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When Gabe is at the airport to pick up his new student, he’s expecting a man. Not a bombshell Latina who makes men trip all over themselves as they pick up her luggage. It’s a mistake for sure, but now that she’s under his roof, his job is to take proper care of her.

But on the very first night, he gets a surprise that he could have never expected. The lovely Latina is a model of the best kind, and she’s not shy at all about displaying her ample assets. She has no idea he knows her secret.

As they grow closer, suddenly things change, and it turns into a situation he never could have expected in his wildest fantasies. Especially once one of her friends needs help. He’s given an opportunity he can’t possibly say no to.

After all, his job is to take care of her, right?

This novella involves explicit sexual situations including lesbian sex and menage sex. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

I always hated airports. They reminded me of the worst of humanity. Usually just a bunch of grumpy people rushing around and being rude to one another. It just wasn’t my thing. But of course, neither was introducing a stranger into my home, even for a short period of time. Just had to keep telling myself it was an opportunity to make some money and help somebody from another country.

The agency had actually made it pretty easy. All they needed to do was verify that I wasn’t running a trafficking organization with pictures of my home and verify that I’d be able to provide things like meals, plus be within a reasonable distance of the college they were attending. It was one of those programs where the student came over for twelve weeks to study and learn about a new culture. Co-op? Whatever. They hadn’t had that type of thing when I was a kid.

Standing there with my sign, I knew the name of the student I was supposed to be meeting and where he was from, but that was about it. Social media had turned up with nothing, which surprised me because I thought students usually lived on social media. But the guy didn’t seem to exist.

“Hola.” A young woman walked up to me, and right away I did a double take that she was even speaking to me. She was absolutely stunning. Latin features gave her high cheekbones and darker skin with long brown hair that flowed across her shoulders. Her eyes were a captivating warm blue that made my heart rate rise just by looking at her. “Are you Gabe Michaels?”

The sultry gaze almost sent me to my knees. They were a deep color, reminding me of a pool I’d seen in Mexico carved out of the middle of the Earth.

It wasn’t often I found myself tongue tied, but this was one of those times. It took me a moment. “Uh…yes, I’m Gabe Michaels.”

“I am Christina? You are expecting me? Your student?”

“Christina?” I suddenly realized what had happened. I’d been told the student I was meeting was named Chris and was male. Was it a mistake? “Chris Vasquez from Playa Del Carmen?”

“Si.” She nodded. “That is me. Is there a problem?”

The only problem I was having was that I couldn’t rip my eyes away from her. The eyes were enough, but then when I allowed my gaze to travel down, she was wearing a tight white t-shirt that was showing off two absolutely insanely perfect breasts underneath. And the underneath was fairly visible because of the dark bra she was wearing underneath it. They were stretching the shirt to the limit.

Meanwhile, she was wearing simple tight leggings on the lower half, but the shirt was cut off enough to show me a tanned strip of her gorgeous flat stomach with a pierced belly button. And the leggings hugged two thick legs that looked like they went on for days. I hadn’t even seen her from behind, but I knew that when I did, her butt was going to be enough to bring most men to their knees. I had already seen a few husbands trying to pretend they weren’t staring at her ass when they walked behind her. She was a bombshell.

Obviously, it was my mistake or the agency’s, but I definitely had to be careful. Was this even proper? I mean, I was a modern guy, but having a female exchange student in the home of a guy didn’t quite seem right to me somehow. Maybe ever since I’d turned forty, I was more old fashioned but this young woman under my roof just didn’t seem right.

“Gabe? Is everything okay?” she repeated. I gave my head a quick shake. It was silly. Just because she was female didn’t mean I couldn’t do what I’d said I would. After a little while, I wouldn’t even notice how hot she was.

Right? Right.

“Of course. Let’s find your suitcase and get you settled in.” I told her. When she smiled at me and showed me rows of absolutely perfect white teeth that were encased in a set of lips that were plump and looked delicious, I went weak in the knees again.

Jesus. This was easily the hottest girl I’d ever seen, and she was going to be living with me for twelve weeks. It was going to be a rough time being around her, considering the boner I was already sporting and had to try to hide with my jacket. Even whatever body spray she was wearing smelled lovely, tantalizing my nose and making me want to lean in and inhale her scent.

We walked over to the baggage claim and, as I suspected, her ass was absolutely perfect. Two round cheeks cupped by the tight fabric holding them in that almost swayed when she walked in her sneakers. So tight that it was obvious she was wearing a thong. Or nothing at all. Goddamn.

I knew I had to stop thinking about her like she was an Instagram thirst trap come to life, mostly because she was somebody I was supposed to be taking care of and helping with things for the next three months. But having this beauty under my roof definitely would not be difficult, unless you counted the throbbing erection in my pant as something difficult.

“What does your suitcase look like?”

“It is…uh…yes, green!” It was cute, the way her nose wrinkled when she was finding words. I knew that part of the appeal of the students was to get into a fluent situation with English, so I’d been encouraged to not use any of my pathetic Spanish to help her out. Her long finger pointed at a big case coming down the carousel. “That one. I will get it.”

The thing was almost as big as she was. “I got it.” When I approached, the thing was lighter than I expected, so when I heaved it off, I almost threw it across the claim area. Even though it was big, the clothing inside definitely wasn’t.

“Oh wow, Gabe. So strong!” she giggled. “Muchas gracias.”

“De nada.” I replied, extending the handle. “The car is this way. Let’s get you to my place and settled in.”

“Sounds…good?” she said with a quizzical expression, making me laugh. She was almost young enough to be my daughter, but also didn’t seem to be moody, shy, or the typical young woman glued to her phone, so that was a major bonus. Maybe this was going to work out after all. Even though she was supposed to be a guy.

I definitely wasn’t disappointed. In fact, seeing her walking confidently beside me as we emerged from the terminal, I was getting excited about having this lovely young woman under my roof for a bit of time.

“Tell me about yourself. In English.” I prompted her as we climbed into my car. She wasn’t perfect at English, but it was pretty good. And her bubbly attitude and friendly demeanour got my guard down in a hurry. Would it be so bad to have a woman living under my roof? I just had to make sure that it was okay with the agency when we got back to my place.

We walked in, and I carried her bag up to the spare room that I’d set up down the hall from my own. It was a decent enough space, but I’d decorated it pretty sparsely, thinking that a guy wouldn’t care very much. “Is this okay? We can get you some more things to spruce the place up a bit once you’re all settled in.”

“Spruce? I do not know this word.” She said, wrinkling her nose.

“It means…make it pretty.” Her smile lit up the room. Jesus, she was gorgeous, and every time she moved, her curves captivated my eyes. The pants she was wearing hugged her thick thighs so that the round ass was shifting as if there was nothing covering it. When I tried to take my eyes off that, then I was presented with a pair of big tits that bounced inside a tight bra. And if I moved up to her face, her blue eyes and sexy lips beckoned. She was a walking sexual fantasy, and she was going to be living in my spare bedroom. Ugh. My right hand was going to be my best friend for a while.

Maybe. “Let me quickly call the agency. Are you sure you’re okay with staying here if they say it’s okay?”

She nodded. “Of course. It is no problem. You have a very nice home, Gabe.”

I was almost nervous picking up the phone. Of course, I knew it probably wasn’t totally kosher to have this young woman living under my roof as a single male, but they might make an exception. I was seriously hoping they would. Christina had already shown me she would be respectful, probably more than any guy would, and she was already easy to spend time with.

When the administrator answered, I quickly explained the situation. “I’m happy to keep Christina here for the time she’s got. I just wanted to make sure it was okay. You know, a woman living with a man and all.”

She paused, and I got worried. “Well, there’s no way to place her anywhere else on short notice. Are you sure that you’re okay with a woman instead of a man?”

Was she kidding? “It’s no problem. I’m sure I can adjust. She’s lovely.” I had to bite my tongue to not say and sexy as hell.

“Okay. I’ll reach out to her and make sure she’s okay with it. But the fact you called to check tells me a lot. I think it will be fine.”

It wasn’t like I was some pervert who was going to prey on her, after all. When I’d applied to be part of the exchange program, they had carefully vetted me. Never married, although I’d been close a couple of times. No kids, no pets. It wasn’t a lonely life because I filled it with other things, but it was going to be nice to have another person in the house for a bit. Maybe it would bring me out of my shell a bit. I’d told myself after the pandemic that I needed to become a bit more extroverted, and this was a perfect opportunity. I would be forced to get to know her.

Walking back upstairs, I entered the spare room and saw she was already unpacking. But what she’d already pulled out caught my eye right away.

The layout of clothes on the bed looked pretty normal for a young woman. Except for the massive pile of lingerie that was sitting prominently on one corner of the bed. I could clearly see a couple of silky chemises, but then beside those were some lacy garments that wouldn’t have been out of place in some of the porn fantasies I watched. And there was a lot of it. Plus some bathing suits that looked like mostly string.

I cleared my throat, and she looked up at me. “Looks like you’re getting everything organized. I’m just checking to see if you need anything for your bathroom?”

“I think I have it all with me.” She said. “And your house is…very nice. I am not used to such big places. My house back home is much smaller.”

“Just make yourself at home.” I smiled. “I want you to feel completely comfortable here.”

“I do. Already?” I nodded when she looked like she needed reassurance. It was so cute and innocent.

“I’m making some steaks for dinner. Thought we could have a bit of a celebration for your first night here. Do you drink wine?”

“Perfecta. And yes, I love wine.” She smiled. That smile was going to take some serious getting used to. It sent my heart fluttering in a strange way. Seeing the enormous pile of lingerie on the bed didn’t hurt, either. Thinking about a fashion show fantasy had me getting hard again in a hurry, which I could quickly tell was going to be a recurring theme for the time she was here. “I will help if you like?”

There was also a decent amount of computer equipment she’d unpacked. Including two cameras and what looked like ring lights. Maybe she was one of those social media influencers. It wouldn’t have surprised me, considering she was a stunner. Her Instagram was probably like a modeling channel.

“No need. Just unpack and get settled in.” I glanced again at the pile of lingerie, wondering why she would bring such provocative clothing on a school trip, but maybe it was what she liked to sleep in. That thought only made my dick stir even more. God, what was I doing? This girl was under my care, not some object of lust. “We will eat in a couple of hours.”

“Thank you, Gabe.” She picked up a couple of pieces of clothing and I had to leave the room before she noticed I had an obvious erection. It was going to be a long twelve weeks with a gorgeous beauty like her living just down the hallway.

I busied myself making sure that I had all the pieces together for dinner to give her a really nice first night. Cooking was something that I always enjoyed since I was single. The satisfaction of putting together something really delicious was fulfilling for me, and tonight I had planned a nice Colombian dish with the steak as the main part. Of course, I was expecting to share it with a guy, not a drop dead gorgeous woman.

“It smells so good in here!” I was so absorbed in my cooking, I hadn’t even heard her coming towards the kitchen, but when I saw her, I almost dropped my spatula on the floor. Instead of the tight yoga pants she’d been wearing when I picked her up, they had been swapped out for shorts. But the shorts were also skintight and hugged her round ass and hips like a second skin. Instead of a tight shirt, she was wearing a loose half sweater over what looked like only a bra. The way it hung showed the fact her breasts were absolutely spectacular. A deep cut of cleavage carved down the middle with full cups that looked like they were about to burst open.

When she stepped closer and leaned in to smell the pan, the sweater hung open and her pendulous tits were right there for my eyes to feast on. The dark tan skin was stretched in her bra and I saw just the thinnest hint of a dark nipple underneath. “Wow, Gabe. You are quite the cook!”

“They are steak empanadas. I thought it might be nice to have a taste of home?”

Without warning, she hugged me, and her big breasts firmly pressed against my arm. The soft, plush mounds slid across my skin and sent a massive surge of lust into my dick. I could swear I felt her nipples press into my forearm. “This is so nice of you. Let me set the table?”

I pointed out where the utensils were, and we sat down after I served. It was thoroughly distracting to have such a gorgeous woman sitting across from me, even if her big breasts hadn’t been falling out of her top. She seemed to have no idea what effect her body was having on me, and my cock stayed hard as a rock throughout dinner.

Friendly and open, she told me about her family and what she was looking forward to during school. Her goal was to get a degree and eventually become a nurse, because that was what her mother had done. Even though she was gorgeous, she was also smart, and although her English wasn’t the best, it was fun to learn more words in her language and teach her proper ones in English.

The evening passed quickly, and finally I tore myself away from her gorgeous blue eyes and the display of her cleavage. Christina insisted on doing the dishes, even though I had a dishwasher. When I showed her she didn’t need to do anything by hand, it was cute that she’d never seen one before. In her small city, something like that was a luxury.

Feeling much more comfortable, I headed down to the basement as she told me she was going to continue to unpack and then video chat with her family. Maybe that was what all the computer equipment was for. There was a decent game on television, and I settled onto the couch. The empanadas had some kind of effect, because before I knew it, suddenly I was startled awake.

It was late. Almost midnight, pitch black, and I’d fallen asleep on the couch. That was normal for me sometimes, but now that there was somebody else in the house, it was probably a good idea that I say goodnight before Christina had gone to bed. She was probably asleep already.

The house was quiet as I walked upstairs. If she’d had a problem during the evening, I hoped that she would have come and found me in the basement. It was a long day for both of us. Tomorrow morning I’d have to talk about our schedules, so we didn’t get in each other’s way. Hers was probably a lot different from mine, being young and in school.

