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  Chapter One


  


  I awoke to the sound of my cell ringing and groaning as I rolled over to grab it from the nightstand saw it was only eight. Who the hell was calling me at eight on a Saturday morning? I’d gotten up at six to see my parents off on their weekend trip to New Hampshire and then gratefully crawled back into bed.


  Without dad bugging me to do chores or mom waking me up to ask if I were hungry, I’d looked forward to sleeping in. I rolled over and grabbing the phone off my night stand, saw it was a local number, but didn’t recognize it.


  I was ready to reject the call and go back to sleep when I remember the damn ad dad insisted on running this weekend. Not that I thought anyone would call right away and sure as hell not this early, but…


  The phone stopped ringing.


  “Oh, too bad.” I muttered.


  Keeping the phone next to me, I rolled over on my back and sighed disgustedly. We were getting rid of a lot of old furniture that had been in the basement, plus our old maple dining room table, and hutch.


  I’d helped pull everything into the main area of the basement and clean it all off and figured my part was done. Then dad dropped the bomb on me that he was running the ad this weekend while they were away.


  He said it would be good for me to handle the responsibility of selling it, but I knew he was doing it to make sure I didn’t stray too far from the house because people would be calling. Not that I had anywhere to really go these days, not since Becky had broken things off a few weeks ago.


  Now I went to class, worked at Starbucks and moped around. I’d managed the weekend off in case something fun came up with the folks gone, and that was when dad promptly decided to start selling the stuff this weekend, seeing I’d “be around”


  I’d just started to doze off when the phone rang again. Opening my eyes halfway I noticed it was the same number. Seriously? Annoyed, I answered, “Yeah?”


  “Why hello!” A woman’s voice responded, “I’m calling about the ad for the furniture!”


  “Uh, it’s a little early don’t you think?” I asked, that was probably rude, but what the hell? Didn’t she know it was Saturday morning?


  “Sorry, but the ad said to call this number after eight am.”


  Fucking dad. I could just picture him grinning when he typed up the ad this morning.


  “Right.” I sighed, closing my eyes. “What were you interested in?”


  “Oh, that maple dining room table is to die for!”


  My eyes opened at her words. I’d been so aggravated the first few seconds of the call, I hadn’t really noticed her voice, but the way she had purred those last words caught my attention. Her voice was low and sultry, kind of…smoky, the word came to me from a story I’d read once.


  “Yeah, it’s a nice piece, it’s actually handmade.” I talked it up as dad had told me too.


  “I can see that, the pictures are very detailed, can I come see it?” While she spoke and I concentrated more on her voice, I swore she sounded familiar.


  “Sure, when do you want to come take a look?” Please say noon.


  “The ad said Cranston, whereabouts?”


  “We’re at fifty Somerset.” I told her.


  “Oooh that’s only a few minutes from here, can I come right now?”


  “That’s kind of soon.”


  “Please?” She asked, “I really want that table! Please let me come see it early?”


  The word please uttered in that phone sex style voice had me wondering what she looked like. She definitely sounded older and I grinned at the thought she might be a hot cougar. Figuring I was now wide awake I may as well make her happy and possibly sell something and it would be one less thing to deal with.


  “How about quarter to nine?”


  “Thank you, sweetie!” She chirped, “My name’s Jasmine and I’ll be over soon.”


  “Okay.”


  “Who do I ask for, what’s your name, honey?” She asked,


  “Kenny.” I answered thinking, Honey? Yup, older for her.


  “Thank you so much, Kenny! I can’t wait to see it!” At that moment I had to admit I couldn’t wait to see if she looked as good as she sounded. “Promise you won’t let anyone else see it before me.”


  “Promise.” Who the hell else would call this early, but feeling a little flirty I added, “Just because you sound so nice.”


  “Oh, a gentleman! I like that!” She purred, making me glad I’d made the comment.


  “Okay, you can park in the driveway if you want. Then come around the back and down the bulkhead I’ll be in the basement.”


  “See you soon! I’m so excited!”


  She hung up and looking down at the bulge in my boxers I thought that made two of us.




  Chapter Two


  


  “Shit.” I grumbled as I stared closely at the edge of the table and noticed a few small nicks.


  Dad had said in the ad it was in perfect condition, but in addition to the nicks there were also a few small dings in two of the six chairs that went with it. Hopefully Jasmine, or anyone else, wouldn’t look too close.


  I had pulled the table out to the middle of the room and seeing I only had a couple more minutes, hurriedly wiped off the chairs and leaving the two perfect ones out in front of the table, slid the other four under it tow on each side to show off how it would look, and hide the imperfections.


  Straightening, I turned and wiped down the mirror that sat atop mom’s old bureau we were also selling and finger combed my dirty blond hair. I’d tossed on a pair of jeans and a sleeveless black t-shirt and looking at my arms thought I didn’t look too bad.


  Jeez what a loser. I rolled my eyes at my reflection; Jasmine was coming to look at some old furniture not a nineteen year old kid who was so lame he’d gotten excited over a woman’s voice. The sound of a car door in the driveway caused me to look up at the small rectangular windows that were ground level.


  My eyes widened when a pair of black heeled sandals attached to some well shaped calves walked past the window. I turned around to face the bulkhead staircase in anticipation of what the rest of her looked like.


  “Hello, anyone home?” That smoky voice called down and realizing my heart was racing I took a deep breath before calling out.


