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Chapter 1

Ozzy saw his little brother backing away from the front door with an erection bulging in his pants. He watched from the bathroom window pondering what may have happened with his girlfriend.

Ever since Ozzy brought Luna to live with him in his parents’ granny flat, young Billy had been hanging around with his eyes all over the first girl he’d ever seen close up.

Ozzy and Luna had talked about it and agreed to let Billy spend time in the flat when Luna might be in her nightie or some other state of undress. Ozzy was five years older than his little brother and wanted to teach him about girls.

At nineteen, Luna was a year older than Billy but was far more experienced when it came to sex.

Luna felt sisterly towards Billy, in terms of educating him about what girls liked and needed from guys. Of course she was no blood relation so she could be more open than a real sister ever could.

Ozzy was deliberately making himself scarce and giving his little brother time alone with Luna. He wondered what had happened this time; it was obvious something had.

Billy walked backwards all the way to the main house smiling his head off looking back at Luna. Ozzy had cracked open the bathroom door and could see her from behind standing in the open doorway.

He saw her rake back her hair and thrust her chest. Her nipples were obvious through her dress and she held her panties in her hand.

Surely Billy hadn’t fucked her though, he still had a boner. It was more likely Luna had flashed him, Ozzy decided. He adjusted his own boner as he left the bathroom and went to cuddle behind his girlfriend as she served their dinner.

She wore a short stretch cotton dress and he felt her tits through it. Her nipples were pebbles and he pinched and rolled them, flexing against her butt. “So what just happened with my bro, baby? Are those your panties?”

The panties were sitting on the end of the counter. Luna had left them there in plain sight because she wanted this question. “I let him take pictures of me to masturbate to. He took close-ups of my pussy and I showed him my boobs too.”

“Uh yeah, go Billy!” Ozzy cheered into a neck kiss.

“Mmm I know, he’s very enthusiastic to learn about girls. I feel sorry for him being as shy as he is. I want to help him,” Luna moaned as she squirmed back against Ozzy’s erection. She reached back and took hold of it.

“It looks like he’s got a nice big one of these through his pants. Have you ever seen it?”

“Haha, not boned up,” Ozzy chuckled. “It looked bigger than mine when we used to share a room getting changed and that. If he ever gets a girlfriend of his own she’ll probably be impressed, I reckon.”

“Mmm I’m sure she will be,” Luna cooed as she snuggled back, still holding Ozzy’s hard cock in her hand. “Do you need it before dinner, it’s going to get cold? I can put it in the oven if you want to take me to bed first?”

“Yeah naa. Tempting but I’m starving baby. Let's fuck later okay?”

“Uh huh. I want you to try something though, I’ve been having ideas all day,” Luna said and finished dishing up the spaghetti bolognese.

“Oh yeah, what kind of ideas baby, what do you mean?”

Luna smiled teasingly. “I’ll tell you in bed, I’m hungry too and we need to talk about Mr Miles’s apartment. I know he’ll be in the office tomorrow and I want to ask him about it. I wonder if we should let him have more than just a look at me if he agrees to give us a lease? What if I gave him oral sex?”

They sat down to their meals. Ozzy hesitated for just an instant then wound spaghetti on his fork. “Do you mean just once?”

“Um, I don’t know, obviously once at first. But if it was part of the rent once a week or something, that wouldn’t be so bad. His office is private, I could do it for him on a set day or something each week so we’d both know when exactly. That way I wouldn’t have to wonder every time I went into his office. And he wouldn’t be distracted thinking about it and wondering as well.”

Ozzy’s cock was still erect in his pants. It wasn’t going down thinking about his girlfriend giving her boss head in exchange for rent. He got off on her being perved on by other guys. The idea of something happening because of it was even more arousing.

He immediately liked the idea of Luna giving her boss a head job once a week on a set day. That way the old guy could save up for a few days beforehand and make sure he gave her a mouthful.

“Would you swallow his cum baby?”

Luna smiled and rolled her eyes scoffing. “Typical guy thinking that!” She glared defiantly. “I wouldn’t have much choice on my knees bent over him sitting at his desk, would I?”