I was just a boring nine-to-five guy. My whole life revolved around an office, and then coming home and a television show or two. Dates happened once in a while, but I never really thought about sharing my life with anyone. Or my home, for that matter. It was going to be a pleasant change having her around to get me out of my comfort zone.  

A crack of light came from her room through a cracked door. Christina was still awake. Being in a strange place and a totally different time zone was probably hard to adjust to on the first night. Maybe it was a good idea to stick my head in and say good night before I went to my room. But as I quietly approached the slightly open door, something made me pause.

She was speaking in Spanish, and in a low tone, but definitely like she was having a conversation. There had been no mention of a boyfriend or anything like that, but I also knew that there was no way a girl as gorgeous as she was didn’t have one. Or a group of guys that she was beating off with a stick.

Still, it was weird that she was up talking to somebody at this hour, considering it was so late. I crept forward further, wondering if I should eavesdrop, but I also couldn’t really understand what she was talking about, so somehow that made it feel okay.

I could just see through the crack in the door, and what I saw instantly made my body tighten up. Especially down below. Christina was lounging on the bed, but she was wearing one of the skimpy pieces of lingerie I’d seen while she was unpacking. It was bright yellow and covered her voluptuous body, but it was virtually transparent, showing off every bit of her incredible assets that I’d been thinking about all evening.

The cut of it crept down deep into a valley of cleavage, showing that her breasts were perfectly shaped and absolutely exquisite. Because the material was mesh, I could see two dark nipples underneath it, slightly larger than I expected. She had the most perfect tits any man could have wished for. Like a one piece bathing suit, but see through.

Meanwhile, she was lying on her side so the curve of her thick butt was pointing away from me, enough to see a bare hip and long leg with only a thin strand of panty line covering it. When she rolled over a bit, I could see that the panty line cut straight through her full ass cheeks, and it almost made me whimper to see how incredibly round her butt was. Made for squeezing. Holy shit.

Instantly, I’d gotten hard looking at her. Somebody directly off the pages of any Latina porn star website and she was lying in my spare bedroom on her laptop with a camera attached. Was she having like a virtual date with somebody?

The lights I’d seen were both on and pointing towards her to illuminate her body, and now I realized exactly why she’d had cameras and lights packed in her stuff. She was some kind of online model, and obviously she thought I was fast asleep, so decided to record something.

I didn’t dare to move because if she sensed I was watching, I might have gotten busted, and not only did I not want to get embarrassed, but I also didn’t want to have her freak out and demand to move to another home after the first night. Transfixed by the sight of her, I rooted my feet and tried to remain calm as my dick lengthened and grew rock hard under my pants. The head pushed against my khakis, begging to be released.

There was no way to make out what she was saying, but her movement was unmistakable. She rolled over and got onto her knees. And that only made me even weaker. The lingerie she was wearing was like see through tissue paper and when I saw her crotch, the yellow mesh was transparent as well. Which meant I could clearly see the outline of a lovely shaved pussy underneath.

Her hands cupped her breasts as if showing them to somebody with a broad smile. And my God, were they spectacular. Supported but pushed together, and big enough to definitely slide my cock between. What the hell was she doing?

Leaning back, I saw her type something on her laptop keyboard and then her delicate hand slid between her legs, tracing the sexy suit she was wearing. Now it was easy to see the outline of what was underneath. A gentle circular motion followed, and her eyes closed, her teeth gently biting her lip as if teasing whoever was on the screen. Oh my God, she was masturbating.

With her eyes closed, I took a chance and stepped forward to get a closer view. I couldn’t resist. My cock was like steel in my pants watching whatever type of show she was putting on for her internet friend.

That’s when I saw her take hold of a long object that had been hidden beside her body, and realized quickly it was a vibrator. Was I about to witness this gorgeous woman using that on herself? And who was she putting on this lascivious show for? I was sort of jealous that whoever the guy was had a full view of every part of her.

The small toy was compact, barely bigger than one of my fingers, but when she turned it on, the hum was audible. So was the giggle that she let out when she ran it across her crotch, which I could now see had a big wet spot on the front. The outline of her shaved lips was even more visible. Sliding her hand under the hem, the vibrator found her bare pussy lips, and she moaned seductively.

Now my boner was absolutely raging, begging for release from the confines of my slacks. Was I really going to indulge in this voyeur experience and get off watching a smoking hot Latina girl masturbating?

You’re damned right I was.

There was no way to deny how horny she was making me, and I was positive whoever was watching her on the screen was feeling exactly the same way. Except I had it live in front of me, with a slightly obscured view.

Her hips arched as the buzz of the vibrator continued, along with frequent little moans of pleasure that made my cock pulse every time. Slipping my hands inside my waistband, my dick was like steel in my hand. Stroking it lightly, I watched her play with her incredible body, pushing out the nicest tits I’d ever seen. She was a goddess.

There was no way I could restrain myself. Undoing my fly, my cock was begging to breathe, and it emerged already throbbing into my hand as I kept looking at the show Christina was putting on.

The moans she was making became higher pitched, and instead of continuing to play with herself lying there facing the camera, she turned over onto all fours. A luscious, full ass pushed towards the camera, the vibrator now sliding between her cheeks and pressing against her panty covered lips from behind.

Getting bolder, I stepped forward with my cock in my hand, watching this vision of Latin beauty vibrate her pussy and moan in front of me. I almost forgot that she was in my spare bedroom, and I was currently perving all over a young woman who was supposed to be a student in my home. There was no way I could have expected her to be some kind of virtual porn star.

And my cock wasn’t about to relinquish what it craved, which was to make sure I had some relief. After what Christina had been wearing for dinner and seeing her clothing, I had held off from jerking it before, but it was impossible to stop the roaring need coursing through my body. I started to fantasize about grabbing her full ass and watching as my dick split her pussy wide open, hearing her gasp as I thrust deep into her.

The gasps were just like the ones I was hearing now. Buzzing, my sexy student moaning, and my cock quivering in my hand. Without any warning, I felt my balls tighten and a massive rush came to the head of my cock. Before I realized it, a massive stream of cum spurted out of me, and I couldn’t control it. The load splattered onto the floor right in front of her bedroom door.

And it was massive. Thick white cum, like paint covering my hardwood hallway. Oh, shit.

That’s when I heard the vibrator click off. Glancing towards the door, I saw movement, and instantly panicked. There was no way I could reveal what I’d just done while watching Christina. It would be mortifying and probably result in some kind of charge against me with the school. I was supposed to be her caretaker, not jerking off while watching her in a private moment.

Quickly shoving my cock back in my pants, I almost ran back down the hall to my room, barely able to stop from tripping over my doorway in my rush to get hidden. Just as I disappeared, I saw the light in the hallway increase. She didn’t say anything. But if she looked down at the floor, there was a massive glistening pool of cum sitting there right in front of her door.

Fuck.

My heart was pounding, but there was nothing I could do. I would just have to hope that she didn’t see me, and that maybe she wouldn’t walk into the hallway and see my cum, or god forbid, step in it.

There was no other sound, and I saw the light disappear from the hallway. When I poked my head out, her door was shut. I’d just have to make sure I got up early and then wipe up the evidence from my brief bout of fun outside her door. Sliding into my bed, not only was my heart racing, but my mind was thinking about how insane that entire encounter had been.

A lovely young woman was living under my roof and had been masturbating online, and I had just jerked off in my hallway watching her. How the hell was I going to survive six weeks with her under my roof if this was what happened the very first night?

And what had she been doing? Having virtual sex with a boyfriend? Or was there something else going on? I had to find out. With what I’d seen in her luggage and what had just taken place, there had to be more to my sexy young student than I originally thought.

What a mix up. But as I finally calmed down enough to drift off to sleep, I considered myself one of the luckiest men in the world. Just had to make sure I didn’t blow it like I’d just blown my load all over the floor. How the hell was I going to survive with this insane sex kitten under my roof for twelve weeks?

One thing was for sure, it was going to be a wild three months.


CHAPTER TWO

I usually got up early, and after what had happened the night before, I knew I needed to get up and take care of the evidence before my new housemate woke up. There was also a definite need to work out and release some energy. My sleep hadn’t been the best. Thoughts of Christina’s incredible body had been dancing through my mind, and made me wake up with intense morning wood.

Still, I had to get myself composed. Resolving to make sure I didn’t let anything like what happened last night occur again, I quickly grabbed a towel and wet it to take care of the massive cumshot I’d ejaculated onto the hallway floor the night before in a moment of extreme lust.

The house was totally quiet, and Christina’s door was firmly closed. I figured I was safe. When I looked down at the floor, it was almost embarrassing how much cum was dried on the surface. I had been like a teenager jerking off to porn, which, in one sense, I supposed I was.

Still, it was easily wiped up and hopefully Christina would never be the wiser. There had to be some way to resist the temptation of her insane body, which she didn’t seem to have a problem showing off. And whatever she’d been doing last night, it wasn’t any of my business. Maybe she was just having online sex with a boyfriend?

Lucky guy, if that was the case. After what I’d seen last night, the image of her sexy body in basically nothing was emblazoned in my mind. It was going to be good to head back to work today and get my mind off her and what she’d been doing. Was it going to be a regular thing under my roof? There was no way to bring it up without embarrassing both of us, so I decided that whatever she wanted to do was fine with me, especially since it wasn’t hurting anyone. And it wasn’t illegal or anything like that. Better off just not mentioning it.

I did my usual stretching routine and worked out a bit and then headed to the kitchen to make my coffee. It was all part of my usual routine, except for wiping the cum off my floor. Hearing some movement from upstairs, I knew she’d be making an appearance soon.

But when she walked into the kitchen, my jaw almost hit the floor. All she was wearing was a much too small t-shirt and a pair of panties. The shirt didn’t cover her lower half at all, so her flat tummy and gorgeous ass were on full display. And her big breasts were blatantly not covered by a bra, so her nipples poked out like two lovely points. “Good morning, Gabe!” Her smile was brilliant enough, but the lack of clothing was making my hand shake around my coffee cup.

Jesus. Instantly, my cock tented my workout shorts. She had to know what she was doing to me. To any male, really. Was it just the way she liked to walk around?

“Uh…good morning to you.” I stammered out. “Did you sleep well?”

“Like a baby.” She sighed. “Your bed is so comfortable. Like a big, warm hug. I love it.”

After the massive orgasm I’d had, I slept like a baby as well. “Do you drink coffee? I can make you something.”

“Ah, si.” She said. “Espresso?”

“Coming right up.” It meant I had to turn away from her when I got up, because it was suddenly not a good idea to let her see what was going on at the front of my shorts. “And there’s all sorts of muffins and cereal and things like that. I didn’t know what you would like.”

“You are such an amazing host, Gabe. My friend who is also here says that her host barely even is speaking to her on the first day.”

“You have friends who are here as well? Taking the same course?”

“Yes. My friend Angela. I may have her over sometime to study or hang out if that is okay with you?”

“Of course.” I turned to her and handed her the steaming cup, trying to make sure my erection wasn’t too obvious. “Here you go. Hot and fresh.”

She giggled. “Like a commercial!” Her look became a bit more seductive, like the woman I’d seen last night while she held the cup to her lips. The groan she let out was intensely erotic. She closed her eyes, and I watched as her lips gripped the side of the mug. My cock twitched at the sight and sound, remembering how she’d sounded last night while masturbating. “Mmmmmm…. So delicious!”

Seeing her standing there in only panties and her nipples poking out of her shirt was too much. “I’m happy to make you something to eat. Eggs?” I told her, facing the counter and trying to take deep breaths to calm my raging hardon.

“Just this is fine. I will eat later. Usually, we do not each much for breakfast.” She said. That gave me an out, and I knew I needed to take it.

“Okay, then. Dinner tonight will be at about six, if you want to eat together again.” She smiled and nodded. “We can talk about things over dinner and practice your English.”

It was kind of strange having someone say goodbye before they left for the day, but Christina seemed to know about the bus and was going to get where she needed to go safely. I jumped into my first meeting for work, happy to have something else to occupy my time for most of the day. Lunchtime rolled around before I even realized it.

As soon as my brain slowed down, I wondered what she had been doing the night before. And was it going to be a frequent thing? My lizard brain thought about finding out exactly what she had been up to. I was a computer guy and had easy access to the internet router at my place. It would be child’s play to find out what website she’d been on when she’d been masturbating last night.

It felt like a major violation to be checking out her activity, but curiosity got the better of me and I had to know what was going on the night before. I’d know if she was on a video call. The router activity showed me a massive spike in data usage right at the time I’d seen her online, and when I looked at the IP address of the location, my eyes went wide.

It was called CamPros, and it was an online streaming site for women. Who stripped and did various things online, all of it highly sexual. A paid service where women uploaded videos of themselves for purchase.

As a red-blooded male, I knew what the nature of the site was, of course. She must have had a channel, and knowing what I did about that site, that meant she was probably recording a video for somebody the night before. It had to be a way she made extra money. Jesus, I had a genuine model living under my roof, and she wasn’t shy about sexual displays.

When I followed the trail and finally found her page, it was enough to make me look around to ensure nobody was going to see my screen. Even though I was home alone. Her profile was intensely hot, with several pictures of her in a bra and panties similar to those she’d been wearing last night. What really got me was the coy but seductive expression on her face that just screamed sex.

It was the same girl who’d been so friendly during breakfast. Although I had to remember, she was wearing next to nothing.

She had a variety of videos for sale. Including one she’d uploaded only last night, which was the one from my bedroom. And on her very first night, I’d watched her putting on that very show and even jerked off all over my floor.