  “I’m here, come on down!”


  I remained where I was; out of her line of sight so she wouldn’t see me checking her out. As she descended the stairs I wasn’t disappointed as I looking at one hell of a long, sexy pair of legs. Not just long, but bare leg.


  Her skin was fair to the point of being ghostly and my heart beat faster as she came further into view and I could see her thigh and still nothing else. Another step downward and I saw the black hem of a dress that hugged her thighs and hips tightly.


  The more that came into the view the faster my heart beat. The tight black material was clinging to a pretty damn big set of tits and I saw strands of red hair across the front of the dress.


  “Hi Kenny!” She greeted me as she made it to the bottom.


  As she walked over to me, I noted her looks were a more than a match for her damn fine body. Jasmine possessed gorgeous baby blue eyes set over a pair of full lips painted a deep red that stood out even more due to her porcelain skin.


  As I’d guessed by her voice, she was older, at least late thirties possibly even early forties, which would make her my mom’s age, but mom sure as hell didn’t look like this! Her age only made her appearance all that more impressive. This was no pretty coed I was looking at; Jasmine was all woman; a cougar through and through.


  “Let’s try again, hi Kenny!” She laughed.


  “Oh, um, hi!” I blurted out. Damn, what an idiot, I’d been so caught up in her; I’d never answered. “Sorry, I was just kind lost in thought.”


  “Is that what you were lost in?” She winked then gave her head a toss, sending her long red hair back over her shoulders a move that not only exposed the creamy skin of her neck, but revealed the dress was much lower cut than I’d first noticed.


  My eyes locked onto the smooth white skin of her chest then lowered to the considerable swelling of her breasts.


  “Wow, it looks better than in the pictures!” She exclaimed and walked past me over to the table.


  I caught a scent of her perfume when she walked by me to look at the table top and shook my head, down boy; she was here to buy a table.


  But unable to help it my eyes roamed up and down, starting at her red painted toes in the black fuck me sandals, up the length of those damn fine legs and lingering on her lush thighs and the swelling of her full hips.


  I wouldn’t say she was chubby, but Jasmine wasn’t all that slender and the tight sweater dress hugged every curve of her mature body.


  “This is really nice.” She rubbed her hand across the table and I noticed two things, her long red nails and the diamond ring and wedding band combination on her finger. Damn, some lucky bastard was hitting that every night!


  “It is, it’s a…” Crap! Where the hell the cheat sheet dad was made for me?


  “It’s a Wilshire.” She said, as she moved along the table, sliding her fingers along the edge of it. “Really nice, they’re not easy to find.”


  “Right.” I agreed, taking advantage of her not looking, I looked around the basement and spotted the yellow sheet of paper on top of the coffee table.


  I sidled over to it and picking it up, looked at the list of the dozen items for sale. Next to each were two prices. The first was what was listed in the ad; the second was what he was willing to take.


  The table and chairs Jasmine wanted was Four fifty and he was willing to take four. I stuffed the paper in my pocket and as Jasmine walked around the table I recalled dad telling me that whatever I did, don’t let anyone talk me into going any lower or he’d be pissed.


  The rest of dad’s lecture about trust and responsibility faded away when Jasmine reached the other side of the table and leaned over it, giving me a pretty good look down her dress. I could see the inner half of her breasts along with a hint of black lace that looked damn sexy against her white skin.


  “Hmmm, there are some nicks here.” She rubbed her finger along the edge.


  “Really?” Pretending to be surprised, I walked over and bending over stared at where her finger was.


  “Yup, here and here.” She moved her finger a few inches to the left.


  “Huh.” I grunted, and then lifted my eyes to stare down her shirt.


  This close I could see more of the black lace cup of her bra and could just make out a little of the pink flesh around her nipple peeking out.


  “Well it is used.” I shrugged, as I straightened up.


  “True, but the ad said perfect condition.”


  She came around to my side and looked at one of the chairs. She squatted down to tug on the rungs and the move caused her dress to ride up and flash me the bottoms of her well rounded ass cheeks.


  “This one’s loose.” She wiggled it and acting like I cared enough to look at it, I came around the other side of the chair, giving up my view of her ass cheeks to get another good look down her dress. “And there are a few nicks on the top of it too.”


  “Well you can just take a wood filler stick to them and sand it a bit.” I told her, “It’s not a lot of work.”


  “I guess not.” She stood up and shrugged, making her tits jiggle. “So, how much?”


  “It’s right in the ad, four fifty.” I forced my gaze up to her face now that she was paying attention.


  “But it has all those nicks.” She pointed out, “Can you do a little better for me?”


  “Well,” I stroked my chin, pretending to mull it over. “You did come all the way over here and I can tell you really like it….how about four hundred?” I winked, “Just for you.”


  “You mean the price you really wanted.” She returned the wink, “Come on, Kenny give me a real deal.”


  “That’s the best I can do.” I told her.


  “Aw, but honey.” She pushed her lips into a pout, “I really want this table!” She lowered her head and with her blue eyes peering out from beneath her long lashes added, “Please? Please give me a better deal?”


  “I…well…”


  She gave me a big smile as I stammered and I thought this so wasn’t fair. “Tell you what; I’ll give you two fifty.”


  “Two fifty? That’s not even close.”


  “But it’s all I have.” She pouted again, “And it would look so good in my house.” She sighed, “It would make me really happy.”


