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CHAPTER ONE

Ugh! My back is killing me, I grimaced as I stepped from the car and shut the door, heading carefully to the trunk to collect my bag. I really should’ve stopped for a break on the way, I’m gonna be paying for it big time tomorrow. Hopefully he won’t expect me to go rock climbing or some other crazy shit…

It was nearly a year since my last visit to Jake’s house, but the place still looked invitingly familiar as I made my way up the drive. It was huge. Almost intimidating. But as the grand steps to the front door beckoned me closer, the same sense of giddiness bubbled in my stomach as all the happy memories came flooding back.

Man, I missed this place almost as much as him, I smiled to myself as I began up the steps, excited to see my old pal and eager to hear more about his globetrotting escapades in person. I rang the doorbell and waited impatiently, expecting to see Jake bundling his way through the hall as I peeked through the side window. But, nobody came. That’s weird…

I rang the doorbell again and cupped the light from my eyes to get a better look through the window, the hall perfectly still as I peeped inside, the lack of any noise even more worrying. He hasn’t gone to sleep, has he? Nah, he knows I’m coming… What about Wendy and Brian, though? They aren’t in bed this early, right? Well, I better just call him, I guess…

I took my phone from my pocket to find the screen blank. Shit, it’s dead! Aw man, not now! How long has it been off for? Okay, I really need to get a new phone…

Again, I rang the doorbell as I peered through the window. Can they really not hear me? Are they in the back yard or something? Nah, they could still hear the doorbell if they were… Actually, where’re the cars? They haven’t gone out, have they? Fuck… Wait, who’s that? Ah, it’s Wendy!

I knocked on the window as I spotted Jake’s mom peek her head around the corner at the top of the stairs, waving at her as she smiled in surprise and began down the steps in what looked like a dressing gown. Shit, did I just wake her up? Wow, she looks… Wow.

“Scott!” she beamed as the door flew open, my eyes trying desperately to remain fixed to hers as her silk gown parted temptingly over her unhindered bust. “How are you, honey?!”

“Yeah, I’m good! How’re you?” I smiled as I stooped to meet her jolly embrace, her huge breasts smushing firmly against my stomach as her womanly aromas struck my senses, noticing the dampness of the tips of her thick blonde hair as she eased her squeeze and took a step back inside with a jiggling shudder.

“I’m good, I’m good! Sorry I took so long, I was just in the tub. I ignored the first ring thinking it was one of the neighbors or something,” she giggled as she wrapped her white silk tighter around her curvy figure. “What are you doing here?”

“What? Did Jake not tell you I was coming?” I asked in surprise, peering over her head into the quiet house. “Where is he?”

“No, I knew you were meant to, but… Oh, sweetie, did he not tell you?” she asked with a sympathetic smile. “His flight was delayed. I thought he would have got in touch with you to let you know? He called me early this afternoon…”

“Shit, well I only just noticed my phone’s dead,” I replied. “He probably tried to call me... How long has he been delayed by?”

“Well,” she said with a widening of her eyes, “it was delayed, I should say, but then it was canceled altogether. He said the earliest flight he can get is Sunday.”

“Seriously?! That’s two days!”

“Tell me about it!” she laughed as she scooped her trapped hair out of the back of her robe and hung it over her shoulder.

“Well, I was only meant to be staying until Sunday anyway,” I said, looking back to my car. “Do you want me to just-”

“Oh, no! Don’t be silly!” she burst as she reached for my arm and tugged me inside. “You can’t just leave after driving all this way! You can keep me company while we wait for him to get back from God knows where!”

Keep her company?

“What? Is Brian not here, either?” I asked as she ushered me inside and shut the door behind me.

“No, he’s away on business, he won’t be back until early Sunday morning,” she said as she watched me kick my shoes off. “He was disappointed not to be here for when Jake got back, but it looks like he will be now, doesn’t it? Here, let me get that for you, honey,” she said as she took a hold of my bag, the relief in my aching back quelling my instinct to protest as she headed for the stairs. “I had already made up a room for you. It’s been so long since you’ve been here, hasn’t it? We’ve missed you!”

“Yeah, it’s been a while,” I replied, following after her swaying hips as her gown hugged her tensing cheeks with each step. “I’ve missed you guys, too. I was excited to get here, I didn’t even stop on the way.”

Holy shit, she looks so fucking good in that flimsy robe… Look at those curves jiggle…

“What? You drove the whole way without a rest?” she asked in surprise, looking back to me as she reached the top of the stairs, forcing my eyes away from her bare legs.

“Yeah, I didn’t want to get here too late,” I replied as I followed her down the hall to the spare room.

“Well, being late wouldn’t have been a problem in the end, would it?” she smiled as she opened the door. “You must be exhausted!”

“Yeah, I’m pretty tired,” I laughed as I watched her haul my bag to the bed, looking around the room I had stayed in so often over the years, the heavily cushioned king-size spread looking comfortable as ever. “Hopefully this bed will mend my back like it always has…”

“Y’know, I thought you looked a little stiff,” she said with concern as she stepped towards me, her hand reaching for mine as I rubbed at my lower back. “Aw, sweetie, you should have stopped for a rest, you poor thing,” she purred as she prodded her fingertips tentatively at my aching muscles.

Fuck me, that feels good…

“Argh,” I grimaced as she found the right aching nook, her concerned face looking up at me as she eased the pressure.

“Ooh, I’m sorry, sweetie,” she whispered as she pressed lightly again. “Is that sore? Right there?”

“Uhuh,” I replied mindlessly, standing awkwardly rigid as I enjoyed the feel of her gentle touch enough to put up with the torment.

“Oh, poor baby,” she said with a soft tut as she rubbed again, the slightest graze of her nails sending rippling shivers up my spine. “Do you need something for the pain?”

Woah, okay I need to chill before something else turns stiff!

“Nah, I’ll be okay,” I said as I sheepishly stretched my back. “It’ll be fine after a good night’s rest. It already feels a lot better than it did in the car.”

“Alright,” Wendy replied, her brow still furrowed with worry. “Well, you just let me know if it’s still giving you trouble tomorrow and I’ll take a good look at it… Okay, I’ll just go and clean up the bathroom and I’ll be right with you. I can wash my hair in the morning.”

“Aw, I feel bad for ruining your bath,” I said as she stopped in the doorway. “You were probably nice and relaxed, and now you’ve gotta put up with me!”

“Oh, stop it! I was in there long enough, it serves me right… Unless you insist I wash it for you?” she asked with a cheeky smirk as she gave her heavy mane a brisk ruffle.

“Ha! No, I don’t care,” I laughed as she combed her fingers through her dishevelled damp locks. “It looks good to me.”

Woah, easy now, that was a little bit-

“Why, thank you,” she giggled as she placed a hand over her breast and flung her hair over her shoulder dramatically, turning away to begin down the hall. “I might leave it messy more often if that’s what you young men like these days!” she called as I watched her strut towards the bathroom, my eyes fixed to the shimmering silk hugging her juicy ass.

I’m pretty sure any man would like you any day… Shit, she looks even hotter than I remember… Woah, alright, I need to chill. It’s Jake’s mom, for fuck’s sake, I thought I was over this!

I dragged my eyes away as I felt my cock begin to stir at the sight of her full curves, heading to my bag to grab my phone charger and plugging it in. Wendy’s footsteps pattered in my ear as she busied herself in the bathroom, my cock swelling down my thigh as I struggled to think of anything but her voluptuous body hiding in plain sight beneath her thin layer of smooth, shimmering silk.

Shit, this is pretty weird, I worried as I stared at my phone screen, awaiting the barrage of messages as it finally turned on. I’m not sure I’ve ever even spent more than an hour or two alone with her before, a whole weekend is gonna be pretty strange… Does she actually not mind me being here? Was she just being polite? She didn’t seem awkward, just sweet as ever really… It’s a good job I actually like her… A bit too much, maybe… And it’s way better than being stuck alone with Brian instead, I guess… Not that he’d have invited me in, anyway… Or I’d have accepted… Shit, nineteen messages!

I read through the messages from Jake, each more urgent than the last before I decided to call, hunching by the socket as I waited for him to answer.

“Tell me you aren’t at my place right now!” he laughed as he picked up.

“I mean, I could tell you that…”

“Fuck, man! I’ve been trying to call you all day, you dick!”

“I know, I’ve just seen your messages, my shitty phone’s been dead.”

“You still haven’t got a new one?! You were moaning about that thing months ago!”

“Yeah, well it’s never fucked me this hard before. I’m definitely getting a new one now.”

“Didn’t you notice it was off when you stopped somewhere?” he asked, his voice muffling slightly as he sounded like he was chewing.

“I didn’t stop, did I? I didn’t want to get here too late so I just powered through!”

“Well that was clever, wasn’t it?”

“I know, I know,” I groaned as I took a seat on the floor to relieve my bent back. “So, you really can’t get here until Sunday? What are you gonna do until then?”

“Ah, it’s pretty cool, actually,” he replied breezily as he continued to chew in my ear, “I met this girl at the airport - Maria. Say hello, Maria.”

“Hellooo,” came the softer voice down the line.

What the fuck?

“Err, hello?” I replied warily as my brow lowered in confusion.

“We got to talking for hours at the gate while we waited,” Jake continued. “When it got canceled, she very kindly offered me a place to stay at her sister’s empty apartment until Sunday.”

“Well, that was nice of her… She’s definitely gonna steal your kidneys, though, isn’t she?” I laughed before I halted myself. “Wait, I’m not on speaker, am I?”

“Ha! No,” Jake scoffed. “He says you’re gonna steal my kidneys.”

Fuck’s sake…

“Noooo,” Maria called down the phone with a giggle. “I won’t, I promise!”

“I’m definitely gonna be poking hers for the next couple of days, though,” Jake laughed, prompting a shocked cackle from Maria.

“Alright, well that’s a bit more than either of us needed to hear…”

“Don’t worry, I’ll tell you all about it on Sunday,” he laughed as he took another bite. “You’re staying till I get there, right?”

“Well, yeah, I guess,” I replied. “I don’t really want to drive home just to come back for one day.”

“Nah, that’d be dumb, just stay there,” he said. “In fact, just don’t go back. Move back to where you used to live, you fool. It’s way too far for me to drive.”

“Yeah, I’ll just quit my job for your convenience,” I replied with dripping sarcasm.

“Quit it for yours, then!” he laughed. “You don’t even like it! Life’s for living, man, you should enjoy yourself!”

“Oh, fuck off, you hippie.”

“I’m serious!” he continued, undeterred. “You were way happier back home, man. Remember when we used to go hiking and climbing all day? Remember when we used to just chill at the bar and pick up girls? You used to be an animal, man… Now all you do is stay inside, jerking off to spreadsheets or some shit!”

“I don’t enjoy spreadsheets that much, to be honest. I wish I did…”

“Tell him, Maria,” Jake insisted as he called for backup. “Tell him to stop being a pussy and have some fun!”

“Stop being a pussy and have some fun!” Maria giggled, obediently. “Be an animal!”

“Ha! Yeah, Scott! Be an animal!” Jake laughed over Maria’s jovial growls. “Shit, I’m about to get wild right now if you keep doing that!”

“Yeah, well, I’m out then,” I replied as I held the phone away from my ear. “Message me tomorrow when you aren’t in the middle of… whatever you’re doing.”

“Alright, cool! Take it easy, man!” Jake called.

“Bye, Scott!” followed Maria.

“Yeah, yeah, see you later,” I replied, their horny laughter ceasing abruptly as I hung up.

Lucky bastard… Shit, I’m still an animal, right? Whatever the fuck that means… Granted, it has been a while since I got laid. I haven’t jerked off to spreadsheets, but I’ve definitely been jerking more than I’d wish to… But, there’s just no time to go out anymore. I even have to work out at home now… Maybe I am working too hard? The hours are shit, I actually do kinda hate it… Wait, why do I feel like I’m having a midlife crisis, right now?! I’m twenty-four, for fuck’s sake! Goddamn Maria and her sexy growls screwing with my head! Ugh, and now I need to struggle to stand up like an old man…

I took to my feet with prideful determination, regretting it immediately as my back twinged with pain, almost making me keel back over before I heard Wendy’s footsteps patter closer across the wooden floorboards, forcing me to stand up straight as she entered.

“You’ve spoken to him, then?” she asked as she stood by the door, still wearing her silk dressing gown. “Is everything alright?”

“Yeah, great,” I replied through the pain as she smiled at me. “He doesn’t sound too bothered about the extra couple of days in paradise…”

“Mmm, must be nice,” she replied with a raise of her brow, her breasts perching heavily on her forearms as she crossed them. “So… You should be hungry, right? I was just going to order a pizza for myself, but I can whip you something up if you’d prefer?”

“Nah, you don’t have to do that,” I replied, already feeling guilty enough for ruining her private time. “Pizza sounds great, though.”

“Alright,” she smiled, “but still, you must be starving after such a long trip, I’ll make you a little snack while we wait for it to arrive. C’mon.”

Shit, I want to snack on that ass, I sighed to myself as she turned away, my eyes immediately falling to her juicy rump as I followed after her. I thought she was gonna get dressed or something… I’m not sure I can deal with this all night…

“Is a sandwich okay for you, honey?” she asked as she bobbed delicately down the stairs. “I got some fresh roast beef, just for you…”

“Aw, that’s my favorite!” I replied as my stomach growled at the mention.

“I know, I haven’t forgotten!” she giggled, smiling back at me as she made her way into the kitchen. “Take a seat, honey… So, how have you been? How’s work?”

“Yeah, it’s alright, I guess,” I replied as I slowly eased myself onto a chair at the table.

“Just alright?” Wendy asked as she opened the refrigerator, the silk of her robe riding high up her thighs as she bent to search inside. “Jake said you were rolling in it now?”

“Ha! Well, yeah, the money’s good, but that’s about it really…”

Wait, is she even wearing panties? I thought as I stared longingly at the teasing sight. Shit, if she bends over any further I’ll find out…

“Oh, well there’s more to life than money,” she echoed into the refrigerator before she stood up and closed the door, leaving me guiltily disappointed.

“Ha! You sound like Jake.”

“Well, it’s true,” she insisted as she glanced back at me, preparing the ingredients on the counter. “Have you met anybody nice up there?”

“Err, yeah, a few… Some of the guys at the office are alright, I guess.”

“Well, I was talking about girls,” she replied with a sly grin as she cast another look back at me over her shoulder.

“Oh, girls?” I laughed, my mind drawing a sorry blank. “Nah, not really.”

“Not really?” she said with surprise as she looked back again. “Well… that’s not like you, is it?”

“Ha! What do you mean that’s not like me?”

“Oh, don’t you play coy with me, young man,” she said, her curves jiggling as she hastily buttered the bread. “I heard all about your little exploits from Jake over the years...”

Shit, what did he tell her? And why?!

“Pfft, exploits? I don’t know what you’re talking about,” I laughed sheepishly. “… What exactly did you hear?”

“Oh, I heard you were a real heartbreaker,” she teased as she looked back at me with a pursed smirk.

Wait, is she flirting with me? Or am I just that horny?

“Well, you heard wrong,” I bluffed, leaning back in my chair as I tore my eyes from her behind. “I’m a good boy.”

“Of course, you are. I know that,” she smiled as she made her way over, placing the sandwich on the table in front of me. “You were always my favorite,” she said as she reached to stroke her fingers through my hair, giving me a wink before heading back to clear the counter.

“Ha! Well, you’re mine, too!” I laughed, tucking hungrily into the sandwich as I watched her asscheeks flex with her stride.

“Well, I do aim to please,” she replied cheerily as she shut the refrigerator. “Okay, I’ll go and order the pizza. Shall I just get us a big one to share?”

“Err, yeah, sure,” I replied as I hurriedly gulped down my bite.

“Pepperoni okay?” she asked, smiling as she watched me struggle.

“… Yeah, sounds good.”

“Alright then, I’ll be right back,” she said, turning on her heels and sauntering from the kitchen, the sight of her seductive hips making me contort painfully in my seat to watch her leave.

Man, she’s too much. She’s hot enough with actual clothes on, this is just overkill. I don’t think I’ve ever been so turned on by a woman literally just walking around before… Shit, I really do need to get laid. I can’t stoop to perving all over my friend’s mom, for fuck’s sake… Ha! Like I haven’t been perving on her for years already… At least it doesn’t feel that awkward, though. I forgot how nice she was… And sexy… Man, I would fuck the living daylights out of- woah! Okay chill, you horny bastard! Just eat your food!

I devoured the rest of my sandwich as I listened to Wendy chime away in the next room, standing to follow her into the large and luxuriously cozy lounge as she hung up the call.

“Oh, have you finished it already?” she laughed as she spotted me wander in.

“Yeah, thanks, I really needed that.”

“You must have,” she said with a smile. “Alright, sit yourself down, honey. The pizza won’t be too long… Ooh, shall we watch a movie?” she asked giddily as I took a seat on the long couch in front of the television. “Make it a real night in, what do you think?”

“Ha! Yeah, sure, if you want,” I replied, watching as she hurried to fetch the remote before sitting at the other end of the couch.

“Ooh, I’m excited now,” she cooed as she flicked through the selection on the huge screen. “Don’t worry, I won’t make you watch some chick-flick… Ooh, how about a horror?”

“Yeah, alright,” I laughed, her genuine excitement seeming to evaporate any remaining nerves in my gut as I settled into the soft couch.

“Have you seen this one before? It’s got a good rating…”

“Err, nah I don’t think so… Let’s give it a go,” I replied with an optimistic shrug.

“Alright, I’ll turn the lights off. We’ll do this properly,” she smiled as she hopped from the couch, my eyes drawn to her unhindered and bobbing breasts as she hurried away out of sight, the room soon falling to darkness. “And you better look after me if I get too scared!”

Shit, I would take good care of you, believe me…

“Ha! Okay…”

“Alright, let’s go!” she said, sitting down and tucking her bare legs up onto the leather, pressing play as she made herself comfortable.

