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Chapter 1

Lilly spent an hour dusting and vacuuming whilst her boyfriend and his buddy splashed around in the pool.

By the time she’d finished it was getting on lunch so she made enough sandwiches to share with the guys and took them to the outdoor setting in the shade of the back pergola.

The boys joined her to eat and her boyfriend went on about how much fun they would have all week. Lilly’s parents were away on a cruise and in no danger of coming home by surprise to catch them.

“There isn’t going to be any big parties though. I don’t want you inviting anyone over at night, Max. It’s fine during the day like this to swim in the pool but no one’s going inside the house and trashing it,” Lilly declared.

Oliver was looking at her strangely and his eyes were on her legs more than usual. She pushed him with her foot and giggled. “What’s your problem Ollie?”

“Yeah dude. Stop fucking ogling!” Max added half seriously.

“Sorry!” Oliver blushed. “Sorry Lil.”

“Oh it’s okay, I don’t mind, you just seemed to be in a trance or something.”

“Yeah man, that’s my girlfriend don’t forget,” Max chastised with a smile that time. “We’ve got to hook him up with a chick, he’s getting worse,” he said to Lilly.

Lilly glared. “Shut up Max, you’re embarrassing him.”

Oliver looked back and forth between Max and Lilly. Neither of them knew he’d accidentally seen Lilly naked on her bed using her big black dong and frigging herself. He wasn’t as embarrassed as he was stunned.

It had been over an hour ago and he couldn’t get the image out of his head.

“Anyway, just because I’m your girlfriend it doesn’t mean other guys aren’t allowed to look at me,” Lilly contended. “I notice you still look at other girls!”

“Yeah but that’s different. Guys can’t help it. It’s the way we’re wired, it doesn’t mean anything,” Max argued still smiling.

Lilly shrugged. “So I rest my case.”

“Huh, what do you mean? I just mean it’s why I look at other chicks sometimes. It doesn’t mean it’s alright for other guys to look at you!” Max laughed and pushed his buddy’s shoulder. “Well not staring and drooling anyway!”

They all laughed but Oliver’s was a strained chuckle accompanied by a deep blush. He kept getting flashes of Lilly’s panty crotch up her skirt. Her nipples were prominent beneath her white crop top.

He couldn’t help glancing at her legs again whilst Max wasn’t looking and she saw him do it and glared incredulously but didn’t say anything.

“Anyway I still rest my case,” she went on triumphantly. “You not being able to resist checking out other girls is exactly the same as other guys checking me out. You can’t have it both ways. And by the way I wasn’t complaining. I just noticed you’re doing it more than usual today Ollie, is that coz my parents are away?”

“Um I dunno,” Oliver fibbed. “You just look extra hot today Lil. Maybe it’s to do with the way you feel and not me at all?”

Lilly blushed and her mouth hung open as she took that remarkably insightful observation in. Max looked from her to his buddy stumped for anything to say waiting for Lilly’s response.

Lilly blinked and took a big breath and huffed. She frowned from Oliver to Max and back again. An idea was forming.

“Okay, that’s fair enough. You’re right I’m feeling different with my parents away Ollie. I don’t know how you worked that out but it’s true. And are you saying the way I feel makes you want to look at me more, that it’s attracting you to stare?”

Oliver gulped and flashed a glance between his buddy and his buddy’s girlfriend. “Um..!”

“No it’s okay, we’re just talking and this is really interesting,” Lilly encouraged. “Don’t worry about him. You just let him talk Max. Your best friend is definitely allowed to look at me more than any other guy.”

Max gulped. “Yeah I guess.”

Lilly looked to Oliver again. “So is that what you mean Oliver, me feeling more sexy with my parents away makes you attracted to look at me more in that way?”

Oliver gulped and nodded. “It’s basic biology. It’s physical signals and hormones and that. It’s the same for animals and humans too. All males and females pick up on it and know without even thinking.