What the hell should I do? Of course, it was her private life and if it was how she made money, who was I to judge? I didn’t have the right to condemn her for whatever she was doing, as long as it was all legal. Just a consenting adult who made money in a slightly different way. Thinking about it, I knew I had to not betray the fact I knew about her online activity. There was no need to embarrass myself. Or her.

It was just going to be very tough if she was going to be recording videos in my spare bedroom. Would anyone possibly watch and recognize my house? No, there was no way. It was the most generic place in the world. Man, would my co-workers have been jealous. The male ones, at least.

That night when she got home, it was easy to slip into conversation about her first day at the school and have a pretty quiet night. After all, neither of us had gotten a lot of sleep the night before. In the back of my mind, I could only think about what I’d seen the night before and that morning, especially since she seemed to enjoy wearing as little clothing as possible around the house. Not that I was complaining, but my dick was in a constant state of hardness whenever she was around.

I introduced her to the television and the incredible assortment of channels we had, which was another thing she obviously wasn’t used to. When she mentioned she watched some things on streaming channels, I almost choked on my bite of food. The amazing thing was, we even both loved comedies, and she introduced me to a Mexican show that was hilarious. Even with subtitles. Spending time with another person, even someone so tempting, was exactly what I needed. I hadn’t laughed that much in ages.

That night, I couldn’t help but lay in bed for a bit wondering if there was anything going on in the spare bedroom. Would she record videos or whatever she did every night? Or was it only by request? I didn’t even have an inkling of how those things worked. Finally, I managed to control my curiosity and just go to sleep after being up so late the night before.

In fact, except for a constant erection whenever she was around, we settled into a decent rhythm with each other. Her days were spent at school and mine at work, and then in the evenings she usually retired to her room or watched a bit of sports with me, just like any other roommate would have done. Except that my roommate loved to lounge around in tiny t-shirts and panties. The only other issue was my forearm was getting a constant workout from having to jerk off all the time whenever I went to bed or woke up thinking about her.

If she was recording more videos, she was doing it quietly or infrequently. After another few days, I’d almost forgotten about the entire thing, except for the fact that every time I looked at my hallway, I thought about the load of cum I’d deposited there watching her. And of course, it was hard not to let her know I was hard as a rock every time she got close to me.

Maybe getting out for a date was just what the doctor ordered. A woman my own age. Not that Christina wasn’t an amazing young lady, but it was a pipe dream that he’d be interested in any guy my age. I’d been chatting with a few women online lately, so it was probably a good time to go out with one of them. Maybe a good connection would result in some sex with something other than my hand.

When I got home from work that afternoon, Christina and another young woman were in the living room. They both stood up when I walked downstairs. “Hola, Gabe. My friend Angela came over to study. I hope that is okay? You said you were going out.”

“Totally fine. You guys can do whatever you like. Remember how the TV works?” Christina smiled.

Angela was obviously another woman of Latin descent. Her dark brown hair was shorter than Christina’s, and she was much more petite, but still cute as hell. She shook my hand, and her head barely came up to my chest. A cute little kelly green dress framed a pair of lovely perky little breasts and I could see a pair of athletic legs underneath. Her cheeks were dimpled, and her eyes were light brown, and she looked much more submissive than Christina did. “Nice to meet you, Gabe. Christina says you are a very nice man.”

The English was about the same as Christina’s. “Well, thank you. She’s very easy to be nice to. She tells me your situation isn’t quite as fun?”

Angela frowned. “No. They are…okay. But they do not spend time with me or teach me anything. Just make food and the husband stares at me a lot.”

That made my hackles raise. There was no need to ignore or not follow through with helping the people you’d taken on, although I knew some people did it just for the money and left the students to fend for themselves. “Well, make yourself at home here. Mi casa es su casa.” She giggled.

“Gabe is teaching me so much already.” Christina smiled.

“I’m doing my best.” I had to clear my throat, because it was getting dry looking at the lovely pair of women. “I have to get ready, but you guys have fun. I’ll be back in a few hours.”

When I threw on a decent button-up shirt and a nice pair of pants, I figured I might as well get an opinion from the two co-eds in the basement. Walking downstairs, Christina smiled right away. “Ah, Gabe! You look muy bonito! Your date will be a very lucky woman.” Angela nodded in agreement. Well, at least that was a good sign. The old man still had it. “Just one thing.”

When Christina walked up to me, I could smell her body spray and got tense right away. She had such an intense effect on me and didn’t even know it. Undoing one of my buttons, she spread the shirt out. “There. You have a nice chest, show it off.”

That gave me confidence. Maybe Ms. internet date would be just the ticket to get me out of the house a bit and away from my obsession with Christina. It was hard not to think about her all the time, and I knew it was a potential problem. After all, she was only going to be under my roof for six weeks and there was no sign at all she thought about me in any way other than a roommate. Besides the ridiculously revealing clothes, of course, which I assumed she did all the time anyway.

Probably not a good idea to mention to my date that I had a smoking hot Latina model living with me. I made a mental note to leave that off the conversation table as I entered the restaurant we agreed on a couple of minutes early. I fired off a quick text to let her know I’d arrived.

Sitting there alone always felt strange, but I ordered a beer and nursed it. Fifteen minutes went by without any response. One of my big pet peeves was late people. Finally, my phone buzzed.

Hey, so something came up last minute. I’m super sorry but I’m going to have to cancel.

I rolled my eyes. For Christ’s sake, what a waste of time. Just like all dating seemed to be these days. Quickly texting her back, I decided to just cut the night short. Heading home then. I left it at that, because I knew she probably wasn’t going to ask for a rescheduled date and if she was the type of woman who would cancel last minute, I didn’t want to date her anyway.

Heading out into the parking lot, I was actually kind of happy, if I was being honest with myself. Even though Christina had her friend Angela over, hanging out with them was likely to be a lot more fun than making small talk with somebody over cocktails. If they wanted to hang out with an older guy and it didn’t make things weird, of course. Maybe she’d want to watch some more sitcoms.

But really, that was a pipe dream. The knockout Latina wanting to spend time with a guy twice her age, especially with a massive online following of men who would probably give her anything she wanted at the snap of a finger. No way.

Although it was an odd situation. Part of me wondered if I should confront her about the fact she was recording videos under my roof and didn’t even ask permission to do so. Was there anything illegal going on?

No, definitely not. She was an adult, and so was I. If she wanted to turn my spare bedroom into a porn studio, all it meant for me was a lot of sexual frustration. Although, it wasn’t like I couldn’t indulge myself watching her online if I chose to. So far, I’d held off from invading her privacy since that first time, and I was determined to keep it that way.

I pulled into the driveway and shut off the car. Walking through the front door, I looked towards the basement where the girls had been and it was quiet. Had they decided to go out? No, Angela’s shoes were still in the front hallway. The television was off. I stood there for a moment, but when I heard a sound, it only made things tighten in my pants. There was faint music coming from upstairs, but along with that was a high-pitched giggle. And then a gasp that couldn’t be anything but sexual.

It wasn’t a gasp; it was a moan. And that was definitely Christina’s moan, especially since I’d heard quite a few of them the first night she arrived. That meant only one thing. The two women were doing something in her bedroom, and it had her making noises that could only mean one thing.

I never could have imagined that Christina was bisexual, but considering how much of a sexpot she was, it was certainly on the menu. And apparently, she and Angela had a very close relationship. Close enough to be fooling around with one another.

My emotions were torn. Obviously, from what I was distantly hearing, the two women thought they were alone and possibly fooling around a bit while they both thought I’d be out. I’d be betraying Christina’s trust if I listened in, and god forbid she caught me perving on them trying to watch. She didn’t know what I’d already witnessed her doing before.

But there was no way I could resist listening in. Hearing them together was making me rock hard, and if it was at all possible to witness the two sexy young women fooling around, I was clearly going to take advantage of the opportunity. Or that’s what my lizard brain told me. Slowly creeping up the stairs, I headed towards the bedrooms as silently as I could.

The sounds coming from the room were absolutely unmistakable. Moaning and sighing, but in tandem, like a symphony of erotic noises that had my cock pointing the way towards her room like a dowsing rod. There was soft music playing, which was probably why they didn’t hear me come into the house. And they were probably a bit distracted.

Little gentle exclamations of passion filtered into the hallway. Whatever the two women were doing, it was highly sexual, and that was insane when I thought about it happening right under my roof. And about to be before my eyes.

Pausing for a moment, I knew I was about to violate something pretty private. They didn’t know I was coming home much earlier than expected, and probably both thought they had time to enjoy whatever they were doing. The temptation was far too much to resist.

I crept forward again, similar to the couple of nights before, and just like the last time, what I saw took my breath away and seeing it in the flesh made my cock throb.

Christina and Angela were locked in a fully naked embrace, or at least Christina had her hands locked around Angela’s head. That head was buried between her thick legs, and I could see that Angela’s mouth was devouring her open pussy lips, with two gorgeous legs vibrating around her ears. I’d watched lots of lesbian porn, but I’d never been fortunate enough to see it in person.

Her head was moving up and down, and the sexy tongue stroked the hot slit in front of her as if she was enjoying a delicious meal. I could only imagine how good Christina’s pussy tasted, and how wonderful it would feel to have her legs squeezing me.

Angela’s butt was exquisite as I’d suspected, perky and full, lying naked on the bed while she enjoyed licking my sexy student. Christina’s eyes were locked onto the woman between her legs, giving off little moans and gasps of intense pleasure. Whatever Angela was doing, it was sending Christina into another world. I could hear little yelps and cries of passion, both of them telling one another things in Spanish. It wasn’t understandable, but I got the idea.

When Christina threw her head back and her hips bucked, I almost came in my pants watching her. It took everything I had not to whip out my cock and start jerking off, watching my Latin beauty have another orgasm right in front of me, and this time with another gorgeous woman buried between her legs who was lapping up the juices flowing out of her.

Angela crawled up her body slowly, and the two women wrapped themselves around each other, kissing passionately with lots of sighing and hands running up and down each other’s bodies. It was an erotic display like I’d never seen before.

Christina turned onto her side away from me and I was treated to the sight of her plump naked ass teasing me while the two women continued to kiss and touch. Her hand slipped between Angela’s legs as her mouth sucked gently on a lovely-looking breast, and the two women began to moan and gasp again, heading rapidly towards another climax event.

They were rubbing each other’s pussies fast and kissing with lots of tongue, and it was impossible to stop myself from slipping my hand into my pants and stroking my cock while watching. Just like I’d witnessed when Christina was online, the display was right out of some kind of porn movie, and it was live in front of me. Two gorgeous naked women sighing and gasping while they made each other cum.

Christina spanked Angela’s ass and then quickly reached towards her bedside table, turning her head suddenly towards the door. It was unexpected, and I had to jerk my head back suddenly, praying to everything I knew she hadn’t seen me in the hallway. I heard the drawer open and then when I heard a buzzing sound and a giggle from Angela, I knew exactly what was happening.

Now the proper show was going to begin. I let my head drift forward into view of the bed again, and now I was treated to a real display of sexual pleasure from the athletic young co-ed who was a guest in my home, her hands cupping her perky little tits and pinching her nipples as Christina ran a vibrator up and down her sexy wet little gash.

Christina’s other hand went to the top of Angela’s pussy and rubbed, and the young woman gasped in a steady, high-pitched rhythm, her body clearly escalating sensation well towards the peak of a climax. When she threw her head back and bucked her hips up into the vibrator that was easily making her cum loudly and harder than I’d ever witnessed a woman cum, it almost made my cock explode even though I was trying hard not to jerk myself off furiously.

Angela sat up and grabbed Christina’s head, the two women kissing again furiously, and they wrapped limbs around each other once again. With all the movement and focus on their two naked bodies, I figured it was better not to tempt fate, and I crept silently away down the hallway.

Quietly opening the front door, I climbed back into my car and tried to even shut the door quietly, but when the car fired up, it made a loud rattle. Christina’s bedroom window was right above the driveway, so I knew it was highly likely they heard the car. What the hell should I do? I sat there for a moment, my cock barely able to calm down as visions of the two gorgeous co-eds swept through my mind. If I walked into the house and they knew I’d been there, would they be horrified?

Of course, in every porn fantasy, the man was just invited to join in, but this was reality. That could never happen.

I didn’t see any face at the window or any movement. Instead of driving away and making it obvious I was already home, I figured it was better to head inside and make lots of noise so they could recover from whatever they were doing.

Although yet again, I had a raging hardon. Now not only was Christina’s insane body carved into my mind, but Angela’s was as well. Two gorgeous beauties having passionate sex right in front of me. Again, there was some guilt around the fact they had no idea that I was watching. I had to stop giving into my urges and just let Christina be who she was. Which was obviously a highly sexual young woman. If she would only stop being naked in my house, of course.

Opening the front door, I intentionally made lots of noise taking my shoes off and didn’t go anywhere near the bedrooms. I actually needed another drink after what I’d seen to calm my nerves. Cracking open a beer after slamming the fridge door to make sure they heard me, I stood in the kitchen, but quickly heard a pair of footsteps coming down the stairs.

“Gabe? You are home early.” Christina said as she entered the kitchen. She was wearing the exact same thing she’d had on before I left. She only sounded concerned, not upset.

Her friend appeared a moment later, also wearing her dress again. Angela’s face was slightly flushed, but neither of them seemed to be any the wiser that I knew what they had been doing while I was out. “Is everything okay? Did something happen?”

