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My Best Friend’s Hot Daughter

I pulled into the Berg’s driveway at 4:38 PM and there stood one of the sexiest and most alluring woman I have ever seen.  I was instantly hard.

It had been a long drive.  Doug Berg was my best friend growing up and had offered to help me get back on my feet after a tough divorce and a business collapse. They must have seen me pull up, because three people poured out of the house.  At first I did not recognize Doug.  He had changed a lot in fifteen years. He was balding, sporting a prominent belly and his face was rounded and reddened from too much drinking.  Doug had been the heart throb of our high school, but now he was just another middle aged, balding, overweight guy.

The lady next to him took my breath away. There was nothing average about her. She was a slight woman with stunning looks.  Jet black hair, pretty face and a rack that belonged in a movie.  Her skirt was less than conservative and her calves and thighs were well tanned and well-muscled.

Doug threw his arms around me.  “Hey buddy, it’s been too long” he exclaimed.  “Come meet the family.  This is Maria.”

I looked into a pair of beautiful dark eyes and an enticing smile.  She had more than a little cleavage on display.  God she was going to be nice to have around.  I offered my hand, but she leaned in and gave me a hug.  Her breasts smashing into my chest as her womanly-ness overwhelmed me.

“Welcome to the family” she said as my dick rose to attention.

She turned and motioned to a girl standing on the porch.  “Solara, come meet Steven Hauss”.  The girl that came down the walk was a vision.  A younger version of her mother, but slimmer, more elegant.  She wore a tank top and a really short jean skirt. Her tits were not as big as her mother’s, but somehow seemed more pronounced.  Taller than her mom, she glided toward me in long strides, breasts swaying, thighs flashing.  She took my breath away, but I tried not to stare and hoped that no one noticed the throbbing in my pants.

Doug and I unpacked my truck and moved my stuff into the spare bedroom.  “You and Solara are going to have to share a bathroom, until you get the remodel done” he said.  “Her bedroom is right next to yours.”

I was a general contractor, before the bottom fell out of my town due to a plant closing.  Part of my deal with Doug was working off my room and board by finishing off some projects around his house.

That evening we had a barbeque and Doug and I drank too much and re-lived too many adventures.  Both Maria and Solara changed into bikinis, I don’t know which was more revealing, they both looked ravishing and when Solara climbed out of the pool dripping wet I thought my cock would explode.

The water had made her suit almost transparent and her areola and dark pubic hair were clearly visible.  She leaned over and her breasts practically hung out of her suit.  I could not quite see her nipples, but all the rest of her breasts were in full view.  She grabbed a towel and dried herself.  She was almost posing.  Rubbing her hands over her body in slow sensuous motions.

I tried not to look at Solara, but she was almost impossible to ignore.  Her mother told her to go put on a wrap and I stole a few glances at her ass as she walked toward the house.  The bikini bottom had bunched up her butt crack.  To tell the truth, there was not much material to bunch.  Both ass cheeks were exposed and both were absolutely flawless.  Most girls her age had a few zits on their butt.  Solara looked like she has just been air brushed for Playboy.

Solara came back with a wrap that was even more stimulating.  Some women can wear clothes in such a way that you just want to rip them off.  That was Solara.  She wore a short little micro skirt that was pleated and drew your eye right to her ass when she walked.  The top was a shirt tied with the knot between her breasts.  Her mid riff was wire tight and her abundant cleavage overflowed the top.  Her nipples pushed through both the bikini top and the thin cotton shirt and poked out on each side.

She made my cock ache.  I had on a pair of swim briefs of my own and they were not hiding my stiffy.  I was afraid Doug, or worse Maria, would see it and I would have to find somewhere else to live.

Maria’s bikini was every bit as revealing as Solara’s, but Maria wore hers with a lot more style.  She had a poise about her that made her even more desirable.  Her breasts were larger than Solara’s and perched on a thinner frame. The visual interplay between her natural coloring, her tanned skin and the suit she had selected made her look like a high fashion model. Maria was all woman.  The kind that could make Viagra obsolete.

As the night wore on I switched to diet Pepsi, but Doug plowed on with the hard stuff and got progressively less coherent.

“Does this happen often” I asked

“Too often” answered Maria

“It is hard to believe you guys are the same age” she observed.  “You are still so vigorous. Tall, broad shouldered, flat stomach, great pecs, huge biceps with a tight ass and nice muscular legs.” She had sat down just across from me and I was staring straight at her fabulous cleavage.  She had large nipples and they poked against her suit.

So Maria had obviously checked me out.  That was quite a description and I did not know where to go from there.

“I’ve been working construction all my life” I said.  “You must have taken a pretty good look.  Is that normal for house quests?”

“I did not mean it the way it might have sound” I added.

“Just the way of the world.  Did you not check me out, so to speak?  I will bet you could close your eyes and correctly compare Solara’s body to mine” she declared.  “Did you mean to offend me by inspecting me so closely?”

“No I did not.  I definitely did not.” I replied

“Then we were just being people, acting naturally” she judged.  “You eye fucked me and I eye fucked you and I noticed you also eye fucked my daughter, but you were gentlemen enough to be discreet about it.  I do not think she noticed. Which I am sure frustrated her and made her act even more like a slut.  I also noticed you stopped at two drinks and switched to soda.  I wish Douglas was as prudent” she added.

“I am in your home for the first time.  I did want to get loaded or be disrespectful.”

“That is a very diplomatic answer” she observed.  “But I think you would have behaved the same under almost all circumstances?”

Maria spoke impeccable English, even if her word order was a little strange.  She had just a hint of a Spanish accent.  Spanish, not Mexican.  It made her even more sexy and my cock twitched every time her accent came into play.

“Doug is out” she announced.  “Will you help me get him into bed?”

“Of course.”