We sat apart in the bright glow of the television, spending most of the time laughing about which character was about to die next and criticizing every fatal error they made before the pizza arrived, Wendy hurrying back and placing it down in the middle of us for us to pick at. By the time we had our fill, my back was beginning to ache again, twinging as I adjusted my position.

“Argh, shit,” I winced as I sat up straight, stretching at the sharp pain slowly from side to side.

“Are you okay, honey? Is it still hurting?” Wendy asked, her brow furrowed with concern as she looked to me.

“Yeah, a bit,” I replied, trying to settle back into place as I kept awkwardly rigid.

“Well, you should lie down,” she said, reaching urgently to grab the pizza box and leaning to place it on the floor. “Here, put your feet up, sweetie. You can rest them on my lap.”

What?!

“Ha! Nah, it’s alright…”

“Don’t be silly, I don’t mind,” she smiled, beckoning me with her hand and patting her thigh with a gentle slap. “I’ll even throw in a foot rub, how does that sound?”

A foot rub?!

“What?! Nooo, I can’t do that to you!”

“Oh, behave, I’ve massaged thousands of feet, they don’t bother me. And I’m sure yours are lovely,” she laughed, placing a cushion on her lap and giving it a pat. “C’mon, you need looking after, you poor thing.”

Shit, yeah, she used to be a massage therapist or something, right? Well, okay then… I guess…

“Fine, but don’t say I didn’t warn you,” I replied warily as I slowly lifted my legs, easing back as she took a gentle grip of my feet and lowered them to the fluffed cushion.

“There we go, now let’s take these off,” she said, dragging my socks from my feet and tossing them to the floor. “Wow, they’re big, aren’t they?” she giggled as she ran her fingers up my sole from heel to toe. “What size are you?”

“Err, sixteen in most,” I replied, my toes curling at her tickling touch.

“Wow… Well, they’re beautiful, I promise,” she smiled, taking a firm hold of one and giving it a massaging squeeze. “A good foot massage can ease tension all over, so hopefully this will help you a bit… It’s been a while, though, so we’ll see if I still have the touch.”

“Well, that feels great already,” I laughed nervously.

“Good,” she smiled, looking back to the television as she carried on kneading and rubbing my foot. “It’ll help keep me calm while I’m waiting for these jump-scares, too!”

Shit, well, I didn’t see this coming… This is pretty awkward, but fuck me that feels good! She’s definitely still got the ‘touch’… Mmmm, shit, that is seriously good… Wait… That’s too good!

I felt my cock begin to wake as I sank into the feeling of her tender touch slowly stroking and squeezing my aches and pains away, my eyes looking slyly to the shifting crotch of my shorts.

Oh, fuck! No! No! No!

I glanced to Wendy, thankful to find her eyes fixed intently to the television as she continued to rub, seemingly gripped by the heightened tension building on the screen.

Okay, just watch the movie! It’s scary! Be scared, not horny! Wait a minute, what are they… Oh, no… Oh, no, no, no! Please, don’t do this to me…

My eyes widened as the couple on screen arrived alone in a wooden shack, the impatient guy locking the rickety door shut in a hurry, drawing the dusty curtains as the giddy gal backed up towards the bed with a dirty grin on her face.

Yep. It’s the often obligatory horror movie sex scene… Shit man, I didn’t think this through…

I glanced from the corner of my eye at Wendy as her hands slowed momentarily in her healing task, her eyes wide as the horny couple began to undress each other.

Okay, now it’s awkward! What the fuck is going through her head, right now?!

I looked back to the screen just in time to see the horny young lady’s bra dragged in a hurry to her waist, her bare perky breasts mauled at immediately by her stereotypical bad-boy lover.

So, that’s how this movie got its rating… Wow, okay, they’re not messing around… Woah, alright! Ass, too, huh? Okay, but surely it ends there… Shit, this is the longest we haven’t spoken… This isn’t easing my tension at all… Aw, man, I should say something…

But, as I racked my brain for what to say, her hands returned to a more purposeful rubbing, her fingers pressing lightly into my sole as she stared at the screen in gripped silence.

She’s trying to seem normal, right? How can she not be having a mental breakdown right now? Wait… Oh, shit! Okay, here we go…

The young hottie groaned as her eager boyfriend bent her over the creaking bed, the camera panning to her face as she gasped, her blonde locks hanging low before her head rocked with the first forceful thrust.

Holy shit… That’s good acting, to be fair… Doubt she’ll be winning any awards for this, though… Okay, that’s enough! Where the fuck is the killer at?! Surely, they’re about to die like any second!

“Oh, God, yes! Fuck me! Ah! Ah! Ah! Arghh!” the young woman cried with increasing pleasure, the camera showing more than I bargained for as her breasts bounced vigorously from the urgent pounding.

What the fuck?! Is this a horror or a porno, for fuck’s sake?! Argh! It’s too much! Kill them! Kill them, now! Please!

We both remained in tortured silence, the moans and screams and grunts and clapping of flesh blaring out through the darkened lounge, Wendy’s hands seeming to rub firmer as the couple approached their pleasureful crescendo. I glanced towards her to find her still staring at the television, her breasts rising and falling sharper than before as she squeezed at my feet, the sight making my cock begin to swell at pace, growing down my thigh towards her.

Woah, okay! This is too much! Just say something! Literally anything!

“… Didn’t their friend die like twenty minutes ago?”

“HA!” Wendy cackled, seeming to burst with relief as she looked to me. “I know, right?!”

“I mean, I know they thought it was an accident, but still… Oh, wait… There he is.”

“What?! He was under the bed the whole time?!” she laughed as the camera panned to the killer’s boots beneath the aggressively humping couple.

“Looks like it… It was probably as awkward for him as it was for us,” I said, making her laugh as we looked back to the screen. “Ah, yep. There we go… Skewered. Goodbye, jock guy and hot girl.”

“They were never gonna make it, were they?” she giggled as we listened to the blood curdling gurgles. “Not a bad way to go, though, huh?”

“I’m pretty sure they were only in the movie for that scene…”

“Probably,” she giggled, easing back into her massage as she looked to me, her attention seemingly drawn to my crotch before she quickly looked away to the television.

Oh, shit! Did she just look at my cock?! I panicked as I looked to my crotch, noticing the straining of fabric down my thigh. Oh, fuck! That looks bad! I thought I had it under control, it’s only a semi, right?! … Oh, yeah, great defense. Just say that. “It’s only a semi! I’m sorry!” Fuck, this was all a terrible idea! It’s just getting worse and worse!

My racing mind imploded as I stared at the screen, trying to focus all my energy on easing my cock, but still her hands continued to rub with relentless enthusiasm. I lay as still as I could, thinking of what to say to pull me out of this mess before she threw me a rope.

“Does that feel good, honey?” she asked, her eyes fixed to mine as she looked to me with a soft smile. “Have I still got it?”

“Ha! Yeah, it’s really good!” I nodded, watching her fingers tease at my toes as she palmed my sole. “Are you sure you don’t mind, though? You’ve been going for ages...”

“No, not at all, sweetheart,” she said, sending shivers up my body as she ran her nails over my skin and stroked at my shin reassuringly, the urge to tense my swelling cock almost unbearable as I tried to control myself. “A good massage takes time… Don’t you worry, just relax and let me take care of you.”

Shit, does she know or not?! I swear she looked right at it! She has to know! But, she’s not stopping… Wait… Is she actually enjoying this?

I tried to focus my attention back to the movie as the killer prowled for his next victim, but all I could think about was the touch of her soft warm hands teasing at my feet, every slight tickle of her nails driving me crazy as my thoughts began to turn filthy. 

Oh, fuck me! This is too much!

I stared blankly at the screen as my own private movie played in my head, imagining Wendy’s hand inching slowly up my leg, scratching delicately at my thigh as she reached up into my shorts.

“Oh, honey,” she gasps as her fingertips rub gently at the swollen head of my cock. “Is it sore here, too? Do you want me to make it feel better?”

Shit, wait! No! Snap out of it, you dick! I chastised myself as I felt myself begin to surrender, the very real squeeze of her hands on my feet winning the battle over my frantic mind as my cock began to pulse stronger. Noooo! Alright, just keep talking! You clearly can’t be trusted with silence!

“… Ah, so this is the, err, big getaway, huh?” I said, watching as the last survivors bundled into an inexplicably unguarded seaplane. “I don’t think any of them are pilots, are they?”

“I’m sure it’ll be fine,” she giggled as she turned to me, her eyes glancing down to my growing crotch once more before she looked back to the screen.

Woah! Okay, that was intentional! She looked like she tried to hide it, but she definitely just looked! And she’s still rubbing… Is she trying to get me harder or something? … No, she can’t be! Don’t be so fucking ridiculous!

The rickety plane engine finally started up with a loud whirring, the group of survivors increasingly panicking as the killer approached at an unhurried walking pace, urgent screams ringing out as the plane finally began to edge from the dock. Away it went as the killer made little attempt to stop them, taking off awkwardly as the group breathed a heavy sigh of relief.

“Looks like they’re gonna get away with it,” Wendy piped, smiling at me once more as she tickled at my sole before rubbing away the pleasurable torment. “Oh!” she jumped, looking back to the screen as an explosion blared from the television, the masked killer standing with calm satisfaction on the docks as he watched the carnage descend into the water. “Or maybe not!” Wendy giggled. “Looks like this story doesn’t have a happy ending, huh?”

Happy ending?! What?! Oh, shit, right…

“Ha! Yeah, I guess not,” I replied, turning from her smile to watch the killer walk away, the creepy title music beginning to play as the camera panned to the night’s sky.

Yeah, and you know what other story doesn’t have a happy ending? The one where I thought my friend’s mom wanted to see my cock when she didn’t! I need to get out of this like right now before the lights get turned back on… If she somehow hasn’t already seen it, she definitely will then…

I groaned with effort as I lifted my feet from Wendy’s lap, her startled hands letting go as she looked to me in surprise. “Well, that was pretty good,” I said, covering my crotch with my arm as I sat up and feigned a tired yawn. “… The movie, I mean,” I added swiftly, “the foot-rub was excellent!”

“Well, good,” she smiled as she remained where she sat, her hands resting on the cushion. “I hope it helped relax you a little…”

“Yeah, I’m super relaxed now,” I lied, trying to nonchalantly hide my erection down my thigh as I bent over. “My back feels a lot better, too, I think… I should probably go to bed while it feels good… Hopefully it’ll be back to normal after a night’s sleep.”

Go down! Go down! Go down! I begged my cock before Wendy began to shuffle to the edge of the couch, her silken breasts jiggling in my peripheral before I turned away from the tempting sight.

“Yeah, it’s pretty late, I should probably get to bed, too,” she said as she took to her feet and stepped towards me. “Well, thank you for a lovely first date,” she beamed beautifully as she leant to kiss my cheek, my eyes immediately drawn to her hanging cleavage as her gown hung apart under their hefty weight. “Same time, tomorrow?”

“Ha! Yeah, sure!” I replied as she stood back up and tightened her gown. “Sounds good!”

“Alright, honey, well the bathroom is free for you, I’ll use my own,” she said as I remained seated to guard my erection. “Do you need anything from me before I go up?”

“Err, no, I’m good, thanks,” I replied, shaking my head.

“Alright, well don’t be too polite to come and get me if you need something,” she said with a warm smile as she reached to stroke her fingers through my hair before heading away. “Goodnight, sweetheart.”

“Yeah, goodnight,” I replied as I turned to watch her leave, her silken strut making my eyes roll with horniness before I dragged them away.

Fuck me, that was crazy, I thought to myself as I remained still, giving her a headstart before turning off the television and making my way upstairs. Don’t come out, now, I begged as I looked down the hall to her bedroom, the door slightly ajar as I grabbed my things and slipped into the safety of the bathroom.

Alright, maybe she didn’t actually notice, I tried to convince myself for the sake of my sanity. It was dark. Sometimes crotches just look like there’s a hard-on when there isn’t… not usually straining down the leg, but it’s possible right? A dodgy angle or something? And she didn’t shriek in shock or anything. She seemed happy enough to keep rubbing my feet… Shit, that felt good… Alright, yeah, it never happened. We just watched a movie and she rubbed my feet, that’s all. She used to be a massage therapist or something, it’s totally normal. Medical, in fact. Completely necessary. Yeah… My cock was just impressed by the professionalism of her care, that’s all…

I left the bathroom, surprisingly comfortable in my new delusion as I hurried to the spare room and shut the door behind me. I slipped off my shorts and dragged my shirt up over my head, leaving them on the floor as I crawled onto the bed and collapsed to my back atop the crisp sheets. Ughhhh, that’s so fucking good, I groaned as I sank into the billowing comfort, the coolness of the sheets soothing my skin as I lay still and satisfied. Shit, it’s hot in here. I should probably open a window… But, I don’t think I could be paid to move right now… Ugh, fuck it… I remained where I lay, my eyelids flickering before I gave up the fight, drifting off to sleep before I could think another thought.

* * *


CHAPTER TWO

“Mmmm…”

“Wake up, sleepyhead…”

Mmmm, that feels nice…

“It’s time to wake up, nowww…”

“Mmmm,” I groaned, the gentle stroke on my calf cajoling me from my deep slumber, the teasing tickle sending tingles up my leg as my heavy lids began to blink open.

“There we go, show me those eyes…”

Wait… Oh, shit!

“Woah, sorry!” I panicked as reality smacked me awake, tickling nails dragging across my skin as I sat up in shock, embarrassment following swiftly after with a punch of its own. Oh, fuck! I looked down to see my morning wood bulging obscenely in my boxers down the opposite leg, my hand immediately reaching for a hold of the covers to fold them over me, my back twinging with the swift movement as I lay back to my elbows.

“It’s alright, honey,” Wendy hushed with a giggle, looking fresh faced and gorgeous in a flowery dress as she stood by the bed. “Everything’s okay, I just thought you might want waking up. It’s nearly noon.”

“Shit, really?” I asked in surprise, folding myself up tighter in the sheets. “Man, I was way out of it…”

“I know you were,” she smiled, “I came in before but you weren’t ready for waking at all… I brought you a coffee this time, though.” She nodded to the bedside table, the steaming cup sat waiting for me.

Fuck, well she definitely saw this hard-on! For how long, though?!

“Ah, nice,” I replied as casually as I could muster, sitting up against the headboard and reaching for the cup, resting it on my bulging lap after taking a quick sip. “Mmm, that’s good… Thank you.”

“You’re very welcome,” she smiled as she ran her hands down the front of her dress. “And what would Sir like for breakfast? Or lunch, rather…”

“Ha! Aw, man, I’ll just have some toast or something,” I replied as I rubbed at my groggy eyes. “But, I’ll make it myself, I’ve already put you out enough.”

“Oh, nonsense, you’re my guest,” she said with dismissive tut as she perched herself on the edge of the bed, her hand reaching to pat my leg over the sheets. “And I don’t mind at all, honey, so stop being so polite! C’mon, it’s me! It hasn’t been that long, has it?”

“Ha! Sorry…”

“You’ve got nothing at all to be sorry for, sweetheart,” she replied with a reassuring smile as she rubbed at my leg. “Now, what can I get you? And I won’t accept toast as an answer unless it’s at least french…”

“… Damn, french toast sounds pretty great,” I laughed, my stomach beginning to wake up as I took another sip of coffee.

“French toast, it is,” Wendy smiled as she gave my leg a pat and stood from the bed. “I wouldn’t mind some myself… I’ll see what else I can find to go with it, shall I? Don’t rush yourself now, honey, I can call you when it’s ready.”

“Alright, thanks… I’ll just finish this and grab a quick shower.”

“Okay,” she cooed as she turned to leave. “There’s fresh towels in the bathroom, but just give me a shout if you need anything else.”

“Yeah, sure, thanks…”

Euurghhhh, I groaned to myself as I cringed into my coffee, my cock aching down my thigh as I rued my mistake. Why the fuck did I fall asleep on top of the covers?! I should have just opened the window! I must’ve looked like such a fucking moron just snoring on my back with my cock throbbing down my thigh… Man, she’s really letting me off the hook, though. She’s so nice, she doesn’t even seem awkward at all… I don’t think I can persuade myself that she missed this one, though… But, that just makes her even sweeter! Ugh, but it’s still embarrassing… She won’t tell anybody, will she? Fuck, I really hope not, but I can’t exactly ask her not to… Shit, this is not going well, at all. I need to be on my best behavior today.

I finished my coffee and took a brisk shower, refusing to succumb to the niggling temptation to jerk off as I remained aloof to punish my cock for its treachery. No, I don’t deserve to cum… I deserve a colder shower! The cold blast woke me up before I hopped out and got dressed, heading downstairs to find Wendy finishing up at the stove.

“Ah, I was just about to shout you,” she said as she heard me enter the kitchen, looking back with a smile as she began to plate the food. “Take a seat, honey. There’s some fresh juice on the table, and I laid out some other nibbles for you.”

“Ah, great,” I replied as I sat down in front of the selection and poured myself a glass, Wendy soon arriving with the plates.

“There you are,” she smiled as she placed mine in front of me and took a seat beside at the head of the table, my attention drawn to her bouncing cleavage as she shuffled her chair under. “Just leave whatever you don’t want…”

I want those big tits bouncing in my face more than anything else, right now… Wait, that isn’t my best behavior! What the fuck is wrong with me?! I feel like a fucking virgin, again!

“… It all looks great,” I smiled as I began to dig in, hoping one appetite could quell the other.

“How’s your back feeling, honey?” she asked as she poured herself some juice. “Any better?”

Yes! Just say yes!

“Yeah, a lot better, thanks,” I replied with a sure nod. “I was just being a wimp…”

“No, you weren’t, back pain can be awful,” she said with a pouting frown. “And we all need a little looking after every once in a while, don’t we?”

“Ha! Yeah, I guess…”

Does she need looking after? … Shit, why do I feel like I should offer to return the favor?! Absolutely no way! Do not do that!

“So, what do you want to do today?” she asked as she took a bite, hurrying to chew it before gulping it down. “I mean, you don’t have to spend all day with me!” she said, her brow rising high. “Sorry, that sounded like I was expecting you to!”