“Naa, you’d have to swallow. That’s pretty hot though babe, I wouldn’t mind that, being your boyfriend, knowing you had to do it. I’d go down on you anytime you wanted to make up for it. We could do that thing where I lay on my bench press and you sit on my face and make me lick you while you rub your tits on my dumbbell bar.”

Luna giggled. “Mmm that was fun. I should make Billy do that for his next lesson, it’d be extra fun with that stubbly chin he’s trying to grow.”

Ozzy nodded and added more seriously, “I’ve been deliberately leaving you alone with him lately babe. If we’re not gonna be here much longer I don’t mind if you want to give my little bro an education about getting a girl of his own.”

Luna responded with an immediate blush and grimaced guiltily. “I wanted to let him finger me just before. He was looking at me down there and he was so curious, it was adorable. I wanted him to know what it feels like for a guy inside a girl’s vagina, even just with your finger the way you guys seem to want all the time.”

Ozzy imagined that and didn’t mind the idea. “You mean just as an experiment, to know how it feels?”

“Yes, and especially with massage oil. That’s what got me all curious today too, the feel of being that slippery. It’s what I want you to do with me tonight, to fuck me with massage oil and accidentally slip in the wrong way,” Luna blushed excitedly, her eyes ablaze.

Ozzy gulped. “You mean in your butt?”

Luna nodded a little and grimaced. “Can we try it? I’m so curious. It feels like it could happen so easily with oil everywhere down there. Aren’t you curious too?”

“Uh yeah, sure I’m curious baby, I want to try it.”

Luna smiled and took a mouthful of spaghetti. She glared playfully. Ozzy continued eating too, whilst imagining what it’d be like to fuck his girlfriend in the butt.

He got back to thinking of her letting his brother finger her too and decided he’d be good with that.

The idea of Luna sucking her boss’s cock for rent kept Ozzy’s cock hard and flexing in his pants until the kitchen was tidied and he led her into the bedroom.

She crawled onto the bed, lifted off her dress and reached across for the pump bottle of massage oil. She squirted some and rubbed through her crotch whilst Ozzy stripped his clothes off.

His cock was undersized but sat bolt upright and he could fuck over and over all night if he wanted to.

“Here, put some on you too. I want us to be super slippery,” Luna said and offered to squirt oil into Ozzy’s hand.


Chapter 2

Luna

This was so exciting. I’d never had a real penis in my butt before. I’d tried it with a vibrator but that wasn’t the same as being taken by a man.

I backed up to my boyfriend on my hands and knees. “Go in my pussy first and whenever you want to just slip into my butt like it’s a mistake and don’t stop, okay?”

“Uh yeah, fuck,” Ozzy groaned and slammed into my pussy.

He held me by the hips and pounded hard and fast. I stared at the pillow with my mouth open. It was already a shock to be taken without any foreplay and I couldn’t help being tense at what was about to happen.

Everything was so slippery from the oil. Ozzy is always really hard and his dick sticks up. He pulled back too far and it popped out and slid up over my anus and between my butt cheeks.

He pulled back and it speared too high again. Then he pulled back and pressed it down and it went back in my pussy for a couple of surges. His cock came out and probed and went in my butt a little.

“Ah fuck!” my boyfriend groaned and surged into me. He slammed against me and speared my butt, sending a sharp pain through me. I clenched forward but he stayed in me and held me by the shoulders and rolled his hips to fuck me.

I reached back and gripped his hip and held on. He was all the way up me, fucking me in the arse. The spears of pain stopped and there was a burning and tingling. The tingling got stronger and the burning stopped.

“Uh huh, do me Ozzy, fuck my arse,” I whimpered.

He launched into a series of violent thrusts, slapping hard and fast against my butt and my oiled sphincter.

“Oohyeah, fuck yeah!” he roared and slammed hard against me and squished his balls into my pussy as his cock throbbed. He pumped his cum into my arse.

I was flat on my stomach by then and he was froggy fucking me. He continued sliding back and forth and slow-fucking my butt. I flared my hips and offered it to him because it felt so nice and sexy now.