We half carried and half dragged Doug upstairs to the bedroom.  I would have just thrown him over my shoulder, but I did want him to puke and Maria’s bending and carrying was giving me a perfect view of her tits right down to the nipples as her bikini flexed with our motions.  I plopped Doug on the bed and leaned back against a built-in book case.  Maria leaned across the bed and made him comfortable.  Her ass was stretched tight and her bottom was taunt and alluring.  Just the thinnest bit of material protected the underside of her cunt.  She was not a shaven lady.

I could not believe myself.  I had screwed up my marriage and my business.  Now I was standing in my best friend’s bedroom, thinking about crossing the room and grabbing his wife’s muff.  What kind of guy had I become?

Maria took her time with Doug.  I hoped and prayed she was not putting on this display for my benefit.  Her comments earlier made it clear that she had taken a long look and apparently appreciated the view.  She straightened and her leg muscles flexed as she stood tall and stretched for a moment.

“I need to talk to you” she said coming close and stopping just in front of me.  She was very close, technically in violation of my personal space, but I was not complaining.  Her smell was all woman and my gut tightened and my cock throbbed.

“Sure” I said.  Her breath was sweet, her perfume subtle, but stimulating.

“I saw you watching Solara” she said.

“I am sorry.  I should have looked away a few times, but she is a beautiful girl.” I said. “I will keep my eyes to myself from now on.”

“That is not my worry.  She was putting on a display for you.  She turned eighteen last week and she thinks she is a woman.  But she is not.  We sent her to a Catholic girl’s school.  It was a mistake.  She has had almost no contact with boys and has not learned to handle herself.  She looks at you and sees a nice piece of meat to chew on.  No offence” she declared.

“Do you want me to leave?” I asked.

“I do not think that will be required” she answered.

“She will give herself to someone soon.  I would like it to be a boy her own age.  But there are advantages to an experienced lover” she mused.  “Are you a good lover Steven?” Her eyes bored into me.

Jesus, Doug caught himself a real live one.  “I think so” I said.  “I don’t hurry and I try to make sure my partner enjoys the encounter.”

“That is all a girl can hope for” she said.  “That and a big dick” she laughed.

“Oh yeh, that” I laughed too.  I did not think it was that funny.  Probably would have, if I had known her better, but at the time I was just nervous and following her lead.

She reached down and rubbed her hand up and down my cock.  It strained at the material, anxious to leap into her hand.

“I want you to do something for me Steven” she whispered, leaning into my ear.  Her breach was hot against my neck.

“What?” It was barely a whimper.  My mouth was dry and I could hardly swallow.

“This is not an offer.  I am not looking for an affair.  I love my husband.  But if Solara gets to be too much for you, come to me.  I will take care of you.  I would rather my daughter stay chaste just a little longer.” Her dark eyes were locked on mine.  Her hand was still on my dick.  Her face was serious.  There was no bullshit in this broad.

“I will” I said and she dropped her hand.  I tried to think of something additional to say.  Anything that would keep the conversation going and get her hand back on my package.

“One more thing Steven.” I loved the way she said Steven.  The way she formalized it.  I did not know how I was going to resist this lovely creature.

“Please find a more appropriate swim suit to wear around my daughter. This one tells everyone what you are thinking” she noted as she stroked my cock one more time and then gave it a squeeze before moving away.

I watched her cross the room to grab a robe.  He ass was incredible and she had a swing to it that was hard to ignore.

“Do you have everything you need in your room” she asked, turning to me.

“Yes, thank you” I replied.

“Then sleep tight Steven.  It will be nice having you here.”

*******

The next morning was Sunday and Maria had laid out a fabulous breakfast.  We ate and joked and then spent most of the day discussing the modifications they needed me to do.  They would supply the material and I the muscles and the know-how.  We also hit a few building supply outlets.  Maria had a real eye for color and style and by day’s end we were all three exhausted, but we had a plan.

Monday everyone was off to work and I spent most of my day measuring and ripping out walls, forty-year-old fixtures and a doorway.  Tuesday I did some more destruction and then spent the afternoon spending Doug’s and Maria’s money, buying materials. I did not see Solara except at dinner.

We ate together as a family at around 6:30 each evening. Maria was an excellent cook and I was definitely putting on some weight.  She was home by 5:30 and slipping on an apron.  She normally had something partially prepared from the night before and it was in the oven or on the stove before six.  While dinner was cooking, she threw together the start of whatever we were having the next day.

Solara made a point to talk to me at the nightly dinner and I answered as briefly as I could.  I tried not to engage her and pretty much kept as quite as possible.  Doug chided me a couple of times for being so reserved, but Maria appreciated my efforts and interceded for me.

Wednesday everything changed.  Solara came down to the basement where I was working.  She was wearing one of those school girl uniforms. Starched white blouse, pleated shirt and knee socks.  I could only assume white cotton panties were hiding under that short skirt. I was working hard tearing out some old tile and was covered in sweat.  I wore a short pair of jean shorts and my construction site boots and grey socks.  That was it.  My legs were bare damn near to my ass and my chest was shirtless, rippling and glistening with sweat.  Solara watched me for a few moments and complemented me on my build, then she plucked down on a window seat that was the only thing in the room I was not going to tear out.  She crossed her legs Indian style and sat facing me.

She was quick with her legs, because she spread them right in front of me and I did not see a panty flash.  The front of her skirt hung down over her crotch, leaving her lower thighs exposed.  It was a sexy daring pose and I tried to ignore it.  She was full of questions, but every time I looked in her direction my eyes were drawn to the lace bra, clearly visible through her while blouse.  She was making me hard and uncomfortable.  The whole scene turned me on.  After Maria’s speech she was the forbidden fruit and when I was not thinking about Solara, I was remembering Maria’s hand on my johnson.

After about fifteen minutes I told her I had to get back to work.  She jumped up to go and that is when the white panties came into full view.

Thursday I had another visit.  This time she wore a skin tight pair of bicycle shorts and a similarly stretching top.  The shorts were literally painted on.  I could see every fold and crevice of her labia. She crossed her legs in front of me and I tried not to stare directly at her cunt lips.