“Everything is fine. I just…” I racked my brain for an excuse. “…didn’t feel a connection. So I left pretty quickly.” I was about to say I hoped I didn’t interrupt anything, but bit my tongue.

Christina looked concerned, and I was surprised when she walked forward and hugged me. Inhaling, I caught a whiff of musk that could only be from one thing. Her sex. “You are a good man, Gabe. You will find a nice woman who appreciates you.”

It made me feel warm inside, and not just from the hug. At least I had a lovely new friend living under my roof. Angela looked nervous, but neither of them seemed to have any idea that I’d actually come home sooner than they thought. Or that I knew their little secret.

Still, as the two of them went back to Christina’s room, I couldn’t help but wonder how I was going to manage. Now I knew she was also bisexual and very, very horny. Navigating this type of situation wasn’t anything I ever could have expected to have to deal with.

God, just when I thought I had things under control, this threw a whole additional element into my living situation. If Christina had a girlfriend, it was going to be torture every time Angela was around. Even with the door closed, knowing what they might be doing behind it.

Still, I was just going to bear it and learn how to deal. And the hardest part was going to be keeping my cock under control, thinking about what I’d just seen.


CHAPTER THREE

Another week felt like it flew by, and the elephant in the room was the one Christina didn’t even know about. Twice so far, I’d been able to see her in her full naked sexual glory, and she had no idea. There was a small amount of guilt about it, especially the more I got to know her and the better we got along.

Her gorgeous body was like Viagra whenever she was near me, and I knew she noticed the effect she had. Eyes often drifted to my crotch, especially when I was wearing anything loose that easily displayed an erection. Which was a pretty constant thing when she was near me.

The other major problem was that she insisted on wearing very little clothing around the house. So if we were watching television, and she was sitting there in a t-shirt and a pair of panties, it was impossible to keep my eyes away from her curvy butt and her sexy, thick legs. Never mind that the lack of a bra and her bountiful tits always had me checking out her rack. One night she even came downstairs in a nightie that was basically transparent, but she didn’t seem to even care that she was virtually naked in front of me.

I’d given up on any other dates, because what did I need other women for when I had such an amazing woman living under my roof?

“Gabe, can you help me?” Her voice called from across the hall on a Friday night, and I was happy to see what she needed. When I walked into the bedroom, it looked like she had been choosing an outfit, and not the usual skimpy ones. “I can never…choose…a nice dress. I need a man’s opinion.”

It was pretty much impossible for her to wear anything that looked bad, but seeing the layout of dresses on the bed, I was happy to help her choose if it meant I got to see her in it. “What kind of occasion is it?” I made a mental note to maybe take her out for dinner, if it meant I got to see her in any of these spicy numbers. Most of them looked like they would be tight and revealing, just like everything else she wore.

“Just a…mixer, they call it?” her nose crinkled. “To hang out with other people in the program and have fun. We are supposed to practice our English with each other. Like a dance back home, I think.”

“Your English is already great. You’ve been learning really fast since you’ve been here.” I offered. She smiled at me, and it took my breath away, like it always seemed to.

“So…there is this one?” She picked up a dark blue number and showed it to me. “I think it looks very good on me.”

“I like the color. Why don’t you put it on and show me?” Looking at the bed and the other options, I went tense when she grabbed her t-shirt and slid it over her head, revealing that she was totally topless underneath. I assumed she’d at least let me leave the room.

My entire body responded, mostly between my legs, as all the blood rushed from my head straight to my penis. When she grabbed her shorts and skimmed them down as well, revealing her sumptuous ass, I whipped my head away from ogling her. Had she seriously just stripped right in front of me? “Ah…Christina. What are you doing?” My body was shaking.

“You need to see the dress on me, yes?” She said very matter-of-factly. Standing there with her incredible naked breasts pointing right at me and only wearing a small pair of panties, she seemed completely unconcerned. I’d never known a woman to be so free with nudity before, although I wasn’t complaining.

The dress slid over her head, with her luscious tits rising when she raised her arms, and she tucked in her cleavage, then turned away from me. “Zip me up?” With shaking fingers, I managed to get the zipper up even though her dark skin was tempting to touch. The smoothness of her back made me want to kiss her shoulders, and if I started, there was no way I’d ever want to stop. There was no way I could get too close to her, even though my horny old man’s mind was raging to tear the dress off if she’d let me. She turned around.

The dress clung to her wide hips and flat stomach, the lines of it showing just how incredible her shapely waist was. The two breasts I’d enjoyed seeing only moments before actually looked even more tantalizing covered up, two mounds of cleavage popping out from either side with a deep, plunging neckline. “What do you think?”

“I…you look incredible.” There was a blush on my face, or at least I was starting to sweat. She looked at another dress and turned around. “That works very well.”

“I need to try another, so you can compare. Unzip me?” This time the zipper went down easily, but when the dress dropped to her feet, I was treated to a view of her almost naked ass. The thin strip of her thong sent a pathway between two gorgeous cheeks that begged to be squeezed. I was hard as a rock and was having a hard time even breathing. She picked up a second dress off the bed, letting her sexy breasts spill forward. This one was a lighter summer type dress that she whipped quickly over her head.

This one didn’t have a zipper, and she turned around, completely unaware that a breast was popping out of it because it was looser. At least, until she grabbed her own chest and adjusted things, making me almost groan out loud. Ah, to be those hands. When she saw my expression, she giggled. “Gabe, are you okay? I hope you don’t mind helping me?”

“I don’t mind at all.” Who would mind having a model stripping right in front of them? Not me, that was for sure. I’d seen her naked body from a distance, but up close, it was even more insanely tempting.

Her hands smoothed out the dress, and she spun around. As much as the other dress clung to her body, when she moved, this one shifted and revealed brief flashes of her that were seductive. It was almost as if she knew exactly how incredible of a body she had and was using it to her advantage. “This one is nice?”

“It’s gorgeous too. I guess it’s more…relaxed than the first?” I croaked again.

“So…which one, then? Or should I try on another?” She slipped a strap off her shoulder, and I knew she was about to strip in front of me once again. If she did, there was a serious risk of me blowing a load in my pants.

“No!” I said, probably a little too fast. “This one. You look fantastic. Incredible. That’s the one.”

Turning to the mirror again, the dress swayed around her hips and showed off her perfectly lithe legs. Knowing that she barely had anything on underneath it only made my cock throb even more. “Si. This one es perfecto.” She turned around and stepped forward unexpectedly, kissing me on the cheek. “Thank you, Gabe.”

The only problem was that she stepped straight into the hard bulge in my pants, and it pressed against the thin fabric of her dress. But the friction was just enough to make me gasp low in my throat. Having her so close to me, being able to smell her tanned skin, was driving me absolutely wild. If she hadn’t been my student, there would have been no way to resist kissing her and rapidly removing the dress she had on.

Now I was wondering if she was enjoying teasing me. Maybe because of what she did online, she had some kind of fetish for exhibitionism and flirting. And I was all about it if it meant more treatment, except that my balls were rapidly turning darker shades of blue as a result.

“Is everything okay, Gabe?” she asked with an innocent look in her eye without stepping away. “Do you want to see me try on another dress? I can take this one off again? There are lots.” Her hand went to the hem, and I almost slapped it away in a panic.

“No! This one…” I had to take a breath. “This one is perfect on you. Like you said.”

“You are so nice, Gabe. I appreciate everything you do for me.” At that moment, the only thing I was doing was trying really hard to disguise my erection, that seemed to be constantly at full mast whenever she was around. Her eyes glanced down. Was she checking me out?

It was impossible to disguise it when she stepped into my arms again and hugged me. Her body pressed right against my cock, and there was no way to hide what effect she’d had on me. When she stayed there, I took a deep breath and tried to relax. The hug quickly went on far longer than most, and smelling her hair and feeling her warmth against my body had my dick throbbing. Jesus, the woman was a goddess, and she was in my arms, not caring at all that my hard dick was jammed into her thigh.

“I will see you later?” her eyes dropped again and hung on the obvious tent in my pants. Flushing with red, I turned away quickly.

“Yes, for sure. Have fun. If you’re late, just use your key. I might be asleep.”

My heart was pounding. She had to know the effect she was having on me, and I was rapidly losing my mind trying to contain the lust I had for her.

It was out of control. She finally left the house wearing a pair of strappy heels that only made her ass look even better, and my mind was racing, only able to think about her perfect, full breasts and how insanely curvy her body was. Like I had done for the past couple of weeks, it was hard to keep my thoughts inside. Something had to give, and now that she was apparently gleefully stripping naked in front of me, I had to say something. Or make a move. And that wasn’t something I could morally do.

This young girl trusted me, and all I was thinking about was my dick. The dick that was begging just to rub against her skin and cum all over those lovely, creamy tits of hers. I’d have to have a conversation with her tomorrow.

After I finally got to bed, I could only stare at the ceiling. What was she doing while she was out? I was sure she’d have lots of young guys flocking to her in that outfit. Or maybe she and Angela were hanging out together and kissing on a dance floor somewhere. There was no way she couldn’t know the effect she was having on me.

It felt like it wasn’t long before I heard the door open and footsteps approach the stairs. There was an urge to head out into the hallway and greet her, because I genuinely wanted to say good night and see how her evening went. When she wasn’t around, I missed her. It was silly, I knew that, but I’d already realized I had feelings for the girl in such a short time. Plus, I wanted to see her in that dress again.

Surprising me, a quiet knock came at my door frame, and I sat up in bed, seeing Christina had come to my room instead. “Gabe? You are awake, still?” She’d taken her shoes off and stepped into my bedroom, the lovely dress still hugging her like a second skin.

“Yes, I’m awake. How was the event?” I let out a deep breath I didn’t realize I was holding.

“It was…okay I guess. Angela and I met some more people. Everyone loved my dress!” I was willing to bet everyone who loved the dress was definitely of the male persuasion. “You chose it so well for me.”

“Glad you had a good time.” She stepped fully into the room, and right in front of my bed, her innocent eyes met mine. God, she was an absolute vision. Her long hair had been put up into a long braid at some point, making her look even more innocent. She tugged on it as she stood there, looking slightly nervous. I had no idea why.

“I think maybe you wanted to say goodnight to me, yes?” the light was fairly dim, but even with that, the light-colored dress was almost transparent, framed by the light from the hallway. When she moved so the light was behind her, the glow made everything stand out even more. “This dress, you know, it makes me feel very sexy.”

What was that? Sexy? “I’m glad it makes you feel that way. And yes, you look absolutely amazing. Like a model.”

She giggled. “It is so nice, the things you say to me.”

“Oh, fuck…” I murmured. “Christina, you look so incredible in anything you wear. You have to know how beautiful you are.” It was impossible to hide the words.

What surprised me was how she responded. “You know, I think about you sometimes, Gabe. When I’m in my bedroom. You have been such a nice man to me, and I really like spend time with you.” Her legs were slightly spread so I could see the gap between them, and I remembered the thin thong she’d been wearing that slid between her ass cheeks so perfectly. Thanks to the sheets, my cock was covered, but it was rapidly beginning to tent them, and it was going to be quite obvious in a moment. “I think about you lots since I have been live here.”

“Well, I appreciate that.” I said without croaking. “I really enjoy having you live here.”

“I think, though, maybe we should talk. About when you watch me?” Her eyes found mine, but it wasn’t accusatory. It was playful.

I froze, my heart suddenly pounding. “What do you mean, watch you?”

“The first night I was here? You watched me while I was in bed. Yes?” she gave a sheepish smile. “I came out into the hall and there was…stuff on the floor. It was you. Did you see something you like?”

My cheeks went crimson. I was mortified. She’d found out about that. “Christina, I don’t…I didn’t…”

She sat down on the bed and crossed her smooth legs. “Gabe. Is okay with me. Did you enjoy watching me? I was…making a video for myself. I hope you don’t mind.”

How did a man respond to that? Yes, I mind you making porn under my roof. “You make videos?” I had to play dumb, of course.

Her head nodded. “Si. I…make videos. For men. It makes money for me for school. I hope it is okay that I do it. I did not ask you. But you watched me do it, yes? While I…touch myself?”

Finally, I knew I had to come clean and nodded. “Yes, I watched you. I was in the hallway.”

She didn’t seem to be upset at all. In fact, the conversation was heading in a whole different direction. “And did you like my body? I try to be very sexy.”

“You were definitely very sexy. Your body is…wow.”

I couldn’t believe the direction this conversation had taken. Not only was she confessing to me she had been taping something, but she admitted that she was doing it happily under my roof. Not that I minded in the slightest, even though it was one of the most unconventional relationships I’d ever had. “Did you…play with your cock watching me?” her eyes drifted to the tent in the bed. “I like knowing that men touch themselves watching me. It makes me very…horny.”

My face flushed red again. But she already knew the truth. “Yes, I touched myself. You are a very beautiful woman, Christina.”

“So, do I make you horny, Gabe? Make your dick nice and hard?” Jesus, was she really asking me that?

“You make me very hard. Very horny.” I admitted.

Her eyes drifted to the tent in the bed, and she bit her lip as if she was thinking. The pause in the conversation felt like it was an hour, even though it was probably ten seconds. Finally, she said something I never suspected in a million years.

“I wonder. Would you possibly…help me?”

“Help you?” What could that possibly mean? “I mean…I definitely will. But how?”

“So…I have been looking for a person who I can do videos with.” She was struggling with the English but doing a good job. “Like a man. Who is on camera? With me. But I cannot find anyone at home, because I do not want…complicated.”

