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At 4’11” tall (tall being somewhat of a
misnomer in this case), Carol was a picture of Malaysian beauty.
Slim but athletic, incredibly toned body, small firm breasts with
large dark nipples, big brown eyes, a huge smile, and long wavy
black hair, Carol chose this as her English name, feeling that it
was far sexier than her birth name - Sai-ru. She was a sexy little
siren with the alluring appeal of her ethnicity, who looked much
younger than her years - twenty nine years old, and she could
easily pass off as eighteen or nineteen to any westerner. And she
knew the appeal that would hold to many.

Arriving in the States during New York’s cold
winter was a real shock to her system, and her first outing was to
buy herself thermal undergarments and a heavy warm jacket, a hat,
scarf, and gloves. Her parents desired her to further her prospects
by mastering the English she already had an elementary grasp of,
and gaining an immersive understanding of western culture, so as to
allow her to carry out some of her families business interests
abroad, but Carol was mainly relishing the opportunity to be free
of the conservative family unit that exclusively made up her social
group. She had flirted with some of her cousins before, and even
kissed her cousin Nadira slowly and passionately several times when
they were alone in her bedroom studying. The first time it
happened, she suspected it was Nadiras first kiss too because both
girls were equally nervous, and neither girl had had a boyfriend
before, the kisses were always carefully choreographed and
orchestrated to happen when they knew they would not be
interrupted, but they never went beyond kissing, though from the
way Nadira would pant and go flush just like Sai-ru, she knew that
her pussy was also wet and slippery, and aching to be touched by
another. With all these quasi-sexual experiences building up her
libido over the years, Carol was determined that her stay in
America would quickly be punctuated by the loss of her virginity -
she desperately desired to be fucked the way she had seen on the
few porn movies she had managed to acquire and hide away on her
laptop. The movies always made her wet and horny, and she normally
watched them in bed, slipping one of her slender fingers into her
incredibly tiny and tight little pussy. She didn’t care whether it
was a man or a woman - she wanted to be pleasured, used,
fucked.

One thing she was worried about was her
little cunt - seeing the size of the cocks and the toys in her
movies she could tell her pussy was much tinier than a western
woman’s hole, hell, just one finger slipping inside her felt so
incredibly tight, and she wondered if it would hurt to have a large
hard cock fucking her - but she needed to find out. Even the idea
of pain while being fucked and stretched was enough to make her to
breathe heavily and start getting hot and damp.

She had masturbated a lot, but that was
always just with one finger in her little wet hole, usually while
rubbing her clit feverishly with two fingertips of her other hand.
She was always very quiet when she pleasured herself, as living
with her parents and siblings afforded her almost zero privacy, and
certainly not the ability to make loud noise when she reached
orgasm. She always knew this had lessened her pleasure, as she had
to slow down her pleasure to avoid making noise… oh how she desired
to scream out and cum as hard as she could.

She was staying with Mark - an American man
who worked for her father in New York, as a kind of liaison between
customers in New York State and her fathers offices in Kuala
Lumpur. She felt odd that her parents had seen fit to send her to
stay alone in an apartment with a man, but they were much more
forward thinking in some ways than most people at home, and Mark
had been a trusted employee and friend of her fathers for more than
6 years, he was in his mid-forties and was quite mature and
reserved. His apartment was large - much larger than typical
apartments her friends had back home, she felt he was wealthy, but
chose not to flaunt it. He worked hard every day, and most
evenings, drove a car befitting of his level of work, and didn’t
seem to have a heavy social calendar - going out now and again with
his friends, but always home by midnight, never drunk - she
respected that level of self control from someone who clearly had
the means and the opportunity to do anything he wanted. On top of
that, he was gorgeous in quite an intimidating way - at 6’5” tall,
he was exactly a foot and a half taller than Carol, and he was
quite stocky with it. She guessed he must weigh around 230lb, and
when he left the apartment in his gym clothes, she couldn’t help
but imagine that big muscular frame above her in bed, and his huge
cock driving hard into her tight little cunt, making her scream
out, sometimes he would catch her staring at him as he walked past,
and he would always smile at her, while she turned bright red and
giggled like a schoolgirl. With Carol weighing only 97lb herself,
she was somewhat excited about the prospect of seducing this giant
of a man - more than twice her mass, and experience her first
mutual sexual pleasure with him. She just had to figure out how to
make it happen. He had gone out of his way to be a total gentleman
in the five weeks she had been there so far, never being pervy or
making lewd comments. Yet the way he spoke to her, and looked at
her, he seemed intently interested in her, perhaps not wanting to
make a first move.

Sometimes when he went to the gym in the
evenings, she would take the opportunity to play in her bedroom,
watching her naughty movies on her laptop, and rubbing her sweet
little cunt. She often fantasized about doing that in front of him,
so that he would be aroused, and make love with her. One
particularly cold night, Mark had arrived home soon after Carol,
and left again quite soon afterwards to go to the gym, brushing
past her on the way through the kitchen, Carol felt the warmth of
his body, and the gentle smell of his cologne. Carol herself was
decidedly cold - her small frame still having trouble acclimatizing
to the change in weather from the hot sweltery Malaysian summer, to
this freezing cold New York winter, she just didn’t have the body
fat required to cope with it easily. She turned the heating up, put
some music on, and ran herself a nice hot bath.