“Uh, that was good baby, you’ve got such a tight little butt.”

“Mmm hmm, do you like me like that Ozzy? It hurt at first but I liked it.”

“Uh yeah, how about now, does it still hurt?”

“Um no, it’s nice now. It’s different and a little bit strange. It’s still like being fucked though, it feels sexy.”

Ozzy lay down over my back and kept rolling his pelvis and humping me. I closed my eyes and imagined it was someone else doing it. His brother would be too big to take like this.

I’d had a boyfriend before who was only a little bigger than Ozzy, so I pictured him and Ozzy taking turns fucking my arse.

It was a favourite fantasy of mine to be gang-banged by lots of guys one after the other. It seemed only natural to me when a group of guys hung around together and urge each other on trying to get with you.

Ozzy was thrusting and grinding and squirming. He suddenly stopped and his cock resumed throbbing and spurting in my arse. I peered back at him biting my lip. “Have you finished yet?” I teased.

“Fuck yeah baby, that’s me drained. That’s your butt full of spunk.”

“Oh thank you,” I giggled.

He oozed out of me and rolled off my back. I held my butt and it closed but was extra slippery.

I put on panties in case I dripped back there. I was unsure what to expect. We had barely finished dinner so it was too early to go to bed.

I was cuddled on the lounge for the next few hours watching TV. My boyfriend was always affectionate after sex.

“So, how do you think you’d feel about me sucking off Mr Miles to get the lease on his apartment Ozzy, do you really think you’d be okay with it?”

“I dunno,” Ozzy muttered. “I guess I’d be cool with it. He’s way older than us so I know it wouldn’t mean anything.” Ozzy kissed the top of my head. “How would you feel about it though baby, with someone that old?”

“Mmm, it wouldn’t really worry me. Semen is semen, right? Whether it’s from someone young or old it’s going to be all gooey, and I’m sure it probably tastes the same.” I circled one of my boyfriend’s nipples with my fingernail.

“A hard penis looks the same with an older guy if you look online.”

“Yeah I guess,” Ozzy agreed. “I bet your boss would love it too, seeing you down there bobbing your head in his lap, seeing his cock in your mouth. I nearly want you to do it just to pleasure him baby. Just the thought of it.”

I smiled up for a kiss. “I’d do my best to pleasure him. Mmm to pleasure his cock with my lips and tongue. To look up at him like this and let him watch it going in and out of my mouth till he’s ready then get a nice big creamy drink off him.”

“Uh yeah, a fucking huge one probs,” Ozzy groaned into our kiss.

“Mmm hmm, if I’m lucky. His package looks huge in his trousers. I think he might have a big one and hopefully big balls too, so you never know,” I smiled.

I’ve always loved it when you’re sucking a guy off and he produces a lot of semen, a huge volume and extra thick. I had a boyfriend like that for a few months just before I met Ozzy and he used to want it every afternoon in his bedroom before his mum got home from work. We’d both just turned eighteen so he was no mature man.

For tonight I didn’t have a mouthful of man cream; I did have a butt full though, and that was different and exciting to think about when going to sleep.

Ozzy was erect again by then and spooned me. His hard-on against my butt was reminding me.

The next morning getting dressed for work I experienced another little thrill over the thought of my butt being an enhanced erogenous zone all of a sudden. It made my choice of panties interesting.

I always wore panties that covered my butt a little and accentuated how firm and hopefully attractive it was for men. I wanted to show more though.

I raided my lingerie drawer for a pair of see-through panties that showed the furrow between my cheeks. It hinted at the location of another potential entry point for a rock-hard cock.

I had three entry points now; my pussy and my anus, which were both visible through my panties when I bent forward in today’s micro-mini business skirt. And my lips of course, which I painted bright red to entice Mr Miles to want to see them around his cock.

I saw Ozzy off to catch his bus and train to work. “Definitely try and get that lease off your boss baby, I could leave an hour later if we lived in the city.”