The realization of what she was suggesting dawned in my brain and my little head responded with a hard twitch in my pants. “Like, a partner you…perform with?”

She nodded. “Si. Like…maybe you could join me? Record a video with me? Only if you want.”

My head was spinning with the thought. Was she kidding? “Are you sure?”

The smile she gave me shifted quickly into something seductive. “I am definitely sure. You are a very attractive man. And I felt that you are muy grande.” Her eyes flicked to the tent in the sheets. “Would you…show me your cock? I think it is quite nice and I would love to see it.”

Jesus. Now it was rapidly progressing to a place where things were getting out of control. As if watching her have sex online and with another woman wasn’t enough, now what she was suggesting was absolutely insane. She leaned forward and took a hold of the sheets covering me. “Is okay?”

All I could do was nod slowly, and her hand tugged the sheets down, sliding over my rigid cock head that was confined in my pyjama pants. But there was a very clear wet spot from the precum that had dripped out after seeing her sexy body in that dress and the seductive way she was purring in front of me. Her moist lips opened slightly. “Ah…yes, es muy grande. Would you…take off your pants for me? I like to see it all.”

When I slid my pyjama pants down and my cock popped into view, she gasped. “Ooh. Wow. Gabe, you are magnifico.” I was quite happy to have such a positive reaction. Her eyes told me she wasn’t lying. She licked her lips, and that just made me stifle a groan.

“I think you’re pretty magnifico as well.” I replied. “Christina, you are so perfect. Are you sure about this?”

“I am sure. Especially after seeing you. And you are such a wonderful man.” She giggled. “I think you are very sexy as well.”

It felt almost awkward sitting there with my erection sky high, precum leaking from what was going on. My heart was pounding, and I had no idea where this was leading, but I was excited to find out.

“Maybe you like my dress…off?” without waiting for an answer, she took hold of the hem of the thin fabric, looking at me. It was impossible to resist, I had to take a hold of my cock. It was begging for attention, and as the fabric slid up her sexy hips and exposed her panties, she moaned erotically for me. “I prefer to be naked. If I can.” With that, suddenly she held the dress with one hand and slid her panties down over her hips with the other, so I had a perfect view of her naked pussy.

I’d only seen her entirely bare from afar, and the view of her gorgeous slit that sported two puffy lips and lovely folds was framed by a thin haze of her pubic hair, along with a nice, trimmed area at the top that I could tell was delicately manicured. When her legs spread further as the dress moved up her flat stomach, I could see little beads of moisture glistening on her mound. She was just as turned on doing her performance as I was watching it.

When the dress slid past her perfect breasts, the twin mounds popped free and swayed as she raised her arms, finally discarding the dress aside. “I think maybe you like seeing me naked?” she cupped her tits, and I watched as her thumbs traced over the nipples that were hard like pencil erasers. “I think you like watching me? Watch me touch myself?”

I was nervous. Had she somehow busted me watching her show? Or the other day with Angela? “I don’t know what you mean, Christina.” My erection was definitely betraying my lie, leaking another big bead of precum seeing her in full naked glory.

“It’s okay, Gabe. I enjoy being watched. It makes me very horny.” A hand slipped down her sexy, flat stomach and into the curls of her pubic hair, finally resting on her folds. She gave a little moan while her fingers parted her pussy lips. I could see moisture reflected on her skin. “You like my body?”

“Your body is incredible.” I said. “Insanely hot.”

“So then, why do you not come closer and touch me? I am very wet. My poosy is soaking.” Her fingers slid up and down her slit and came away with moist residue glistening on them. “I would love to feel you touch me.”

She didn’t have to ask twice. Tossing the sheets aside, I slid down my pants the rest of the way and stood up. This little Latina vixen was giving herself to me, and I was going to take advantage of the offer with every fiber of my being. When my cock bobbed in the air, she looked at it and smiled, biting her lip and continuing to rub her moist cleft.

If this was a wet dream, I never wanted to wake up. Moving close enough to touch her, I was inches away and could feel the heat between us while my cock almost poked her in the hip. She sighed and reached over, her delicate fingers wrapping around my shaft. “So big. May I touch you too?”

Finally finding control of my hands, I lifted them to her incredible breasts and took my first sample of her lovely globes. The skin was incredibly soft but full as I felt the weight in my palms. Her nipples were hard little points against my fingertips. They were exquisite. When I squeezed them gently, she did the same to my shaft and slid her hand up and down slowly, tilting her head up.

I took that as an invitation and lowered my mouth, finding her sexy plump lips with mine. A tentative kiss quickly became more, her tongue sliding into my mouth and being met eagerly with my own. I had to touch more of her and took one hand off her breast, cupping her cheek to pull her even tighter into my body.

Now that I could feel her tight frame pressed against me, along with her hand moving up and down my eager shaft, I knew it was actually happening. This gorgeous young woman was going to be mine, and I didn’t care if she was from another country or liked to expose herself online. I had to have her.

The kiss broke, and we were both panting for breath. “Gabe, you are such a good kisser.” She sighed. “I would like to feel your lips everywhere on me.” Her legs spread.

Now that was an excellent idea. And I was definitely going to start. Kissing her neck, she tilted her head back, moaning and still squeezing my shaft. Her skin tasted just as good as I suspected it would. Sweet and smooth, with somehow having a flavor like the sweetest wine I’d ever had. My lips traced a path down to her breast and I hungrily took one of her gorgeous big nipples into my mouth, hearing a lovely little gasp from her throat.

I felt her lovely breast fill my mouth and kissed all around her areolae, then travelled across her chest to the other side, enjoying that one just as much. By the time I was done, her hand had relinquished a hold of my cock and she was lifting her chest to be devoured. Now that my lips were sated, I slid a hand between her legs, feeling nothing but slick heat.

Her pussy lips were already soaked, and I cupped her mound and felt every pulse of her body coming straight through her sexy crotch as I stroked the outer lips. She gasped and grabbed my hair. “Oooohhh….si….” The hair there was damp and matted, and I quickly lifted my fingers to my mouth, taking my first taste of her.

Like her skin, it tasted like the sweetest wine and I couldn’t wait to have more. Grabbing her arm, I led her over to the bed and sat her down, kneeling in front of her. “You are magnificent.” I sighed. Her legs were spread wide to give me access to her, and she giggled as I eased her onto her back with her legs hanging off the edge. It was time to really enjoy her pussy, and my plan was to make her cum so hard she’d tell the entire world with her screams of passion.

Kissing my way up her thighs, I found her furry little mound again and this time dove in with my tongue, stroking a long path up her gorgeous slit. The way her juices flowed onto my tongue made me crave even more, as did the little gasp of pleasure she gave me. “Ai…si…aiiiiii…”

She was a literal living porn star in my bed, and I was going to take full advantage of it, because it felt like the entire thing could evaporate into a dream at any moment. Her pussy even tasted sweeter than I could have expected, like the best wine I’d ever had. And I was going to drink my fill.

Her hips writhed under my face and her sexy little sighs and moans spurred me on to make sure I was taking my time, giving her as much pleasure as I could. She was loud, and saying things I couldn’t understand, but the language of a looming orgasm was pretty universal. I was absolutely sure that she was happy, even before I found her throbbing clit and slid my lips around it. When I did that, she went absolutely wild.

“AAAAAAIIIII!” her pussy was flowing like a river and when I tucked her little bud into my mouth and sucked it, I could almost feel her muscles pulsing. Another little cry of delight, and then suddenly she bucked her hips and screamed out a loud gasp of ecstasy. “SSSSSIIIIII! AAAAAAAAHHHHHH!” I saw her hands pinching her nipples at the same time and knew that she was only helping herself cum.

Kissing her thighs, I moved myself up her incredible body and covered it with my lips, drunk on the sensation of her gorgeous skin and scent. My cock was throbbing, harder than it had ever been, even when I was watching her by herself and with her sexy friend. After all, now I had the real thing to enjoy, and it seemed like that was going to be a permanent arrangement.

When our lips met, she hungrily sucked my tongue into her lips and my cock head grazed her dripping wet opening. She sighed. “I have an idea. If you are willing?”

I sincerely hoped that idea involved me fucking her, but I paused, hovering over her perfect tits. Of course, as I murmured, “I’m willing for anything,” I took a sample of each lovely breast, kissing them and licking her erect nubs. She purred again and stroked my hair.

“Perhaps…we film something now? Together?”

I lifted my head. That was unexpected in the moment, but thinking about seeing myself and her naked and in the throes of ecstasy was enticing, that was for sure. “What did you have in mind?”

“Let me get my things.” She slid off the bed and I was treated to an incredible view of her round butt swaying as she left the room. Quickly returning, she was holding a cell phone and what looked like a tripod. Looking around the room, she placed the tripod on my dresser that was beside the bed. “I think people will love to watch this. They have never seen me with a man before.”

Exposing myself to the entire world as a newly acquired porn star? I wasn’t sure about that. “Uh…can you do something so nobody knows who I am?”

She giggled. “Of course. I can make your face…” she waved a hand in front of hers. “How you say…”

“Blurry?” I offered. I’d seen videos like that online.

She grinned. “Or, we just not show your face. I think everyone will look at your amazing cock. It is so big.”

Well, that was certainly flattering. Standing there naked, adjusting the camera, I was struck by the insane notion that my new Latina lover was about to film us having sex. An old guy who was just trying to make some spare money and help a student suddenly had a new lover who was everything any man could ever dream of. When she was done, she turned to me. “Ready?” Glancing down, my cock was still jutting straight forward. Her body was like the best Viagra in the world. “I think you are ready.”

“How do you want me to…” I motioned to the bed. “Just tell me what you want.”

“Just lie back.” She grabbed one of my pillows. “Put this over your face if you like.”

Once my face was covered, I had the added anticipation of not knowing what was about to happen. Thankfully, my nerves didn’t affect the fact my cock was hard as a rock, especially once I felt Christina sit down on the side of the bed and start speaking. “Hola, todas! Today I am muy emocionada! This is my new friend, and I think you will be seeing lots more of him. You’re going to love his giant cock. I know I do.” She shook her breasts towards the camera.

A hand skated across my naked thigh, and when she touched my throbbing shaft and wrapped her perfect fingers around it, I gasped out loud. Her fingers were gentle, but the way her heated hand felt on my penis made me buck my hips unexpectedly.

She smiled, cradling my cock, and looked at the camera seductively. “See this muy gande pene? This is my new lover. And he’s going to make me very, very happy.” Leaning down, her tongue flicked out and licked my head, making me groan softly. My entire body was vibrating with pleasure, even just from the way her hand was holding me. Truly, Christina was an expert at her sexual art.

Her hand slowly stroked my shaft while she kissed the spongy tip, sliding her manicured nails up my skin and made my cock twitch with need again. A little bead of precum dripped out of the head. “Doesn’t he have a lovely pene? I’m going to enjoy this, and you all get to watch me suck him.”

I felt her braid tickle my thighs and her tongue licked another bead of precum off my cock head, making me groan deep in my throat. The pillow stayed over my face, but Christina moved into position, straddling my lower legs, and I felt her tongue swipe up and down my veiny shaft. “Muy delicioso.”

Unable to stifle a moan, I had to let another louder one out when her lips finally kissed my cock head and then encircled it, sliding down slowly. The sensation of her hot mouth was insanely intense, and she knew just how to apply enough sucking pressure to make my entire body go wild. If that was the way she was going to keep going, I was only going to last about thirty seconds in her mouth.

There was no comparison to any blowjob I’d ever had. As if she was making love to my dick, her lips would slide down slowly, tracing my veins and swirling her tongue around, then she would pop off with a gasp and stroke my shaft with a delicate hand. It was torturous, but I never wanted it to end.

Whenever I thought about talking, I realized that there was no need to. She was putting on a show, and my cock was the star. Nobody cared about me or what was going on. That could be for another time when the two of us could be intimate together. I just hoped that this whole situation wasn’t a one-time deal.

After servicing my cock and sending me lurching towards the edge for several minutes, I was so close to blowing my top that my cock started to ache. I had to groan low in my throat, hoping that she would take the hint and give me some kind of ultimate relief.

Whispering as she stroked my cock, she leaned forward. “Sit up.” I didn’t know how to obey that without revealing my face, but somehow, I managed to sit up and lean back slightly. Her gorgeous tits swayed in front of my glistening cock as she continued to stroke it.

“He’s going to cum all over my big tits. I can’t wait to feel him cum all over me.” She moaned. I was still trying to hold the pillow over my face to hide myself, making a mental note that I would have to trust her that she could blur my face in the future. Her hand tightened, and I glanced down, seeing her heaving, massive breasts ready to receive my creamy load. There was no need to hold back.

“That is good…yeeeeeessss…all of it…please, papi.” she moaned, obviously feeling my cock starting to pulse. Her hand sped up, and the vibrations coursing through me became fast, like a runaway train that was about to explode into some kind of tunnel. The word papi only sounded even hotter, and that tipped me right over the edge within a moment.

When I finally came, I had to cry out loudly because the sensation was too much to keep inside. “AAAAAAARRRRRGGGHHHH!” My dick pulsed and suddenly I was erupting like a fountain. With the first stream of thick white cum, her breasts were splattered thickly, and it was chased by another, and another. She gaped and moaned, pointing my cock at every part of her sexy chest. “Oooohhhh…so much cum…I love it.” My head swam, and my vision blurred, but it didn’t seem to want to stop. She’d given me easily the hardest orgasm of my entire life, and that was just with her hand.