“Well, I am, aren’t I?” I laughed. “I’m not just gonna use this place as a hotel room for the weekend… Unless you had something to do?”

“Me? Oh, no, I was just planning to laze around in the yard,” she said with a smile. “You’re welcome to join me for as long as you like…”

“Well, yeah, it looks like a nice day,” I said, taking a peek out of the window at the sunny blue sky. “Lazing around will do just fine… I was worried Jake would make me go climbing.”

“Well, I won’t make you do anything like that,” she smiled before taking a sip of juice. “But, you might have earache instead by the end of the day…”

“Ha! I’m sure I’ll be fine.”

We finished our food before heading outside to enjoy the sun, spending the next few hours in easy conversation on the loungers, my eyes only taking a peek at her curves every so often before I caught myself and regained my platonic composure. We reminisced about old times, all the tales of the trouble Jake and I would get ourselves into just as fresh in her mind as they were in mine, her giggles infectious as she heard the full story of each. As much as I was willing to share, at least.

“Oh, God, that’s terrible! No wonder you kept that bit to yourselves, you naughty boys!” she cackled at the latest revelation as she sat up on her lounger. “Do you want another drink?”

“No, you lie back down, you’ve done enough!” I finally protested as I reached for my empty glass. “Let me get them,” I said as I leant to get up, shifting my feet from the lounger and trying to stand. “Argh, fuck!”

“Ooh, are you okay?” Wendy gasped with worry as I clutched my back and sat back down with a wince.

Holy shit! No!

“Yeah, I’m fine!”

“Well, you don’t look it,” she said as she shifted her legs and stood, hurrying over to kneel by my lounger and reaching her hand behind me. “You might have trapped a nerve or something,” she said as she stroked her hand up under my shirt and ran her fingertips back and forth, prodding until I winced again. “Alright, I’m going to have to take a look at you, sweetie. I can’t leave you like this any longer, I feel terrible.”

“Nah, it’s alright, I’ll-”

“No, honey, I insist,” she said as she placed her hand on my knee for balance as she stood. “Give me five minutes and I’ll come and get you, alright?”

Get me for what?

“Err, yeah, okay…”

“Alright, sweetie, just sit tight,” she said, giving my head a stroke as she turned to hurry inside, her feet pattering on the kitchen tiles.

Fuck, man. It was actually feeling alright, as well... What’s she gone to do, though? Get some painkillers? Does she have some sort of massage tool or something? Fuck, she’s not gonna massage my back is she? Aw, man, I bet she is! Fuck, she’s gonna want me to take my shirt off, isn’t she? Ughhh, I’m gonna get hard again, aren’t I?

I looked down with suspicion, as if to blame my cunning cock for my predicament before I finally heard footsteps returning.

“Okay, sweetheart, up you get,” she said as she leant to take a careful hold of me, assisting me to my feet and slowly guiding me toward the door. “Nice and easy, now.”

“Shit, sorry, Wendy,” was all I could think to say as I stepped inside, my arm around her shoulder as her little frame did its best to prop me up. “I’m alright, I can walk fine-”

“Shhhh, you’re okay,” she said as she looked up at me with a smile. “You just fall on top of me if you need to.”

“Ha! Nah, I’ll be alright…”

Aw, man, she’s too sweet. That smile is fucking gorgeous… And her skin feels so smooth and warm… Oh, fuck! What’s this?!

My eyes widened as we entered the lounge, a large massage table prepared and waiting for us as Wendy helped me toward it, a towel lying on top of the cushioned leather with another folded at the end.

“I’ll take good care of you, I promise,” she said, seeming to pick up on my sudden change in demeanor as she rubbed at my back.

“Aw, man, I dunno,” I laughed nervously. “I’ve never been on one of these things before…”

“Well, there’s a first time for everything, isn’t there?” she chirped with a smile as I inspected the sturdy table. “I’ll be gentle with you, don’t worry.”

Shit… Well… Alright, then…

“Ha! Man… Okay… So, I just lie down and put my face in there?” I asked, pointing to the hole at the end of the table as I went to raise my leg to get on.

“Yeah, but you need to take your clothes off first, silly,” she laughed as she placed a hand to my arm to halt my climb.

Clothes, plural?

“What? My shirt?”

“Yeah, and your shorts,” she said matter of factly. “All of them, really. If it’s your lower back that’s hurting, it’s best to remove any tightness around the area.”

Shit, I feel like I just entered a doctor’s office or something…

“… What? You want me to take my boxers off, too?” I asked, a slight smirk creeping across her lips.

“Well, that’s what the towel’s for,” she said, nodding to the fluffy white fabric that lay folded on the table. “But, you don’t have to if you aren’t comfortable…”

Shit, don’t play that card on me, I’m no pussy…

“Nah, it’s fine, I was just making sure,” I laughed as I looked to the towel, turning back to her as she remained still.

“Oh, I’m sorry!” she said with a tut as she headed swiftly for the door. “I’ll give you some privacy. Just give me a shout when you’re ready.”

“Err, yeah, okay,” I replied, trying to keep my cool as the door shut on her smiling face.

What the fuck is happening right now?! My mind flew as I stood still in the silent lounge, looking around the room before reaching tentatively for my shirt. I’m getting undressed in Jake’s lounge. What the fuck? This feels so weird. At least she shut the curtains, though… I tossed my shirt to the floor by the couch before reaching for the waist of my shorts and easing them down, shaking them from my legs and standing in my socks and boxers. Alright then, here goes. Naked in my friend’s lounge time… I dropped my boxers, my cock hanging free as I kicked them into the pile of clothes, struggling against the pain as I lifted my feet and dragged my socks off. Well, I’m not leaving just my socks on… Alright, how big is this thing?

I stepped naked towards the table, unfurling the fluffy towel to see what I was working with. Do I wrap it around me? Or just like… lie it over my ass? I’m pretty sure I’ve seen it just over the ass before… But, she doesn’t want my junk just hanging out, does she? Should I just ask? … Nah, fuck it, I’ll just wrap it around me. Play it safe. I tied the towel around my waist before slowly making sure the table could take my weight, climbing on and easing myself into position. Ugh. Here we go, I guess…

“Okay, I’m ready…” I called as I rested awkwardly on my elbows, the door soon opening.

“Right, then,” she smiled as she entered, shutting the door behind her. “Ha! This table might be a bit too small for you!” she chuckled as she made her way behind me, her hand rubbing at my feet as they dangled from the edge. “Is it comfortable enough? I can take you upstairs to bed if you’d prefer?”

Take me to bed? Yeah, I definitely would prefer…

“Err, nah, it’s fine,” I replied, trying to twist my neck to get a look at her as she made her way around the table, stroking her hand up my back.

“Good, well, I’ll let you pick whichever oil you most like the smell of,” she said, her nails scratching lightly at my skin before she walked toward the coffee table.

“Oil?” I asked in surprise as she reappeared holding a selection of bottles, setting them on the shelf nearby before approaching with the first.

“Oh, yeah, you want the oil, trust me. It’ll feel much better,” she said as she unscrewed the first lid. “I can run a nice bath for you afterwards to clean it off...”

Wait, she means clean myself off, right? Either way, I’ll take any excuse to get in that bath… Well, I guess it’s more like a jacuzzi, really. It’s nothing like my boring little tub at home!

“… What about this one?” she asked, holding the bottle out for me to smell, the sweet aroma striking my senses in an instant.

“Mmm, that smells good… What’s that?” I asked, taking another deep whiff.

“That’s jasmine,” she replied, “I like this one the best.”

“Mmm, yeah… I don’t even want to smell the others, this is great…”

“Easy now,” she giggled as she pulled the bottle away from my huffing nose. “Looks like we have an early winner then… Do you want me to put some relaxing music on for you?”

“What? Like whale noises or something?” I laughed.

“If you’d like?” she replied with a grin. “I’m sure that can be arranged…”

“Nah, I’m good, thanks. I’m already feeling too pampered…”

“As you wish,” she chimed as she made her way to my side, “I’ll just get- oh, wait… Hmmmm…”

“What?” I asked, turning to look at her as she paused in thought.

“I’m just thinking about getting the oil on my dress. It can get a little messy… Hang on,” she said as she put the bottle down on the side. “I’ll just go and get changed. I’ll see if I can find my old uniform, but I don’t know if I could even fit into it anymore, it’s been years… You lie down and relax, honey, I’ll be quick.”

“Err, yeah, sure,” I replied, awkwardly lowering my face into the padded hole as she hurried from the room.

Well, this is pretty weird…

I lay in silence, listening out for noise from upstairs as I squished my face against the leather, reaching to adjust my cock and balls between my thighs before lying flat. These things should probably have dick-holes as well… It’d be harder to hide your erection if it was just bucking back and forth under the table, though, I guess… Aw, man, please don’t get hard… Just relax… This is fine… It’s just your friend’s hot mom rubbing oil over your naked body, that’s all… Fuck, am I even gonna tell Jake this happened? I could bully him for it, I guess, but knowing him he’d just probably just tell her! Oh, shit, here she comes…

The door opened as I remained lying face down, closing swiftly before she spoke. “I couldn’t find my uniform… I’ll just make do with this,” she said as her feet appeared in my eye-line, more of her bare legs revealing themselves as she came closer. “Okay, are you ready, honey?”

“Err, yeah, ready when you are,” I replied, my eyes struggling unsuccessfully to get a better view as she made her way around the table, her bare feet pausing by my side, red nail polish glistening as she curled her toes into the soft carpet.

Wait, what’s she wearing? I can see her knees now… Oh, wow! Her knees! How scandalous! Calm yourself, you fucking idiot!

“Okay, well you’re getting the full treatment today, mister, so you just relax,” she oozed as her hand stroked calmly down my back. “I’ll unfasten every knot, don’t you worry…”

Well, that sounds good… Is she gonna talk in that sexy whisper the whole time, though?

“Okay, we’ll start with your neck and shoulders…”

“What, you’re doing my shoulders, too?”

“I said every knot, didn’t I?” she replied as her feet stopped at the head of the table. “I’ll start at the top and work my way down… Now, shhhh,” she hushed, her hands squelching above my head as she applied her oil. “And don’t worry, I’ll try not to keep pestering you with small-talk… You just close your eyes and relax… Just let me know if you feel any sharp pains…”

“Yeah, alright…”

Shit, she doesn’t do all that bone-cracking stuff, does she? It’s not gonna be rough, is it? Is it- woah, okay… Shit, that feels pretty good already… Oh, wow… Oh, fuck me, that’s really good….

“Ughhh,” I groaned with immediate relief as her slick hands glided across my neck, spreading the oil with her kneading grip as she fingered my muscles.

“Mmm, is that nice?” she whispered, easing her pressure and gliding down my shoulders before tracing back up and rubbing at my neck once again.

Shit, I’m getting hard already…

“Yeah, that’s… really fucking good… Oh, sorry!” I choked, as I forgot myself in the incredible feeling.

“That’s alright,” she giggled as her hands went on another gliding journey down my shoulders. “Don’t worry, you won’t shock me… Just let it all out…”

“Ughhhh, fuck!” I groaned again as she found the next knotted crevice in my tight muscles, easing tension I didn’t know existed with her probing fingertips. “Okay, why haven’t I done this before?”

“I don’t know,” she laughed as her hands reached slowly down my back to my sides, tracing up my triceps as she returned to my shoulders. “You could have just asked me… Ooh, you’re very broad, aren’t you? This might take longer than I thought…”

“Ughhh, shit… Well… Just stop whenever you get bored…”

“Nooo, we’ve got all day, don’t we?” she said, her fingers pressing firmer as she circled my muscles and stroked up my neck. “I’ll take my time with you…”

Fuck, this is way better than I thought it was gonna be… My eyes rolled beneath my flickering lids, my attention fixing to her flexing feet as she leaned into her sensual touch. Shit, I’m not really a ‘foot-guy’, but those are actually really pretty… Her legs are fucking gorgeous, too… But, what’s she wearing? I can only see skin… She’s definitely not wearing her dress anymore… Shit, I want to touch her so bad… Fuck, I’m fully hard now… Ugh, I’m fucking throbbing… Maybe I should have jerked off… Ah, whatever, I’d still be hard even if I did…

“Oooh, you’re very tense,” she oozed as she worked her magic on my shoulders. “Have you been stressed, sweetheart?”

“I guess I have, yeah,” I groaned as her thumbs eased my aches away.

“Aww, you poor thing… You’ve been working too hard, haven’t you?” she said as she journeyed back down my arms.

“Uhuh…”

Way too hard…

“Well, it looks like you’ve still had time to exercise, at least,” she said as her fingers wrapped around my biceps, slowly dragging back up to my shoulders. “You should see if you can get a massage at the gym…”

“I just work out at home,” I replied as she returned to my favorite spot on my neck, my groans encouraging her fingers to linger there. “I don’t really have time to go during the week…”

“Oh, well you should try to make time,” she said as she eased between my shoulder blades. “Or go at the weekend… I’m sure you’d have no problem meeting a nice girl there…”

Wait, is she saying I look good?

“Ha! Maybe…”

Nah, don’t fall into this trap again! She’s just being nice, you horny bastard!

“Oh, I’m sure you would… You could get her to give you a massage then, couldn’t you?” she teased as she stretched down my back.

Wait, that sounded really forward… Am I crazy? Hang on… Woah! I froze as her slippery hands reached further, her toes straining on the floor as soft flesh billowed heavily over my shoulders, my cock tensing rigid as she slowly stroked back up my spine to my neck and relieved me of the weight. Was that her tits?! Shit, I think that was her tits!

“Okay, I’ll concentrate a bit more on your back now,” she said as her delicate feet made their way around the table. “Just let me know if it hurts,” she said as she applied more oil, her hands squelching again before she ran them slowly over my tingling skin.

Man, that noise is turning me on even more, I thought as I imagined her oily hands squelching up and down my cock instead of my back. Oh, wow…

“Fuuuuck,” I groaned as her fingers eased slowly down my spine, easing into the arch as I raised my head slightly with the feeling.

“It’s right… there, isn’t it, honey?” she whispered as her fingers eased at the sore area as softly as she could. “Ooh, I can feel it… Don’t worry, baby, I’ll get that for you…”

Baby?! Oh, fuuuck!

“Arghh, shit!”

“Oh, I know, I know,” she hushed with sympathy as she relieved the pressure, dragging her nails lightly up my side and making me tingle all over before she slowly eased back to the ache. “Don’t worry, I’ll work that knot loose in no time,” she whispered, pressing lightly as she ran her fingers further down my back until she reached the towel around my waist. “Oh, honey, this is a little high. Do you mind if I just fix it for you?”

“Err, no, go ahead,” I replied as my eyes searched the floor in worry. “I didn’t really know what to do with it…”

“That’s alright,” she replied as she edged her way down the table to my waist and fiddled gently with the towel. “Oh, you’ve got it tied tight, haven’t you?” she giggled as the fabric refused to budge. “You’d probably be a lot more comfortable with it just lay over you… Here, let me just…”

Woah!

“Err-”

“It’s okay,” she shushed as her hand stroked from my side toward my front, her thumb slipping inside the waist toward my groin as she took a grip of the towel, reaching over my back to do the same with her other hand. “I’ll just open this up for you… Ooh, there we go,” she said as I raised myself slightly to allow her to pull the towel apart, feeling my cock thud to the table as I lay swiftly back down. “Thank you, honey… I hope that didn’t hurt? Are you comfortable?”

“Err, yeah, all good,” I replied, feeling my cock straining straight between my legs as she began to arrange the towel.

Aw, man, I’m rock hard… It’s just straining down between my legs… She can’t see it, can she?!

“Okay, good,” she said as I felt her fiddle lightly with the towel. “I’ll just fold it over a bit and then I’ll get to work…”

I lay awkwardly still as the towel draped further and further down my back, feeling as if the edge was about to drag over my tensing buttocks before it finally stopped.

“There, that’s better,” she said, her slippery hand tracing slowly back up to my sore spot. “Okay, now you just let me know if it gets too much…”

“Mmhmm,” I hummed in reply as her hands eased up my spine and slowly pressed back down, her fingers spreading wide as she reached lower and lower. “Oh, shiiiit…”

“Is that alright?” she asked, her breath cool on my oiled skin as she slowly stroked back up.

“Yeah, that’s really good!” I groaned as she pressed firm again and began another descent.

“Okay, good,” she said, preparing another lean and drawing a long moan from my core as she rolled over the aching area. “That’s it, baby, let it out…”

Shit, she just said it again! And she sounded sexy as fuck saying it, too! Woah… I tensed again as her strained fingers brushed against the edge of the towel, feeling her nails graze lightly at the top of my ass before she dragged them back and pressed her fingertips into the pain.

“Ah, shit, that hurts,” I growled as she rubbed at the sore area, “but like… really fucking good… Aw, man! Argh!”

“Oooh, it’s still so tight,” she whispered as she relieved the pressure, her hands sliding away and tucking to my sides. “I’ll just tease it a little for now…”

Aw, man, please stop whispering like that, I’m already hard enough…

“… Let me see to these legs for a while,” she said as her tender touch slipped from my skin, her feet moving out of view as she made her way behind me. “Just a bit more of this first,” she said, her hands squelching with oil again before she took a hold of my foot and began to rub.

Shit, she can’t see under the towel from there, can she? I worried, trying to judge how low the feel of the fluffy fabric on the back of my legs was. Aw, man, I think she might be able to… She’s not very tall… And it’s just throbbing towards her against the table between my thighs! Fuck! Should I try and adjust it? Force it up my stomach and lie on it? That would be even more uncomfortable than this, though…

“My goodness, look at these big, long legs! I’m gonna need a lot of oil for you, aren’t I?” she giggled as she took a grip of my calf and began to journey upward. “Do you mind if I just pour some over you?”

“Err, no, go ahead,” I replied as her hands slipped from my leg. “Whatever’s easy.”

Shit, I want you to pour those big tits over me again, too…

“Okay, well, let me just adjust this end a bit,” she said, the fabric of the towel beginning to drift up my thigh before it stopped suddenly. “There we go… Much better…”

Shit, I can feel a draft on my cock! It feels like it’s not covered at all!