“Aren’t those shorts a little tight?” I asked.

“No this is how you wear them.  My girlfriend and I just got our first wax so they would fit right” she announced.

“That was way too much information” I replied.

“You don’t like clean shaven pussies?” she asked.

“Not having this conversation” I answered.

Her nipples were rock hard and sticking straight out.  If she did not know how much she was teasing me, she was the most naïve girl in the world.  She chattered on, complaining about her life, which I must admit sounded pretty dull.  She droned on forever, light teenage girls do.  The longer she talked, the less I thought about fucking her.  That is, until I glanced back up from my work and saw her lush, young body on display.  I finally ran her off, so I could get back to work.

Friday she came down to show me her new bikini.  It made the one she wore the first night look tame.  The cups were not big enough to cover her breasts even partially and it had no back.  Just a string.  There was a narrow band of material that pretended to cover her snatch, but it was scarcely wide enough to cover both labia lips at the same time.  My cock was throbbing and Solara was doing a great job of pretending that nothing unusual was going on.

She refused to leave until I swam with her.  I bargained her down to a ten-minute dip and we both jumped into the pool.  She swam to me and tried to dunk we and we wrestled in the water.  Her hands were everywhere and she did not care where mine were as long as they were on some forbidden part of her body.  Finally, I called the bell and climbed out of the pool.  She waited until I turned around to watch her, then she climbed out.  Her suit was almost completely transparent.  A fact I am sure she knew well.  She walked toward me slowing, swinging her hips and swaying her tits, like a bimbo in a B movie.

My cock was absolutely on fire.  She looked like the winner of a wet t-shirt contest, except that they wet down her bottoms too.  Her breasts were prominently displayed, highlighting her dark areola and stiff nipples.  Down below, nothing was left to the imagination. The thin piece of material covering her snatch was completely sheer.  It might as well have not been there at all.

“I don’t think your mother would like that swim suit” I observed.

“I did not wear it for her” teased Solara.

“I need to get back to work” I stuttered.

“Don’t you like me” she asked.  A pouty frown on her face.  Her bright red lips calling to my cock.

“I like you fine” I said.  “But you are the daughter of my best friend.  It just would not be right.”

“What would not be right?” she queried, a coy smile on her face.

“You know exactly what I am talking about” I replied.

“He is not my dad.  He is my step dad.  My real dad died when I was a baby” she objected.

That would have been nice to know.  I did not know why.  It just would have been.  I thought.

“That does not make any difference” I declared.

“There is a photographer that wants to take my picture.  What do you think?  Would I make a good model?”   she asked, striking a sexy pose that pushed out her wonderful tits.

“I bet he wants to take more than your picture” I warned.

“Probably” she agreed and giggled.  “But he is older and not as cute as you.”

“I have to get back to work” I said, retreating to the semi-safety of my destruction zone.

That night Dough and Maria went to a movie.  They wanted me to join them, but I begged off.  They deserved some time along and I did not want to be a third wheel.  I did not stop to think that I would be home alone with Solara.  Teen agers are supposed to be gone on Friday nights.  But then there was that no boys thing at school.

I ended up making some popcorn and watching an old movie. Solara came out, found me and insisted on joining me.  She wore the shortest jean skirt I have ever seen and it did nothing to hide her pink panties. They were sheer and matched her t-shirt, which was one of those basketball type shirts with the big arm holes.  She wore it braless.  Her nipples stuck out against the front of the material and I could look through the sides and see the whole deal.

She leaned against me and stretched her legs out so they were touching mine.  She kept putting her hands on my bare leg and rubbing my thigh.  I patently put my hand over hers and moved it back where it belonged. The actors in the movie got a little frisky and the girl started humping the guy.  The heroine spread her stockinged legs and the guy rubbed his fingers right on the jackpot.

Solara put her hand back on my upper thigh and squeezed.  “That is hot.  He’s going to fuck her right on the counter” she declared.

I pushed her hand away.

“I love those old fashioned nylons.  Do you think stockings are sexy?” she asked.

“Yes” I replied.  On the screen they were still humping.  Solara put her hand back on my thigh.  It was warm and eager.  It sent me a signal that I was determined to ignore.  She ran her hand back and forth.  I blocked her from going for my crotch.

“Do you think I would look good in stockings?” she asked.

“I think you would look stunning in stockings” I said.  Oh fuck.  There is no way to put words back in and those were words I definitely should not have said. We sat there a moment watching the actors going at each other and pretend to climax.  When it was over, Solara jumped up and left the room.  She bent over as she rose and her pink panty covered ass was visible until she reached the living room doorway.

When Solara returned she had changed into a little black cocktail dress.  It was cut low on the top and high at the skirt and showed one bare shoulder.  She stood in the doorway and looked incredible.  The lights were low in the room to make the screen brighter and as she approached I noticed her nylons.  High quality, extra sheer.  I was still sitting on the floor, leaning against the couch.  As she approached I could see further up her dress. She stopped in front of me and pulled up her skirt, showing me her stocking tops.  “Do you like these?” she asked.

She pulled her dress higher, until her white silk panties were exposed. Do I look like the girl in the movie?  Solara was much hotter than the girl on the screen. However, I did not tell her that.  I also did not tell her that my cock was trying to rip open my pants.  What I really wanted to do was grab her and reenact the movie we had been watching, with our own little twist.  Instead I told her she looked lovely, but that I was tired and needed to get to bed.

She ran from the room sobbing and I called it a night.  Actually I tossed and turned and took a couple of shots of bourbon to knock me out.  Nothing worked until I abused myself enough to come twice. Then the liquor took over and I fell dead asleep.

Saturday I was up early, working on the basement.  I was both hiding and getting a jump on things. Doug and Maria had some kind of mid-afternoon engagement.  I worked through lunch and came up to grab a bite about two hours later.  I went into my room for a quick nap and heard strange noises coming from Solara’s room.  It sounded like she was crying.