  “I can’t.”


  “Sure you can.” She said, “Come on, Kenny, do a girl a favor.” She moved closer to me and was now so close her breasts were almost touching my chest. “Pretty please?”


  “Sorry, but my dad said not to take less than four hundred.” Soon as I spoke I wanted to slap myself in the head, God, I’d just made myself sound pathetic.


  “Oh.” For the first time since she arrived, the smile left her face. “Well, where is he? I’ll talk to him.”


  “Him and my mom are out of town.” I told her.


  “Really?” The smile returned, “They left a good looking boy like you all alone? I bet you’re planning on having a lot of fun this weekend.”


  “No, not really. Kind of stuck taking care of this.”


  “Aw,” She clucked her tongue, “You poor baby. You should be having fun! I know I love to have fun.”


  She turned away from me and walked up to the table, “Honey, we have to work something out because I so want this!”


  “Jasmine I can’t go…”


  My words faded away when she bent all the way over the table to run her hands over the opposite end. Her dress rose all the way up, showing off her well rounded ass that was bare except for the thin black string of her thong, between her smooth, white ass cheeks.


  “God I want this.” She said in a soft, sexy purr, “Haven’t you ever wanted anything so bad you could taste it, Kenny?”


  “I do know that feeling.” I said in a barely audible whisper.


  “Hmm, I’m sure you do.” She continued running her hand across the table, her ass swaying back and forth as she did.


  I took in not just her ass, but the backs of her amazing legs that ended in those damn fuck me shoes. My cock was swelling in my jeans and I had no doubt she knew what she was doing. But there was no way I could screw this up to the tune of a hundred fifty dollars just because she was hot.


  “Four hundred; take it or leave it.” I told her. “I’m sure someone else will call.”


  “But they won’t appreciate it like I will.” She straightened up and turning around walked back up to me, “Bet they won’t make you the deal I will either.”


  “Your deal was two fifty.” I reminded her, “I can’t do that.”


  “Two fifty in cash.” She gave me a sly smile, “Who says that’s all I have to offer?”


  “What do you…?”


  “Tell you what, baby,” she put her hands on my arms, “How about this. How about I give you two fifty and the best blow job you’ve ever had?”


  “What?” I exclaimed, “I…are you kidding?”


  “Hmm-mm” She shook her head, “I’m not kidding, or teasing. You let me have that table for my price; I will get on my knees, wrap these nice red lips around your big hard cock and make your eyes roll.”


  “I…can’t.” I whispered.


  “You sure?” She squeezed my arms, “Hmm, I bet I’d enjoy it as much as you.” She leaned closer and whispered in my ear, “Know why?”


  “W…why?”


  “Because I love to suck cock, especially young hard cocks like yours.” She moaned softly and my dick jumped in my pants, “And I love to swallow.”


  She leaned back away from me and ran her tongue across her lips, “How’s that for a deal, Kenny? You let me slide a lousy hundred fifty dollars and you get to watch me suck your dick and you can cum in my mouth,” She shrugged, “Or my face, or,” She cupped her breasts, “My tits.”


  “Your tits.” I repeated.


  “You’ve been staring at them since I got here, and my ass.” She laughed and pointed at the mirror. “I was watching you when I bent over. Come on, baby. This is a win for both of us, I get my table and you get a BJ and a hot story for your friends.”


  “But my…”


  “Your dad?” She rolled her eyes, “You want to lose out on a blow job because daddy will be mad? come on Kenny, be a man. Besides look where you live, your old man doesn’t need the money, but his son,who he left here all alone, needs some fun, doesn’t he?”


  “Well…” Shit, she had a point what would he do? Bitch at me, ground me? Even if he made me pay him back, a blow job from a hot milf like this was worth it.


  She put her hand on my cheek, “You know you want it, honey. You want to see this bad girl be bad for you.”


  “I…hey, wait.” I took her hand in mine, holding it up, “You’re married.”


  “I am, and my husband wants this table as bad as I do, it will match the rest of our furniture.”


  “But you want to…”


  “Blow you?” She giggled, “I do and don’t worry about him, he always tells me to do what I have to.”


  “He does?” Holy crap, what the hell was this, Penthouse letters?


  “Course he does, that’s why I always come to things like this alone.” She ran her hands down her dress, “You think I dress like this at nine in the morning every Saturday?”


  “No, I…damn.” Taking my hand she ran the tip of her tongue over my finger, and then gently sucked it into her mouth.


  I released a sharp breath as her tongue circled around my finger tip and my cock felt like it was going to burst through my jeans.


  “Tell you what, honey.” Grabbing the hem of her dress she lifted it over her hips, allowing me to see the patch of flimsy black lace between her soft white thighs. “How about I sweeten the deal?”


  “H…how?”


  “Seeing you keep staring, I’ll take my dress off and let you see my titties while I blow you. You can even play with them.”


  “Can I…suck on them?” I asked, for a brief second I heard dad in my head telling me to be responsible, but flipping him a mental middle finger I silenced it. Screw responsible, this was way to fucking hot to turn down.


  “If you say you can, do we have a deal?”


  “Absolutely we have a deal!” I exclaimed, sorry, pops. Well, not really.


  “So to be clear, two fifty and a good cock sucking and the table is mine?”


  “All yours.”