“Ah, shit, that tickles,” I winced, seizing up as the warm oil trickled down my leg.

“Mmm, does it?” she whispered, the flow easing before her hands began to slowly rub it in, tracing down my calf before squeezing back up. “How’s that, honey? Does that feel good?”

“Yeah, that’s great,” I groaned, my cock tensing strong as her hands journeyed up to my thigh.

“Mmmm, let me at this big trunk,” she breathed as she pressed firm and squeezed her way upward, her hands parting further as she rubbed at my thickening thigh.

Fuck! She’s so close to my cock, right now! Aw, man, I can’t relax like this! It’s too awkward!

“Shhhhhh,” she hushed softly as she seemed to notice me tensing up, “just relax, I’ve got you… There we go… Don’t you worry about a thing…”

Shit, she sounds like she’s trying to reassure me not to be embarrassed or something! Can she see my dick or not, for fuck’s sake?! Aw, man… This might actually be the most awkward moment of my life…

“Oooh, that’s it,” she groaned with effort as she squeezed at my thigh, her fingers brushing against the edge of the towel before she dragged her nails lightly down my oiled skin and squeezed upward again. “Let me into those big tight muscles…”

Fuck does she have to sound so sexy while she’s doing this?! It almost sounds like she’s enjoying it! And the nail dragging thing? Is that normal? It feels fucking awesome but that’s a little sexy, too, isn’t it?

“Mmmmm,” I hummed involuntarily beneath the table as she loosened my thigh up, feeling my cock throbbing hard on the table as I tensed. I lay as still as I could as her hands pressed and squeezed, before her fingers strained upward, teasing up my thigh beneath the towel ever so slightly and gliding back down.

Aw, man, fuck it… Just let her go wherever she wants with those magic hands… She knows best… She can drag the towel down if she can see my cock, she’s the one that moved it… Ughhhh, fuck me, that’s good…

I remained as quiet as her pleasurable touch would allow, sinking into the sensual feel of her slippery hands and the sweet aroma of the oil as she gently rocked me back and forth on the table.

“Alright, let’s see to this one, now,” she whispered, journeying to offer the same treatment to my other leg. “Then I’ll work some more on your back, okay, honey?”

“Uhuh,” I groaned hazily in reply, making her giggle as she rubbed at my calf.

“Mmmm, that’s what I like to hear,” she said as she paused to pour more oil down my leg. “You’re nice and relaxed now, aren’t you, sweetheart?”

“Uhuh…”

“Good,” she breathed serenely as she slowly squeezed her way up to my thigh. “You should be nice and ready for me…”

Aw, man, I feel like the only thing keeping me awake is the throbbing in my cock! This is just heaven… I’m definitely getting massages from now on. Shit, I want this every day after- WOAH!

My eyes shot open as her hands eased up my thigh, a brief brush against the shaft of my cock making me tense before she slipped back down.

“There we go,” she oozed as her hands glided back up, making my cock lurch as I braced for the next impact. But it never came, her fingers wrapping and squeezing at my thigh before dragging back down and releasing her hold. “Now, let me try your back again…”

Does she not know she just touched my dick?! I panicked as I remained still, waiting for her hands to return to my body. She has to know, right? Wait, that did just happen, didn’t it? … No, of course it did! I fucking felt it! But, did she?! She sounds so calm, I can’t tell!

“… Okay, just a bit more of this,” she said as the trickle of oil poured down my back, her hands soon gliding across my skin. “There we go, nice and slippery,” she oozed as her hands traced carefully down my back, leaning firmer as her fingers encroached on the towel, squeezing at the top of my asscheeks before sliding back up my sides. “How’s that, honey?”

“Really good,” I groaned as she repeated the sliding motion, my asscheeks tightening as her fingers edged under the towel once again before gliding up toward the knot and teasing it gently with the tips of her fingers.

“Oooh, that’s it,” she whispered as she loosened me up, the intense relief drawing loud moans from my core with each kneading tease of my tight muscles. “You just let me at it, baby… Don’t worry, we’ve got all day… Ooooh, I know, baby, I know…”

Aw, man, call me whatever you want, this is fucking incredible!

“Shit, Wendy… You’re a fucking angel,” I groaned again as I felt the pain in my back burn into pleasure with each massaging press to my twitching muscles. “I feel like it’s gone… It just feels awesome now…”

“Good,” she giggled as she glided her magic touch across my back again. “I’ll keep doing what I’m doing then…”

“Ugghhhhh…”

She continued to knead and squeeze and tease at my muscles for what seemed like a blissful eternity, my cock hard as a lead pipe on the table before I felt the head begin to leak with my next horny tense.

Aw, man, is that pre-cum?! Shit, well it was bound to happen, I guess… I’ve been humping this table for like an hour… I’m gonna have to jerk off when I go for a bath, I feel like there’s gallons in me!

“Is there any pain left, honey?” Wendy asked, sounding a little out of breath as she kept up her task without complaint.

Shit, yeah, that’s enough. She’s probably too nice to stop until I say anyway…

“No, I can’t feel any pain at all,” I replied from beneath the table. “I think you’ve fixed me.”

“Well, good,” she giggled as her fingers traced one last loving flourish across my skin, taking a deep breath before she spoke again. “Alright, well let’s get you turned over then…”

Wait, what?

“… Turned over?” I asked, finally lifting my squished face from the table to look back at her, my eyes widening as I noticed what she was wearing.

Holy shit! She’s wearing a bikini!

“Yeah, I’ll do your front next,” she replied breezily as my eyes wandered her body in ogling shock, her heavy breasts hoisted high and bobbing deliciously with jutting nipples as she made her way around the table to collect the bottle of oil.

Shit, I can’t turn over with my dick like this! And definitely not when she’s like that!

“Errm, naaah, you don’t have to do that,” I said, dragging my eyes from her curves to find hers as she approached ready with the bottle in hand. “You’ve already done enough… I don’t want you to hurt your back!”

“Oh, no, I don’t mind, honey,” she smiled as she flicked the lid. “I’m enjoying myself to tell you the truth, it’s been so long… And I told you I’d give you the works, didn’t I?”

Fuck!

“Ha! Errr, nah it’s-”

“Ohhh,” she smiled sympathetically as she stepped closer, her hand gliding up my back. “You don’t need to be embarrassed, honey,” she said with a soft shake of her head, “it’s perfectly natural…”

Oh, fuck! She knows!

“Ha! Errr-”

“Aw, you poor thing,” she hushed as she stroked her oily hand up my back, her head tilting to match my angle as she smiled. “I don’t mind, honey, honestly. It just means you’re nice and relaxed, that’s all.”

What the fuck?!

“Shit, I’m sorry, this is really embarrassing, I just couldn’t-”

“Shhhh, it’s fine, sweetheart,” she hushed me as she shook her head, stepping closer to console me. “You’ve got nothing to be embarrassed about… To be honest with you, I’d probably worry that I might be doing something wrong if you didn’t get a little hard!”

Shit, I’m more than a little hard…

“Ha! Well, errr… good job then, I guess…”

“Thank you! It’s quite the compliment,” she giggled as she ran her hand up to my shoulder, giving it a swift rub and squeeze. “So, what do you say? You want me to keep going?”

Shit, of course, I do… But…

“… Only if you really want to,” I replied with hesitation, leaving the ball in her court as I looked up to her.

She smirked as she looked down at me. “I’ll turn around while you turn over then...” With that, she spun away, my gaze immediately falling to her asscheeks as they tensed plump and juicy in her bikini bottoms.

Fuck me, look at that ass… Is this really happening?! I turned over cautiously on the table, reaching to keep the towel in place as my cock stood to a rigid attention. Shit, how am I even gonna do this? I should rest it on my stomach, right? That’s less obvious than tenting it the other way… I held my shaft to my stomach before I began to arrange the towel, still unhappy with the placement as Wendy waited patiently. Wait, this looks fucking ridiculous…

“Are you ready, honey?” she asked as she remained facing the wall. “Do you need any help?”

“Err, I just don’t really know how to-”

“Here, let me,” she giggled as she swiftly turned around, my hands reaching to add extra cover over the towel and hold my cock down as she approached. She reached for the edge of the towel as I kept still, doing her best to arrange it over my waist while I clung to the majority of it to cover my throbbing erection. “Give me those,” she smiled as she looked down at me, reaching to take a gentle grip of my wrists and parting my hands from my cock to rest them begrudgingly by my sides. “There we go,” she said, seeming completely natural as she reached for the towel again, making my cock lurch in anticipation. “Oh!” she gasped, jumping slightly as the towel jolted, making her giggle as she carefully reached to pinch at the edge of the fluffy fabric and raise it a bit higher. “I think we frightened each other then, didn’t we?”

“Ha! Sorry!”

Fuck! Alright, no tensing! This is awkward enough without my cock rocking up and down!

“If you say sorry one more time, there’ll be trouble, mister,” she smiled as she picked up the oil and made her way to stand behind my head. “Now, just lie back and relax… There we go,” she whispered as she began to trickle the oil over my chest, her hands soon following as she glided slowly over my body. “Wow, look at these pecs! I must say, sweetheart, you really do have a beautiful body…”

“Ha! Thanks…” I replied with an awkward titter, keeping my eyes closed and struggling against the instinct to return the compliment as she palmed at my muscles.

Don’t you dare! Just shut up and concentrate on keeping your cock still!

“You’re very welcome,” she said as her fingers slipped across my nipples, her thumbs stroking firmly at my muscles before I felt her begin to lean. “Look at these gorgeous abs, too! My God, you’re chiseled, aren’t you?”

Her hands slid further down my body, my muscles tensing instinctively as she dragged her fingers between the ridges of my abs, my eyes opening to the sight of her heavy breasts hanging in my view. My cock lurched at the jiggling spectacle as she began to slide her hands back up, my eyes closing again as I hoped she didn’t notice the towel jump.

Aw, man, this is way too much…

“Ooh, does that feel good, honey?” she asked as she pawed at my pecs once more.

Shit, she must have seen!

“Erm, yeah, that’s great…”

“I’ll rub that belly some more for you then, shall I?” she giggled as she began around the table, her hand sliding down my chest to my stomach. “Ooh, there we go…”

My eyes opened as I felt the next hand glide across my abs, finding her bent over slightly as she descended my body with tender care, my eyes fixed to the hint of her swinging breast before her hands parted around my cock and approached my waist. I tensed as her nails encroached on the towel, my cock shifting the fluffy fabric before her hands slipped away to my hips and journeyed back up, making my eyes roll as her nails grazed lightly at my skin.

Oh, fuck me, this is turning me on so much… I just wanna reach out and squeeze that ass so bad!

“Oooh, you definitely like having your belly rubbed, don’t you?” she giggled as she slowly traced down my abs once again, her fingers flat to my oiled skin as she pressed further, her nails teasing beneath the edge of the towel as she slipped to my hips. “Who’s a good boy, then?!” she teased excitedly as she turned to look at me with a giddy smile, her hand rubbing briskly at my abs.

“Fuck off!” I laughed in shock as she tickled at my stomach, easing my ringing nerves slightly as she began to crease up, my eyes drawn to her jiggling breasts as they bobbed with her hysterics.

“Sorry!” she giggled as she tried to compose herself, her face beaming bright before she turned away and began down the table toward my feet. “I had to!”

“You really didn’t!” I laughed as she took a hold of my ankle and began to trace up my shin.

“Fine, I wanted to then!” she conceded with a grin as her eyes fell to my leg, her fingers gliding up to my thigh before she reached the towel. “Okay, let me just get this…” She paused from her kneading as she took a hold of the towel without delay, surprising me as she uncovered the rest of my thigh and guided the edge snugly into my groin.

Holy shit!

“…There we go,” she said, her eyes avoiding mine as she tucked the towel beside my hanging balls and reached for the oil. “I can get a proper hold of you now,” she smiled as she finally looked up to me, the oil trickling over my skin before she began to spread it with her warm hands. “If you just open your legs for me a little bit, I can- that’s it… Perfect,” she oozed as I complied with her ushering hands, her fingers sliding higher toward my groin, squeezing tight as she massaged firmly at my bare muscled thigh, her vigorous kneading making my cock rock from side to side.

Woah, okay! So this is happening now, I guess… Shit, I should really say something to kill the awkwardness again. She got the last one, it’s my turn…

My brain raced for an ice-breaker as I stared down my body toward her massaging hands, her expression calm before I noticed her eyes glance away from her task toward my shifting tent, taking a deep breath through her nose before she increased her effort.

Fuck! She just looked right at it! Aw, man, this must be so fucking awkward for her! Her son’s friend’s cock just rocking around while she’s just trying to help him out! She’s probably regretting this so bad… Aw, man, say something!

“Are you, errr… sure you don’t mind?” I asked with a furrowed brow, her hands never pausing from their tender touch as she followed my worried gaze to my cock. “This is a bit… awkward, isn’t it?”

Her eyes seemed to linger on my crotch as the obscene bulge shifted back and forth, smiling softly before she met my gaze. “No,” she said, her voice calm as she shook her head gently. “It’s not awkward.” Her hands squeezed as she refocused her attention to her task, her eyes glancing once more to the rocking bulge before looking back to me. “… Do you want me to stop?”

Woah, gear change…

“No,” I replied with an urgent shake of my head, “I just don’t want you to feel uncomfortable…”

“I’m not uncomfortable, sweetheart,” she smiled, her hands slipping from my thigh before she began to saunter around the table to the other leg. She looked down to my crotch as she arrived, her hands reaching to arrange the towel into my groin, this time scooping brazenly at my balls as she tucked them gently to the side with the fabric. “… Are you uncomfortable?”

“Errr… No, I think I’m a little too comfortable!” I laughed awkwardly as I looked to the twitching towel, Wendy smiling undeterred as she poured the oil.

“That’s good,” she said as her hands began to slip and slide slowly. “I want you to be comfortable…”

Aw, man, I think I fucked up… She’s completely switched on me… I could have said anything! Why the fuck did I bring more attention to it?!

My ears thudded with my racing pulse as I rested my head back, worrying about what I could say to salvage the situation as her hands slipped slowly up my leg, her fingers tracing up to my groin, making me tense with the teasing sensation.

“Shhhhh, it’s alright,” she hushed me as I raised my head once more, her eyes locking to mine as her fingers tucked into my groin. My cock lurched rigid as she massaged me slowly, her nails teasing and tickling at my oiled skin before she looked down to my rocking bulge. Her breathing seemed sharper as her hands paused, her eyes meeting mine once more before she raised a palm from my thigh.

Woah, what the-

“We don’t really need this anymore, do we?” she whispered, her fingers taking a gentle hold of the edge of the towel before she began to slowly pull, looking into my eyes to gauge my reaction. “I think you’ll be much more comfortable without it…”

Woah, what the fuck is happening?!

I froze in tense and pleasurable shock as the fluffy fabric began to tease over the sensitive head of my cock, her slow and careful tug on the towel unveiling inch after inch of my pulsing shaft as she watched with widening eyes.

Holy shit!

“Wow,” she whispered, her eyes flickering up the twitching length before she tore her eyes away to meet mine. “You are a big boy, aren’t you?” she smiled, her hands slowly returning to their gentle strokes on my thigh. “It’s beautiful…”

“Err… Thank you?”

What the fuck?! What the fuck?! What the fuck?!

“You’re welcome,” she smiled as her nails teased slowly at my skin, my cock drawing her attention once more as it tensed and bucked. “Oh, honey… you’re very excited, aren’t you?” she said softly, almost with concern as she looked back to my eyes. “Did you not see to it earlier, after I woke you up?”

Wait, am I still fucking dreaming?!

“Err, no,” was all I could think to say as my cock throbbed by her massaging hands. “… Sorry, I-”

“There’s no need to be sorry, sweetheart,” she said, her eyes tracing up and down the shaft before her gaze fixed to mine, her hand slowly inching up my thigh before it broke free. “… I can see to it for you, if you’d like?”

WOAH!

“What?!” I choked as I felt the teasing tickle of her nails on my aching balls.

“I don’t mind, honey,” she replied reassuringly, her oily fingers straining around the thickness of the base as my cock bucked hard. “I can help you with it…” She edged closer to the table as she looked to me, her other hand slowly reaching to steady my towering shaft as it thumped in her delicate grip. “God, you’re so hard,” she breathed at a whisper as she squeezed gently, her slick fingers edging slowly at the throbbing girth as she eyed the length from tensing base to swollen tip. “Oh, honey… You must be ready to burst, you poor thing… Oh! Oh, my goodness,” she gasped as she squeezed a little firmer, a generous helping of pre-cum dribbling down over her fingers as she paused her gentle stroke.

“Aw, man… I’m-”

“Shhhhh,” she hushed softly as she held me tighter by the base with one hand and slowly squeezed the other up to the head, her slick oily grip coaxing another dribble from the teased head before she looked to me. “Don’t worry, baby, I can help you with it,” she smiled contently at my stunned expression.

“Fuck! Are you… Are you sure?!” I stuttered as I watched her hand oiling up the length of my cock, my hips shuddering at her slow squeezing touch.

“Of course, sweetie,” she said as she teetered the shaft toward her, staring down the barrel as she pumped her hand a little firmer. “I can loosen this big muscle for you just as good as any other…”

What?! Aw, man, this is fucking crazy! Does she want to fuck me?!

My mind melted as her slick hand squelched around the swollen head of my cock, edging on it slowly before she twisted down the shaft, her other hand joining in the middle as she began to jerk with both, gently rocking my heavy balls below as she pumped lovingly. “Oh, fuck me…”

“Is that good, honey?” she oozed, keeping her eyes fixed intently to her task as she slipped up and down my eager cock.

“Uhuh!” I nodded, stunned by her squeezing hands as my eyes wandered her body, rolling with pleasure as she paused to squelch her palm on the head once more. “Oh, fuuuck!”

“That’s it, baby,” she whispered as she relieved her pressure, sliding down to the base and taking a firm grip. “God, you’re so big,” she smiled as she gave the length a brisk wobble from side to side, her eyes tracing up the shaft as she bit at her lip. “My goodness, look at it… Don’t worry, baby, I’ll take good care of it for you,” she smiled as she looked to my tortured expression, her free hand reaching to cup and stroke at my balls as she began to jerk.