“You’re just extra sexy today Lil, everything about you is, the way you’re dressed and the way you keep touching your neck and tugging at your top and skirt, the way you’re sitting with your legs um… and how your cheeks are pink and rosy and your lips and the look in your eyes.”

Oliver cleared his throat and continued. “It’s all just nature and biological science. It’s true guys have got no hope, we can’t help looking and going into a trance if it gets too bad.”

Lilly was slow-blinking now and her mouth hung open again. She swallowed. “What look in my eyes Ollie? Oh my god, I can’t believe you noticed all that.”

Ollie shrugged. “It’s kind of a mixture of vulnerable and excited, hey Max?”

Max looked from him to Lilly and back again. “Huh?”

Lilly was staring at Oliver. “Have you ever kissed a girl Ollie? I mean properly?”

“Um, yeah once. One of my sister’s friends was staying over one night and she made me.”

Lilly smiled. “Oh my god that’s so perfect. Do you want to kiss me?”

“What? Fuck off!” Max complained.

Lilly narrowed her eyes at him. “Either you let him or you can go home now and I’ll let him without you.”

“Aw shit,” Max groaned.

“Well we’re just experimenting and it’s only a kiss. It’s no different to playing spin the bottle or something,” Lilly went on dismissive of her boyfriend and looking to Oliver again. “Do you want to kiss me Ollie, given all those things you said about me?”

Oliver nodded. “Yeah I want to.” He looked to Max.

“Dude!” Max complained shaking his head.

Lilly lifted her top above her tits and thrust them for viewing. “Aw fuck!” her boyfriend cried.

She glared at him. “Are you going to let him kiss me as an experiment or do you want me to go further?”

She kept her top pulled up to her neck waiting for Max to answer her. Oliver stared at her tits and his cock flexed in his boardies.

“Alright, fuck!” Max cried. “Fucking just quickly then!”

Lilly smiled and lowered her top. She stood and took hold of Oliver’s hand. “Not here though, you have to do it properly, not bending over a table.”

She led off inside with Oliver stumbling to keep up and Max following along hesitantly. Lilly stopped and turned to face Oliver in front of the lounge. “Okay, now kiss me standing up first. You’re in charge,” she said and bit her lip.

Max was standing with his hands on his hips frowning. Oliver checked with him. “Go on then,” Max grumped.

Oliver looked at Lilly peering up at him. He took her by the shoulders and pressed his closed lips to hers. When hers parted he parted his too, moving his hand around behind her back at that point.

Lilly moaned softly and he felt her tongue so he copied and presented his too. She was tilting beneath him and he held her and bent her back and deepened the kiss. She clung to his t-shirt and his free arm.

He stroked up her side and clutched her bare skin beneath the bottom of her crop top.

He broke off the kiss and took a breath. Lilly breathed too, drawing and expelling. Her lips were wet and pink. “Mmm don’t stop Ollie, that was really nice.”

Oliver bent to her again and resumed kissing her deeply experiencing an incredible thrill to have his tongue in her mouth. She clutched his hand on her bare side and didn’t try and stop him when he swiped back and forth with his thumb feeling the bottom and side of her tit.

Max approached close. “Alright that’s enough now, fuck,” he groaned and took his girlfriend by the arm. He pulled her away from his friend but she was all floppy. He had to hold her up himself.

She clutched at his head and went to kiss him with her mouth open and pressed her lips to his, putting his hand on her tit.

“Aw fuck,” Max groaned some more and kissed his girlfriend like his friend had done. He met her tongue the way she’d taught him she liked it, which was the same way Oliver’s sister’s friend had taught him apparently.

Max squeezed a bare boob under Lilly’s top and played with her nipple. She was moaning into his mouth but still had hold of Oliver’s shirt keeping him from going anywhere.

“Okay you both have to kiss me lying down now,” Lilly commanded. “First you then Oliver has to as well,” she told Max.

She was already sitting and pulling him down on top of her. Max kissed her down onto her back and she lifted her top and thrust her tits for more feeling up.