  “Deal.” She said softly and with no hesitation, pulled the dress up over her head and tossed it on one of the chairs.


  “Damn.” I whispered.


  Her large breasts were barely contained in the skimpy black bra. The cups were lace and I could see her nipples through it. As good as her tits looked; I lowered my eyes to take in her flat stomach which featured a silver chain dangling from her navel.


  “Here you go.” She reached into the bra, removing some money. While I stood there staring at her incredible body, she unfolded it and put the two hundreds and a fifty on the table.


  Jasmine walked up to me and pressing her chest against me, grabbed my shirt and tugged up on it. “Come on, sweetie, take this off.” I hesitated and she smiled, “Don’t you want to feel these against you?”


  Reaching back, she unhooked her bra and sliding the straps down her arms held the bra up with her hand in the middle of it. “Well?”


  I whipped my shirt off over my head and gasped when I saw she had let the bra fall to the floor.


  “Holy shit.” I whistled at the sight of her bare breasts.


  They were even bigger than I’d thought they would be and while I stared like an idiot at her huge round globes, she held them up and rubbed her thumbs across her nipples. The pink skin around them was so light I could barely make it out against her white skin, but her equally pink nipples were easily visible because they looked as hard as my cock felt.


  “Like them, baby?” She winked, “Worth a discount?”


  She released her breasts and lifting her arms, took her long red hair up with them and did a quick turn for me. I swallowed hard while taking in her gorgeous body in just her thong and fuck me shoes.


  “I think you mentioned something else.” I reminded her as she faced me once more.


  “I did, didn’t I?” She leaned into me and I released a sharp breath as her big soft tits squished against me.


  I could feel her hard nipples poking into me and moaned softly when she tuned side to side, sliding them against my chest. Her hands were between us and my heart skipped a beat when she popped my jeans open and pulled my zipper down.


  “I promised to suck your cock, didn’t I, honey?”


  “You did.” I whispered my body trembling with excitement as she tugged my jeans down over my hips.


  “This cock right here?” She purred and I moaned when she reached into my boxers and grabbed my cock. “This nice big, thick, young cock?”


  “That’s the one.” I managed to say while she slowly pumped it.


  “Hmm, I think I’m going to enjoy this as much as you are.”


  “I don’t think so.” I said and blushed when she laughed.


  “Aw, aren’t you cute?” She continued swaying side to side as she pumped my cock, “Look at you getting all red.”


  “Sorry.”


  “Oh, honey, you have nothing to be sorry about, trust me.” She squeezed my cock for emphasis and I whimpered like an idiot. “This is one fine cock, how about you sit down and get comfortable?”


  She gave me a gentle push and stepping back I sat down in one of the chairs she was blowing me for.


  “But first, I thought you wanted these?” Stepping between my legs, Jasmine shoved her huge tits in my face.


  I certainly couldn’t pretend to be offended as my hands immediately cupped them and I was amazed at how heavy they were. Damn, no girl I’d fooled around with at school had tits like these!


  “Hmm, that’s it.” She sighed, the sound causing my cock to twitch in her hand. “Play with those tits, after all, we made a deal, didn’t we?”


  I couldn’t answer because she had pushed her nipple against my lips and I eagerly opened wide to suck on it. Jasmine moaned when I licked her hard pink nub and I made a similar sound as she continued to slowly pump my throbbing cock.


  “Yes, so nice.” She said softly, when I turned my head and sucked her other nipples while rubbing the other with my fingers. “That feels so good, but shouldn’t I be the one sucking right now?”


  She sank to her knees and pulled my jeans and boxers down to my knees. I groaned when she wrapped her big soft tits around my cock and moved up and down, sliding my now dripping cock between them.


  “Go ahead,” she stopped moving, “Fuck my big titties.”


  I didn’t have to be told twice; moving my hips I pumped my cock through her breasts and gasped when she lowered her head and flicked her tongue across the tip. Next time it appeared from her creamy flesh she pressed her lips briefly to it and giggled when I lifted my hips higher, trying to push it into her mouth.


  “Hmm, you looking for something, baby?” She asked, playfully wagging her tongue at me.


  “I want what you promised.” I said, and then added, “Please?”


  “You don’t have to say please, honey, this is my part of the deal. But this cock is so nice; I just wanted to play a little.”


  She let her tits go and grabbing the base of my cock caused me to moan when she pressed it to the side of her face. She pushed harder and precum oozed down her cheek. Jasmine worked the head of my dick along her soft skin and my heart was pounding in anticipation when slid it across her red lips.


  She moved her head and I moaned in both pleasure and frustration as she worked it across her other cheek.


  “Just taking my time, loving this young cock.” She smiled up at me, “I said the best blow job ever, didn’t I?”


  I nodded; my eyes wide and my breathing coming faster when she opened her mouth and hovered just over my oozing tip. She gave it a quick lick then moved her head side to side showing off the trail of pre cum still connected to my cock.


  She slurped it noisily back to its source and pressing her lips to the tip, slid her mouth over it. I moaned as she held the head of my cock in her warm wet mouth. Jasmine’s tongue worked along the sensitive underside of it and I released a long groan as she teased me.


  She slipped her lips from the tip, but keeping them pressed to my cock slid them down the length of my shaft. She moved her head up and down sliding my hard flesh between her soft lips and I noticed her red lipstick smearing along my cock. Fuck this was better than the damn movies!