Wait, this is too much! This can’t happen, can it?!

“Aw, man… I dunno, Wendy,” I groaned as I stared at her hand squelching up to the head of my cock. “We shouldn’t be doing this, should we?!”

“Shhhh, it’s alright, honey,” she whispered as her hand squeezed and twisted back down my slippery shaft.

Is it?!

“But… what about Jake?” I asked before my dizzy brain caught up with my tongue. “Shit, what about Brian?!”

“I won’t tell anyone, sweetheart, don’t worry,” she said as she took a hold of the shaft with both hands. “I’m just helping you to relax, that’s all… I can’t leave you like this, can I?” she smiled, her hands tugging gently on my cock before she came to a stop. “A bit more of this should help,” she said as she reached urgently for the bottle of oil, steadying my thumping cock with one hand as she trickled a helping over the head and down the shaft to my balls. “There we go… That’s better, isn’t it?”

“Oh, fuuuck… Uhuh!” I nodded mindlessly as she jerked the oil up and down my shaft, her slippery hands bringing me to heel and silencing my racing mind as my hips raised from the table in straining pleasure. “Aw, man…”

“Shhhhh,” she hushed softly as she slowed her hands, removing one to stroke at my stomach and ease my clenching ass back down to the table. “Don’t worry, baby, I’ve got you… Oooh, there we go… Just relax… That’s a good boy…”

Aw, man, I can’t take much more of this! My dick’s been hard for too long! I’m way too horny!

“Fuck, Wendy,” I groaned as her slick hands slipped up and down the length of my aching hard shaft. “I think I’m gonna… Aw, man… I’m-”

“Shhhh, just let it all out,” she oozed as she took a firm grip at the straining base, jerking up the shaft with the other, stopping every few strokes to edge and squelch and twist her slippy palm over the swollen head. “Oooh, you like that, don’t you, baby?” she whispered, her loving hand lingering to massage the sensitive head as she read the signs of my tensing body.

“Yes!” I growled against the intense pleasure, bucking my cock into her slick grip as my hips thrust impatiently on the table.

“Oooh, that’s it,” she urged as her jerking hands struggled to keep control of me, her heavy breasts jiggling violently as she reaffirmed her slippery grip and jerked faster. “Use my hands to get it out, baby…”

Her busy arms became a blur as my eyes began to roll, the feel of her grip slipping up and down lighting the tingling fuse on my aching cock as my jangling balls began to tighten. “Oh, f-fuuuuuck!”

“That’s it, baby, give it to- OH! Oh, my God!” she gasped as the first thick spurt shot high into the air, landing with a heavy splat to my abs as I tensed with the explosion, her hands gripping tighter and jerking faster as I bucked on the table. “Oh, good boy! That’s it!” she encouraged me as my cock shot stream after stream into the air, landing in ropes across the table and floor as she pumped and shook the pulsing length relentlessly. I growled and panted on the table as my balls contracted over and over, her squeezing hands finally easing up as the euphoric streams began to lessen, pouring from the head and cascading down her wrist as she pumped slower. “Oh, my God… Look at all that cum!” she whispered as she coaxed more with each slow jerk, sparing a hand from the shaft to tease at my twitching balls. “Ooooh, what a good boy!”

“Holy fucking shit!” I groaned, my hips thrusting sporadically as she continued to jerk slowly, my cock pulsing with pleasure in the gentle grip of her cum-drenched fingers.

“Ooooh, there we go… You really needed that, didn’t you?” she smiled as she tore her eyes from my throbbing cock to look at me. “Do you feel better now, sweetheart?”

“Yes!” I nodded with a shudder as her coaxing hands began to ease their grip, thick globs of cum stringing from her fingers as she gave me a final squeeze and carefully lowered my twitching cock to my stomach.

“Good,” she smiled as she reached for the towel, looking contently to the hot sticky mess on her fingers and wrists as she began to wipe. “Let me just clean you up a bit,” she said as she finished with herself, stepping closer to mop up the pools on my stomach before gently brushing over my easing cock. “I told you it could get messy, didn’t I?” she smiled as she looked up at me.

What the fuck? How is she so chilled about all this?

I laughed awkwardly as she dabbed and swiped gently at my shuddering body with the towel. “… I, errr, don’t think I’ll be able to get that at the gym,” I said with a worried wince, her breasts jiggling as I drew a giggle from her.

“Probably not,” she said as she gently wrapped my spent cock in the soft towel and gave it one last tugging scrub. “But, that’s what I’m here for, isn’t it?” she smiled as she rested the towel over my cock and gave it a soft stroke before stepping away. “Okay, well, I’ll go and run that bath for you, shall I? You just lie here and relax a while. I’ll shout when it’s ready.”

“Err, yeah… sure, okay,” I replied, in no mood to argue as I remained rigid on the table, my eyes following her curves as they began away from me toward the door in her struggling two piece.

“Alright, honey,” she chimed, smiling softly as she looked back over her shoulder and left me alone in the room, her footsteps soon pattering up the stairs.

Okay… What the actual fuck just happened?!

I lay in buzzing shock as my cock pulsed satisfied on my stomach, listening for noise upstairs before the sound of running water filling the tub rushed through the hall.

Fuck me, I came so much! I don’t think I’ve ever been that turned on in my life! My heart was fucking pounding! I was practically fucking her hands by the end! And she let me… Shit, she looked like she was trying to hold on like her life depended on it! Aw, man, this is bad… Did she really not mind? Did she know that was gonna happen? Did she want it to? She looked like she was enjoying it… But, I dunno… She kinda seemed like she just wanted to help, too! How the fuck could she be that comfortable with jerking off her son’s friend, though?! She’s known me for years! Just cleaning up my cum off her hands and going to run me a bath like it’s nothing?! Shit, what type of massage therapist was she, anyway? Did she used to ‘help’ everyone like this? Aw, man, how the fuck am I meant to just sit and have dinner with her tonight after she just jerked me off?! I’m definitely never bullying Jake about this! I’m taking this shit all the way to the grave!

I remained lay on the table with my mind racing before the rush of the running water eventually stopped, Wendy soon cooing from upstairs.

“Okay, honey, it’s ready!”

Well, here goes…

* * *


CHAPTER THREE

I made my way carefully from the lounge, my body feeling light and nimble as I wrapped the towel around my waist and stretched out my brand new back.

Man, I feel fucking amazing! She’s good! … Even without the handjob! Shit, what am I gonna say to her now, though?

I tarried up the steps towards the sound of swishing water, trying to think of what to say as I approached the open door to the bathroom, the sight of Wendy bent over the tub greeting me as I entered bulge first.

“There you are, I was just wondering if you hadn’t heard me,” she smiled as she looked back over her shoulder, her ass still perched round and plump in her bikini bottoms as her hand glided back and forth in the water. “How do you feel, honey?”

“Yeah, I feel great!” I replied as I stood awkwardly by the door, my cock straining against the front of the towel at the sight of her scantily covered curves.

“Good,” she said as she straightened her back, stepping towards the head of the bath and reaching for a washcloth from the side before turning to face me. “You’ll feel even better once we’ve got you scrubbed up nice and clean…”

We?!

“What? You’re gonna…”

“Of course, I am,” she smiled as she stood expectantly by the steaming tub. “I don’t want you to hurt yourself trying to scrub all that oil from your back, do I? We’d have to go straight back downstairs!”

“Err… Okay, then,” I replied as I stepped tentatively toward the tub, Wendy’s eyes fixed to me as she waited for me to remove the towel.

What the fuck? Was she always planning on cleaning me up afterwards? She mentioned something about it before, but… Shit, I’m so confused! Is she liking this or not?! She has to be, right?! But, that is kinda true about scrubbing the oil from my back… Shit, I can’t do anything if there’s even a shred of plausible deniability!

“Don’t be shy,” she smirked as I delayed, “I’ve seen it all, before…”

“Ha! Yeah, I guess you have,” I said as the towel parted slowly, her eyes glancing down to my cock as it sprang long and rigid in her direction, forcing me to hurriedly direct it away from her and step into the huge steaming jacuzzi tub.

Shit, that’s hot! I winced as I swiftly took a seat and held my cock to my thigh in the scorching water, Wendy’s hand reaching in with me to soak the washcloth. Is she just gonna leave after she’s cleaned my back?

“So, how did you like your first real massage?” she chimed as she wrung it out with a gentle squeeze of her fist before gliding across my shoulder.

“Yeah, it was great!” I replied, as casually as I could as the hot cloth scrubbed tenderly across my relieved muscles. “I don’t know why I’ve never tried it before…”

“Well, I’m glad that I could be the one to pop your cherry,” she teased as she dipped the cloth into the water once more and glided back up my side. “… Do you want me to put the jets on for you?”

Yes! Anything to help hide my cock!

“Err, yeah, please,” I replied, her strokes pausing as she reached for the control panel, the water soon bubbling around me like a hot spring. “… Shit, that’s so good,” I laughed as I relaxed into the feeling, her hand soon returning to her scrubbing task. “I love having an excuse to use this thing, I always just feel like I should have a shower instead when I’m here…”

“Why?” she asked in surprise as she paid close attention to my neck.

“I dunno… It feels less rude to just take a quick shower, I guess…”

“Rude?” she scoffed as she scrubbed down my back. “That’s what it’s here for, why would it be rude? And especially for you! You’re hardly a stranger, are you?”

Well, it kinda feels like way right now, actually! I’ve never met this Wendy before!

“Yeah, I guess not… It takes time as well, though, doesn’t it? You can’t just sit in a jacuzzi for a few minutes… Once you’re in, you don’t want to get out again…”

“Well, you can stay in as long as you want,” she replied as her hand stroked reassuringly up and down my bicep. “I’ll even bring you your dinner to eat in here, if you’d like?”

“Ha! Nah, it’s okay,” I replied as she giggled in my ear, another squeeze of the washcloth preparing me before her hands scrubbed away once more, reaching below the water to scrub gently at my lower back as I leaned forward to assist her.

“Ooh, I can’t quite reach all of you properly,” she said as she groaned with effort behind me. “Do you mind if I just get in with you?” she asked casually as she rested her hands on my shoulders and leaned over with a smile.

Shit, really?

“Err, no,” I replied with an anything but relaxed shrug. “There’s plenty of room, isn’t there? … And it’s your jacuzzi!”

“Well, it can be ours for the night,” she giggled as she released her soft grip and raised her leg, stepping in carefully. “And I’m already dressed for it, aren’t I?” she smiled as she lowered herself beside me, my eyes drawn to her breasts as they bobbed temptingly in the bubbling water before I dragged them away. “Ahhh, that’s nice,” she purred as she adjusted to the streaming jets. “Oh! It’s not too hot for you, is it, honey?”

“Ha! It was at first, but I’m used to it now,” I replied as she edged closer and ushered me along the seat, her hand scrubbing gently at my lower back.

“Yeah, I like to take hot baths,” she giggled as her free hand caressed up and down my side. “Sorry, I wasn’t thinking… Do you want it cooler?”

“Nah, I’m good, it’s nice,” I replied as my hands remained glued awkwardly to my knees, my cock hard as iron as it swayed with her scrubbing motions beneath the bubbling water.

Shit, my back must be clean by now? She’s not just gonna get out again straight away, though, is she?

As if reading my mind, her hand stroked one last swiping flourish across my lower back before she chimed in my ear. “Alright, honey, let me get your chest for you,” she said as she took a gentle hold of my shoulder and eased me back into the seat, wasting no time as she scooted close beside me and reached across my body. “… Is that okay?” she asked as I looked to her, the slightest hint of nerves in her tone as her brow raised higher.

Okay, this has to be more than just ‘helping’, right?

“… Yeah, that’s fine,” I replied as I leaned back in my seat, a soft smile appearing on her lips as she turned further towards me and doubled her efforts.

“Good,” she said as her hand scrubbed over my pecs. “I’ll have you sparkling clean, don’t worry…”

Does she actually want to fuck me?! Why the hell would she be scrubbing me down in the jacuzzi right now if she didn’t?! She can’t be that innocent, surely! But, I can’t make the first move… not on my friend’s mom! Then again, it kinda feels like we’re way past ‘first moves’… I think my cock going off in her hands was probably the cut off point… Shit, what do I do?!

I sat awkwardly still as my mind raced, trying to avoid eye contact as I held my hard cock down my thigh, her scrubbing hand beginning to journey teasingly up and down the ridges of my abs as she rested the other on my shoulder for balance. It felt like an age since one of us last spoke, the sound of the whirling jets and bubbling water almost deafening before she piped up.

“Oh, I’ve just thought! I didn’t do your arms, did I?”

“Ha! It’s alright,” I replied. “I’ve never even heard of an arm massage, anyway…”

“Oh, everywhere can be massaged if you know how,” she smirked as she slowly scrubbed at my stomach before gliding away, reaching below the water to squeeze her hand under my thigh and usher my legs up over her smooth lap. “I’ll have to get them next time,” she said as she began to slide the washcloth up and down my shins, her other hand stroking at my feet and fingering between my toes.

Next time?! Fuck, man, I’m getting seriously turned on again, I conceded to myself as I lay back and sank into the feeling, the bubbling water offering me some comfort as I released my aching cock to the rushing whim of the jets.

If she wants to fuck me then why is she just teasing me like this? Is she waiting for me to do something? Or is she waiting for me to stop her? Because I’m not sure I’d stop her, at all… Even if I definitely should! Shit, I reeeally shouldn’t take this any further. If I let loose on her, I’d be fucking her over the toilet like a madman before I knew it! I can’t fuck my friend’s mom like she’s some horny slut I just picked up at the bar… And she seems way too sweet-natured to be into that kinda thing… And I can barely even help it when I get started… Nah, no way. That can’t happen… Shit, like it would be alright if I was gentle and romantic with her! It’s Wendy, for fuck’s sake! She’s your friend’s mom! … And she’s married! Shit, what is she thinking?! If she’s losing her mind right now, she’s hiding it pretty fucking well! … She’s not hiding those tits, though! Fuck me, I just want to wrap those big juicy jugs around my cock and go to fucking town! I’d fucking-

“So, what would you like for dinner, honey?” she asked as she continued her strokes up and down my legs. “I don’t know about you, but I’m getting pretty hungry…”

“Err, whatever you want… I’m easy…”

“Well, if you’re so easy, then why don’t you just tell me what you want?” she smirked as her hands scrubbed at my feet.

Shit, I want to eat you then, how about that? Is she teasing me? She rides the line so fucking well if she is…

“… Well, I don’t know what you have to offer, do I?” I replied with half-veiled boldness, looking into her eyes as I tested the waters.

She held my gaze confidently as she continued to stroke delicately at my feet. “… Try me,” she chimed as she turned away again to concentrate on her task.

No! You try me, you slippery milf! Shit, I feel like she’s running rings around me… Wait, am I chasing her now?! No! Stop it!

“Errr… You got any spaghetti?” I asked mundanely as I pulled myself back from the flirting brink.

“I do, indeed,” she nodded as she looked back to me. “What would you like with it? … Meatballs?”

Okay, how the fuck did she just make meatballs sound sexy? Argh! I still can’t tell if she’s teasing me! I’m dumb as fuck when I’m horny! And meatballs are a perfectly reasonable suggestion… It’s just the ‘balls’ part, isn’t it… Shit, she’s good…

“… Yeah, meatballs sound good,” I replied. “If you want…”

“Yeah, I love meatballs,” she said casually, making me doubt my perverted self even more as she lifted a leg from her lap to scrub and stroke at my calf. “I’ll get started after we’ve finished up in here…”

Shit, am I just imagining this whole thing? If she’s playing cat and mouse, then I’m definitely the mouse… Or she’s just playing herself and I’m a horny fucking weirdo… But, she just jerked me off, for fuck’s sake! She does remember that, right?!

I sat in tortured silence, feeling the heat rising in the steaming room as I ran the seedy calculations in my head, her hands never wavering from their calming strokes before she glanced to me. “Are you alright, honey?” she asked with concern. “You look a little flustered…”

“Ha! Yeah, I am a bit,” I laughed as I took a deep calming breath and swept the drenched hair from my forehead.

“Well, why don’t you sit on the side and rest against the cold wall for a while?” she suggested as she nodded to the tiles. “I like to do that sometimes, when it gets a bit much,” she smiled as she carefully lifted my legs from her lap. “It’ll be easier to scrub your thighs that way, too…”

Shit, can’t she just do that under the water? … Wait, can’t I just do that myself?! But, I do want her to… Argh, fuck it.

“… Yeah, alright then,” I replied, my cock rising hard as a rock from the water as I stood warily and waded to the edge of the tub, Wendy following close behind. I stepped up onto the seat and turned, perching myself on the side and leaning back against the tiles. “Shit, that’s pretty nice,” I laughed as the cool marble soothed my roasting skin, covering my cock as much as I could as I tried to keep my thighs close together.

“Good, right?” she giggled as she approached, her hand reaching for a hold of my calf before she placed her other hand to my knee. “Spread your legs, honey,” she smiled knowingly as she looked up at me, gently guiding my knee away from the other. “You’ll hurt yourself… Here, scoot forward a bit and you can- there we go,” she smiled contently, her hand reaching to delicately assist my balls over the edge of the tub with her gentle fingers, my cock throbbing high in front of her face as I leaned back.

Aw, man, what the fuck… Okay, she wins. I’ve got to say something…

“… Sorry, this all just feels a little-”

“What?” she smirked up at me as her eyes tore away from my cock, shuffling closer as she knelt up on the seat between my legs, water streaming from her heavy breasts as they rose from the bubbles. “Are you still not comfortable with me?” she asked as her hand reached for my thigh, scrubbing me gently with the washcloth.

“No, it’s not you,” I replied instinctively as I watched her hand glide back and forth, excruciatingly conscious of how close her arm was getting to my throbbing cock.