“Uh fuck,” Max groaned again and squeezed from one to the other whilst his buddy watched him. Lilly’s legs were bent up and her panties were showing too.

Oliver was looking from them to her tits but Max was too occupied feeling girl boobs to worry about how much Lilly was showing. Plus he was concentrating on kissing the way she liked it.

She eventually pushed against him and turned her head. “Okay it’s Ollie’s turn now. He has to kiss me lying down too or it’s not fair.”

“Aw, what do you mean it’s not fair? You’re my girlfriend!” Max complained but backed out of the way as Lilly pulled Oliver by the hand and he knelt on the floor beside her.

She lifted her top back up over her tits and thrust them for feeling. Oliver gawked at them. “It’s okay, you’re allowed to feel me up if you’re kissing me. It’s the rules. All girls know that.”

“Aw fuck,” Max groaned and held his head with both hands whilst his buddy bent to his girlfriend and took over kissing her again. She took his hand and placed it on her tit like she’d done with him and usually does. Oliver squeezed it and made her moan into his mouth.

He copied what Max did and squeezed from one to the other and played with her nipples. She was raking the lounge with her heels and opening and closing her legs.

Max stared at her panty crotch and squeezed his boner in his pants. There was nothing to do but go with this now. It was fucked up that his girlfriend was pashing his buddy and letting him feel her tits. But Max was starting to focus on the main thing now, getting a load off.

He could see Lilly was touching Oliver’s cock through his pants, squeezing and pulling on it the way she usually did with him.

She pushed him off and scooted back sitting and catching a breath. “Okay enough of that, you guys are both really good kissers. I suppose I should do something for you now too?”

“Aw fuck really! Both of us?” Max complained hopelessly. “Do you mean like to..?”

“Mmm don’t you want me to?’ Lilly cooed and reached for the front of his boardies whilst still holding Oliver by his shorts.

“I have an idea for something to try with two of you and only one of me.”


Chapter 2

Lilly

I’d already thought about this with Max and Oliver at the same time. Max kept complaining but I sent him to get one of the big beach towels and I hurried to my room and got Mum’s toy lube.

Oliver was standing where I’d left him when I got back. I snapped a kiss to his lips and glared teasingly. “You want to cum, don’t you Ollie? I know what you guys are like with your needs as soon as a girl lets you touch her. I’m just going to use my hand.”

I lifted to whisper, “I’d get my right side if I was you, I’m way better right-handed.”

This was going to be brilliant. I was going to jerk them off onto my boobs and that would satisfy them and I could send them home and have the afternoon to get ready for my real date tonight.

“Yes, right there in the middle of the floor,” I instructed Max with the towel. He knew what this was going to be, I’d done it for him plenty of times in my bedroom with me lying on my back on the bed and him kneeling over me. I always had Vaseline in my drawer for my chapped lips haha.

As I sat down, Oliver made a point of being on my right side, which was as much for me because I was so curious to feel his cock. I lifted my arms facing him.

“Take off my top Ollie.” He looked blankly at Max and did as I said and lifted my top off.

I rested back on my hands and thrust my boobs. “Get on your knees and push your pants down. Both of you,” I instructed.

Max obeyed first. “I’ll smash you if you ever tell anyone about this, dude.”

Oliver nodded and got down on his knees too. They both pushed down their pants and I smiled from one cock and set of balls to the other. They were about the same size and both pointing straight out.

“Touch my nipples with them,” I said and thrust my chest more.

The guys did as instructed and each rubbed a nipple with the head of his cock. I smiled up at each of them in turn from what they were doing. I looked down at Max’s cock again and peered up from it. He lifted it and held it in his fist whilst I sucked in the head.

“Uh fuck yeah,” he groaned and I bobbed and sucked most of it in whilst he held my head and thrust. I let him do that for a few thrusts then pulled back and turned my head away. I took hold of his cock and squeezed as he thrust through my hand.

I turned to Oliver and looked up and down from his cock in his fist. He offered me the head and I moaned as I sucked it in and gripped his butt, pulling him close. He released his cock to me and I took most of it in and bobbed my head slowly sucking it.