A long soak in the bath did wonders to warm
her up, and being so tiny, the spa bath in Marks apartment felt
almost as big as a full size spa pool would for anyone normal size.
She loved being tiny, and in the bath especially loved exploring
her body with her small hands and slender fingers - running them
through her hair, down over her shoulders and perky little breasts
that always stayed the same shape no matter what position she was
in, taking her nice big dark nipples between her fingertips and
kneading them, caressing them, making them nice and hard, and very
sensitive, sending waves of pleasure through her body and making
her little cunt cry out for some attention too. But she wouldn’t
use her fingers down there just yet. Marks spa bath was a special
treat for her, she had figured out a few weeks ago that if she lay
in the right position, with her legs up in the air, spread apart,
and her tight ass pressed against one of the spa jets, that the
rushing water would massage her clit and her little labia, and
positioned just right, the water would penetrate her cunt, and she
could push back and forth against it, and the feeling was
wonderful, bringing her close to orgasm, while she slipped one hand
round to cup her own ass and gently rubbed the entrance to her
asshole with her finger. As she pleasured herself like this again
she failed to notice Mark come home early from the gym, she hadn’t
shut or locked the bathroom door, as she didn’t expect him home for
another hour or so, and with the music up loud in the lounge, and
the rushing water of the spa - let alone her intense concentration
on pleasuring her pussy, she didn’t hear his footsteps, nor notice
him standing in the doorway watching her use the spa jet to
masturbate with.

After a while, she moved her pussy away from
the jet, and turned the spa motor off, she wanted to lean back, and
fuck her pussy with her finger, and rub her clit until she came -
she knew it wouldn’t take long after what she had just done. She
was about to move into position, when suddenly she stopped, getting
that feeling that somebody was watching her, she turned her head to
look at the doorway, to find Mark standing there with a very
pronounced erection in his hand, slowly rubbing his cock up and
down. “I see you are enjoying my spa bath then Carol.” Mark said
coolly, “I came home early, and I guess you didn’t hear me call out
over the music.”

Oh god, how long had he been there, Carol
thought to herself? Long enough to get an erection and unzip
himself. Carol didn’t know what to say, she had never been naked in
front of a man, but desired to be for so long. “May I join you?”
Mark queried. “I… I was… just about to get out of the bath.” Said
Carol as she grabbed a towel of the rail, and covered herself as
she stood, looking incredibly embarrassed, yet unable to keep her
eyes off Marks large erect cock. “Don’t be shy Carol, I’ve seen the
way you look at me, and it excites me.” He took a few steps towards
her and reached out to take the towel, and started drying the
moisture from her skin. Ooooh god thought Carol, already incredibly
turned on from playing with her ass and pussy in the bath, and
naked, except for the towel being rubbed against her skin by this
gorgeous big man. He could sense her unease at having been caught
masturbating, but also that she was turned on, and wanted him. He
leant down and pressed his lips against hers, and as he did so, her
desires immediately overtook her inhibitions - she was ready for
this, had been for her whole adult life.

“Come to my bedroom Mark…” this naked Asian
beauty squealed as she grabbed her about-to-be lovers hand and led
him next door to her room. She wasn’t 100% sure what to do, so she
sat on the bed and looked up at Mark, and realized that his cock
was still out of his pants and on full display right in front of
her. It was huge, bigger than what she had seen in her movies, and
bigger than she had imagined they could be. It must have been about
eight or nine inches long, thick, cut, and glistening. She leaned
forward and licked the tip of it, looking up into Marks eyes for
validation. “Mmmm baby that’s wonderful…” was all the encouragement
she needed to start licking and sucking the knob of this large
cock. She had such a small mouth that it stretched her lips wide to
get it into her mouth, she wondered how her pussy would fare, given
the same treatment - it made her even wetter and hotter to think
about that. She couldn’t get much of his cock in her mouth, but he
seemed to like it all the same, moaning with pleasure and telling
her how well she was doing. She released his cock from her mouth
and licked from the very base of it, right down by his smooth
balls, right up to the very tip, and ran her tongue around in
circles across the head of his lovely big cock.