  Jasmine worked the other side of my cock with her lips and elicited another moan from me when she cupped my balls while she worked me with her lips. My eyes had been zeroed in on the captivating sight of her mouth on my cock and I took a moment to look past her lips.


  Her tits were pressing against my thighs and her long red hair was fanned across them. My eyes traveled down the smooth white skin of her back and down to the sweet curve of her scantily clad ass. The heels were within my view and the shoes still being on really made this seem like a damn dirty story.


  But her wet lips on my cock and her hand caressing my balls told me this was pretty damn real. It became even more real when Jasmine reached the tip of my cock and this time opened wide and took me deep into her mouth.


  I cried out in surprised pleasure as my cock was engulfed by her hot wet mouth, and she giggled around it at my reaction. Her blue eyes locked onto mine and with a wink she opened wider and easily worked her lips down to the base of my shaft.


  “Goddamn!” I gasped when her tongue slipped out and caressed my balls while she held me buried in her throat.


  Jasmine shook her head back and forth and I moaned again. I was trying to hold it back and not seem like a damn horny kid, but that’s pretty much what I was to her and I’d never had a woman take me deep like that. Then again until now I’d never had a woman like this, just girls my age.


  Jasmine worked her mouth slowly back up to the tip, her tongue working back and forth along my shaft as she made me feel every inch of her mouth’s journey. She released it with a wet sucking sound, then made me moan like an idiot again when she pushed my cock against my stomach and sucked my balls into her mouth.


  “Oh, God.” I moaned as she bathed my balls with her soft pink tongue, “Jesus that feels good!”


  “I’d be doing it wrong if it didn’t.” She giggled and then proceeded to suck both my balls into her mouth while slowly pumping me.


  She returned her attention to my cock and to my surprise, pulled it towards her, and holding her mouth over it let a long trail of pre cum laced drool drip out onto it. I stared at the thick sticky white trail then groaned when she nosily slurped it from me.


  Jasmine took me back into her mouth and this time bobbed her head in a slow rhythm. She had her mouth opened wide and each time she slid her mouth over my cock she let long trails of spit ooze down my shaft then sucked it up.


  “Hmm,” She moaned, her eyes rolling back in her head as she worked her head up and down, gobbling my cock and making wet sloppy sounds each time she did.


  Releasing her nipple in fear I would get too excited and pinch it, I ran my hands along the soft skin of her back, then up through her long hair. I held my hand to the back of her head, and looking up at me with those baby blue eyes; she winked and purred, “Hmm-hmm” around me.


  I moved my hand in time with her head, guiding her mouth along my shaft. My cock was glistening from her mouth and covered in the red of her lipstick and Christ this couldn’t look or feel any better.


  As if to prove me wrong, Jasmine bobbed her head faster and used her hand along my wet shaft, her two fingers around my cock, following her lips, jerking me off as she blew me. I leaned back in the chair and breathed through my mouth as I watched this smoking hot cougar suck and slobber on my cock.


  I couldn’t believe she was doing this for a damn deal on some old furniture, but in a sleazy way it just made this hotter. Another dirty little thing making this even better was the silver wedding band on the hand she had wrapped around my cock.


  She’d said her husband knew she did things like this, God that was nasty, but so fucking sexy. I’d heard of the expression ‘hot wife’ but never thought I’d meet one. Jasmine was a goddamn living, breathing and sucking dirty story brought to life.


  Jasmine moved her head even faster and I released a long moan as her fingers kneaded my balls as she gave me what she promised, the best blow job of my life. In fact the blow job was a little too good, as much to my chagrin my balls had tightened, my thighs were trembling and my aching cock was twitching in her mouth each time she took me down into her sweet mouth.


  “Oh. shit.” I moaned


  “Hmmm.” She cooed around my cock while now taking me all the way down to my balls with each bob of her head.


  Her eyes were rolled back and she was moaning as she continued to suck my cock like a porn star. I noticed her hips moving and she was rubbing her nipples into my thighs. Either Jasmine was putting on a good show to add to our deal or she was really getting into sucking me.


  I fought to hold back, trying to enjoy as much of her amazing mouth as I could, but even as I tried I was now thinking about cumming and where I wanted to. She said she would take it in her mouth, swallow it. Did I want that or did I want to see it? Jack it off all over her pretty face and those huge tits and…


  “Oh.” I gasped as my cock jerked in her mouth and my hips moved of their own accord, “Oh, just like that.”” I moaned, “Please don’t stop I…”


  Jasmine stopped moving her head.


  “No,” I groaned, “Keep going, you said…”


  I stopped when she slid her mouth from my cock and a long thick trail of spit oozed down her chin and onto her tits.


  “I know what I promised.” She sat back on her knees and looked up at me.


  I noticed she was breathing hard, her huge tits heaving up and down. Her fair skin was flushed and her nipples hard.


  “Well…” I wasn’t sure what to say, “We made a deal!” I was practically whining, but didn’t care; damn I’d been so close!


  “We do, but you know what, baby?” She squeezed my cock, “Sucking this beautiful cock has gotten me really horny and I was thinking maybe we can make another deal.”


  “What kind of…oh.” I sighed as she slid her fingers gently up and down my cock.


  “How would you like to lick my pussy?”


  “Lick your pussy?” I repeated, my disappointment fading at the idea of being between those lush thighs.


  “I’m so horny right now! I need to come, baby!”