“Uh huh, I’m certainly going to try,” I promised and lifted the front of my skirt to flash my panties.

“Oh shit, you can see straight through those ones!” my boyfriend cried.

“I know. Wait till I wet them with massage oil when I get to work, they’ll be able to see every detail through them,” I cooed. “I want to try and tell Mr Miles straight off about giving him head jobs if he lets us rent his apartment. But I still want to tease the others as well.

“They all go on really cool trips to conferences and to see clients and I want that too. I want to be invited to travel with them as a personal assistant and stay in posh hotels all the time. I want to be the girl who does all four of them. And I want them to hire a young guy as the receptionist. That’s my big plan,” I said as we kissed and cuddled goodbye.

“Uh yeah, wow. I get it, I can see that now baby. You as personal assistant for all the lawyers to take with them when they’re away from home and their wives and girlfriends don’t know. They get to take you to fancy restaurants and see you back to your hotel room for a night cap huh?” Ozzy grinned.

“Mmm definitely to see me back to my room, I don’t know about a night cap though. Would you be jealous if I had another man in a hotel room with me? If I got changed for bed and let him have a little look at me as a reward for bringing me with him?” I breathed into my boyfriend’s ear. “If I wore panties like this to bed with a matching babydoll nightie and had to fight him off trying to take extra for his reward?"

"Uh yeah, is that where those panties came from, do they go with your nightie?"

"Uh hmm, the blue one. They're not supposed to be for the daytime and definitely not for work. I’ve got some others in my bag in case I have to go anywhere else. And I can hide my legs behind the reception counter when clients visit.”

“Yeah okay baby, I want them to get looks at you too. All of them, not just the boss. It’d be cool if you got to go away with any of them. Just you and the lawyer guy, alone in a hotel room together.” My boyfriend breathed into my ear and sent warm tingles through me as he added, “With your arse still full of my cum from our going away fuck.”

My mouth shot open. I stared in protest.

“We’re going to do that again, aren’t we?” Ozzy tried with a cheeky grin.

I bit my smile and blushed in the cold light of day as I thought of what I’d gotten him to do to me last night. I wasn’t sore and I absolutely wanted to do it again.

“Alrighty, I’ll be thinking about it all day, see how you feel tonight,” my boyfriend said and left me with another quick kiss. “Good luck with Mr Miles baby, I can’t imagine how you’re going to tell him unless you walk straight into his office and say ‘do you want blow jobs for rent?’ Which he’d probably say yes to if you sprung it on him.”


Chapter 3

Billy watched his older brother saying goodbye to his girlfriend through the blinds. His bedroom in the main house faced directly to the granny flat.

He watched for them all the time. He was completely obsessed with Luna. He didn’t have a sister and never had a girlfriend. These past few months with Luna living in the granny flat, Billy was getting to see a girl in nighties.

He remembered from sleepovers with female cousins but he was a kid and so were they. His brother’s girlfriend was an actual girl. She had tits and a pussy that he’d seen through a bra and panties a bunch of times. And now he was allowed to look at them in the flesh.

Ozzy left and Luna went back inside. Billy had printed out a picture of her standing up facing him with her dress down to her waist and her tits bare. The skirt was bunched and her panties were around her ankles.

He stared from her tits to her pussy and back again as he stroked his cock. He had another picture of a close-up of her cunt and looked at that too, imagining sticking his cock into her.

Billy had been up half the night making the pictures. He had a bunch of them and had settled on these two.

The picture was of Luna standing with her dress hiked up and her panties pulled down. He had a composite of 12 colour-printed pages stuck to his wardrobe. The one of her cunt was blown up to life size and framed with a glass cover he’d been licking for practice.

He had his phone set up to film himself masturbating, as Luna had asked him to. He stared from one picture to the other stroking vigorously until he erupted all over his stomach.

His cum was thick and pasty enough to rub in and have it stick. He did up his pants and put a shirt on but didn’t button it. He climbed out his window and hurried to the door of the granny flat where Luna was watching for him and smiling broadly.

“Oh my god Billy, did you do it for me?”

“Yeah look!” he said and opened his shirt.