Leaning down, she licked the residue of my cum off my cock and then pushed me back on the bed. I collapsed with total relaxation, but then watched her as she faced the camera, rubbing the cum into her sexy breasts, with a couple of dollops coating her fingers, which she sucked eagerly into her mouth. “Don’t you just wish that was your cock? I can’t wait to show you so much more.”

Blowing a kiss to the camera, she slid off the bed and turned it off, then turned back to me with a broad smile. “That was so asombrosa! Amazing!” Flinging herself onto the bed beside me, I wrapped my arms around her sexy, thick body and pulled her on top of me.

“Did that really just happen?”

“Oh, si.” She grinned. “And just wait until we do more.” Her lips lowered to mine, and the kiss was more than just sensual. It took my breath away. The whole concept of a Latin lover was totally true.

Feeling her body grinding against mine, my cock stirred to life instantly, even though she had just drained me with her mouth like a pro. I couldn’t believe my over forty-year-old body was responding that quickly. Cupping her gorgeous ass, I tugged her cheeks and felt them ripple in my hands. “I think maybe you need to get cleaned up. Want to get in the shower?”

“Ah, si.” She giggled. Reaching down, she grabbed my rapidly hardening dick. It was astounding that it was still hard. “I want to feel this inside me, Gabe. We are going to be lovers, yes?”

Well, that definitely wasn’t going to be a problem. Taking her by the hand, I led her into my ensuite bathroom, turning on the water. It was impossible to keep my hands and lips off her body, and as we kissed, my cock grew to full rigidity quickly once again. Her cum covered breasts were sticky in my hands, but the lust between us meant I was only going to take a brief pause to let her clean herself off.

Undoing her long braid with delicate fingers, I watched her butt sway in front of my big mirror, her long hair finally cascading down her sexy back to the top of the most perfect ass I’d ever seen. When she turned around, I pinned her against the counter and ground my cock against her sexy pussy. She’d made me completely lose control. I had to have her.

Leading her under the water, I still couldn’t resist pinching myself. This insanely hot Latin beauty was naked in my shower, and as soon as she had soap on her body, I was helping her to rub it in while kissing her under the hot stream. As long as she was touching me somehow. It was completely losing all control, and consequences be damned.

Grabbing my cock, she finally sighed. “I want this in my poosy. Fuck me, baby.” The word baby only made me even harder. And there was only one way I wanted to experience her for the first time.

Spinning her around, I grabbed two firm handfuls of the loveliest ass I’d ever touched and spread them, exposing a slit that would have been dripping wet even if we weren’t under a shower. She moaned and leaned forward, opening herself to me. The sight of my cock sliding up and down her lips and the way they folded around my cock head had my head reeling. “Please, baby. Put it inside. I want it all inside me.”

Christina just wiggled her ass and pushed back, and suddenly my cock was enveloped in the most intensely warm, tight grip I’d ever felt. If I hadn’t exploded only minutes before, I probably would have cum instantly in her pussy. Pushing all the way in, it took one thrust, and she had my entire length buried inside her. “Aiiiii…yyyyeeeeesss, papi. Fuck my poosy hard!”

That wasn’t going to be a problem. Her ass cheeks nestled against my hips and they swayed as I thrust, reaching around and cupping her glorious tits in my hands. They spilled over quickly, but our two bodies slapped together under the water, combined gasps and moans echoing in the glass encased shower stall.

“Oh my God, Christina…” I moaned. She turned and sighed.

“Call me your little girl, baby. It makes me hot to get fucked by my papi.”

Oh, fuck. My cock almost let go again. “Is that right, little girl?” I growled. “You like getting fucked?”

“Ai, si, papi.” She gasped as I thrust into her hard again. Her sexy gasps were spurring me on, and the fantasy I’d never even imagined was real. A young Latina sex kitten with my cock buried inside her, and all she seemed to want was more.

I looked down and saw her lovely cream coating my cock with her desire. When she grabbed the wall and pushed back into me, I was determined to hold on and make her cum. Grabbing her long, wet hair, I tugged her head back and reached between her legs to find her throbbing clit. “You’re going to cum for me, little girl. Cum all over me.”

“Siiii…aiiiiiii….” She gasped. “And then you cum in me!”

I’d never even thought about that. Was it safe? At that moment, it didn’t even matter to me. We would figure it out another time.

Continuing to thrust, I fingered her lovely throbbing nub back and forth in my fingers and was quickly rewarded with an even tighter tunnel gripping my cock like a vise. It was almost impossible to hold on. Finally, I heard her gasp loudly and her pussy vibrated around me. I only hoped it was her orgasm, because the rush of cum to my cock head wasn’t able to be stopped. I grabbed her ass and buried my dick as deep as I could, bellowing out loud and pumping a massive load of my sticky heat deep into her.

Gasping, I kept spurting with what felt like a fire hose of cum, and it was amazing that it was the second load in less than half an hour. This goddess could wring out every ounce of me without any hesitation. She moaned. “I can feel it, baby. Your cum feels so goooooood.”

Pulling my cock out and turning her around, our lips and bodies met again, and the passion was undeniable. When she reached between her legs, she pulled out a thick dollop of my cum and slid it into her mouth, sucking the finger seductively.

“Jesus, Christina.” I sighed, stroking her cheek. “Where did you come from?”

She giggled. “You know where I come from, silly.” Her lips pecked mine, and she quickly cleaned my load out of her pussy.

Playfully, we toweled each other off and then tumbled into bed together. It wasn’t long before more kisses and touching turned into round number three, and this time I was treated to the sight of her sexy body riding my shaft while she played with her breasts. Instead of letting me cum inside her, she slid off me when I was ready and sucked my cock into her throat, letting my explosion erupt into her mouth. She was insatiable.

My body quickly realized that I was a forty-year-old man, and after the third time we nestled next to each other. I stroked her hair and looked into the most gorgeous eyes I’d ever seen. “You are so amazing.” I confessed. “And I’ve wanted you since the moment I saw you.”

“And now you have me.” She sighed, curling into my chest. “You have all of me, Gabe.”

At least for now. In nine weeks, she would have to leave and was I prepared to lose the most incredible woman of my life in such a short period of time?

For now, though, I was going to enjoy the warm body curled up against me. I was also curious what we looked like together on screen. Maybe being a temporary porn star wouldn’t be such a bad thing. Sleep was temporary, and when we woke up, it was going to be a whole new living arrangement. One that might be the greatest thing I ever could have imagined.


CHAPTER FOUR

The next morning, waking up felt like a dream. Except that my dick told me that what had happened was definitely real. I could still smell Christina’s intoxicating scent, and as soon as I thought about how she’d looked the night before, my cock sprung to life again. She’d gone back to her room at some point, so I was able to absorb things alone, even though I would have loved to wake up next to her for some morning sex.

Her youthful energy was making me feel like a kid again, in all sorts of good ways. And if one of the added side benefits of having her under my roof was going to be filming sexy scenes with her, I almost had to pinch myself to see if it was real.

Like usual, I started my day with stretching, feeling every bit of the muscles I’d used the night before. A lot of them hadn’t been used in a long time, and I made a mental note to work on my core strength. Once the coffee was brewed, I heard Christina moving around. I was extremely excited to see her that morning. Everything had changed the night before.

When she walked into the doorway of the kitchen, she was wearing a lovely silk chemise that dragged across her big breasts and barely covered her ass. In fact, I saw a tempting inch of it poking out from underneath. God, I had a lingerie model greeting me for breakfast. Could life get any better?

“Buenos noches.” She said, and as soon as she got close to me, I had to draw her in with a growl. Her sexy tits pressed against my chest and got me hard instantly. I looked down at her incredible body with her voluptuous frame covered in silk. There was definitely nothing on underneath it.

“Is this going to be the norm around here from now on? Because I’m never going to want you to go to school, and I’m going to miss a lot of work.” My lips found her neck hungrily.

“I do not enjoy clothing. If I can be like this, I am much happier.” She said. “And if you like, then even better.”

“I definitely like. I think I’m going to have to stock up on Viagra though.” I laughed. “You’re going to wear me out.”

Her eyes sparkled as she pulled away and grabbed herself a coffee. It seemed completely natural somehow that a gorgeous co-ed was basically naked at my breakfast table. “Maybe tonight we can film another scene? I wonder if the shower would be possible.”

Laughing, I knew I had to talk to her about what was happening. “Christina, are you sure about this? I mean…I’m supposed to be taking care of you.”

She smiled in the seductive way that I’d already gotten used to. “You are a wonderful man, Gabe. I find you very attractive.” She paused. “So yes, I am happy to enjoy this.”

The only problem was that it looked like it was going to be quite temporary. After a few more weeks, she was going to have to go home, and I was already falling for her. It was impossible not to. Her youthful energy, her sparkling intelligence and her insane body all made her the ideal woman. Plus, she seemed to actually be attracted to an old guy like me. “Okay then. I’m happy to do whatever you like. Just keep my face out of it.”

“Do you want to see the one from last night?”

Boing. As if my dick wasn’t already hard again, watching her service my cock was definitely something I was curious about. “I guess so?”

She grabbed her laptop, and sitting in my lap when she hit play, we watched together as her sexy lips wrapped around my cock. “I look huge.” I commented.

She reached between my legs. “You are huge.” With her hand caressing me, I enjoyed playing with her ample breasts while we watched her moan around my shaft on the screen.

Before I knew it, my pants were down and she was straddling me, her hand slipping my cock between her legs. Her pussy slipped down on my shaft, and she started to grind against my lap in the most erotic lap dance I ever could have imagined while we both faced the screen. Fucking this vision was something I would never tire of, that was for sure.

“Fuck, baby…you feel so good.” She sighed. Apparently, sex was going to be on the breakfast menu from now on, and her drive was off the charts. Leaning back into my hands, I cupped her gorgeous tits and we both slowly enjoyed each other. Her slick wetness felt comfortable around me. Natural and wholly fulfilling. I never could have imagined feeling so good with someone so young.

As soon as the cumshot happened and we both watched as my cum sprayed over her chest, I bent her over the kitchen table and fucked her hard from behind like we had in the shower the night before. Even though she’d drained me dry already, I had more than enough cum inside me. Except this time I unleashed it inside her again, filling her womb deep with my cream.

I was going to be late for work, that was for sure. Finally, I tore myself away from her with protests of skipping school and spending the day in bed together. It would have been easy to just lose myself in her incredible body. And that night, she wanted to shoot another scene.

Could we make the shower work? Last night we certainly had. I never thought I’d be thinking about how to shoot a porn scene with a smoking hot Latina girl a month ago, that was for sure. My co workers even commented that I was in an excellent mood. They had no idea why.

When I arrived home, I did not know what I might run into once Christina and I were finally alone again. I’d been thinking all day about what she’d suggested that morning, and it was hard not to succumb to watching some of her previous online activity at work. That was definitely a good way to get busted for some illicit internet use, and it wasn’t like I didn’t have the real thing waiting for me at home.

Certainly, I wasn’t expecting two women in the living room, Christina consoling the very woman I’d witnessed her having a sexual romp with only a few days before. Angela’s face was slightly streaked with tears, so I could tell something was seriously wrong. Christina looked concerned. “What’s going on?”

“You remember Angela? She is having a very hard time with her host family. They are treating her very badly.”

Of course I remembered her. It was hard not to, when I’d seen her and Christina in the throes of some incredible lesbian sex only a week before. The idea that a family would treat anyone, never mind a student who was a guest in their home badly, got my back up a bit. “What’s going on? Are you okay, Angela?”

“Si, Mister Gabe.” She nodded, but I could tell she was upset.

“Just Gabe. Tell me what’s going on.”

“My family I live with…the husband is…well, he’s…” her eyes were moist with tears. “He tries to touch me. It has gotten worse. He was just staring at me, but this morning he…touched me.”

I’d read stories online of predatory hosts, especially when it came to women. Which was exactly why I was very careful to make sure what was going on between Christina and I was absolutely consensual. There were even reports of guys setting up hidden cameras. “What about his wife?”

“He is careful. She does not see. But I do not feel safe. That is why I come here.” Christina held her hand. “It is safe here, Christina says.”

“Of course it is.” There was a bit of guilt that flashed through me at saying that, considering what had happened the night before, but it wasn’t like I was forcing anything to happen. “You can stay here as long as you like. For the entire duration of your course, if you want. We can make room.”

“Really?” she stood up. “Gracias, Gabe. Christina tells me how good of a man you are.”

“He is a wonderful man.” Christina said, smiling up at me. I felt a warmth inside, knowing that even if things had taken an unexpected turn with her, she was a very special young woman and I was extremely lucky.

“I can set up my office as another spare bedroom.” I told her. “Do you want me to come with you and get your things?”

“Si.” She nodded. “Thank you so much. It would make me feel safer.”

I was pissed. Although the irony didn’t escape me. The difference was that Christina and I were being consensual about everything so far, and whatever this asshole was doing wasn’t that. And the fact he was trying to get away with it while married only meant he was a true predator.

All three of us got into the car, even though I told Christina she should stay home. She absolutely refused to leave her friend. Her anger was coming off her in waves, that fiery Latin temper I’d heard so much about.

When we pulled up to the house, I knocked on the door and it was answered by a woman. “Can I help you?”

“Actually, yes you can. Angela here is your student, right?” she saw Angela behind me and nodded.

“Yes, of course she is. What’s this all about?”

“Well, she’s decided that she wants to come to my home instead. I can call the agency and make the arrangements. It seems like she doesn’t feel safe in your home.”