After a few minutes of this, he gently pushed
her onto his back, and removed his shirt and pants, revealing his
tanned and toned gym body. Carol didn’t know what was about to
happen but she was looking forward to it anyway. She wasn’t
expecting him to drop to his knees and start kissing his way from
her knees, along her inner thighs towards her virgin cunt. He did
this several times on each thigh, and it was making her pussy
throb, despite the fact that he hadn’t even touched it yet. On yet
another pass along her thighs, he used his powerful hands to gently
but firmly push her legs back against her stomach - a position she
was comfortable with from all her yoga sessions, and with her sweet
little pussy fully accessible and on show, Mark started licking and
kissing her labia softly, almost as if he was passionately kissing
her pussy. Oh my god, this is wonderful, why have I waited so long
to experience this? Carol’s mind was working overtime, taking in
all the pleasure, but eager to get that giant cock in her petite
pussy. She started to wonder if it was normal for her to want to
have an orgasm before the sex act itself had even taken place, but
her question was a totally moot point when Mark took her budding
little clit between his lips and starting flicking it ever so
gently with his tongue, given that she had already been so worked
up from the bath, and the thrill of sucking her first cock, Carol
started to come in less than a minute of having her pussy licked
for the first time, and it was shaping up to be a much more
powerful orgasm than she had ever had on her own. She did her best
to stifle her screams, but Mark noticed her trying to hold back the
noise, and stopping briefly, looked up at her with his face covered
in her juices, only long enough to say “Don’t hold back baby, make
as much noise as you want…”, at which point he started licking her
clit again, and Carol let out a high pitched scream of delight
“Fuuuuuuuuuck yessssss… Oh my god… That feels soooooooo wonderfu…”
her voice trailed off in ecstasy as waves of pleasure flooded her
body, and her body started involuntarily jerking and pulsating. She
could feel so much wetness down there, she wondered where it had
all come from, but Mark was still having a passionate kissing
session with her little pussy, slowing down now, as her orgasm was
subsiding, and her body had stopped thrashing around.

Eventually he propped himself up beside her
on the bed, and kissed her softly. “How was that baby?” he asked
with not more than a hint of cockiness. “It was amazing… I have
never come like that before…” Carol wasn’t sure what to say next,
she wanted that cock inside her, but it didn’t seem like a very
ladylike thing to ask for, and she was relying on him to make a
move. She didn’t have to wait long, as if he sensed she was
waiting, he turned towards her and pressed his cock against her
pubic mound, and then between the top of her thighs, fucking her
legs ever so gently, gauging her reaction to the idea of his cock
in her pussy, which she dutifully answered by spreading her legs
wide once again. This was all the encouragement Mark needed to put
his arms around the petite Asian woman beside him, and roll over
onto his back, bring her with him. As she came to rest on top of
him, he shuffled her up a little, so that her tiny A-cup tits were
in front of his face, and started to suck and kiss and lick them,
which astonished and excited her. She had never really thought of
her tits as something that would turn a guy on, as they were so
small, but she could feel his cock twitching and rubbing against
her ass as he sucked her nipples.

Soon after he had has his fill of her
nipples, he held her by the hips, and pulled her down towards his
massive hard cock. She could feel the tip of it pressed against her
virgin cunt, and carefully whispered into his ear “Please be
gentle, my pussy is very tight, and… ummm… I-I-I…”, “what is it
baby?”, “I have never been with a man.” Admitted Carol, with
somewhat of a croaky voice. “I’ll take of you sweetie.” Said Mark,
and released his hands from her hips. There she was, perched up
with his cock ready to enter her willing cunt, and all she had to
do was bring herself down onto it. Slowly, and carefully she let
her weight bring her pelvis down, and she felt Marks cock enter
her, slowly stretching her incredibly wet slippery pussy over his
giant cock, giving her the sensation of being filled right up. She
continued on until his entire cock was buried deep inside her, and
she was straddled on top of him, sitting right down against his
pelvis, and the sensation of his cock totally stretching and
filling her little cunt was almost too much to bear.

She moved up and down a couple of times and
that was all it took for her to come again, her already super-tight
little cunt contracting down on that big cock and making her scream
out again in pleasure. Every time she moved, it was only a little
movement, and she was coming over and over again, she couldn’t
believe it, this was heaven. Mark lifted her and rolled her over
onto her back on the bed, and admiring the gorgeous young woman
below him, before pushing his cock gently back into her little
shaved pussy again. “I cant believe how tight your pussy is Carol -
its amazing… oh godddd it’s soooo good.”

As his rhythm increased with this tiny siren
beneath him enjoying being fucked with every inch of his big cock,
Mark quickly built up to the point of orgasm, and whispered to his
lover, “Where would you like me to come baby.” But Carol hadn’t
even thought of that, and all she knew was what she had seen in the
videos on her laptop - young blonde American girls happily taking
cum all over their lips and tits. “Come wherever you want my
lover.” And with that, Marks fucking got quicker and quicker until
it was clear that he was ready to release, and he took his cock in
his hand, and staying between her legs, lent forward to direct his
come along her small body. She watched with eager eyes as the hot
cum started to squirt out of his cock, and shoot up towards her,
landing on her neck and chest, and her pretty little tits, there
was so much of it, across both her breasts, and as it started to
subside, the squirts of cum were reaching her tummy, and finally
starting to drip down on her pubic mound and down over her clit.
Covered in hot cum, she knew she had been well and truly fucked,
and looked up at Mark as she rubbed the cum into her breasts and
said “Wow… thankyou… that was amazing…” then laid her head back,
expecting that Mark would lay beside her. Imagine her surprise when
she felt his tongue licking up the cum from her pussy, and
spreading her lips to start licking her clit again…
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