Luna immediately dropped to her knees in front of him. “Oh god,” she uttered and licked up a dollop of his cum and swallowed it. “Oh Billy,” she moaned and licked up some more and swallowed that too.

Luna held Billy’s shirt open and licked and sucked his semen from his abs and the furrows of definition between them.

She rubbed her pussy as she licked his stomach clean of the taste of the guy’s cum. She had tasted it yesterday but only the sticky trace where it had been. This was still warm from his balls and had the creamy texture she loved.

There was some under the waistband of his work shorts. She undid the catch whilst staring seductively up at him.

“Uh yeah Luna!”

“Hmm, don’t get any big ideas, there’s a little bit more under here, that’s all.”

She opened his pants to find his cock to one side in his jocks and obviously still semi-firm or perhaps hardening again.

Luna peeled down the waistband of his jocks but kept his cock covered. He was hairy of course, and there was semen matted in the hair. She sucked a jellylike glob of it then parted the hair and sucked his skin.

Luna was holding her boyfriend’s younger brother’s cock in her hand and could feel it flexing. She kept licking and sucking any trace of his semen from his skin. She exposed the base of his shaft and an inch or so of it, which she also sucked clean of some gooey man juice.

She bit her smile and blushed guiltily to herself as she uncovered more of his shaft, keeping the head covered by his jocks and safely squeezed in her hand.

She had exposed quite a lot of shaft though, as much as she was used to sucking with his brother.

Luna kissed and softly sucked along the hard roll of flesh, all the way to the ridge of the helmet but still didn’t expose it. She was feeling into her pussy with her other hand and didn’t trust herself.

“Uh yeah,” the guy groaned. He’d been gulping and panting consistently and twisted a fistful of her hair. His butt was clenched and his hips curled forward and his pelvis thrust.

Luna peered up at him and grimaced. “I’m just going to clean it for you, I can’t suck you off properly, okay?”

“Uh yeah okay… uh jeez!”

Luna stared at what she was doing and uncovered the head of the guy’s cock. She released it from its cloak and it swayed around and pointed at her. She gulped hard herself and drew a breath. “Mmm. I don’t know if I should be doing this Billy.”

The guy panted. “Uh jeez Luna,” he whimpered.

“Oh god,” she scolded herself and opened and took the head into her mouth. It was bulbous and leaking and she held it in and swirled her tongue around it.

Luna lowered the guy’s jocks a little further and cupped his balls and he whimpered. She held them whilst continuing to swirl her tongue around and lash the head of his cock.

Her mind had turned to mush and she was doing what came naturally.

She moved her head forward and took in a few inches of the shaft. She sucked softly and moved her head back until her lips were sealed around the ridge of the helmet. She moved her head forward and sucked a few inches of the shaft back in.

Luna watched the young guy’s face as she bobbed her head slowly back and forth and sucked his cock. It had firmed to full erection and he thrust in time with her bobs.

She held the base of his cock with her fist so he didn’t thrust too deep and kept his balls cupped in her other hand and nurtured them to fill again for her.

She bobbed and sucked and gently massaged his balls with her thumb and bobbed and sucked and bobbed and sucked some more.

It was too late to turn back now. It wouldn’t be fair to deny the poor guy a release in her mouth and she was going to let him finish.

It didn’t take much longer. He lifted to tiptoes and surged forward with his pelvis and quivered. His cock pulsed in the grip of Luna’s fist and spurt after spurt of hot semen gushed into her mouth.

“Mmm hmm,” she moaned, frowning up at the guy. He was staring down at her, snarling in fact, the familiar pleasure and triumph in his eyes.

Luna gulped down another mouthful of his semen and caught a breath. “Mmm I can’t believe I did that Billy,” she moaned and released her fist from his softening cock. She could suck most of it back into her mouth now.

It was still firm enough to bob on and suck but had shrunk considerably. She could get nearly all of it into her mouth.

She peered submissively up at the young man, cognisant of his development from 18-year-old boyhood to enjoying a girl on her knees sucking his cock.