The door was partly open and I listened, then peeked in.  Solara was masturbating.

She wore only a shirt.  Her shorts and panties lay on the floor.  Her legs were spread wide and her hand was moving quickly up and down her slit.  One hand traced her labia as she gently teased her lips between her fingers.  The other hand was working her clit.

She moaned in rhythm to her rubbing and soon began to finger her opening as she thrust her fingers in an out.  Her hand came down and her hips pushed her pussy up eagerly to meet it.  At first her movements were languid.  She had the slow fuck thing down pat, including the sound effects.  My cock pulsed as I imagined it leisurely penetrating her sweet young cunt.  To be the first to enter that succulent treasure.  What a thrill.  Definitely worth a little risk.  Even pissing off an old friend.  I watched entranced as she increased the tempo.

My cock was about to burst and throbbed in my pants like a caged bull.  I put one hand down to squeeze it.  Solara had picked up the pace and was now thrusting into herself at a furious rate. Her long stiff fingers were flying in out of her opening and her breathing was ragged as she whimpered continuously.  Suddenly she rolled and screamed “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh”, but she buried most of the sound into her bedding.

I quietly withdrew from the doorway, hopping the hall floor did not creak.

Obviously a nap was out. My cock had another activity in mind and I had to relief the pressure.

******

I slept in late the next morning and thought the house was empty.  I went in to take a long hot shower and when I slid the shower door back, there stood Solara.  My dick stood straight out and we looked at one another far longer that I should have let us, before finally stepping back behind the shower door.

“You have a nice body” she said

“You should not be in here.” I objected.  “Go on out and close the door behind you.” I ordered peeking my head around the corner.

Solara was standing right outside the shower stall and showed no inclination to leave.  She looked sexy as hell.  She wore a red top, cut low enough to show a lot of cleavage and a goodly portion of the white mesh bra that held her huge melons in place. The skirt was even more alluring.  Short and white and transparent enough to show dark blue panties through the material.

“Do you like my outfit” she asked spinning around fast enough for her skirt to flare out and show more of her legs.

“You look lovely” I replied as my dick pulsed.

She came toward me, showing no regard for my personal space.

“You have a really nice cock” she declared.

“Seen a lot of them have you?” I asked.

“Plenty of pictures and in movies.  Do you like porn?” she teased.

“That is not an appropriated question” I said, backing up as she pushed part way into the shower stall.

She reached her hand out and grabbed my hard shaft and pulled me toward her.  She had a firm grip on it and I had little choice but to follow.  She kept backing up until her ass hit the bathroom counter, then she jumped up and spread her legs.

She still had my johnson in her hand and she rubbed my cock head against her panty covered pussy.  I could feel my cock head slide along her slit through the silk material.  Her pussy was wet and willing and calling to me.  I felt my tip go in just a fraction, but it was held back by her panties.  I groaned and was very close to losing control.

“Oh that feels nice” she cooed in a sexy, lust filled voice.  “It is so hard and I am so wet.”  She licked her red lips coyly.

Like mother, like daughter, I thought summoning all my will power. It had been a long dry spell and this lovely creature was made to be fucked.

“We can’t be doing this” I said, but made no move to stop her.  My pre-cum left a trail on her panties as she teased herself with my shaft.  The sight was a real turn on.  My cock was screaming ‘let me fuck her, she wants it bad!’

“Oh Fuck, that feels better than I ever imaged” she moaned.  Before I could stop her, Solara had shoved her panties aside and was teasing her opening with partial penetration.  To this point I had not put up much resistance, but now with my dick at her doorway, I was having second thoughts.  My head was yelling ‘trouble, trouble, quick run away’, but my cock was screaming ‘I am going in.’

She tried to scoot toward me and push me in deeper, but I pulled back.  My cock was still up against her sweet cunt, but I had not gone in any further.  Frustrated she dropped my cock and skinned off her top and reached behind and popped the hook on her bra.

Solara shook her tits in my face and pulled my head down.  My lips found her nipples and I sucked and licked and teased them for a few minutes as she stroked my cock lovingly.  I must have moved closer because she was probing her opening again and this time my cock was sliding in just a little further.  She scooted her ass toward me a little and I went in even further.

My mouth was buried in her tits and I was half fucking her.  I needed to make a decision. Either push her away or ram it to her.  I finally decided I did not what her first time to be on the bathroom counter and pulled away.

“Your leaving?” she asked.  There was both disappointment and astonishment in her voice.

“Aren’t I sexy enough for you?” she demanded.  “It’s my mother isn’t it?  I’ve seen the way you look at her!”

“Silly girl.  I look at all women that way.  All beautiful ones anyway” I replied, leading her by the hand into the hall way.

“Are your parents’ home?” I asked.

“No, they will be gone for hours” she assured.

I leaned in and kissed her softly.  “Your bedroom or mine?” I asked with a wink.

“Yours” she answered quickly.  “I want your smells all around me.”

“You have got the making of a first class nympho” I replied.

She sat on the edge of my bed nude except for her panties.  She had dropped her skirt somewhere in the hall.

“Have you ever sucked a cock” I asked.

“Until a few minutes ago, I have never even touched a cock” she replied, gluing her eyes to my prick.  A lustful smile on her face.

I waived my dick at her.

She grabbed my shaft and kissed the tip, twirling her tongue around it like it was a giant candy cane.  “I did not realize it had all these ridges.  Oh this is awesome” she observed, running her fingers along my length and inspecting it closely.

She wrapped her hand around it and jacked it like an expert.  My rod swelled, I thought it would explode.

“Oh God!” I exclaimed.  “Where did you learn to do that?”

“I have been watching a lot of porn” she giggled.  There was absolute glee on her face.

Her hand was heaven and the more I watched her fingers glide up and down my hardness, the hornier I got.”