“Then, what is it?” she asked, her hands continuing to massage and scrub as she looked up to me. “I only want to take care of you, honey… If you’re worried about getting hard again, there’s no need to be… It feels nice, doesn’t it? It’s perfectly natural…”

She just wants to take care of me?! Well, as hosting goes, this is a pretty premium experience… There’s no fucking way she’d be doing this for me if her husband and son were here, though! She’s never offered to jack me off and give me a bath before! Why the fuck is she playing so coy with me, like this is nothing?!

“… If you want me to leave you alone, I can?” she asked as she tilted her head with a warm smile, her hands pausing on my thigh.

“No, I don’t want you to leave me alone,” I replied, my cock teetering with my laughter. “I guess I’m just not used to being taken care of so well…”

“Well, that’s a shame, isn’t it?” she said as her big doe eyes blinked softly up at me, shuffling on her knees and carefully avoiding my shaft as she shifted her attention to my other thigh. “… All the more reason for me to take care of you then.”

Well… not really, but okay…

I sat as calmly as I could as she rocked me from side to side with her brisk scrubbing, making me tense rigid before her hand slowly stroked up my thigh to gently massage my groin, her eyes glancing at my straining cock before looking up at me.

“… Nearly done,” she said, her intense gaze fixed to mine as she reached her hand slowly, her fingertips brushing lightly at the base of my straining shaft. “… Shall I clean the rest of you now?”

Shit, she has to be looking to fuck with eyes like that! I can’t let her keep getting away with teasing me if she’s trying to…

“… Do you want to?” I asked in reply, my brow sharpening as I stared her down, the slightest sliver of insecurity piercing through her confident exterior as she glanced down to her stroking fingertips.

“… Yes,” she whispered, nodding slowly as her fingers wrapped cautiously around the thickness of the shaft, her other hand reaching into the water to drench the washcloth as she looked up at me. “I do…”

Aw, man… She’s gonna get it if she keeps this up…

She knelt silent between my legs, her eyes wide and unblinking as the hot washcloth brushed gently with her cautious touch, her gaze following mine to my cock as I tensed in her delicate grip. Her hand tightened surer at the base as she held me steady, lightly scrubbing up and down the length of the throbbing shaft as my eyes wandered her dripping curves with abandon, Wendy’s breathing turning sharper before I looked up to find her watching me peruse her body. She smiled as she reached to drench the washcloth once more, removing her steadying hand from my cock to unravel it before she slowly wrapped its piping heat around my beating shaft. She glanced back up at my horny frown as she slowly rolled the hot cloth around my cock, taking a grip with both hands to hold it secure.

“There we go,” she whispered as she gently wrung the dripping cloth with a gentle squeeze, hot water trickling down to my balls as she looked back up into my eyes. She smiled softly as she slowly began to jerk her hands up and down, scrubbing at the shaft as the swollen head protruded towards her face. “… Does that feel good?”

Shit, this could all end really badly…

I nodded as I looked down at her, my cock hard as iron in her scrubbing vice as I tried to keep my cool, fighting desperately against the instinct to take a grip of her hair and fuck her beautiful face as she continued her slow jerks. “… Really good,” I replied, drawing another fleeting smile from her lips before she wet them swiftly with her tongue and looked back down.

“Good,” she whispered as she stared at the shining head protruding from the cloth, her hands slowing to a pause before she looked up at me.

Oh, shit…

She remained silent and still but for her hoisted breasts rising with her quickening breath, her wide eyes locked to mine before she slowly tilted the shaft upward and began to lean closer, her gorgeous lips puckering full as she planted a soft lingering kiss to the underside of the swollen head.

Oh, fuck me… Well, there goes the last shred of deniability…

“… Is this okay?” she whispered as she looked up to me, her lips veiled by my tensing glands before she teased with another tender smooch.

“Well, are you still just cleaning me?” I asked as I tensed with anticipation for the next puckered kiss, her eyes smiling up at me.

“… Yes,” she replied before her tongue slipped her lips and flicked lightly at the underside of the head, planting another soft kiss before tilting her angle and slowly lapping her drooling tongue around the ridge.

Holy shit! How long is her tongue?! Oh, fuck me…

“Fuuuck,” I groaned as her tongue lapped another longing lick around the edge of the smooth tensing head before she began to jerk the washcloth slowly once again.

“… Do you like how I take care of you, baby?” she whispered as her wide eyes stared up at me, continuing her soft kisses as she straightened her angle.

“Yes,” I nodded, my chest expanding as I sucked in the air from the steaming room and tensed my cock against her teasing lips. “Fuck, man, this is so bad….”

“Shhhhh… no, it isn’t,” she hushed between soft smooches as I tried to control my horniness, the urge to give into my instincts growing with every teasing flick of her tongue. “Nobody will ever know… It’ll just be our… little… secret…” Her eyes stared into mine as she kissed at my cock before she paused, her warm tongue lying flat to the underside as she slowly teased her soft, full lips over the tip of the swollen head. She breathed a heavy sigh of horny relief from her flaring nostrils as her eyelids flickered and closed, her top lip smushing as she moaned softly and flicked her tongue. “Oh, my God,” she whispered, her eyes remaining shut, her long eyelashes fluttering as she lapped her tongue again and slipped her lips further, threatening to engulf the head as she teased at the ridge before her jaws began to open wide. “Agghhh,” she gargled as she struggled to take me in, her tongue slithering across the underside as she stuffed her mouth, choking briefly before slipping away from me.

Aw, man, I’m gonna lose my shit! A surprise handjob is one thing, but this is way too much for me to keep my cool…

“… God, you’re so big,” she whispered as she ogled down at my cock, smiling as her eyes flickered from the head to my balls before looking up to meet mine. “I can barely fit you in my mouth…”

Oh, trust me, I can make it fit…

She looked eagerly back to my cock as I remained silent, my shoulders beginning to rise and fall with my awakening lust as I breathed deeper, watching her closely as she began to unravel the cloth from my shaft. “… I think these need a good cleaning, too, don’t they?” she said, drawing my eyes back to hers as she took a hold of my cock and directed it to my stomach, leaning between my legs to kiss lovingly at my heavy balls. She edged closer on her knees, her tongue licking slowly across each before she gently released her hold of my cock, resting the throbbing shaft on her face as she flicked and lapped her tongue at my sack, her one visible eye staring up at me as I breathed deep in tormented pleasure.

Fuck me… Okay, nah! She’s been having way too much fun with me… She needs to know what she’s in for if she wants to take this any further…

I sat up straighter as her tongue licked below her goading eye, reaching for a hold of my shaft and teetering it upward before slapping it back to her face, drawing a shocked gasp from her open mouth as she froze in the bubbling hot water. She took a deep breath as she stared up at me for a few startled seconds, her throat swallowing swiftly before her tongue came alive again, lapping eagerly at my balls as she shuffled her knees closer.

Shit, she wants to play… How much, though?

Again, I reached for my cock, pressing my fingers to the straining base and slapping the rigid length lightly to her flushed face repeatedly, her eyes shutting as she released a deep groan of satisfaction from her core and held still for more.

Fuck… She likes it… What else does she like?

I reached forward, encouraged by her heavy breathing as I took a grip of her tied up hair, tilting her face where I wanted it as I held my shaft with the other, Wendy complying as she placed her hands to my thighs and surrendered to my direction.

“Ah!” she gasped as I batted my cock to her cheek, her brow furrowing with horniness as I gripped her tighter and swung again. “Ah! Oh, my God…”

Shit, she really likes it…

“Ah! Fuck!” she squealed as my shaft slapped to her cheek once more, her eyes opening wide with a burning lust as she looked up at me, her desperate glare shifting a gear inside me as I directed the head to her lips. Immediately, she opened wide, her long drooling tongue spreading flat to her chin as she gargled in waiting, tempting me into her mouth before I gripped my shaft and stuffed the head inside. “Aghhhh!”

Oh, fuck me…

“Fuuuck,” I groaned as her hot drooling mouth gobbled me up, feeding her deeper as she blinked up at me, her fingers squeezing at my thighs as I shook the shaft.

“Aghaghaghaghaghagh!” she spluttered as I jerked my cock into her stuffed mouth, gasping for breath with slobber stringing from her lips as I pulled out and batted the sloppy head across her face once more. “Oh, my God!” she gasped as she dribbled and stared up at me in shock, wriggling against my grip of her hair to open her mouth for more. “Fuck! That’s it, baby, beat me with that big dick!”

Aw, man…

“… Are you sure about this?” I asked, warning her with my glare as I held my cock away from her straining lips.

“Yes!” she groaned with urgency, her long tongue flicking for a taste of the head as I held her by the hair. “Just use me to make that big cock feel good, baby!”

Use her?! Well, she kept this side of her well hidden all these years… We might get along better than I thought…

“Is that what you want?” I asked as I tapped the head teasingly to the tip of her straining tongue. “You want me to use you?”

“God, yes, baby! Use me all up!” she groaned as her eyes crossed down my shaft. “I need it like you wouldn’t fucking believe!”

Shit, well that sounded convincing enough…

“… I don’t really play gentle once I get started,” I said, giving her one last warning as her wide eyes looked up to meet mine.

“I know you don’t… I want what you want,” she assured me with deep panting breaths.

Wait, how would she know that?

“Just take whatever you want from me, baby… Please, I’m begging you,” she whined in horny desperation as her nails scratched impatiently at my thighs. “I’m sorry, honey, I just need it so fucking badly!”

Woah, is she actually as horny as me? Has Brian not been giving her what she needs? … Shit, has he ever? She looks like she’s in fucking heat! And it is fucking roasting in here!

“… There’s no need to be sorry,” I teased, giving her a taste of her own medicine as I patted the head of my cock to her straining tongue. “I’ve wanted to do this to you for so fucking long…”

“Aggghhhhhh!” she gargled as she eagerly gobbled up my thrusting cock, her tongue waving on the underside of my shaft as she practically dislocated her jaw to take me deeper, shaking her head in my grip as her eyes rolled and flickered. “Aghaghaghaghhhhhh!”

“Holy shit, Wendy!” I groaned as I stared down in horny surprise at her desperate face, flushed red with effort as she choked herself on my throbbing cock with little assistance. “Fuck me, that’s it! Get that fucking dick!”

“Aaaghhaaaghhaaaghhaaaghh!” she spluttered as she pecked me down her gurgling throat, her thick slobber bubbling and dribbling down her chin as her flickering eyes tried their best to focus on me, opening wide and alert as the doorbell rang out through the hall.

Fuck! Who’s that?!

“GHAAH!” Wendy gasped as she came up heaving for air, her hands replacing mine on my shaft as she spat her drowning slobber at my balls and jerked eagerly. “Ignore it!” she panted as she leant to hoover up her thick saliva from my heavy sack, spitting and dribbling it over the head and gobbling me back up with renewed sloppy vigor. “AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGH!”

“Oh, shit…” I groaned as she lodged me into her throat, holding me in place as her hands slipped from the shaft, tugging at her bikini to free her tumbling breasts before returning urgently to her jerking.

Holy shit, look at those tits!

Immediately, I sat up, my hand reaching for a squeeze of the breasts I’d drooled over for so long, her firm nipples digging into my palm as I pawed and shook while I held her head down on my pulsing cock. I was on another planet, the bubbling jets roaring around us as I clogged her throat and manhandled her perfect tits, her sloppy tongue still waving in desperate defiance before the doorbell brought me crashing back to earth, releasing my hold of her when it began to ring repeatedly.

Fuck!

“GHAAAAH!” Wendy gasped as she struggled for air and knelt up. “Argh! Not fucking now!” she shrieked in a burst of frustration, looking toward the open door to the bathroom as her hands continued to jerk, the sound of the bell now replaced by a knocking on the window. “Go away! Go away! Go away!” she groaned repeatedly as she returned her attention to my cock, lapping her tongue up the shaft and slurping hungrily when she arrived at the head.

Who the fuck is that?! She must know them if they’re ringing the doorbell like this! … Wait, is it Pam?

“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” Wendy growled as the doorbell returned with a vengeance, looking up at me as her hands shook indecisively on my cock.

“Shouldn’t you go and see who it is…”

“I think I already know who it is,” she replied with a desperate frown before she reluctantly let go of me, her hands reaching to scoop her jiggling tits back into her bikini as she backed away in the bubbling water. “It’ll be my mother… I better go or she’ll end up calling the police to kick the door down, you know what she’s like… Wait right there, honey, I’ll try and be quick!” she said as she hurried to step out of the tub, water cascading deliciously down her curves as she grabbed a towel from the rack, patting and scrubbing at herself as she made her way from the bathroom. “ALRIGHT! I’M COMING!”

Shit, should I really be waiting right here?! What if she wants to come in? … Wait, she’ll have already seen my car outside! Won’t she wonder why I didn’t answer the door instead if Wendy was in the jacuzzi? Oh, shit! The massage table! Fuck, my clothes are down there on the floor as well! Woah! Okay, she cannot come in! She has to get rid of her somehow!

“ONE MINUTE!” Wendy shouted in annoyance as she fussed in her room, glancing at me nervously as she ran past the bathroom door in a fluffy robe. I stretched to turn off the jacuzzi jets, hearing her feet pattering down the stairs before the door opened.

“I was getting worried!” fussed the familiar voice of Jake’s grandma, Pamela.

“Sorry, I was in the tub!” Wendy replied, sounding a little breathless. “What are you doing here?”

“Well, I just thought I’d stop by for a coffee on my way home,” said Pamela, “I did call but you didn’t answer, did you? Anyway, that’s Scott’s car, isn’t it? Is he here?”

Shit…

“Yeah, he got here last night, he’s upstairs…”

“Ooh, let me in then, I haven’t seen him in-”

“He’s asleep!” interrupted Wendy.

“Asleep?” Pamela replied in surprise. “It’s five in the afternoon…”

Fuck!

“Yeah, he had a bit of a headache and he’s hurt his back,” Wendy replied without missing a beat. “He just went for a little nap before dinner… Which you’ve probably just ruined with all your noise.”

“Oh, the poor thing, I’m sorry… Well, I’ll go and wake him up while you make the coffee.”

Oh, no!

“Wait!” Wendy said, a little too frantically before she addressed her tone. “We, erm… don’t have any milk.”

“No milk?” Pamela replied in bemusement. “… But, I don’t like black coffee.”

“I know, neither do I!” Wendy laughed enthusiastically. “So, why don’t you run to the store for us and get some? I’ll get dressed and wake him up.”

Say yes! Say yes! Say yes!

“… Well, alright then,” Pamela replied belatedly, the slightest hint of suspicion in her tone. “Do you need anything else?”

“No, I don’t think so, just milk should be fine.”

“Well, okay then… I’ll see you shortly...”

“Okay… Thanks, mom!”

“Alright…”

Fuck, that was close!

I breathed a heavy sigh of relief and stepped from the tub as the door closed shut, a bustle of movement erupting from downstairs soon after.

“Shit! Shit! Shit!” Wendy fussed, followed by a loud clattering as I grabbed a towel from the rack and began to dry myself off.

Woah, that sounded like she just flipped the table over or something! Fuck, this is bad… Wait… I just slapped her with my cock, didn’t I? Aw, man, I knew this would happen… Shit, maybe Pam interrupting us is for the best. She sounds pretty frantic, now. That’s probably snapped her right out of whatever the fuck was going on in her head a few minutes ago… Shit, what about my clothes…

I dried myself off in a hurry, listening to Wendy’s commotion and considering making a naked run for my stuff in the lounge before I heard hurried footsteps slapping across the floor and up the stairs.

“I’ve got your clothes!” she called as she raced past the bathroom door toward her bedroom with a bundle in her arms. “Come with me, honey!”

What? Why didn’t she just give them to me here?

“Errr, okay…” I replied as I warily stepped from the bathroom, following after her down the hall toward her wide open door as I wrapped the towel around my waist. I peeked inside, only able to hear her rustling and banging as I spotted my clothes waiting for me on the luxurious four-poster bed, entering cautiously before she came hurrying out of her closet bathroom.

Woah…

“I’m so sorry, honey,” she fussed with a regretful frown, standing completely naked and unashamed as she rubbed briskly at her breasts with a towel. “I didn’t know what to say to get rid of her. She can be so pushy, I just panicked when she tried to come inside…”

“Nah, it’s fine,” I replied, my cock beginning to harden rapidly once more at the sight of her bare curves jiggling with her drying efforts as she made her way to the chest of drawers. “I wouldn’t have known what to say,” I added as I dragged my eyes away, turning to the bed to get dressed.

“Well, I couldn’t let her come inside, could I?” she giggled as she rummaged through the drawer. “I don’t know what I’d have said next if she insisted, though… Which of these do you like best, honey?”

Huh?

I turned as I struggled to tuck my cock into my boxers to find her still naked, presenting me with a choice of two bras that hung either side of the big heavenly breasts they’d be attempting to harness.

Is she for real?

“… You want me to choose your underwear?” I asked as she smirked back at me expectantly.

“Uhuh,” she replied as she teasingly lay each over her breasts. “Which one do you want me in for later?”

“Later?” I asked in surprise.

“Yes, later! You didn’t think I was finished with you, did you?” she smiled with a raise of her brow. “I hope you aren’t done with me…”

I guess she doesn’t scare so easy…

“No, I’m not done with you,” I replied with a wary shake of my head, my eyes glancing up and down her beautiful body, getting tangled briefly in her pretty pussy hair before I met her waiting gaze. “… The red one, then.”

“The red one, it is,” she smiled as she returned the other to the drawer before pulling out the matching panties and stepping carefully into them, making my cock tense to discover it was a thong as she dragged it up her thighs and arranged it between her juicy cheeks before picking up the bra. She watched me closely as she slowly hooked each strap over her shoulders, cupping her heavy breasts and reaching behind her back to fasten herself up as she made her way to the wardrobe with a teasing smile. “And which of these do you like best?” she asked, bringing out a selection of flowing dresses and hanging them in front of her.

Ha! Okay, she has to be fucking with me…

“… I don’t give a shit what you wear, to be honest. I’m just gonna tear it off as soon as Pam’s gone, anyway.”