“Not safe? Angela, what’s going on?”

Before Angela could answer, another voice cut in. “Babe? What’s happening? Tell them to go away.”

A guy appeared, and I instantly knew the type. He had a big beer belly, and a pockmarked face with glasses, like a person who played World of Warcraft for hours a day and probably had stains in his shorts. “Who the fuck are you?”

“Angela, go get your stuff.” I told her.

“Get her stuff? What do you mean? She’s not going anywhere.” The guy said, looking confused. “Angela, you’re okay, right?”

The wife looked confused. “Can she just…leave? I mean, how does this work?”

“I’m a host person as well for her friend Christina. I have room. She’ll be fine.” I said, not planning on budging an inch.

“Jesus. What a fucking mess.” The husband said. “That chick is fucking crazy. Stays in her room all the time.”

I was ready to smash the guy in the face, but I figured instead I’d make sure he never got within a sniff of another woman as long as he was still married. Nodding at his wife, I filled her in. “You know she’s coming to stay with me because your husband is a creep, right? Angela says he’s been trying to touch her.” His wife’s eyes went wide and then got angry.

“That’s bullshit!” the guy instantly crowed. “She’s lying!” Although his face flushed crimson.

“Oh, fuck off Randy!” his wife yelled, rounding on him. “This is the last straw! You think I haven’t seen that pair of panties you’ve been jerking off with!? You’re stupid enough to leave them under your fucking nightstand. Fucking pervert.” The man’s face instantly fell, and I knew I didn’t need to do anything. He was going to be living in hell for quite a while.

“Go get your things, Angela.” I told her. “I’ll wait here.” The couple stood in the living room, glowering at each other. “And I’m going to call the agency as well and make sure nobody else gets placed here.”

The wife looked at me. “We needed the money. I’m so sorry this had to happen.” Her husband was silent, but I could feel the anger emanating off him. My hands were ready just in case he got physical, but as I suspected, he was a bully, and bullies always backed down when they faced somebody their own size. I was just mad that likely other women had fallen victim to the perv before Angela had enough courage to say something. “I’ll call the agency. And a divorce lawyer.”

“Good call.” I said. “She’ll be well taken care of.”

“Yeah, you’ll take care of her all right, I’m sure.” The guy sneered. “Just like that other slut.”

I clenched my fists, but before I could do anything, it was like an alley cat attacked him. Christina flew forward, having followed Angela with her bag down the stairs, screaming expletives in Spanish and I had to grab her quickly around her waist before she scratched his eyes out. The only choice words I recognized were motherfucker and bastardo.

He was going to get his, that was for sure. I was positive after seeing his wife’s reaction that the idiot’s days were numbered with any type of female for a very long time. And Angela would be safe under my roof. Finally, I managed to corral Christina and almost carried her out the door. The two girls sat in the back seat and Angela got the comfort she needed.

Once we arrived back at my place, Christina seemed fine with Angela sharing her room that night, so I didn’t have to scramble to get furniture together. I offered her my bedroom and said I’d sleep in the basement, but the two ladies were obviously quite comfortable with one another.

Thinking about the two of them sharing a bed drove thoughts of them being lovers to the front of my mind, but I shook it off quickly. The last thing Angela needed after what happened was me acting like a perv, and as much as I was still lusting after Christina, our sex life could wait.

The two women walked into the kitchen for dinner, and Angela seemed much more relaxed. Christina came up behind me and hugged me, leaning in to whisper in my ear. “I thank you properly later.” That statement made my dick twitch. But how were we going to do anything now that there was another woman in the house?

Although, I knew they were lovers as well. In fact, part of me was wondering if, after all the stress had dissipated, the two of them might enjoy one another like they had during their study date. Sitting there with them eating dinner, my mind was on a couple of things. The first was adjusting to having another young woman in the house and making sure she felt safe after what she’d been through.

Angela had already reached out to her family and reassured them she was in a safe place now, and I’d called the agency almost immediately after we got her out of her original host house. I popped open a bottle of wine, and both of them accepted a glass. Cracking a beer myself, I finished making dinner and we all settled into the living room, turning on a basketball game.

Neither girl knew a lot about sports, and it was fun teaching them about what was going on. Especially because each one had decided to be on opposite sides of me on the couch. Sandwiched between two gorgeous Latina coeds made me feel kind of like a king. In the back of my mind, I hadn’t forgotten what Christina had mentioned before dinner. Part of me wondered if Christina was going to sneak away and join me in my bedroom at some point, but I told myself to give it a rest. My dick could wait, especially after having so much sex the night before and that morning.

That didn’t mean I didn’t get aroused while we were watching television with both women beside me. Christina gave frequent glances down to my crotch and teased me by licking her lips seductively. Angela seemed none the wiser. Even though her friend was right there, her libido hadn’t disappeared, and she seemed to enjoy teasing me as well.

All I wanted was to grab her and pull her into my arms, but it just didn’t seem right. Whatever was going on between us could wait for one night.

I had no idea it wouldn’t wait long at all.


CHAPTER FIVE

Finally, I started to get tired and told the girls I was going to turn in. There was a bit of disappointment that Christina wasn’t going to come to bed with me, but I understood. One more night alone wasn’t going to be a big deal. What happened after that, I had no idea. Having her female lover under our roof as well could change everything between us.

We hadn’t even had a chance to talk alone for the evening. I got ready for bed and slipped under the sheets. There was some sound from the hallway as the two women headed into their bedroom. Part of me wondered if maybe they would enjoy each other that night and the thought had me awake for a bit with a very uncomfortable erection.

Before I could even think about drifting off, there was a knock at my door. “Gabe? You are still awake?”

“Of course.” My cock instantly hardened even more. She’d decided to come and visit. Maybe Angela had already fallen asleep. The door opened and Christina came in wearing a long t-shirt, looking as always like a vision with her hair swirling over her shoulders. “Is Angela okay?”

“She’s great. But I had a question for you. We talked this morning about maybe filming another scene?”

Boing. But was she serious? “You want to do that…tonight? What about Angela?”

I never suspected I’d hear the next words coming out of her mouth.

“I talk to her about it, and she would like to watch. Me. Us. Together. While we make love.” Christina said. “Is that okay with you?”

My mouth went dry. Seriously? I was not only going to have a chance to be with Christina again, but with her lovely friend watching us? “Of course it’s okay.” The only concern was going to be actually performing sexually in front of somebody else. Although with somebody who looked like Angela, knowing how incredibly hot she was naked, it didn’t seem like it was going to be a problem.

She bounced on her feet, clapping. “Yay! Angela?” her voice called out, and Angela stepped into my bedroom. Her pyjamas comprised a long chemise that hugged her curves tightly, and her legs were poking out like gorgeous flower stems. While she didn’t have the ample assets that Christina had, her body was something that would make any man sit up and beg for attention.

“Hola, Gabe. I wanted to…be with you too. You have been so nice to me, and Christina tells me you are an amazing lover. I would like to see you two. It would be very…hot.” The words sounded so innocent, my already hard dick twitched with anticipation. I patted the bed beside me, and she slowly walked over and sat down.

“Are you absolutely sure?” there was an urge to pinch myself. “If you’re not comfortable, you just say so.” I told her. Being close in this type of situation, there was a massive urge to just lean in and kiss her, but I didn’t know how either woman would react to that situation. Would Christina possibly be jealous?

Before I could even blink, Christina had swept back into the room with her equipment and was getting everything set up for shooting us again. The anticipation of having Angela watching us made me even more nervous somehow, even though Christina didn’t seem phased at all.

“Okay, let me go get dressed. Angela, do you want to join me? I have lots of fun stuff.” The other girl was already wearing something pretty damned sexy, but she giggled, and the two women left. I wasn’t even sure what to do with myself. Pose? Strip? What did male porn stars do while they were waiting for the women to join them?

The camera sitting there was a bit daunting, although it wasn’t like I hadn’t been on the screen before. I would just have to make sure my face was still hidden when she edited it.

I heard the two women murmuring coming down the hall, and when they walked in, my dick hardened like it had been pumped full of air just looking at them. Christina was wearing a lovely white negligee that slid across her massive breasts, but was transparent enough to reveal her lovely, dark nipples. There was just a wisp of panties underneath the short dress, and her skin contrasted the white color perfectly, making her look even darker. Her hair was done up in pigtails, which only made her look thoroughly innocent.

Meanwhile, Angela was in another negligee, except this one was a light blue color, almost matching the one that Christina wore. It didn’t hug curves as much, but her athletic legs and perky little tits were shown off beautifully. Even though I’d already seen her naked, having her in front of me wearing something so thoroughly slutty was insanely hot.

And both women together were like a sexual bomb that I couldn’t wait to have going off in my bedroom. “We were talking while getting dressed…” Christina started. “…and are you happy with Angela maybe joining us? In the scene?”

I didn’t think my dick could get any harder, but it certainly wanted to after hearing that.

“You mean on camera?”

“She will watch first, and then if she’s comfortable, join us. Is that okay?”

“Of course. Whatever you need.” I said, almost feeling self-conscious. The first time with Christina had been so exciting, I didn’t have a problem performing, but with two women to please, that might be a whole other ball game. And performing for the camera as well. I could only hope my forty-year-old body was up to the task. My dick certainly screamed that it was ready.

“You two look incredibly sexy, by the way.” I told them. Angela smiled and curtsied for me. Christina was busy setting up the camera. Without having to ask, Angela came closer and slid herself onto my lap. Her firm butt slid against my thighs and when she felt my obvious staff, she giggled.

“We should get to know each other better, no?” Her firm ass was pressed against my erection, and she wiggled it seductively. “Christina tells me you are a very skilled lover.”

“She did, did she?” I smiled. Her dark skin and perky little breasts were like a feast for my eyes. There were two very hard nipples under her nightie that begged to be touched, and I wrapped my arm around her waist, making sure she was nestled firmly against me. There was heat coming from her already, and it was driving me wild.

“Is that all you?” she sighed. “It feels muy grande.”

“That’s because you make it grande.” I laughed. Her eyes found mine, and just before I was about to lean in for a kiss, Christina piped up.

“Okay. I think it is all ready. Shall I start it?”

“Absolutely.” I was more than ready to give these two young ladies whatever they needed. I only hoped that I could last a very long time somehow. Christina had kept me on the edge so incredibly well the first time we’d been together, but with Angela in the room and maybe even taking part, there was a much slimmer chance my cock was going to obey me.

“I think this time maybe we…play? Role?” she bit her lip seductively, and looking at her in the flimsy white piece, I knew exactly what she had in mind. “You control the camera?”

Handing the small camera to me, I saw her displayed perfectly on the screen. “I pretend that maybe I am…like a babysitter or something?”

Jesus. “Whatever you think works.”

It was like I was neck deep in a porn scene I couldn’t have made up myself. Angela slid herself off my lap and sat down in the chair across the room. “Okay. Start film when I close the door.”

As soon as the door closed, I hit the record button. “Ready.”

Slowly, the door inched open and Christina walked in, her most smoky, seductive look on her face. “Hola, papi. I was wondering when you would get home.”

Was I supposed to say anything? She didn’t give me the chance. “I have been so lonely while you were out tonight. So lonely.” She stood framed in the camera lens and cupped her big breasts through the negligee, holding them and moaning while she spread her legs. “And I have been so very horny. I think I need you. All of you.”

The nice thing was, holding the camera, I didn’t have to think about my face. “You look so gorgeous, baby girl. Why don’t you come over here? Papi wants to kiss you. All over.”

Somehow, it was actually feeling natural that I had a part in what was going on. Angela was leaning forward, staring at the two of us with her nipples jutting through her filmy top. Christina sashayed her way towards me and I tilted the camera down to get an excellent shot of her cleavage, and then she cupped my very obvious tent in my pants. “Ooh, papi. Is this for me? Are you horny too?” she licked her lips. “I think maybe we both can be happy, yes?”

“I think you’re going to make me very happy. You make my cock so hard, baby girl.” I told her. She knelt in front of me and tugged down my pants. As my cock sprung free, throbbing and long, she gasped.

“Ooh, papi. Es muy grande.” Her doe-like eyes looked up at me and it was honestly hard not to just cum all over her gorgeous face. The long eyelashes, her deep brown eyes and her long wavy hair were so incredibly gorgeous. When she parted her lips and slid them over my cock head, I shuddered hard, feeling a deep contraction inside me that told me I was going to have to be very careful not to cum in about thirty seconds.

Taking a couple of my inches in her lips, she looked up at me and swirled her tongue around my head, then wrapped her small hand around the shaft. “I cannot even hold it. So big.” Her mouth dove onto my dick and she took several inches deep without warning, making me gasp. I knew the sound was genuine, which was probably good for the camera.

Even when she took me deeper, she was making deep little throaty noises as if she was gagging on my dick, and even though I was holding a camera, trying really hard not to drop it, the pleasure was intense.

Suddenly, she took my cock out and paused. “You know, papi? I think I need some help with this.”

Looking over at the chair, I’d almost forgotten that Angela was even sitting there, I was so focused on the sexy woman giving me the best blowjob of my life. I nodded at her as if to ask if it was okay, and she paused, but then nodded with a smile and stood up.

Letting the camera drift over to the lovely Angela, Christina stood up and clapped her hands. “Ooh, we have a new friend! Come over here, baby. You can help me with this nice, big dick.” The two women linked hands, and I got a fantastic shot of the two of them embracing in a hug. Then one of my biggest fantasies took place as the two of them kissed erotically.