I had intended to let her have a few strokes and then cut this nonsense short, but she felt so good that my sense of propriety flew out the window.  All I wanted was for those wonderful hands to keep pumping my dick.

I reached down and caressed her magnificent tits and tweaked her nipples.  Damn, she had soft globes.  I was thinking how they would feel with my cock between them, when she ran her thumb over my pee-hole and I jerked.

“You like that?” she cooed. Then she did it again, gently, but repeatedly.

That spot is my weakness, pulses of pleasure shot through my whole body and my knees buckled.  I caught myself on the edge of the bed and sat down next to Solara.  She knelt between my legs and ran her tongue over my pee hole.

“Ahhhhh” I groaned.

I tried to pull away, but she tightened her grip on my rod and glued her mouth to its tip. I lay back on the bed, my body writhing.  I thrashed and turned.  The pleasure was too intense.  Her lips were locked onto my cock like a key in a lock.

“Please, please Solara, stop that” I begged.

She giggled.  The sound was soft and throaty as it gurgled around my dick.

She pushed her mouth deeper over my shaft.  Her tongue twisting and swirling.

“Of fuck!” I groaned.  I had totally lost control.

Solara had one hand on the lower part of my rod as her mouth pumped the upper.  Her other hand caressed my balls lovingly.  Whatever porn she had watched, it must have been an instructional tape. This girl knew exactly how to suck a cock and the eagerness of her fingers was contagious, filling me with uncontrolled lust for her firm young body.

I sat back up and grabbed her hair, forcing her mouth deeper over me. She gagged and coughed, but I did not care and pushed in deeper.  Solara was a trooper and she recovered quickly.  She leaned her neck back and took me all the way down her throat.  My cock is pretty thick, but she opened wide and took it all.

I had lost all sense of decency. I put both hands behind her head and pumped my hips.  If this little tease wanted sex, I would give her sex.  I pounded her mouth like it was the tightest cunt I had ever felt.  I was merciless. I did not care if she was struggling.  I did not care that her first time was rougher than it should be.  I did not care that she was the daughter of my best friend and that this was wrong.  All I cared about was how wonderful her mouth felt on my dick as I face fucked her faster and harder.

Solara was whimpering and moaning as my cock rammed in and out of her mouth.  I don’t know whether her sounds were from distress or desire.  I did not care.  I could feel her tongue whirling around inside and she was still working my balls with one hand.  I pumped her mouth even harder.

“Oh Shit!” I cried.  “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh”

My cum came out with the force of a pressure washer.  I did not give her any warning.  I just blew.  She swallowed some of it.  Most of it actually.  She was a greedy little bitch, lapping up the scraps with her tongue as my cock slipped out, limp and useless.

She was all over me as she pushed me back down on the bed.  Her magnificent body squirmed over me, begging to be fucked.  She kissed me passionately.  Her tongue searching for a sensual partner to tease and tantalize.  She still had some cum in her mouth and I tasted myself.

Her hands were back on my cock and it was waking up quickly.

I realized that if this was going to stop, it had to be now.  She was a temptress, but my climax had dampened some of my fire and the good guy in me was warning ‘Enough is enough!  You have a good thing going here, don’t blow it’.

“I want your cock inside me” she whispered in my ear.  Her breath warm and inviting.  Her body called to me as it wiggled and twisted over mine own.  Her hand was still on my dick, coaxing it back to life.  It was half way there, stiff enough to encourage her.

“Fuck me.  Please fuck me” she begged.

I pushed her off.  It took a ton of will power.  More than I thought I had, but I did it.

“Sorry Doll.  One bullet is all I have” I declared.

“What?  You are leaving?  You just came in my mouth you bastard” she accused.  There was disbelief in her voice.

“Sorry Solara.  You drained me.  You are very good.  Some guy is going to be lucky to get you” I said as I left the room.  Solara threw herself down on the bed and screamed in frustration.

******

I tried to stay away from her the following week.  I started work early and toiled long into the night, grabbing naps while she was at school.  It helped that she was involved in some kind of group project at school, so she was gone a number of evenings.

The nights she was home, I avoided eye with her during dinner and made sure I was in the basement during the rest of the evening. Maria of course noticed the change in our dynamic, but did not press the point.  Not much gets past that lady.

Monday night went as I planned.  My contact with Solara was minimal and I wrapped up a project late in the evening.  I was exhausted and I was out the minute my head hit the pillow.  I awoke sometime later from an erotic dream.  No it was not Solara.  Maria and I had been going at it hot and heavy.  What she could do with a cock was pure sorcery.  At least it was in my dream.  I was rock hard and as I reached down to liberate a bullet or two, I heard the low moans of a woman in climax.

The walls between Solara’s and my bedrooms were pretty thin and I could hear her masturbating.  She was really going at it and I could hear the bed shake a little.  My cock was screaming ‘see what you are missing’ and the good guy in me had no comeback.  Someone was going to slip it to this incredible creature and soon.  Why should it not be me?

I pushed my hand down into my briefs and stroked myself as I listened to Solara reach her peak and then explode.  She whimpered when she came.  Deep moans and long, low drawn out cries.  Almost a prayer to the gods of sex.  I was getting close when I heard it.  My cock surged in my hand and I finished quickly.

I managed to avoid Solara during every day that week, but every night I listened to her relieve herself through the walls.  By the end of the week, we were climaxing at the same time.  I did my best to keep my sound down.  The last thing I needed was for her to figure out that we were cuming together.

******

The whole situation was getting to me.  I was working myself into exhaustion and pounding my pud furiously every night.  I needed a break.  I needed a woman.

Sunday afternoon I found myself home alone with just Maria and myself.  I was working away finishing the sauna that I was installing, when I took a lunch break.  I had just made myself a sandwich and walked into the living room to maybe catch the game on TV, when I saw Maria out sun bathing by the pool.  She was topless and her bottoms were barely there.  She lay on her stomach, her dark golden skin soaking in the sun’s blessings.  Her back was flawless and her bikini bottoms were little more than a string up her ass crack.  For a mother of an eighteen-year old, she was hot, hot hot.  Her ass was as tight and firm as Solara’s and the rest of her was just as well preserved.  Doug had sure picked well.