“Uh yeah,” he groaned and I peered up at him and kept bobbing my head, letting him enjoy watching me do this for him.

“Yeah baby, suck it,” Max encouraged.

I stopped and smiled up at him. “Hmm no thank you, I don’t want two big loads of yucky goo in my mouth.”

I squirted lots of lube into my hands and rubbed them together as I lay on the towel. I took hold of the guys cocks and stroked them, squishing my hand and fingers over the heads and making them both shuffle close and thrust through my fists over me.

Max usually lasts about a minute when I do this but it was weird doing his with my left hand. I was doing Oliver’s better and he went off first.

I held Ollie’s cock down and thrust my tits. His spurts of cum were thick and heavy. Max went off too and joined in plastering my tits with goo.

I finished pulling them off, making them flinch and thrust as I massaged over the heads of their cocks.

Faces of utter contentment were looking down at me and I bit my smile and blushed back up at the pair of horny boys. “Mmm, thank you for my warm shower,” I cooed teasingly.

Max expelled a big breath. “Seriously man, you can’t tell anyone about this,” he warned Oliver.

Oliver gulped and shook his head. “I won’t.”

“Hmm, did you like that Ollie? Has a girl ever done that for you before?” I asked.

“Um no, never.” The guy thrust through my hand. He was still fully erect. “Fuck yeah I liked it Lil. I can’t believe you sucked me.”

“Hmm well I’m not doing it again, not when your thingy’s covered in yucky lube.”

I let go of his cock and my boyfriend’s as well. Their cum had dribbled around my sides and filled my belly button. I rubbed it into my tits whilst the guys knelt there staring down at what I was doing.

Both were looking at my panties too giving me very naughty ideas as they were still erect.

I was a virgin though and didn’t know much other than wanting my first time to be really nice and not clumsy and selfish on the guy’s part. Which ruled Max out, although not necessarily Oliver, I was beginning to wonder.

Anyway nothing like that was happening today so I sat up and wiped my hands on the towel. “You guys can put your dicks away now. I need to go shower and I’ve got things to do after that.”

They snapped out of their trances and stood and pulled up their pants. I pushed them both to the door, still topless as I was.

Oliver grabbed his towel and headed for the side gate. Max hung back and looked at me confused.

I lifted and kissed his lips. “We’ll talk tomorrow.”

He gulped and nodded. “That was fucking nuts baby.”

“I know,” I grimaced smilingly. “It’s up to you if you want to bring Oliver again tomorrow, I won’t mind either way.”

“Aw fuck Lil,” my boyfriend groaned but I turned him away and pushed him.

“Definitely come for a swim again tomorrow and you decide about Ollie but I’ll do it again for him too if you like.”


Chapter 3

Denis Donald watched the girl next door wave her boyfriend off with an arm across her bare little tits. He saw the young guy get into the car with his mate and drive off. Young Lilly reappeared from the house in a yellow bikini and dived into the pool.

Denis took a beer out onto his back deck and sat watching the girl float around in the water. He had a clear view of her and could see the dark texture of her nipples through her top. Her bikini pants were a narrow strip covering her pussy and a triangle half-covering her butt.

When she stood on a step and showed her body full frontal, Denis couldn’t see that there was any bush beneath the pants. Either he couldn’t see through them or she was shaved. Probably the latter, he imagined.

“Hi Mr Donald,” she called over with a big smile.

He waved back. “Hi Lilly, bin night tonight. I’ll get it for you when I’m taking mine out later.”

“Oh okay thank you. Dinner will be ready at seven,” the girl called back.

“Fantastic! Can’t wait!”

She went to her sun lounger and dabbed herself dry then sat and applied sunscreen. Denis watched with his mouth watering and his cock flexing in his shorts.

He knew he was in the wrong here. Lilly’s mother had warned him not to respond to the crush the girl had on him with anything emotional and here he was planning to take flowers and a bottle of wine to dinner with him, knowing the girl would swoon if he did.

