matt asked.

Kissy pointed at the refrigerator.

Matt was surprised to find the refrigerator
and freezer doors bolted and padlocked shut. "Shit," Matt said and
shook his head. "That's fucked up."

"I know," Kissy said and folded her arms,
pouting. "I'm so pissed."

"I think you're gorgeous," Matt said, dead
serious.

Kissy looked up at him. Her eyes lit up.

"Seriously. I mean it," Matt said, sitting
down at the table. "I feel like I left for college and fast forward
four years and here you are, absolutely gorgeous."

"You do?" Kissy asked, moved by the
notion.

"Fuck yeah."

 

"You don't think I'm fat?"

"Fuck no. You're fucking perfect."

Kissy smiled and looked down, shyly.

Matt got up and got a glass of water from the
tap. He brought it over to her and set it on the table. "Go ahead
and drink up."

Kissy took a sip.

"I wanna be with you," Matt said, again, dead
serious.

"You do?" Kissy asked, suddenly bashful.

"Fuck yeah," Matt said. "As much as humanly
possible."

Kissy was speechless.

Matt smiled, afraid he might have frightened
her.

"Okay!" Kissy suddenly blurted out and
smiled, surging with elation. "Okay, I wanna be with you, too. As
much as humanly possible."

"Ready to go upstairs?" Matt asked.

"Definitely," Kissy said, almost
growling.

In Kissy's bedroom, Matt watched Kissy go
around her room and tidy things up a little. Her room wasn't a
mess. Just a few things were out of place. Mostly her stuffed
animals. After Kissy hung up her black robe in the closet, she
addressed her stuffed animal surplus on her bed, which was
threatening to cause an avalanche any second. Kissy started the
laborious task of transporting her stuffed animals from her bed and
to a nearby shelf. Kissy moved relatively quickly during this
process. Matt especially took notice when she had to reach up to
the top shelf, lifting her lingerie top a little and showing her
skimpy black panties and cute little ass cheeks peeking out. Matt
joined Kissy to help her relocate her stuffed animal.

"You ever think you might have reached your
quota on stuffed animals?" Matt asked and smiled.

"I hope I haven't," Kissy said. "I love all
my little friends."

Once they were finished, Kissy took Matt by
the hand and led him over to her bed to sit. Then she hurried over
to her bedside table to flick on her light. Then she shut off her
overhead light. With the dimmer lighting, Kissy stood in front of
Matt and asked, "Would you like to see my boobies?"

"I would love to," Matt said and smiled.

"They're not all that big. But their
nice."

"I'm sure they are."

Kissy giggled and then slowly lifted up her
lingerie top, as her small breasts jiggled free on her chest. Her
bulbous nipples beamed as hard as little pink bullets. Kissy
giggled again and her breasts and nipples jiggled again.

"Very pretty," Matt said.

Kissy's face lit up with the compliment.

"Come over here, sweetheart," Matt said.

Kissy ran over to him and leapt onto his lap,
with her legs bent and straddling him.

"Whoa!" Matt said and laughed.

"So, are you my boyfriend?" Kissy asked.

"If you'll let me be," Matt said.

"Um..." Kissy thought about it. "Okay."

Matt smiled.

"I've never had a boyfriend before."

"You haven't? That's hard to believe."

"I haven't. It's kinda hard to have a
boyfriend when you're not allowed to leave the house without an
escort."

"Yeah, I can imagine."

"But now you can be my escort. And my
boyfriend."

"I'd be honored."

Kissy flashed a big grin and rested her face
against his chest and held his sides. Matt caressed her smooth
back, drawing his fingertips along her slender frame and down to
her panties and up again. Kissy squirmed a little at Matt's light
touch.

After several minutes in this pleasant and
relaxing state, Kissy lifted her head from Matt's chest and said,
"Will you kiss me? I've never been kissed before."

"Certainly," Matt said and slid his hands up
to her neck and chin, holding her very gently.

Kissy closed her eyes.

Matt leaned in and very gently kissed Kissy's
soft lips. Kissy smiled excitedly and kissed him back, still not
opening her eyes. Matt closed his eyes and tilted his head slightly
and opened his mouth, just as Kissy did the same, as their tongues
began to slip and slither into each other's mouths, tasting each
other. As the kissing intensified, Kissy began to moan, until she
suddenly slid off Matt's lap and down to the floor and opened up
his jeans and giggled excitedly when his hard cock sprang free.
Kissy immediately opened her mouth and sucked and licked Matt's
cockhead, polishing it with her lips and tongue and saliva before
she dove down to take his whole cock inside her mouth and throat.
Matt was completely floored by her talent. What the fuck
were his general thoughts as Kissy continued to pleasure him from
base to tip over and over until Matt was driven over the edge. As
Matt's cockhead began to contract, on the verge of explosion, Kissy
dove even further, engulfing his balls in her warm and wet mouth,
sucking them hard, as Matt absolutely erupted with several heavy
blasts deep down her throat, as acute and immense pleasure swirled
through Matt's body, making him shudder almost uncontrollably, as
he finished coming. Kissy whimpered like crazy as her body began to
tremble, as she sucked and swallowing Matt's sex organs all at
once, driving him to the brink of insanity with pleasure. When they
were both done coming, Kissy slowly unmouthed Matt's big cock and
fell back to the carpet, lying on her back with her arms and legs
spread apart. Matt was in a heavy daze, eyeing Kissy as she lied
there frozen. Matt slid off the bed to lie down with her.

"Kissy, you are truly gifted," Matt said,
kissing her belly up to the bottom of her breasts.

"I like that," Kissy said slowly.

Matt continued to kiss Kissy's breasts and
Kissy started breathing heavily. When Matt's lips touched her
nipples, Kissy yelped with pleasure, catching her breath as she
groaned in agony and pleasure. As soon as his kisses turned to
sucks and nibbles, Kissy nearly shrieked with pleasure, as her legs
opened and closed, and she trembled throughout her body.

"I love it. I love it," Kissy moaned.

"You certainly do," Matt said, not letting
up.

"Please don't stop," Kissy said, with eyes
clenched tight. "Not ever."

Matt complied, kissing and sucking Kissy's
chest, her breasts, her nipples and down to her belly, for well
over an hour, pausing only to give her sweet kisses along her neck
and mouth, licking her drool from her mouth, as she continued to
swoon incessantly throughout the barrage.

By the end, Kissy was so drained and
weakened, and her nerves jaded and numb, Matt slid his hands under
Kissy's lifeless body and carried her to her bed and wrapped his
arms around her, loosening his grip on her only long enough to turn
the light out, as they drifted off to sleep.
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