As I watched she rolled onto to her back.  Her cones standing straight up in defiance of gravity.  Her nipples were overly large with equally large areola.  She had her legs spread out, her suit a futile cover for her labia.  Not much more than a piece of ribbon.  Narrow ribbon.  My cock pulsed eagerly.  It had been in lust since it saw Maria that first day in the driveway.

Was this what I had been waiting for?  Is Maria the reason I haven’t tapped Solara?  Was I waiting for the mother?  Hoping that some dark night, she would slip into my bed and relieve me of my sexual yearnings?

I stood at the big picture window, looking and lusting.  She spotted me and waived.  I waived back and withdrew from the window.  What had I gotten myself into.  Something was definitely off in this household.  Sexual norms were somehow suspended here.  There was a permissiveness that was far from normal.  A hot mom, a drunken husband and a daughter flaunting her wares and begging to be deflowered.  What a cocktail.  Definitely a recipe for either disaster or hedonistic debauchery.

******

About an hour later I was back at work when Maria came down the stairs.  She wore a short silk robe and carried her bikini.  I heard the noise and looked up.  I was working just below the stair case and I had a perfect view up Maria’s robe as she descended.  She was panty less and her snatch was on full display from the angle I was viewing, it was a gorgeous site.  An absolutely elegant cooze.  She came about three quarters of the way down and stopped and leaned a little to talk to me through the stairway railing.  Her muff was clearly visible and only a few feet away.  I could have reached out and touched it.

She handed me her bikini.  “Can you stick that in the washing machine for me” she asked, giving me one of her sweet smiles.  “It will save me picking my way through your construction chaos.”

“Sure” I answered taking the suit from her hand.  I managed to tear my eyes away from her incredible twat and meet her gaze and return a smile.

Her nipple pokes made it clear that she was completely nude under that thin material.  Her tits pressed against the thin robe leaving an outline of their charms and when she leaned toward me, an ample portion of her breasts were on full display.  Thank god for Levi’s.  My cock would have ripped right through a weaker fabric.

“I have been meaning to talk to you about Solara” she said, curling one leg under the other and swatting on the stairs.  The position exposed even more of her vaginal treasures and her upper robe was a little open as well.  So I stood their having a conversation with a near naked MILF goddess.  Trying to ignore a site than would raise wood on a corpse.  Hoping my throbbing cock did not give the whole thing away.

“How are you and Solara getting along.  I have sensed some tension between the two of you.  Did something happen?” she asked.  Her voice was kind, but business like.  A mother concerned for her daughter.

If she knew the effect she was having on me, she did not show it.  But Maria was a savvy woman.  I found it hard to believe she did not know she was on display.

I think it was both her way of teasing me and of disarming me.  She wanted information and making me uncomfortable was a tool to facilitate truth telling.

“Well, there was an incident last weekend and I hear her masturbating every night.  The wall between us is pretty thin.  I have been trying to stay away from her ever since” I admitted.

“You have been listening to my daughter cum?” she replied, locking her gaze with mine.  Her face was hard to read.

“Yes” I replied cautiously, my hesitation evident.  Coming back at me like that, the question seemed full of implications.

“What has been your response?  What are your hands doing while she is moaning her heart out?”

I did not answer, but my face colored.  I could feel the heat as the flush flowed over my cheeks.

“You are lying in bed every night, thinking about my eighteen-year-old daughter and stroking your cock?”  The way those sensuous lips formed the word ‘cock’ sent a tingle coursing through me.  Damn she was beautiful, but impossible to read.  Was she pissed? Or just accepting of the world the way it is?  Or was she fucking with me?  Exposing herself and tantalizing me with sexy talk.

“What kind of incident?” She asked raising one eyebrow.

“Solara barged in on me in the shower.  Totally ignored my privacy and came right into the stall.”

“And did your throw her out?” she asked.

“I had some trouble in that department.  She grabbed my dick and pulled me around by it.”

Maria laughed and her body moved exposing even more of her private parts.  “She has too much of her mother in her.  And what did you do about it?”

“I diffused the situation as best I could.  But not before she disrobed and we both got a little worked up.”

“How worked up?” she demanded.

She begged me to make love to her, but I tried to get by with a little stroking.”

“Who stroked whom?” she replied.  I still could not read her expression.

“Your daughter was very, very aggressive” I asserted.

“Well you are a delicious stimulant” replied Maria, breaking a smile and flashing her dark eyes.

My cock stood straight up in my pants.  It was painful.

“So did you fuck my daughter?” Maria pressed.

“No! No!” I assured.  I was assuming that half fucks didn’t count and if they do, I was going to pretend they did not.

“She did end up doing some oral.  It was the only way I could cool things down.  I told her I was a one shot wonder” I declared.  I was getting a little nervous about this confession.  I had already revealed too many details.

“So your idea of avoiding sex with my daughter was to blow your wad down her throat?” she accused.

“When you put it like that it does not sound too good.  But at the time, it seemed like the only way out.  You daughter is an extremely attractive woman and does not take no for an answer.  She is determined to lose her cherry and soon.” I explained.

“Maybe you should just go ahead and fuck her” exclaimed Maria.  The words were a relief, but the tone was harsh and her face was rigid.  Unreadable.  I was not sure if it was sarcasm.  Deep rage sarcasm.

“Could you clarify that for me?” I asked.

“What about ‘fuck her’ don’t you understand” replied Maria, her tone and facial expressions unchanged.

“You want me to have sex with your daughter?  Is that correct?” I asked timidly.

“Unless you would rather have sex with me” Maria responded, spreading her legs a little further apart.

I just stood there like a fucking idiot, staring at her naked crotch. I had no idea what to say.  Of course I wanted to fuck her.  Every straight guy in America would want to fuck her.