As for her father, Brian had asked him to keep an eye on his daughter whilst he was away but that was about being security for her. It didn’t include seducing her and trying to get into her little panties.

The idea her mother Elizabeth had in mind was for him to educate the girl by responding to her physically if she threw herself at him, but Denis couldn’t see it.

He’d never been the type to have casual sex with a woman and for it to be purely physical. He’d fuck that up for sure if he tried dragging the girl to her bedroom and having his way then leaving her lying there used and alone.

He’d never had a one-night stand and wouldn’t know what to say waking up next to the girl the next morning either.

No, the only way Denis could do this was to go for broke. He was taking flowers tonight to romance the girl and by all means fuck her.

His intention was to begin a relationship if that’s the way it went. She was of age, so it was only what people would think standing in the way. And not that anything like that would eventuate, but it had to be on the table for Denis to feel right about seducing the girl at all.

Lilly lay on her back with her legs towards Denis. Her feet were apart and her knees swayed open and closed as she sunbathed. She had dark sunglasses on and could have been watching Denis perving on her.

He watched the crotch of her yellow bikini pants creasing into her pussy each time her knees closed together. He was boned up in his shorts now and had to adjust to make room.

He wore loose shorts and his erection was obvious. He decided to give a bit of the girl’s own back and test the situation. He stood and approached his deck rail with his beer and his cock poking straight out and up a little.

Denis stared at the girl openly and made no attempt to hide his condition. She tilted her head to the side and lowered her sunglasses. He squeezed his cock and adjusted it to one side. The girl bit her smile.

“That’s a cute little bikini today Lilly, looks good on you.”

“Thanks Mr D, I’m glad you like it,” she called back sweetly.

“I’m going to dress up for dinner tonight, do you have something sexy to wear for me?” he asked.

The girl sat up and scrunched her shoulders, pushing her little tits together. “I’ll try to look sexy for you. I’ve already planned what I’m going to wear.”

Denis smiled and looked the girl up and down. “I’ll need to try and remember how much older I am, love. Looking at you like this, I’m not feeling it.”

“You’re not that old Mr D. I’m not going to be thinking about that.”

Denis nodded. “Call me Denis?”

Lilly smiled through her blush. “Hi Denis. Call me Lilly, not love, or any other pet names?”

Denis smiled and looked the girl down and up again as she rested back on her hands and thrust her little boobs. “That is a seriously cute bikini Lilly. I think it’s my favourite.”

Lilly drew a breath and expelled. “I have to go, I just remembered something I need from the shop.” She got up and grabbed her towel, backing to the door. “See you at seven Denis, don’t be late!”

And just like that Denis had set the girl up for seduction. He went out himself that afternoon and got a haircut and beard trim. He had no grey in his beard yet and generally passed for a few years younger than he was.

He spent the hours until seven that evening trying to imagine what kind of relationship he could have with this girl. It would have to be one his two children, aged eight and ten, didn’t have to deal with.

Maybe it could be a secret affair kept under wraps for the next ten years. Casual now but with a view to making it fulltime permanent later.

She could have her youth and date boys and go to the parties. He could be there in the background having secret rendezvous; nights of passion in hotel rooms and dragging her into his house every now and then to fuck against the window as he watched her dad mow his lawn.

What if he could make the girl swoon without her falling in love. It looked like she’d just had sex with two young guys to tease him, assuming she knew he’d been watching her all day.

Denis could well imagine a relationship with the girl that included her being fucked by guys her own age all the time. That would certainly suit him.

He decided he needed to say something about that tonight, encourage her to do more of it with him watching from his attic window into her bedroom.

The girl next door could put on sex shows in her bedroom to tease him and get him worked up and he could fuck her as punishment. That could work.

Yes, that’s how he needed to frame this tonight. He would seduce the girl into sex with the possibility of something long-term. For now she’d be free to date and tease him with the details or put on shows for him to watch in her bedroom.