She let him enjoy the vision of her lips around his cock and slid back and forth from the base to the head.

Billy was still thrusting and snarling his pleasure. She let him enjoy that for a good long minute or two then took him from her mouth and stretched and massaged her jaw.

“You have to be careful with how long your cock is Billy. You need to make sure the girl sucking it wants it down her throat before you thrust too hard, okay? Get her to hold it with her fist to control that like I did. And after you cum she’ll be able to suck it all for you.”

“Uh okay. Jeez Luna, you swallowed all my juice. That was so hot.”

“Mmm yes I did, didn’t I?” Luna giggled and lifted his cock to smooch his balls. They were heavy but loose in their sac. They were smooth and bald and she sucked one and massaged the side of it with her tongue.

She squeezed his sac and sucked and lashed the other one whilst squeezing and pulling on his dick.

“Did you come for breakfast or just to feed me breakfast?” she asked and giggled some more. There was no helping this now. It was done. She’d just have to confess to Ozzy tonight and hope he was okay with it.

She stood and kept hold of Billy’s cock. It was so big and heavy it fascinated her. “Are you going to pull my panties down again? Do I need to ask you each time?” she challenged.

“Aw fuck yeah I’m gonna,” he gulped and dropped to his knees making her giggle again.

“Mmm that’s better. You can have breakfast in a minute but you have to do something for me first. It’s not all about the guy getting off, you know!”

He reached under her micro-mini skirt and pulled down her panties, peeling the crotch of them from her wet pussy where she had been rubbing it.

“Uh huh, all the way to my ankles don’t forget,” she instructed him.

He lowered her panties down past her knees and stroked the back of her calves as he took them to her ankles. Then he stroked back up her calves and up her outer thighs to collect the hem of her skirt and fold it up.

“Uh yeah,” Billy groaned and drew her scent in as he examined her closely. He peered up. “Can I taste you?”

Luna nodded and bit her lip guiltily. “Point your tongue and wiggle the tip into the top of my slit, see if you can find a little nub under the skin. That’s what you need to learn. Uh huh, huh, that’s it, right there!”

“Uh yeah I can feel it.” Billy moved the pointed tip of his tongue around Luna’s clit without understanding what he was doing. He held her hip with one hand and responded to the natural inclination to rub up her inner thigh with the other.

He kept swirling his tongue around her little nub making her twist a handful of his hair and stare down at him as she panted.

Billy reached her pussy with his fingers and curiously felt how wet and slippery she was.

“Uh huh, you can put a finger in me. Just one, and keep licking my clit,” she instructed.

Billy used his index finger and inserted it inside of his brother’s girlfriend. He kept massaging her nub with his tongue and watched her face while he went in and out with his finger. The feel of her inside made his cock go hard again.

“Mmm that’s so nice Billy. Do you like the feel of inside me? Can you imagine being inside a girl properly and fucking her?”

“Uh yeah I want to.”

“Uh huh, maybe some time, but keep your finger up me now and rub back against the front. Uh huh, like that. Lick harder and faster,” Luna panted and split her pussy lips with her fingers, exposing her clit properly.

“Uh huh, huh, huh,” she panted and convulsed as her orgasm hit, exploding through her body making her clamp tight around the young man’s finger.

He seemed to realise and stopped licking her clit.

He kissed her pussy and took a big sniff inwards. He moved his finger in and out slowly again. She pulled him up by the hair and kissed his wet mouth, thrilling at the taste of herself.

Billy’s shorts had fallen to his ankles and his jocks were around his knees. His cock was standing at attention, stiff and pointing above the horizontal.

Luna squeezed it as she continued kissing him. She was so tempted to turn around and lean forward over the table but she dared not without discussing it with her boyfriend. That and the fact she was already going to be late for work.

No, she needed to leave her new favourite sex ed student to have his breakfast and lock up the flat for her.

Luna told him so, kissed him goodbye and took off.

Oh my god, now for Mr Miles. Sucking him for the keys to his apartment, she thought excitedly. Mmm more creamy man juice for breakfast today!

**  End of Part 3  **
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