  Jasmine stood up and hopping up onto the table lay on her back. I watched my cock twitching between my legs while Jasmine lifted her long legs straight in the air. My eyes locked onto that thin strip of lace between her legs and saw it had pulled to once side exposing one of her pink lips.


  Jasmine hooked her fingers into the sides of the thong and lifting her hips pulled it up her thighs. The thong stuck briefly to her pussy, telling me how wet she was, before it moved revealing her pussy to me.


  “Oh my god, that’s hot.” I whispered at the sight her glistening pink slit smooth except for a small patch of red hair just over it.


  Bending her legs, Jasmine pulled the thong down to her ankles and slid them over her sandals. I was so focused on her bare pussy with her swollen clit clearly visible; I flinched when the thong she had flipped at me hit me in the face.


  Laughing she spread her legs and put her feet on the tops of the two chairs tucked under it. Sliding her hands over her tits and down her flat stomach, she spread her pussy wide, showing off the deeper pink skin of her inner folds along with small dark circle of the entrance to her pussy


  “Oh, fuck me.” I muttered, envisioning my cock sliding into that warm wet hole.


  “Hmm, speaking of.” She placed her red finger tip on her swollen clit, “What would you say if I told you that after you make me come, I’ll let you fuck me?”


  “I…seriously?” I watched, mesmerized by the sight of her sliding her fingers up and down the length of her hot little box.


  “Oh, yeah, wouldn’t you love to shove that big hard dick inside my tight little cunt?”


  Cunt? Damn, she was something.


  “And I can…lick it?”


  “Not only that, but…” She seductively ran her tongue across her lips, “You’ll still get your blow job. You fuck me nice and hard for awhile and I’ll finish you off with my mouth like I promised.”


  “Deal.” I said, standing up and stepping forward so quickly I almost tripped because my jeans were around my knees.


  Not wanting to take the time to take them and my shoes off, I shuffled the couple of feet to the table, pulled my chair over to the table and sat back down.


  The chair was perfect height to put my face within a foot of her pussy. I placed my hands on her thighs and leaned in to get a taste of her mature red haired pussy.


  “Hold on.” She covered it with her hand. “I want another fifty off the table.”


  “Come on!” I moaned, “You’re getting a good deal. Shit I’m in trouble already, I…”


  “Exactly, you’re already fucked with daddy, so how about you get fucked for it?” She spread her fingers, giving me a teasing peek at her clit. “You get to eat me, then fuck me, then cum in my mouth.”


  “I…Oh, damn.” I groaned when she slid two of her slender fingers inside her pussy and pumped them.


  Removing them, she shoved them under my nose. I inhaled deeply and sighed at the sweet scent of her pussy. She pushed her fingers against my lips and opening my mouth, I sucked on her finger tips.


  “Okay, fine.” I said after getting a taste of her, “Deal.”


  “Then she’s all yours.” Jasmine said, “You can…oh, fuck!”


  This time it was she who cried out as I excitedly buried my face between her legs. I swirled my tongue through her hot wet lips, then sliding it down pushed it inside her. Jasmine grabbed my hair and moaned when I pumped my rigid tongue in and out of her wet slit and I smiled at her reaction.


  “Hmm, damn you look good between my legs.” She sighed, “Feel pretty fucking good too!”


  I sucked hard, getting a mouthful of her sweet juices and my eyes rolled as I inhaled, moaning at the intoxicating scent of her pussy. I worked my tongue around inside her then slid it up through the soft folds of her pussy.


  Jasmine moaned softly and ran her nails through my hair as I teased my tongue between her lips. I heard something hit the floor and looked over to see she had slipped her heels off and lifting her legs, placed her soft feet on my shoulders.


  I spread her wide open and she moaned loudly as I sucked her clit between my lips.


  “There you go, baby, suck that clit, make this bad girl purr for you.”


  I swirled my tongue in circles around her swollen button, then licked just beneath it, flicking my tongue under and around it, teasing her. A shiver went through her body and her toes curled into my shoulders as I worked her hard pink nub with my lips and tongue.


  “Don’t be shy,” She whispered, “Put your fingers inside, “Feel how wet I am for you.”


  I eased two fingers inside her and moaned at not only how wet she was but how warm and tight.


  “Hmm, imagine how your big dick will feel inside that tight little cunt.” She moaned, “You’re going to fuck me nice and hard aren’t you, baby?”


  “Oh, yeah.” I murmured into her pussy. My cock was throbbing between my legs, but at least I’d had some time to calm down and would be able to fuck her for awhile without cumming.


  “Just like that.” She moaned when I pressed my tongue harder to her clit and moved it in fast circles. “Hmm, that’s the spot, honey, lick that pussy, make me cum so I’ll be even hotter and tighter for you.”


  I moved my fingers faster and sucked her clit in time to my thrusts. Jasmine gasped and her toes dug hard into my shoulders and her fingers curled painfully in my hair.


  Her hips rocked, working her wet slit up and down my tongue and she was making soft whimpering sounds as my tongue danced across her clit.


  I looked up and my eyes widened as I watched her playing with her tits. Jasmine was pulling and tugging on her nipples, stretching the pink flesh and moaning as she twisted them side to side. Her eyes were closed and her red lips parted, damn she was fucking beautiful.


  “Yes, yes, yes.” She moaned, “Move your fingers faster and really suck on that clit, baby!” She moaned, “Oh, fuck I am so close!”