Denis dressed in a suit and tie and knocked on the girl’s door at seven o’clock with a bunch of flowers, a bottle of wine and the idea in his head.

The door was opened by a tall slender woman in a red mini dress and white frilly apron. She wore dark stockings and heels and had her hair up showing the dangly gold earrings. Her lips were glossy red. She looked all of twenty-five.

“Lilly?” he asked.

“Uh huh,” her eyes went up and down his suit drinking him in just as thirstily. “Denis?”

He handed her the flowers. She took them and sniffed and her eyes sparkled. “They’re beautiful, thank you,” she said sweetly. “Come in.”

Denis walked in and followed to the dining room where the table was set with fine China and candles. Lilly filled a vase and put the flowers in. Denis opened the wine and poured them glasses.

“Are you hungry?” Lilly asked. “Are you ready to eat?”

Denis sat and was served a stuffed chicken breast with goat cheese and asparagus. It was delicious and he was indeed hungry.

He chatted with the woman across the table from him, forgetting for the time being that she was only eighteen and he was forty-two.

She asked all about his failed marriage and he did all the talking, welcoming her into confidence about his life experiences and remaining mindful that she didn’t have any to share as an adult yet.

“So do you like my mum?” Lilly asked and stopped Denis rambling on about himself.

His jaw had dropped. “Er..!”

Lilly smiled daringly. “It’s okay if you do. I don’t mind sharing you with her, as long as it’s on different days and you shower between.”

Denis gulped and took a breath. He swirled his wine and gulped some. “Okay, that’s um… Fuck, really?” he smiled. “I was not expecting you to go there Lilly. That’s um… I don’t know what that is. Yes I like your mum, she’s hot but she’s married.”

“I know, but don’t worry about Dad. If you want to have sex with her you can. I think it’d be great for her. She really needs some excitement and I don’t want her going out with randoms, I’d rather it was someone nice like you.”

“Right, okay.” Denis poured more wine. “And if you don’t mind sharing me with her, that means our age difference isn’t a problem for you Lilly?”

The girl bit her painted lip and shook her head. “I’m worried about how far you’ll want to go with me though, I’m still a virgin.”

“Oh okay, that’s fantastic, congratulations,” Denis smiled and offered a mock toast.

“Thanks, I’m proud of having kept my virginity through high school. I think I’m ready to lose it but I don’t know how yet. I want it to be really nice.”

Denis nodded. “You mean special?”

“Um no, not exactly. I think I’m too young to be thinking about finding my forever life partner just yet and I don’t want to wait for that. It doesn’t have to mean anything special, so long as it’s not all about some guy getting off and me being disappointed like all my girlfriends have been so far.”

“Right. Makes sense,” Denis agreed. “You’re probably going to need an experienced lover for that then.”

“Hmm!” Lilly blushed. “That’s my mother’s advice too, but how much older does he need to be?”

Denis considered that and he shrugged. “I’d say at least 30. Early thirties wouldn’t be so old for you and he should know what he’s doing by then. As long as he’s not a selfish type and cares about making it good for you too.”

Lilly nodded and took a gulp of wine. She grimaced. “Would you be able to show me a little bit about what a mature man knows tonight? Without it being full intercourse?”

Denis’s cock flexed. “I’d be happy to Lilly. What did you have in mind?”

Lilly smiled through her blush. “Um oral, with you making me have an orgasm doing it?”

Denis smiled. “I can do that.”

“Oooh really?” the girl gushed. “I’ve only ever had that from guys to get me turned on a little bit then it’s suddenly all about me doing it for them. It’s like they don’t even know girls need to have an orgasm too.”

“Haha tell me about it. I was like that myself at your age. Girls don’t come with instructions and you’re not as simple as guys. You’d only have to look at that young boyfriend of yours and he’s shooting everywhere, am I right?”

“Uh huh, it takes about a minute after I touch it, and afterwards he loses interest.”