It wasn’t like I hadn’t seen it before, but something about what we were all doing was letting all our inhibitions wash away, and Angela and Christina weren’t just kissing. They were making out. Tongues, hands wandering, and lovely little moans and sighs of need while they enjoyed touching one another. Angela cupped Christina’s ass, and she moaned, breaking the kiss, giving me a wonderful view of the most perfect thick ass I’d ever seen in my life while she looked over her shoulder and smiled seductively at me.

Now there was absolutely no turning back. Christina led Angela in front of me, and now, instead of only one gorgeous Latina, I had two down on their knees. Taking hold of my shaft, Christina pointed it towards Angela, who tentatively licked my cock head. If I thought I’d shuddered before, it was nothing like the intense ripple that went through my body watching this innocent young thing lick my throbbing cock head.

“Goddamn…” I moaned. “I like your friends, baby.” Christina laughed, and the two women started kissing and licking my throbbing shaft, one on either side. It was two tongues, two sets of lips and two hot, wet women enjoying me, and it was absolutely mind blowing. I had to clench everything in my body not to explode all over their faces within a minute of the two women working on me. Thankfully, Christina used her skills and squeezed me back to being able to breathe without a fountain of cum erupting on their faces.

At least, until she challenged Angela. “You think you can take that big dick all the way?”

“Oh, fuck.” I gasped. Holding me for her, Angela’s mouth opened wide, and I watched as inch after inch of my cock slid into her lips, almost wondering where she was fitting it all as I felt my cock head touch the back of her throat. She gasped and withdrew me, and Christina laughed and then suddenly my cock was deep in her throat without warning. Her hand was firmly wrapped around my base so she could back me off, but she took me so close to the edge I saw stars and almost dropped the camera.

Two gorgeous women deep throating my cock was too much to take, and I needed to calm down. I tugged Christina to her feet, and she giggled, but her lips met mine with unbridled passion. Handing her the camera, I pushed her back on the bed. “My turn.”

Angela was still sucking my cock enthusiastically, but when I changed positions and nestled myself in between Christina’s legs to taste her delectable pussy, she slid onto the bed beside us to watch. The two women kissed erotically again, and this time, I had a wonderful view. The scent of her dripping wet slit was intoxicating, a musky, lovely smell I wanted to bury my face in.

But now I had two lovely pussies in front of me. Angela’s was just as tempting, and not shaved like Christina’s was. And even though I had clearly heard her cum before when I watched the pair together, it wasn’t from my doing. Shifting myself over, instead of beginning to lick Christina, I pulled Angela into position and nestled between her legs.

It looked like my original sexy partner was more than happy to film what I was doing, because she cupped her big tit and played with her nipple while smiling and holding the camera in place. Meanwhile, Angela had her legs spread, and I took my first stroke with my tongue straight up her sexy pussy lips, hearing a lovely moan from deep in her throat.

“Aaaaiiiii…” she sighed. My tongue swept like a paintbrush, delicately tracing her lovely mound and tickling the small hairs that framed her. She tasted amazing, and her tunnel was flowing with heat and sexy flavor. Dipping my tongue in, I scooped out as much as I could, hearing her gasp and feeling her sexy hips arch up eagerly into my probing mouth.

The two women kissed again, and Christina fondled Angela’s sexy breast, her pert nipple being teased with a finger while I continued to devour her. My desire to make her cum was overwhelming. I wanted to be the best lover possible for these two gorgeous women, and if it was posted online for all to see, then so be it. Christina could blur my face out after the fact.

I couldn’t get enough of her, moving my tongue quickly inside her sexy pussy and enjoying learning all the spots that made her go crazy. When I found one, it was fun to hear her little gasps become faster and higher pitched, and then when I backed off, she moaned as if she was disappointed. They had both tortured me. Now it was time for revenge.

But I also wanted to feel her cum all over my face. Teasing her clit with my tongue, I started to roll around it, increasing the speed as her sexy abs tensed and her hips began to shudder. “Aiiii…siiiii…AAAAAAAAAAAAIIIIIIIII!” When her pussy pulsed and I felt a flood of juices all over my tongue, I swallowed eagerly and then dove back in for more, taking every drop of her lovely dew I possibly could onto my tongue. She tasted like honey.

Kissing her lovely cleft one more time, she opened her legs. “Gabe…please…be my first?”

What? I had to shake my head. Looking at Christina, she was holding the camera steady and smiling while nodding her head. “She has never been with a man before. It would be her first time.”

My body shook with anticipation. Taking this lovely young woman’s virginity was beyond my wildest fantasies. And it was going to be on camera? “Are you sure, Angela?” She nodded, keeping her legs open.

“You are perfect, papi. Come and make me a woman.”

I motioned Christina closer to make sure that she was getting the perfect view of my cock sliding into Angela’s pussy for the first time. She looked eager to record it for posterity, and I knew if the internet found out about my cock taking this lovely Latina’s virginity, the video was going to be viral in a heartbeat. Records would be broken, if such a thing existed. And it was all up to me.

Sliding a pillow under her hips, her perky ass rose and her petals opened to me perfectly. I slid my cock head up and down her moist opening, almost too nervous to penetrate her with a real penis for the first time. But she looked absolutely angelic lying there. I took Christina’s hand and squeezed it. She smiled. “Go, papi. We are both all yours.”

When I first pushed in, even though she was well lubricated it was like a tight glove had clenched onto my cock head, and Angela gasped. “Muy grande…uno momento…” I sat there for a moment trying not to explode inside her, feeling her muscles squeeze me. She took a deep breath and nodded. “Okay. More.”

Pushing harder, several inches slipped in and I could feel her insane tightness, but then a barrier my cock began pressing against. It was her hymen. I was about to break through it and truly make her a woman for the first time. This lovely Latin beauty was about to be mine forever, and I was holding the hand of my other lover as I did so. Christina whispered in my ear, kissing my neck with the camera hovering over our joined sex. “Do it, baby.”

One hard thrust and suddenly Angela screamed out, the barrier breaking away and my cock burying itself into her fully. Her tunnel felt like a glorious sheath, my cock fitting perfectly into her like a key in a lock, and I’d just unlocked her entire body as my own. Withdrawing, there was a bit of blood on my shaft as proof.

“Uno momento…ai…”

“Breathe, baby.” Christina sighed. “Just relax. We will make sure you feel so good.” Having a partner actually helping me claim this gorgeous young woman’s body was surreal, and I also was astounded at the fact we were getting it all on tape. Perhaps we would need to think twice about posting it, because it felt so intimate I wasn’t sure I wanted to share.

I began to slowly slide in and out, and once Angela took a deep breath, I could feel her begin to move underneath me. “It’s good…oh my God, it feels so good, papi.” She looked up at me and we rocked together like experienced lovers. Every inch of her body felt like heaven against mine.

Christina slid up beside her, still holding the camera steady but with her hand plunged between her legs, masturbating while watching the two of us fuck. It was easier now to move faster, and Angela responded with louder gasps and moans, enjoying every inch of me and telling me to give her more. To give it to her harder. And I was more than happy to oblige.

Before long, the intensity of her tight grip around my shaft was too much. “Can I…I need to cum…”

Christina kissed Angela. “Let him cum inside you.” She looked up at me and nodded. I had no idea if she was safe to explode inside, but the thought of pulling out was impossible. I needed to complete the deed of making her mine.

Lifting myself up, I couldn’t hold on. Thrusting deep with one more press of my cock, I let my body explode and streams of thick cum shot into her eager virgin pussy, all three of us gasping when my ass cheeks clenched and her pussy pulled all the cum out of my cock. Even Christina plunged two fingers into her pussy, and she arched her hips, cumming at the same time with a loud cry, somehow not dropping the camera recording our trio of insane pleasure.

When I slid my cock out, Angela slid a hand between her legs. “So much. It is muy caliente.” Christina handed me the camera, and I got a perfect shot of my cum leaking out of her slit.

That’s when my lovely Latin beauty dipped her head between Angela’s legs and scooped my cum out of her pussy with her eager tongue. Moaning, she took a thick dollop of my cream into her mouth and then climbed up onto her female lover, the two of them kissing passionately and sharing my load with each other.

It was the hottest thing I’d ever seen. My heart was pounding, along with a throbbing dick that hadn’t even bothered to soften. When they were finished making out, Christina took the camera from me and shut it off.

Quickly, I headed to the bathroom to clean off my cock. The red virginal blood was still there, telling me it all hadn’t been a dream. I had just not only had my first threesome, I now had two lovers under my roof that were both insanely beautiful and half my age.

By the time I came back out of the bathroom, I saw the two women curled up in bed, but they were staring at the video screen. Sounds of us making love echoed in the air. Christina grinned at me. “It’s so perfect, papi. You will be famous.”

I never wanted to be famous for my cock, but as long as I still had a chance to be with both ladies, I didn’t care what happened afterwards. Plus, what were the odds that somebody I knew would recognize anything? Especially if my face was blurred.

And the possibilities were endless. I slid in between the two women and watched as my cock pumped in and out of Angela’s pussy, and then the moment where Christina sucked out my cum and then kissed her. It had my cock ready to go again in an instant, even if I hadn’t had two gorgeous naked women on either side of me.

The second round didn’t get recorded, but Christina was happy to get fucked from behind while she gently tended to Angela’s sore pussy with her tongue. I couldn’t get enough of her plump ass in my hands. Our mutual moans and sexual cries filled the room again until we all collapsed. I had to tap out, and while Christina said she would stay in my bed, Angela headed back to the bedroom. She was going to need some rest.

My Latin lover’s head lay on my chest, and I cupped one of her perfect breasts in my hand as we lay there, our breathing finally slowing. If there was a heaven, there was no way it could be any better. And now that everything was out in the open, the incredible chemistry between us would only get better.

All three of us. With Angela in the mix, my life was going to be a wonderful dream of sexual delights as long as I could hope it lasted.


EPILOGUE

I stirred awake and felt a warm body in the bed beside me. So it hadn’t been just a wonderful dream. Christina’s lovely tits were pressed up against my arm. The recording equipment was still sitting across the room. Without stirring her, I got out of bed and tug on some pyjama pants, heading towards the kitchen. Angela must have retired to their bedroom.

My body was actually sore from all the athletic work the night before, but it was still making my mind reel at the fact I’d had a threesome with two insanely hot Latin ladies that were students in my home. And we were only about three weeks into the twelve week term, so for the next nine weeks, was it just going to be a smorgasbord of sexual delight? And then, once they both went back home, was that it?

Far too many questions for a morning after. After pouring myself some coffee, I heard footsteps padding into the kitchen, and turned, expecting to see Christina. Instead, Angela appeared. She was only wearing a t-shirt and panties, very similar to how Christina had surprised me the first morning I’d made coffee for her.

God, she was stunning. And upstairs in my bedroom I had another insanely hot young woman sleeping off a night of sex that I’d never forget. “Buenas noches, Gabe.”

“Good morning yourself. Coffee?” She nodded. “Christina likes the espresso. You too?”

“Oh, si.” She smiled. Stepping closer, it felt perfectly natural to wrap my arm around her waist and draw her in while she looked up at me and pecked at my lips. The kiss was gentle, but instantly, just having her in my arms made my cock respond and grow.

“Coffee. Right.” She giggled and walked to the fridge, her gorgeous firm ass teasing me with every movement. I was going to have a constant hardon around these two.

Whatever gods had created this world for me, I was all in. Both of them were hotter than any woman I’d ever known, and they were both smart and fun to be around too. If it only lasted for three more weeks, then so be it. I was going to make the most of it while they were here.

“I’m going to start setting up your bedroom today. So we have to go shopping.” She grinned.

“Ooh, yes. I love shopping.”

Was she a girlfriend? Not really? Neither was Christina. But I was going to treat both of them as if they were from now on. For at least as long as I had with them. It felt perfectly okay to walk up behind her and wrap my arms around her waist, pulling her into me and letting my lips taste her lovely skin. When she wiggled and giggled against me, everything just felt right.

These two young women had given me a new life, and whatever that life was going to look like for the next few weeks while they were here, I was all in. It would be a temporary paradise, and that somehow felt just fine to me. Who knew what might happen after they left? After all, I had vacation time coming up and a visit to Mexico sounded like a wonderful idea.

I started making breakfast and Christina came into the kitchen, dressed exactly the same as Angela. Except she quickly hugged me and my hand fell directly onto her perfect ass, squeezing it as my lips found hers. It was a wonderful way to start the day.

Easing herself onto my lap, her perfectly soft ass caressed my hips, and it felt completely natural to have this Latin beauty in my arms. Her perfect round tits were all mine to tease and touch whenever I pleased, and now sitting across from us was her counterpart, who was also eager to learn about new sexual enjoyment with both of us.

School and work were going to be quite difficult. Christina kissed my neck. “So, I have to confess something.”

“That you want to go back to bed with me?” the way her sexy ass was grinding against my cock was waking it up rapidly. I was hoping that maybe I could convince her for another round before we all had to leave for the day. Maybe Angela would join us again. She giggled.

“Of course, papi. But I upload the video last night after you fell asleep.” She grinned. “And guess what?”

There was excitement twinkling in her eyes. I gulped, wondering what she was about to reveal. “You blurred out my face, right?”

A nod. “Si. But not that lovely cock of yours. And apparently…” she showed me her phone, and I could see a hit counter tallying up. It was at over 10,000 views and climbing by the second.

“We’ve gone viral.”

TO BE CONTINUED…
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