  I jammed my fingers hard into her and sucked her clit between my lips as hard as I dared. Jasmine gasped and her hips lifted as she arched hr back off the table.


  “Yes, oh yes…oh…Oh!”


  I flinched when Jasmine threw her head back and released a long loud squeal that reminded me the damn bulkhead door was open. What if a neighbor heard her? Well I was in trouble anyway so who the hell cared at this point?


  Right now all that mattered was I had my face buried between the legs of a smoking hot cougar and she was cumming like a wild cat.


  Better yet, I was a minute away from fucking her. Jasmine cried out repeatedly and clamping her thighs around my head, ground her quivering slit hard into my face.


  I kept my fingers and tongue moving and Jasmine squealed in appreciation as her pussy convulsed around my fingers causing me to imagine what that would feel like around my cock. I was soon to find out as with a long sweet sigh, Jasmine went limp and let her feet slide off my shoulders.


  “Damn, honey, that felt good.” She wiped a strand of hair from her now sweaty, flushed face and smiled. “Now how about you stand up and give me that big hard….Oh fuck!”


  I’d stood up quickly and grabbing her ankles, lifted her legs in the air and drove my cock balls deep into her pussy.


  “Goddamn!” I gasped as her tight wet pussy clutched my hard cock.


  “Fuck, that’s a nice cock!” She cried out.


  I fucked her fast and hard, using long strokes that had me watching the length of my glistening shaft plunging into her pink flesh.


  “Yes! Fuck me!” She called out, “That’s it honey, you fuck me, take that pussy! Make it your pussy!”


  Damn that sounded hot! I spread her legs open as far as I could and drawing my hips back slammed her hard then began fucking her as fast as I could.


  “Fuck yeah!” She yelled, “This is why I love to fuck young guys!” She moaned, “You boys can do it so fucking hard!”


  Not wanting to prove her wrong I tore into her, driving my cock into her hard enough to cause my balls to slap against her ass as I continued to pound her. Jasmine was yelping with every thrust and I watched her huge tits bouncing wildly as I hammered away at her pink slit.


  Jasmine grabbed her right tit and once again squeezed her nipple. Her other hand went between her legs and I watched excitedly as she rubbed her clit in hard fast circles.


  “I want to come on this cock!” She groaned, “God I want to! Play with my tits!”


  She let hers go and putting her feet on my chest, I leaned over and grabbed her nipples. That bent her legs back causing her ass to lift from the table and my cock to plunge even deeper inside her.


  “Fuck, fuck, fuck!” She called out.


  I looked down between us and saw she was using one hand to spread her pussy open while she diddled her clit with the other. I watched my cock plunge repeatedly into her hot wet mature pussy and thought that no matter what my old man did to me for losing out on some money, this was so worth it!


  “Faster!” She moaned, “Come on, Kenny fuck me! Show me how bad you want me!”


  I shook the sweat from my eyes, took a deep breath and began slamming her even harder. I was aware of the table rocking and hoped to hell we didn’t break it or I’d be screwed even worse than I already was.


  “Yes, oh, god I’m going to….” She gasped and her mouth opened in a soundless O as her fingers blurred across her clit. “I…oh….oh I’m fucking coming!”


  Jasmine released a sound that could only be described as a howl and I moaned as her pussy contracted around my cock. I continued pumping her and rolling her nipples between my fingers as she bucked her hips wildly and writhed beneath me on the table.


  She squealed over and over and I moaned as each high pitched sound was accompanied by her pussy squeezing my cock. Jasmine whimpered and letting her arms fall limply to her sides, moaned softly and looking up at me, gave me a tired smile,


  “Wow, that felt good. Second one’s always the best.”


  I has slowed down and was now just easing my cock in and out, trying to hold back and pushing against my chest with her feet, she said, “Step back, honey, let me sweeten the deal some more.”


  I stepped back and Jasmine slid off the table and turning around, bent over it.


  “Oh, look at that.” I whispered as I was confronted with her perfectly rounded ass pointing at me and her pink pussy peeking out from between her creamy thighs.


  “Don’t just look at it, baby, fuck me!”


  How could I argue with that?”


  Grabbing her hips, I slammed my cock deep inside her and held it there for a moment, enjoying the feeling of her still quivering pussy around me.


  “God, what a fucking amazing cock!” She moaned, looking over her shoulder at me, “Don’t stand there posing, Kenny, fuck me.”


  I took a deep breath and began fucking her as hard as I had before. Jasmine squealed her approval as I plundered her sweet little slit with my now dripping cock. I squeezed her ass cheeks as hard as I dared and spread them open, so I could see my cock driving into her.


  She was so wet my cock was making squishing noises each time I slammed her and our skin was making loud slapping sounds. My balls were smacking into her wet pussy and my thighs were wet from her dripping juices.


  “Yes, yes!” She cried out, “That’s it! Fuck me nice and hard! Fuck me like the dirty slut I am! You think I’m a slut don’t you?”


  I was breathing too hard to respond, but she didn’t seem to be looking for an answer as she went one.


  “I’m a dirty fucking slut! Sucking and fucking you for a deal! You’re thinking, God what a fucking whore! Well I’m your whore, baby! So just fuck the shit out of me!”


  I whimpered as my knees shook and my balls tightened and she added to my pleasure by driving herself backwards, pushing my cock deeper inside her.