Denis sipped his wine. “Well there’s your first rule right there Lilly. Ladies first. Make him go down on you till you orgasm before you touch him. If he understands a handjob is going to be the prize, he’ll be more than willing to learn and administer with the required skill and diligence. You’ll see.”

“Hmm okay, I like the sound of that, but how do I teach him?” Lilly cooed sweetly. “Are you going to show me how Denis?”

“Oh yeah, I’m going to show you Lilly. It’ll be my pleasure.”

“Oh really, your pleasure? Not mine?”

“Oh it’s the guy’s pleasure alright. That’s the first thing we need to teach your boyfriend, that there’s definitely something in the experience for him. Something that once he experiences it he’ll absolutely crave the next opportunity he gets to do it again,” Denis crooned and sat back in his chair enjoying this immensely.

“Oh my god what is it? What will he crave?” Lilly cried. “You have to show me! What’s in the experience for the guy if it’s about the girl having an orgasm?”

“Ah well this is good. Let’s do the theory first then we’ll have the practical lesson later. Let’s start with why on earth a girl would give her boyfriend a handjob if he doesn’t reciprocate and give her orgasms? What’s in it for the girl?”

Lilly frowned and pouted a little. “I don’t know, it’s still kind of fun and exciting, I suppose. It’s not like we don’t enjoy doing it.”

“Why, because of how excited the guy gets and you’re the one causing that. The power you have over him?”

“Um yes that.” Lilly smiled.

“Okay, and how about the climax itself, when he’s throbbing in your hand and subconsciously you’re imagining that happening inside you. Does that excite you as a girl?”

Lilly drew a big breath and expelled whilst rubbing down her thighs and imagining. “Uh huh, it’s exciting.”

Denis nodded and had another sip of wine. “So how do you think a guy’s going to feel when he realises he has the power to make you levitate off the bed with your legs spread and a climax as intense as any he’s ever had himself thumping through your body?”

Denis continued. “How do you imagine he might feel when he realises he can control you like a vibrating sex dolly with her switch turned on and the dial wound up to full? Do you think he might experience a power rush doing that to you?”

Lilly gulped. “Oh my god!”

“Exactly, it’s no different. Young guys, before they realise they can make a girl go off, are so missing out. And then there’s the orgasm itself. The feel of your pussy when it’s happening. He’s been licking and rubbing and he’s got his finger in there and you’re crushing it with your hot little hole. Throbbing and sucking on it.”

Denis sipped more wine. “And he’s imagining how it’s going to feel when he’s got his cock in there rather than his finger.”

Lilly gulped her wine too as her eyes widened. Her hand was shaking.

Denis shrugged and stared questioningly. “You like the feel of a guy ejaculating in your hand, wait till your young boyfriend first experiences you having an orgasm on his finger!”

“Oh my god, oh my god,” Lilly whimpered.

“And then the next time at the end of your date and he’s kissing you and he feels you between the legs and finds you’re slick and ready for it again? Oh he’s craving it alright. And then there’s the kicker. The one thing that is so totally different between the sexes. The thing that, once a guy realises what an orgasm will do to a woman, he’s going to be absolutely focused on the task every chance he gets. Skilled and diligent. Relentless.

“He’s got you so wired and alive inside that you’re levitating off the bed and then your orgasm hits and explodes through you, draining the excitement out of you if you’re a guy and doing what, to you, if you’re a girl?”

Lilly gulped. Her eyes were wide with anticipation. “Huh?”

“When you come down from that orgasm your boyfriend gave you with his talented tongue and fingers, what condition are you in Lilly? What can he then do with you?”

“Oh my god, whatever he wants!” Lilly cried.

Denis swirled his wine and drank the last of it. “Whatever he wants, once he learns to master the art of licking pussy. Now instead of the girl getting bored and frustrated with him, he’s got the secret to turning her into a ragdoll for sex anytime he wants.”

Lilly drew a big breath and expelled. “Show me! Please?”

Denis smiled. “Oh I will show you Lilly. Later. The night’s young yet though. Is there going to be any sweets?”

** End of Book 2 **
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