Wendy strangled a dirty grin as she held firm, her eyes falling to my crotch as I pulled up my shorts and reached for my shirt. “Well… which one would you like to tear off the most?”

Aw, man, she’s gonna be so much fun…

I looked uncaringly between the two hanging dresses, my only thoughtful concern being which would tease the most cleavage before I made my considered selection. “That one,” I said, nodding to the white dress with the lower neck line before dragging my shirt down to my waist. “Shall I wait downstairs?”

“Not unless you want to,” she said as she shut the closet and made her way towards me, laying her dress out on the bed and standing before me in her lingerie. “But, we’ve got ten minutes or so, I’d say… Do you think you could make good use of me in such a short time?”

Damn, she’s such a minx… How is she so chilled about all this? My head’s fucked, how is hers not? There has to be a catch…

“… Do you seriously want to do this?” I asked, looking for the slightest hint of falter in her resolve as she looked up at me.

“Oh, I seriously want to do this,” she said, her intense gaze unyielding as she held mine without waver. “And I know that you do, too… I’ve seen the way you’ve always looked at me.”

Well, shit…

“Have you, now?”

“I have,” she said with a sure smile as she stepped closer, her nails reaching to scratch slowly down my chest. “Such a naughty boy, always peeking my way when you think I’m not looking…”

Ha! Was I that obvious?

“Then why didn’t you say anything?” I replied with a guilty grin as she eased me back to the bed and ushered me to take a seat. “Shouldn’t you have told me to stop?”

“Why would I do that? You were only looking,” she said as she slowly began to take to her knees in front of me. “And besides, I liked it… I was looking at you, too…”

“You were looking at me?” I asked in surprise as she took a gentle grip of my shorts and began to tug.

“Oh, I’ve had my eye on you for a while,” she replied brazenly. “You’ve grown into quite the stud, haven’t you?”

“Ha! I wasn’t aware…”

“Hmmm, I think you are,” she teased as she ran her fingernails along the length of the straining bulge in my boxers. “I think you know why all those girls want you to call them back so badly… They just have such a lovely time taking this big dick from you, don’t they?”

“Ha! And what would you know about that?”

“I know that you fucked one of them senseless in my house,” she said bluntly as she looked up at me with a raised brow.

What the fuck?! Why would he tell her that?! I don’t tell my mom anything!

“… Jake told you that?”

“No… he didn’t have to,” she replied with a grin as her nails teased at the waist of my boxers. “The security camera at the side of the house recorded the commotion from outside… She was loud, wasn’t she? You had her screaming at the top of her little lungs…”

No fucking way! Is she serious?! I mean, I’ve actually fucked a few girls here before… Maybe she only knows about the loudest one? Shit, what did she actually hear?

“… Well, I feel like my privacy has been infringed upon,” I replied coyly. “My girlfriend and I were simply making love in what we thought was a safe environment.”

“Well, it didn’t sound like making love to me,” she giggled as she leant forward and planted a sloppy kiss to my abs, dragging my boxers down to release my throbbing cock with a heavy spring. “It sounded like you didn’t love her one bit… But she loved you, didn’t she?” Her hands reached for a gentle hold of my raging cock, tightening slightly as she began to slowly jerk and plant soft kisses to the thumping shaft. “Now, I just want to love you, too…”

Oh, fuck me…

“… Do you think I’ll go easy on you because you’re my friend’s mom?” I asked boldly, looking down at her tender smooches as her lips curved to a smirk.

“Oh, I do not want you to go easy on me,” she said as she looked up at me with both hands jerking firmer. “I want you to take whatever you did to that girl and double it on whatever part of me you want… I want you to tie me up and fuck me like I’ve never been fucked before…”

Tie her up?!

“… I want you to destroy me with this big young cock until I can’t take it any more, and then I want you to fuck me even harder…”

Well, shit…

“Can’t you get your husband to do that for you?” I asked as I watched her grow more excited on my cock.

“My husband is probably fucking his slutty little assistant as we speak,” she smirked as she looked up at me. “As well as he can, anyway…”

Wait, what?!

“Brian’s fucking his assistant?!”

“Oh, I’m almost certain of it,” she said without care as she gave my cock a brisk shake. “I know a little whore when I see one, and he hired a real pretty one to take his calls for him… He’s been going away on business a lot recently, and little miss social media is always suspiciously quiet whenever he does…”

Ahhh, okay… So, she’s using me to get back at her husband. I knew there had to be a catch…

“So that’s what this is, then?” I said as her fiery eyes met mine. “Some sort of payback?”

“Yes, it is,” she replied freely. “I want you to pay me back for all the times I could have been satisfying you and didn’t…”

Ha! Shit, have I actually met my horny match? … And it’s Wendy?!

“Well, that’s not what I meant…”

“I know what you meant,” she smirked as she kissed softly at the head of my cock. “And, yes, it is a sort of payback… But, I’m not going to tell him… I just want this for me… and for you.”

Hmmmm…

“So you promise you won’t say anything?” I teased as I watched her make out with my dick. “How do I know you’re not gonna let it slip in some future argument about him fucking his assistant?”

She smirked as she tilted my cock and brushed the head lightly across her chest. “Cross my heart...”

Ha! Fuck, man, I can already tell I’m gonna enjoy this a lot. I don’t give a fuck if she’s using me, just as long as she doesn’t tell anyone… We’ll see how resilient she is on the whole ‘destroy me’ front, though. I’ve heard it all before, they always tap out in the end… Shit, look how she’s making out with my dick… It’s like she’s in love with it or something… Alright, let the games begin. I don’t have time to fuck her now, though… We’ll just see how desperate she can get…

I wrestled control of my cock from her gentle grasp as I stood from the bed, making her rise up urgently on her knees as she placed her hands on my thighs and looked up at me. I took a firm hold of the straining base and leant to grip a handful of her hair, tilting her face where I wanted it before batting my shaft rigid across her cheek again.

“Fuck, I love that so much, you bad fucking boy!” she groaned as she closed her eyes and took her beating with horny glee, gurgling from her strained throat and lapping her tongue as I began to thrust the length of my cock up and down her face. “That’s it, baby, fuck my face… Rub that big dick all over me before you stuff it down my throat…”

“Shit, Wendy,” I laughed in surprise as I paused my thrusts. “I thought you were just a sweet little lady…”

“I’ll be whatever you want,” she burst as she slithered her long tongue over my hanging balls, shaking her face from side to side before I took a grip of my shaft once again and tilted her head back. “Fuck, yes! Feed me that dick, baby!” she growled as she opened her mouth as wide as she could, sticking her drooling tongue out flat to her chin as she showed me her gullet. “Ahhhhh…” she gargled as she stared at the head of my cock, leaning against my grip towards it and straining for a taste of the head as I kept it just out of reach. “Give me it, baby! Let me suck it for you!” she moaned as I tightened my grip of hair, her halted progress only making her long tongue wave wilder before I abruptly threw her head aside and reached for my shorts.

“Pam will be back soon,” I said as I teetered my cock down my thigh and tucked it into my boxers, dragging my shorts up as she regained her balance and looked up at me with disheveled locks and a startled face. “I might just fuck her instead while you make dinner…”

“Excuse me?!” she choked as her shock turned to grinning disbelief.

“Pam,” I repeated casually, “I might fuck her… I’ve always wanted to. She’s beautiful, isn’t she? And I bet she’d have managed to get a taste just now, I was barely even holding you back.”

Ha! Look at her face! That should fuck with her head enough for now. Serves her right for fucking with mine all day…

“… You bastard!” she gasped with smiling eyes as she stared up at me, reaching for an urgent hold of my leg as I began away. “You give me that cock right-”

“No,” I insisted with a jovial scowl as I took a firm hold of her clinging wrists and prized them apart from my thigh. “It’s not for you. It’s for Pamela… Now, get dressed and go and get the coffee ready… I don’t want my queen to be thirsty after her trip to the store.”

“Your queen?!” she giggled, her breasts jiggling as she knelt up and shuffled for another hold of me. “I could be your queen, if you like?”

“Nah, I’m not sure you’ve got what it takes,” I replied with a doubting shake of my head as I pulled her hands from me once more. “Now, Pamela… That’s a real woman. She’d have torn her hair out to get to me. She’d have me halfway down her throat by now…”

She cackled in shock as she looked up at me from her knees in her sexy lingerie. “Well, you took some warming up, didn’t you? I thought you said you were a good boy…”

Pfft, nope. And I’m still no way near warmed up…

“I’ll be whatever you want,” I mocked with a smirk, leaving her knelt on the floor as I walked from the room and began down the hall. “And if you’ve actually got milk, you better get rid of it,” I called back over my shoulder. “There’s no chance my perfect Pamela wouldn’t notice that…”

“Oh, shit!” she whispered as I heard her hurry to her feet, bursting to action as I made my way down the stairs.

Ha! Aw, man, this is gonna be fun! I’m obviously not gonna fuck Pam, but I’m definitely gonna make it look like I would… I mean, I totally would to be honest, but let’s not go too crazy…

I peeped my head into the lounge to find it cleared of the massage table with the curtains open, no sign of any stray oil bottles before I headed into the kitchen to wait for the rushing Wendy. She soon came hurrying down the stairs, her feet pattering across the floor as she joined me in the kitchen, her hair now tied up neatly as she slowed her pace and ran her hands down the front of her chosen white dress.

“Would you like some milk, baby?” she smiled as she sauntered to the refrigerator, bending seductively to show me her billowing cleavage as she retrieved the carton.

Ha! She’s trying to tease me back. We’ll see how long that lasts later…

“Yeah, sure, I’ll have some milk,” I replied casually as I leant back on the counter. “It’d be a shame to waste it…”

“It would, wouldn’t it?” she smirked as she poured what was left into a tall glass before approaching me with it in hand. “There you go, baby… Enjoy.”

Ha! Look at that grin…

“Thank you,” I replied as I took the glass, trying to avoid looking at her busting cleavage as a hint of her lacy bra peeped above her neckline. I began to drink, feeling her eyes burning into me as she stood close by, meeting them as I paused for a gulping break. “Mmm… that’s good.”

“Is it?” she smirked as she looked up at me, her eyes drawn to my licking lips. “May I have a quick taste?”

“Sure,” I replied, sliding the glass towards her on the counter before she reached for my neck instead and stepped closer.

“Thank you,” she whispered as she rose to her tiptoes, pulling me to her as I instinctively took a hold of her hips, her tongue wasting no time in searching for mine as I complied with her urgency. “Mmmmm,” she hummed as she captured my tongue, slurping on it before attacking with her own once again, lapping at my lips between each soft puckering of hers.

Holy shit, what a horny kisser! I can’t get over her tongue, it’s fucking wild! Oh, fuck me, I want to smash her on the floor right now… Shit, maybe I should have just fucked her quick upstairs, it’s not just her I’m teasing! Fuck…

I was torn, the temptation to bend her over the dining table and fuck her brains out growing with each horny flick of her teasing tongue, my grip tightening on her hips before the doorbell rang again, her lustful eyes shooting open as she remained clung to my neck.

“You’re gonna save this for me, aren’t you?” she whispered as she reached for my bulge.

“I guess we’ll see, won’t we?” I replied coyly as I released her hips and took a hold of her arms, easing them away as she dropped reluctantly back to her heels. “I might not be able to wait until later…”

“Well if you can’t, then I’m ready when you are,” she said, letting her words tease in my mind as she turned away and headed for the door, my gaze falling to her sexy legs as she strutted away.

Aw, man, she’s so fucking hot… Shit, I need to kill this hard-on fast…

* * *


CHAPTER FOUR

“Any other errands you’d like me to run before you let me in?” Pam chimed as the door opened, greeted by a giggle from Wendy.

“No, thank you. In you come,” Wendy replied, the sound of heels clacking across floorboards soon following, getting louder as they approached the kitchen.

Shit, that’ll have to do…

I finished trying to strangle my cock as Pam beamed upon spotting me, her huge breasts bobbing deliciously in her loosely buttoned blouse as she hurried towards me with open arms. “There he is! Ooh, come here!” she cooed as I stooped to meet her jolly embrace, planting a batch of kisses to my cheek and smothering me with her huge soft tits. “How are you, my darling boy?”

Fuck, I do love Pam. It’s not hard to see where Wendy got her looks…

“Yeah, I’m good, I’m good! How’re you?” I replied as she released her hold of me before reaching to take my hand, Wendy catching my eye as she entered the kitchen with a guarded smirk. “It’s been about a year, hasn’t it?”

“Far too long!” Pam said as she warmed my hand in hers with her brisk strokes, taking a step back to eye me up with an admiring smile. “Gosh, look at you! You’re even more handsome than I remember! Ooh, isn’t he gorgeous, Wendy?”

Ha!

“He’s a good looking boy,” Wendy replied as she made her way to the counter, teasing a look my way as she fussed in the drawer.

“Well, you must still be growing more beautiful by the day, Pamela,” I said, raising her hand and directing her into a twirl as she complied with a giggle.

“Oh, you big charmer!” she said with a playful slap to my chest. “My goodness, your biceps are the size of my head!” she giggled, taking a hold of my arm and practically placing herself into a headlock as she nestled into me, resting my hand down over her heavy bust as she turned us to face Wendy. “Look at the size of him! He could eat me up if he wanted!”

Oh, I definitely want to eat you up!

“I know,” Wendy replied as she prepared the coffee. “… He could eat the both of us.”

Ha! Fuck, I’m meant to be teasing her!

“So, what are you doing here already?” Pamela asked, giving my arm a brisk rub and scratch before finally letting go of me. “Jake’s flight was canceled…”

“I know, but I only found out when I got here. My phone’s been messing up.”

“Oh, no,” she frowned sympathetically as she looked up at me. “Well, that’s what it was always like in my day before everyone had one of those things on them. You just had to show up and hope whoever you planned to meet was going to be there!”

“Your day?” I replied with a confused grin. “You had phones in the nineties, didn’t you Pamela?”

She giggled as she returned for another quick squeeze. “If you keep buttering me up like this, young man, I’ll have to bring you home with me! How on earth are you not married yet?!”

“He’s only twenty-four!” Wendy laughed as she laid out the cups.

“Well, you were married by then! And I was already married with you and your sister!” Pam replied before she looked back to me with a smile. “Have you not found one you like enough yet?”

“C’mon! I only have eyes for you, Pamela, you know that,” I smiled as I threw my arm around her, looking over to Wendy as she pursed her smirking lips and turned away. “It’s you or nobody…”

“Right, that’s it, you’re coming home with me!” she giggled as she hugged me back, beaming up at me as she gave me a squeeze. “I’m more than happy to take you if everyone else is too blind!”

Aw, she’s so sweet, I probably would marry her! She’s the cuddliest woman I’ve ever known!

“I think Dad might have something to say about that,” Wendy piped as she began to pour.

Ha! Well, I think Brian might have a few thoughts, too…

“Your father probably wouldn’t even notice,” Pamela scoffed as she rubbed at my side with her little hand. “But, you can stay here for now,” she said as she smiled up at me. “It’s good to know there’s a big strong man in the house to take care of my daughter while she’s all alone.”

Ha! Is that her blessing?

I glanced to Wendy as her eyes met mine briefly before she turned away. “Well, it’s your daughter that’s been taking care of me,” I replied as I looked back to the bubbly Pam.

“And so she should!” said Pam as she looked to Wendy. “I hope you’ve been feeding him well…”

“I’ve tried my best,” Wendy replied with a smile as she clinked away with her stirring spoon. “But, he can be a stubborn one…”

“Well, what did you have last night?” Pamela asked as she looked up to me.

“Err, we ordered a pizza,” I replied, “it was good.”

“You ordered a pizza?!” Pamela gasped as she shook her head with a disapproving frown. “Why didn’t you make him something?!”

Ha! Shit, I got her in trouble!

“She made me a sandwich, too!” I added, trying to calm the scorn in her mother’s sharpened brow as Wendy stood speechless at the counter.

“A sandwich?!” Pamela practically screeched, the mention of the delicious word only worsening her opinion. “Are you trying to starve the poor boy?! Well, maybe I should take you home with me after all…”

“Ha! Nah, she’s been great… I’ve been offered everything you could imagine.”

And more, hopefully…

“Hmmm, well what are you giving him tonight?” Pamela asked suspiciously as she looked to her busying daughter.

“Exactly what he wants,” Wendy replied, letting her words hang as she continued to stir. “He’s asked for spaghetti and meatballs.”

“Homemade, I hope!” said Pamela.

“Of course,” Wendy smiled. “Just like the ones you make.”

“Well, they won’t be just like mine. Meatballs are one of my specialties, after all… Have you got everything you need?”

“Yes, Mother,” Wendy groaned with another smile. “I remember how to make meatballs…”

Shit, stop saying meatballs! It’s my weakness, apparently!

“Well, now that I’m here, I suppose I should just make them,” Pamela said as Wendy’s stirring spoon froze.

Oh, shit…

“No, that’s okay,” Wendy replied, shaking her head with a forced smile as she looked back over her shoulder. “I don’t mind making them.”

“Aha, see! You don’t mind making them,” Pamela tutted. “You should want to make them. You need to put your love into them or they won’t taste as good…”

Ha! Yeah, Wendy! Why can’t you just love my meatballs like your mother does?

“… Well, that settles it then,” Pamela continued in the absence of reply, looking up at me as she rubbed her little hand around my stomach, leaving Wendy visibly racking her brain for an excuse. “Don’t you worry, my darling, I know just what a big strong man like you needs.”

Shit, do you? Well, I can’t exactly be the one to tell her to go home, can I?

“Ha! I can’t wait,” I smiled down at her as she gave me another squeeze, her hands seemingly glued to me before Wendy piped up.

“Hey, Mom, could you set out the coffee tables and coasters in the lounge? We’ll bring in the drinks, I don’t want you to burn yourself...”

“Well, alright then… and no sugar for me, remember,” Pamela said as she scratched at my back.

“I know, I know…”

“You’re sweet enough already, aren’t you, Pam?” I said as she finally let me go, drawing a giggle from her as she walked away.

“Oooh, you just keep this up, young man,” she warned with a mischievous glare as she looked back at me, my eyes drawn to her swaying hips as she entered the hall.