Maria laughed.  A full throated lovely laugh that lit up her face.  “I am just teasing you a little Steven” she said.  “You are a beautiful man, but an easy target.”

“So I am confused” I said taking a huge cleansing breath of relief.  “What do you want me to do?”

“If it is not you, it will be some random clown. She does not have a boyfriend.  I would rather have her first time be with someone who will take his time and not just use her.  Can you do that?” she said.

“Yes, of course” I replied.

“I will have to take your word for it unless you want to audition?” she observed.  She held my gaze and slid her robe open a little.  One fabulous breast peaked out.

I was back to acting like a deer in the head lights.  Was she fucking with me or coming on to me?

I stood there a longtime.  Uncertain what to do.

Then Maria cracked and laughed.  “Steven, you are so easy” she giggled.

“Well you stop teasing me and tell me what to do” I pleaded.

“All right.  Sorry.” she replied, but she did not close her robe.  Her sweet breast was still exposed and the nipple was rock hard.  But my cock was even harder.

“I think you should go ahead and give her what she wants” Maria concluded.  “But I am worried about your size.  You have a big cock and I don’t want her ruined for smaller men.  There are not that many big ones around, and a lot of the guys wielding them are total asses” she declared.

“Does that mean yes or no?” I replied.

“Yes.  It is not ideal.  But she is eager and you are here.  I would rather have her first time be in a bed, not the back seat of a car.  Please be attentive and break her in tenderly.” Maria requested.

I thought about Solara gagging on my cock as I rammed it down her throat and was ashamed.  I vowed to make it up to her.

“I will do it right.  I promise” I replied.

She gave me a big smile and covered her breast with her robe.

“I get mixed signals from you” I finally blurted.

“You like what you see?” she asked, spreading her legs completely to make sure that I knew that she knew that I had been enjoying her charms.

“Of course.” I answered.  “You are a beautiful woman and sexy as hell.”

“You are wondering if you and I will get together” she teased.  “Let’s just let nature take its course.  There is a very good chance that someday I will blow your lights out and fuck you dry.  But today is not that day.  Solara is my only concern.  The rest can wait.  Does that answer your question?”

“I don’t want to do anything that will hurt Doug” I declared.

“Neither do I and we won’t.  He is my husband and I love him desperately.  Whatever you do with Solara, I will smooth that over.  Whatever, you and I do, will be with his permission.  Enough said?”

“Enough said” I agreed as I watched her rise and climb back up the stairs and that sweet, sweet cunt disappear from view.  I went back to work, but I stayed hard a long, long time.

********

I worked well into the night on the basement project.  No way I wanted to face any of that group upstairs.  My dick swelled at the thought of either Maria or Solara.  Sitting between them at a family dinner, with my best friend across the table, was not my idea of a fun evening.

‘Thanks for your hospitality and for helping me out, old friend.  By the way.  I want to fuck your wife and your child.  Sorry to be such an asshole, but you know how a stiff cock is.’  A conversation that I preferred to avoid.

The basement door opened and Maria called down “Dinner.  Clean up before you come to my table.”

“I think I am going to work right through” I called back.

About an hour later Maria came down the stairs with a roast beef sandwich she had made for me and some scalloped potatoes.  Thankfully she was fully dressed.  He tits were impossible to hide, but at least they were not hanging out and her blouse was the most conservative I had seen her wear.

“Brought you some dinner.  You might need your strength tonight” she announced, giving me one of her knowing smiles.  My cock was hard again as I watched her ass swing all the way back up the steps.

I went back to work, trying not to think about my sexual needs.  It was ten o’clock when I knocked off.  I would have kept working, but I ran out of things to do in the basement, without turning on the power tools.  I needed a cold shower, but I took a hot one and let the water run a longtime.

I could hear Solara going at it when I stepped out of the bathroom.  Her door was right across the hall.  I listened at the door for a moment, my cock getting harder with every moan.

Slowly, very slowly I tried the knob and turned it carefully.  Her bedroom door was one of the things I had already fixed.  It had warped, but a few strokes of the planer had corrected that.  Now it opened easily and soundlessly.  Solara lay on her bed, the covers thrown aside.  She was nude, save for a pair of dark blue panties that sharply contrasted her tanned body.  One hand was inside her waistband rubbing her clit.  The other had pushed her panty crotch aside and was pumping a black dildo in an out of her cunt.

Her hands moved languidly and methodically.  Her legs were drawn up and spread wide.  Her bare breasts heaved, her nipples taunt.  The hum of the vibrator was almost completely drowned out by her soft moans.

She rolled her head back, her eyes closed as the ecstasy washed over her.  My cock was on fire.  Her body writhed on her pink sheets.  I moved to the edge of the bed.  I had never seen anything so sensual and my dick was bobbing up and down and rubbing against the silk of my short Japanese style robe.  I undid the sash and rubbed myself.  The pre-cum flowed liberally.

“Solara” I whispered.

She opened her eyes and froze for a moment.  Startled.  Then she looked into my eyes and smiled shamelessly as she resumed pumping her opening.  The dildo was thinner than I would have expected and she angled it to hit her vaginal front inner wall. Her hands began to move faster, much faster.

Our gazes locked and Solara arched her back and thrust the device in deeper.  Suddenly she rolled and pulled her legs up tight.  “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh” she trembled when she came and rolled onto her side.  Her breasts shook and heaved as she took deep breaths.

I dropped my robe and stood naked by her bedside.  Her eyes devoured me.  “Fuck me” she begged.  Her wanton expression promised an unparalleled night of carnal delights and sexual decadence.

“In a minute, my sweet, sweet luv” I answered as I pulled her panties down her long tanned legs.  She rolled back onto her back and spread her legs.  Het cunt was soaked and her labia glistened with her juices.  I checked the vibrator and turned up the speed a notch.  Then I pushed it back insider of her as I knelt and sucked her nub into my mouth and flicked my tongue over it like it was a humming bird hovering over its favorite flower.