  “Yeah, just take that fucking pussy, I’m not one of your sweet little girlfriends am I, Kenny? No, I’m a nasty fucking slut, a married one, fucking some kid because my hubby wants this and he told me to use my slutty mouth and pretty pussy to get it!”


  She was still looking over her shoulder and her blue eyes were wide and glazed over with lust and her mouth was wide open as she yelped in between her words. Her face was beet red and her hair was plastered against her sweat slicked cheek, god she looked good. A little too good….


  “Oh, fuck!” I groaned as my cock twitched inside her.


  “Stop!” She called out, “Sit down, baby, we had a deal.”


  I pulled my cock from inside her and all but fell back into the chair. Jasmine straightened and spinning around dropped to her knees and immediately took me into her mouth.


  “Oh, God.” I moaned when she placed her hands on my thighs and bobbed her head rapidly.


  She was taking me deep each time and I was moaning continuously as her amazing mouth worked my cock.


  “God,” She gasped removing me from her mouth, “I love tasting my pussy off a hard young cock! Almost as much as I love the taste of cum!” She licked her lips, “You going to come for me?”


  “Oh, yeah.” I breathed, “Just suck it, please suck it.”


  “Hmm, I like that!”


  Jasmine resumed sucking my cock, her hands still on my legs as she showed off her oral skills by giving me a hands free blow job. She was moaning and gurgling around my dick as she sucked me like it was a competition and I whimpered as my cock twitched in her mouth.


  “Yes,” I moaned, “Oh don’t stop, please don’t….Oh my fucking God!”


  I cried out as my cock exploded in her mouth. Jasmine emitted a high pitched squeal, but kept sucking. I moaned as my cock continued erupting in her mouth. I pumped my hips, each thrust ending in another spurt of come in Jasmine’s hot little mouth.


  Jasmine was moaning and whimpering and opening her mouth let a long trail of cum leak out and down my shaft. I moaned as I watched her suck it right back into her mouth, then with one last long shuddering moan, I slumped back against the chair, gasping for breath.


  “Okay.” I moaned, “O…oh shit!” I groaned as she sucked hard, milking a few more drops from my spent cock.


  “Hmm,” Jasmine slipped my cock from her mouth, then with a nasty smile, she held her tits up and opening her mouth let cum drool down her chin and all over her right tit and down over her hard nipple.


  “Holy shit, you’re fucking incredible.” I said as I fought to catch my breath. I’d never come that hard before! And she was still driving me wild as she moved her head side to side so the cum would spill onto both her tits


  “Nah, just a dirty girl.” She winked, then looking down at her cum covered tits, leaned over and grabbing my shirt used it to wipe the cum from them. I didn’t even care as I watched her do it. In fact right now I had to say I felt pretty carefree.


  “That was…wow.” I whistled.


  “You were pretty damn wow yourself.” She said as she sat up on the chair across from me and slipped her heels on.


  “I wasn’t just trying to make you feel good, I love fucking young guys.” She gave me a sly smile, “My husband doesn’t mind it either; he loves me telling him about it.”


  “Okay then.” I laughed, then standing, eased my boxers over my still semi hard cock and pulled my jeans up. “Glad everyone will be happy.”


  “I’m very happy.” She stood and slid the fifty back off the table. “I got a real good deal today!”


  “I…think I did pretty well too.” I told her.


  She winked and bending over picked up her thong, giving me a last look at her ass and pussy, then with a giggle tossed thong to me. “Here you go, Kenny, a little souvenir. Use it when you jerk off to me.”


  “I…can’t even deny I will.” I told her.


  “Good boy.” She laughed, and then kicked the bra over to me, “Keep that too.” She picked her dress up from the table and I took a last look at her incredible tits as she pulled it down.


  The dress showed off her still hard nipples and it was a hot thought that she was driving home to her husband with nothing on under the dress. While sitting there feeling pretty damn happy with today’s events, I was still struck by how casual Jasmine was with this.


  She had sucked me, let me go down her, fucked me then sucked me again, letting me come in her mouth. Now less than a minute later she had gotten dressed as if she had just gotten out of the shower, chatting away as if nothing had happened.


  From here I had no doubt she was heading back home to her husband, in fact the way she had talked about him being fine with her little sexcapades she’d most likely call him on the way. It dawned on me he would probably fuck her the minute he saw her. At this point I knew I wouldn’t bother trying to tell anyone about, this, who the hell would believe it?


  “So.” She walked over and surprised me with a soft sweet kiss. “I have to go. My son’s will pick this up around four is that okay?”


  “Your sons?”


  “Yup, I’m old enough to be your mom, sweetie.” She smiled as she folded up the fifty and tucked it into her dress. “And with two boys in college I have to save money where I can.”


  “I guess so.” I frowned as I looked at the table.


  “What’s wrong, Kenny? I would think you’d be all smiles for awhile after that?” She pushed her lips out in a pout, “Or am I losing my touch?”


  “Not at all, this was unbelievable.”


  “Then what’s wrong?”


  “Well, now I’m wondering what the hell I’m going to say to my father about selling this for half price.”


  “Just tell him what I’m going to tell my husband when he asks me how I got such a good deal.”


  “What’s that?” I asked,


  “Just look him in the eye and say,” She ran her tongue along her lips, “I blew it!”


  


  The End
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