It did not take Solara long to cum a second time, which was fortunate, because I was out of practice and my tongue was getting tired and slowing down.  This time she let out a hell of a yell “Eeeehhhhhhhhh”.  So loud it scared us both and she grabbed a pillow and buried her head deep in its folds.

Solara was afraid she woke her parents and was giggling like a school girl.  Which she technically still was.  I knew that even if Maria heard the scream at the other end of the house, she would have the good sense to let nature take its course.

I lay down beside Solara and we kissed passionately, desperately.  Her mouth was pure hunger and her body poured into me.  The dildo was still humming in my hand and I pressed it back against her.  She tightened her lips around my tongue as I rubbed her black toy lightly along her labia.

“Ahhhh” she moaned into my mouth when I slipped it back in and worked it in and out, being sure to press the vibrating shaft firmly against both side or her vaginal walls.

Solara grabbed my dick, even before our lips met.  She fondled and stroked it with both hands.  Her long fingers spread out like a platoon of spiders sent to reconnoiter every inch of my cock and ball sack and to map any especially sensitive areas for more prolonged and intense inspection.

For a beginner, the girl had a pair of hands.  Soft and warm and tender.  They were made to stroke a hard rod.  The gentle way she massaged the head was almost reverent.  Like she was worshipping a piece of fine art.  Too fragile to mar, too beautiful to resist touching.  Solara seemed to revel in the tactile feel of my cock and I was more than willing to let her fingers wander and caress to her hearts content.

We lay there dueling with our tongues.  I pumped her cunt with her electric dick and she squeezed and massaged my cock.  Periodically she whimpered and shook with some form of sexual release.  Her tongue would go deeper and her hands tighten at these moments.  I was having a lot of trouble not just blowing my load in her hands.

“I want your cock in my mouth again” she whispered.  “But I want you inside me first.”

“Where you lying about only having one shot?” she asked.

“Sorry.  I needed an excuse to stop” I confessed.

“So what has changed” she asked, as she flicked my pee-hole with her fore finger.

I jerked uncontrollably.  The pleasure was exquisite.

“I decided I needed you as much as you needed me” I replied, withdrawing the dildo and replacing it with my hands.  One stroking her bud, the other fondling her opening.  Her pussy was almost pure liquid, but it was tight against my fingers as I explored insider her.

“Fuck me” she pleaded, her body flowing into me.  Her hand guiding my cock inside her.

Holly fuck she was tight.  Tight and warm and wet and pure heaven.  Her vagina flowed around me, squeezing my shaft like a velvet glove, her cunt walls clung desperately as I spread her for the first time.

“Oh God” she moaned.  That is one big fucking cock!”

I fed it to her slowly, but firmly.  She put one hand on each of my ass cheeks and pulled me in as tight as possible.

“Oh shit” she groaned as my balls bumped up against her ass.  I stopped for a moment to let her get used to it.  She panted like she was doing Lamaze.  Then I started to pump.

Solara gasp when I pulled back the first time.  I started slow and pulled almost all the way out.  The tip of my cock head was barely touching her opening.

“Oh fuck” she exclaimed as her vagina walls closed as my cock slid past.

Then I plunged back in.  She launched her hits up to meet me, her opening anxious to swallow my rod again.  “God that feels so fucking good” she sighed.

I gave her a few more languid strokes and then started to pound her more rapidly.  I hammered into her with long powerful strokes.  She thrust up to meet me, her cunt devouring my hard rod, hungry for every inch of its pleasure.

I tried to hold off.  I wanted this first time to last, but her pussy was snugger than any I had ever experienced.  It clamped around my cock like it was trying to strangle it.  Her cunt walls massaging every inch of my shaft, telling my balls to send its magic fluid.  Between the incredible feel of her virgin young snatch and the mental images of Maria’s womanhood that were still fresh in my mind I was ready to blow at the slightest stimulus.

Solara tensed when I shot my load.  Her arms and legs tightened around me and her cunt walls squeezed around my shaft, refusing to let it go.  She muffled a scream by burying her mouth in my chest.  I could feel her teeth sink in lightly with each moan and whimper.  Her body shook and shuddered and her pussy pulsed around my throbbing cock, milking it and coaxing out every last drop.  She damn near brought it back to life, but it finally slipped out.

She had it in her hands in less than a second.  Caressing and teasing and stroking it lovely.

“Oh God that was incredible” she cooed.  “Fuck me again.  Tell me how to make it hard” she implored.

Solara did not wait for an answer.  She moved her hand to the base of my rod and her mouth closed over the tip.  Her tongue swirled eagerly and I felt the suction increase as her lips formed a seal.

“Oh Shit” I groaned laying my head back and enjoying her tender young lips.  “How did you get so good at that?”

“The internet” she giggled and then went right back to work.  Her efforts were soon rewarded with a cock stiff enough to ravish the neediest nympho and Solara came close to playing the part.

I was on my back and my dick stood proudly erect, like it was pointing out some feature on the ceiling above.  Solara gave is one last lick, then straddled me and shoved it into her cunt.

it was my second shot so I was able to keep it hard for an impressive amount of time.  Solara spent every second of it riding my cock like a lurid cowgirl breaking in a new mount.  At the end, she leaned forward and sucked on my tongue as she pumped her young ass frantically, shoving her pussy repeatedly down over my cock until I emptied into her and her juices flooded over me.

Solara and I went at it almost the whole night.  We fucked and snoozed, then sucked and snoozed.  We were fucking again when the first lights of dawn broke through her bedroom window.  I don’t know how many volleys that I fired into her, but it had to be a record.

I slipped out of bed and kissed her tenderly and returned to my own bed.

I heard her whisper “I love you” as I approached the door.

“We will talk about that later” I said as I closed the door behind me.

******

This series is continued.  There are more adventures of Solara and Maria and their neighbors and their friends.  Watch for the sequels.

******
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