Fuck me, she is the cutest little cougar! It’s way too easy to flirt with her!

“Are you trying to get me grounded or something?” Wendy smirked as she turned around and leant back on the counter, her eyes looking me up and down as I approached.

Ha! Is it getting to her?

“Why would I want you grounded?” I asked in feigned confusion. “Your mother and I need you out of the house…”

She grinned in open mouthed shock as I placed my hands either side of her on the counter and leaned in close, listening out for noise in the lounge as she looked up at me. “My mother is a happily married woman…”

“Well, aren’t you?” I asked boldly, her cleavage rising high with her sharpening breath as the question caught her off guard, her anxious eyes flickering between mine.

“… No,” she said as she looked to my lips, closing her eyes and slowly stretching to kiss me before I reached for the coffee cups behind her and stood up straight.

“Well, that’s a shame, isn’t it?” I said, repeating her own teasing words back to her as she looked up at me.

“… Yes,” she said softly as she slowly began to turn away, the slightest hint of upset in her tone making me put the coffee back down and take a hold of her shoulders.

“So, what can I do to make you happy, then?” I asked, pulling her back from the brink as she pouted a reluctant grin.

“You know what you can do,” she whispered, her hand slowly reaching to tug on the waist of my shorts, the other slowly slipping inside and teasing the base of my cock with her tickling nails. “You can give me what I need…” She looked up at me, enjoying the tortured expression on my face as my cock began to swell with her teasing touch.

Alright then, if that’s all she wants….

“Fine. I promise to do my best for you, then… But… Just so we’re absolutely clear…” I leaned closer, taking a firm hold of her wrists and pinning her teasing hands to the counter as I whispered into her ear. “I am going to fuck you so hard, you won’t be able to walk to the door to greet your husband in the morning… And when he goes upstairs, he’s gonna find you sprawled naked on the bed, drooling all over the sheets while you struggle to remember your own name… And when he checks the security footage, he’s gonna hear his sweet little wife losing her fucking mind while I take my time ruining her perfect little pussy…” Her busting chest heaved with her heavy breaths as she remained still, my grip easing on her wrists as I reached for the cups of coffee once again. “… So, you should probably turn that off, shouldn’t you?” I smiled as I began away, leaving her to linger alone with my warning as I swiftly made my way from the kitchen with the drinks in hand.

Ha! Well, that shook her up a bit. She looked like she was about to start hyperventilating if I said any more… Is she gonna be able to last the whole night? I doubt it if she looks like that just telling her what I’m gonna do…

“Alright, Pam, where are we sitting?” I asked as I entered the lounge to find her setting down the coasters.

“You sit yourself right here, next to me,” she smiled as she chose her place at the end of the long couch, giddily patting the leather beside her as I put the drinks down and took a seat. “There we go,” she chimed contently, her little hand reaching to rub and pat at my thigh as I settled down. “Gosh, you make me feel so tiny, it’s like sitting next to a giant!”

“Well, I’ll try not to squish you,” I laughed, my eyes unable to keep away from her huge tits as her beaded necklace hung captured in her ample cleavage.

Fuck me, those tits are insane…

“You can squish me all you like,” she chuckled as I dragged my eyes away, her bust still jiggling in my peripheral before Wendy entered to steal my full attention.

Argh, and so are hers! I could be in trouble if I don’t control myself…

“Aw, look at my stunning girl,” beamed Pamela with pride as her daughter strutted beautifully across the room to take a careful seat on the other side of me. “That’s a nice dress you’ve got on, sweetheart.”

“Thank you,” Wendy replied, teasing a look my way as she stroked the flowing skirt over her shapely thighs.

“You’re welcome, honey, you look beautiful,” Pam smiled, before her little nostrils began to sniff tentatively at the air as she looked around the room. “And what’s that I can smell? Is there a new air freshener in here? Mmm.. It smells lovely…”

Oh, fuck! Can she smell the massage oil?!

“Err, no,” Wendy replied with a startled shake of her head, “I don’t think so…”

“It smells like… like… jasmine, I think…”

Holy shit! How the fuck?!

“Jasmine?” Wendy asked as her brow rose high in surprise. “Hmmm, no, I don’t know what that could be… I can’t smell anything…”

“Mmm, yeah, I’m sure that’s what it is,” Pamela continued as she sniffed delicately. “It smells just like one of my oils at home… Oh, hang on! You’ve hurt your back haven’t you?”

Oh, no…

I felt the tension seize Wendy as she froze beside me, taking a stalling sip of my coffee before I looked to her inquisitive mother. “Err, yeah... a little.”

Fuck, here we go…

“Well…” she said, leaning forward to peek around my frame to look at her dumbstruck daughter. “… You could have seen to that for him, couldn’t you? Have you not offered to help the poor boy?”

Wait, what? I thought she’d rumbled us! Now, she’s encouraging it!

“Err, no… sorry,” Wendy replied awkwardly as she reached for her coffee. “It’s been so long, I wasn’t sure I’d be much help anymore…”

“Oh, nonsense,” Pam shushed with a scowl, “it’s like riding a bike… Would you like me to help you with it, sweetheart?” she asked, her lips pouting as she looked at me with concern, her hand reaching to tuck between the leather of the couch and my perfectly healed back.

What? Was she a masseuse, too? Fuck me, they’re so alike it’s scary! I wonder how far the similarities go…

“Ha! Nah, that’s okay,” I replied sheepishly as she rubbed lovingly at my spine. “I’ll be fine.”

“It’s no bother at all, sweetheart, I’d love to rub it better for you…”

Fuck me, now I can’t tell if she’s teasing or not! My big dumb balls must be full again…

“Aren’t you going to be busy enough already?” Wendy interjected. “You’re making dinner now, remember…”

“Well, someone has to look after him,” Pamela replied as she continued to stroke at my back. “Have you still got your table?”

“Erm, I think so… I’m not sure,” Wendy replied as she played ignorant. “It might be in the garage, maybe…”

“Well, never mind if not, a bed will do fine,” said Pamela as she finally eased her hand from me with a gentle flourish. “You can take the poor boy upstairs and see to him while I make his dinner.”

Ha! Well, that sounds good to me!

“Okay!” Wendy replied with an urgent nod, widening her eyes at me as she put her drink down. “Shall we go, now?”

“Not right this second, he’s only just sat down! Let him finish his coffee first,” Pam fussed, rubbing at my thigh to keep me rooted as Wendy settled back into her seat. “Honestly, you seem all over the place today.”

“I might have to take you home with me, Pam,” I laughed as I threw my arm over her shoulder. “You’d have my boss rolling out the red carpet for me if I brought you to work!”

“You just let me at them!” Pamela giggled as she reached to take a hold of my hand, resting me snug to her soft breast as she stroked at my arm. “I’d get you a raise by the end of the day!”

Well, fuck me… She’s extra comfortable today, isn’t she? She could give me a raise a lot sooner than that…

I glanced to Wendy to find her hiding away in her drink, practically gulping it down before she looked to me and discreetly shook her head with a veiled grin.

Ha! It’s definitely getting to her! And these tits are definitely getting to me, too…

We sat and chatted for a while, Pamela barraging me with questions as she giggled away at my brazen flirting and stroked at my captured arm, Wendy and I stealing teasing looks at one another as she fidgeted impatiently with the hem of her dress.

“I’m, err, getting pretty hungry now,” she said, looking to me as she sat up and perched on the edge of the couch. “You must be hungry, too, sweetheart…”

Ha! I should say no…

“Err, yeah,” I replied, deciding that I had teased the both of us enough. “I’m starving.”

“Oh, honey, you should have said,” Pamela fussed with a worried frown, giving my arm one last brisk rub before she placed her hand to my knee and made to get up. “I’ll get started, right away.”

“Pamela… you are an angel,” I said, smiling as I edged forward to assist her to her hurried feet. “You look after me better than my own grandma!”

“Aww, anything for you, my darling boy,” she smiled warmly as she bent over in front of me, her hands cupping my head as she planted another batch of loving kisses to my cheeks. “Mwah! Mwah! Mwah! Mwah! MWAH!” she puckered, giggling in my ear as I stared down her blouse at her huge jiggling tits.

Oh, fuck me! I need to go upstairs right now…

“I’ll be as quick as I can,” she beamed, hugging my head to the side of her breast and combing her nails through my hair as she turned to Wendy. “Okay, now don’t go worrying yourself about me, I know where everything is. You just make sure my gorgeous boy is good as new by the time his dinner’s ready, alright?”

Fuck me, this is a comfy tit!

“Don’t worry, I’ll take good care of him, I promise,” Wendy replied, looking away from my grinning face as I sat smushed against Pamela’s massive bust.

“Good girl… Alright then, I’ll give you a shout if I need anything,” Pamela said, stroking my neck as she leant to kiss the top of my head. “And if it’s still hurting after your dinner, I’ll have a go at it for you, honey.”

I would seriously love to give you a turn…

“Thanks, Pam,” I replied as she let me go, watching her ass strut away in her tight skirt before turning to Wendy as she left the room. “All jokes aside, I think I might actually be in love with your mother…”

Wendy strangled a smirk and shook her head. “You get up those stairs, right this second.”

“After you,” I replied, enjoying the sudden burst of urgency in her as she grabbed my wrist and stood, tugging on my arm before I got up to follow. “Pam wouldn’t even need to ask, though…”

“Shut up!” she giggled at a hush as she dragged me into the hall towards the stairs, hurrying me up them and guiding me toward her room.

“We’re going to your bed?”

“Well, it gives me a good excuse to change the sheets, doesn’t it?” she smirked as we entered, pulling me towards the four poster bed and sitting me down.

“You’ll have an even better excuse later,” I teased as she pushed me to my back and climbed on top of me, straddling me with a giddy bounce and hurrying to my lips.

“You… have been… a very… naughty boy,” she whispered between soft kisses. “You leave my poor old mother alone or you’ll be in big trouble!”

“I can’t, I love her too much,” I laughed as I took a hold of her hips, arching her back and reaching for a stroke of her juicy ass as she looked down at me.

“Well, she’s always adored you, hasn’t she?” she smirked as she enjoyed my wandering hands.

“Haven’t you?” I teased as I ran my touch up her thighs and under her dress, squeezing at her warm flesh as I made my way back to her bare asscheeks.

“I have,” she smiled as she leant to kiss me, “but you’ve never flirted with me like you do with her…”

Ha! That’s very true, actually…

“Well, I can’t flirt with my best friend’s mom, can I? It wouldn’t be right…”

“Oh, would it not?” she giggled as she kissed me softly. “But his grandma is fine, is it?”

“I guess it is for me, yeah,” I replied in admission as I pawed at her ass, feeling my cock grow hard as iron as she jiggled on top of me. “Maybe because there’s less tension… She’s always been so cuddly so I’m used to the intimacy with her, I guess.”

“Oh, no,” she oozed with a frown as she teased at my lips, “have I not been cuddling you enough? Poor baby…” She reached behind my neck as she leant forward, nestling my face into her cleavage as she stroked her nails through my hair. “How’s that, honey? Is that intimate enough for you?”

Oh, fuck me…

“… We’re getting there,” I muffled in reply as she smothered me with her tits and stroked at my neck, feeling her ass tense in my palms as she shuffled on top of me.

“Still not enough? Well, how’s this then?” she whispered as she reached for the neckline of her dress. She slipped her fingers into her bra and slowly peeled it over her billowing bust, her heavy breast spilling out onto my face. “There you go, baby,” she oozed as she shuffled on top of me, her hand caressing my neck as the other cupped her hanging breast and directed my kissing lips to her tender nipple. “Oooh, that’s it,” she breathed as I hoovered her into my mouth and began to slurp and suck heartily, my tongue flicking at her as I squeezed on her ass and began to thrust on instinct. “Fuck, that’s a good boy… Is this what you wanted, baby?”

Yes!

I nodded as I sucked harder on my prize, more than content to never talk again as I felt her asscheeks tighten with her own thrusts, my hands growing wilder as they squeezed indecisively for a hold of whatever I could grab.

“That’s it, baby, get a good feel of me,” she groaned as she cradled me close and scratched gently at my scalp. “You can always come to me instead if you ever need a cuddle…”

Aw, man, she’s too much…

I descended into a horny haze, my hands exploring her smooth and curvy body as I sucked on her tit for all it was worth, tugging at her thong and bra as my impatient thrusts rocked her on top of me.

“Mmmm, you like sucking on that big titty, don’t you baby?” she teased as she watched me feed hungrily on her, shaking her heavy breast in my face as she kissed and stroked lovingly at my head. “You’re getting all worked up…”

Shit, I am going to fucking annihilate her…

I took a firm hold around her back and sat up, finally surrendering her nipple with a slurping pop from my lips as I sat her on my lap and tore at her clothes. “You better be quiet,” I warned her as I yanked the straps of her bra and dress from her shoulders, tugging them down her arms as she groaned in my grip.

“I’m not sure I can be,” she whispered as she shook her arms free from her clothes, her hands reaching to grasp at my face as she leaned to kiss me. “MMM! Ah, shit!” she gasped as I gripped under her thighs and stood from the bed, her hands reaching for a hold around my neck as I turned and lay her down on her back. “God, you’re so strong!”

“You’re only tiny,” I laughed as I reached for her skirt, dragging it up her legs and parting her thighs. “I’m gonna be fucking you all around this room like a little rag-doll later, your feet will hardly touch the floor.”

“Oh, my God, I can’t fucking wait!” she growled in frustration as she shut her eyes tight and clawed a handful of the bedsheets. “I want you to pound me into the fucking walls!”

Well, shit…

“Ha! I can do that… but I just want a taste of you first,” I said, taking to my knees and yanking her by the legs to the edge of the bed.

“Oh, fuck,” she gasped as I kissed at her inner thigh, her breath deepening as I licked my way up to her groin and peeled her panties to the side.

“I’ll kiss this pussy goodbye for you, shall I?” I teased as I slowly smooched at her smoothly shaven labia, tickling the tip of my tongue up to her neatly trimmed hair as she shuddered on the bed.

“Yes, please, baby,” she whispered, panting heavier as her juicy thighs jerked in my grip with each encroaching lick, groaning loudly as I finally lapped my drooling tongue slowly over her horny clit. “Oh, my God…”

“Fuck, you smell so fucking good,” I groaned as I sniffed in the heavenly scent of her beautiful pussy, fizzing my senses into a frenzy as I spat at her clit and delved back in with my hungry tongue.

“Fuck, that’s a good boy!” she breathed as she reached her patting hand for my head, spreading her thighs wider as she surrendered to my lips. “Eat that pussy up, baby, it’s all yours! Oooh, shiiiit!”

“Mmmmmm,” I hummed as I slurped up her swelling clit, sucking gently on her before her moans grew louder.

“Arghh! Holy fucking shit!”

“Shhhhh!” I laughed as I came up from between her thighs, looking to the open door as her fingers scratched at my scalp.

“I’m sorry! I’m sorry!” she panted, struggling to sit up as she reached for a hold of my head in her stroking hands, gently coaxing me back to her pussy as she looked down at me in a fluster. “Eat that pussy for me, baby, please… I’ll be quiet, I’m- Hoooh, my God!” she shuddered as I returned to her clit, her hands squeezing at my head before she fell back to the mattress and reached for a pillow. “Mmmmmm!” she moaned, muffling herself as she lay back and smothered it across her face. “Thank you, baby!”

Ha! Man, it’s like she’s never had her clit licked before… Does Brian not go down on her a lot or something? Shit, I might never come back up, this pussy is tasty as fuck!

I took my time with her, settling her twitching thighs with my hands as she moaned into the pillow, lapping up her pretty lips and coating them in my slobber before returning my attention to her teased clit and slurping it up with purpose.

“Ahhh! Ahhh! Ahhh! Fuuuuck!” she whined into the pillow as her fists clenched on the edges, smothering herself tighter as I began to lap my tongue up her clit over and over, pressuring her pubic bone to play with her nerves as I brought her to the edge. “Fuck, I’m gonna cum! You’re gonna make me cum!” She moaned her muffled cries as she tightened her ass and thrust her pussy, my fingers reaching to strum at her humming clit as her thighs shook. “ARGHHH!”

Shit, that’s way too loud!

“Shhhhh!” I laughed as I gripped her thighs and brought her bucking hips back to the bed, patting at her sensitive clit as she writhed on the sheets.

Aw, man, there’s no way I can fuck her now if she’s like this already…

“Oh, my God!” she gasped as she dragged the pillow from her face and struggled up from the mattress, her eyes hazed with lust as she reached for my neck. “Come here,” she groaned as she urged me up to my feet, hurrying to her knees on the bed to keep a hold of me as she kissed me feverishly, her tongue wild as she licked up the mess from my lips and chin. “Thank you, baby…”

Fuck me, she’s a horny little thing…

“You taste good, don’t you?” I laughed as she slurped on my lips, her nails scratching at my scalp as she raked her fingers through my hair.

“Will you do it, again?” she panted in my face as her eyes shot open. “Please!”

“Ha! Yeah, of course, I-”

“Wendy?”

“Shit!” Wendy hissed as she looked to the door in shock, hurrying to scoop her jiggling tits back into her bra as heels clacked through the hallway downstairs.

“Wendy?”

“… Yeah?” she called towards the door, trying to sound as natural as possible as she pulled her straps up and hurried to step from the bed.

“Have you started yet?” Pam called as Wendy gripped at my shirt and pulled it up, making me bend over to comply with her urgent undressing.

“Erm, yeah!” she called back as she dragged it from my arms and threw it to the bed, creeping to the dresser to pick up a bottle of oil as I sat down. “Why? Is everything okay?”

“Yeah, everything’s fine, but I can’t reach the salt when it’s stowed away on the top shelf like that, can I? Can you come and get it for me? … Or send my big tall man down if he’s not too comfortable!”

“Errr, I think I’m too comfortable,” I whispered as I nodded to the obscene bulge down my thigh, making Wendy giggle as she unscrewed the bottle of oil and quickly doused her hands.

“Okay, I’ll be right down!” Wendy called, as she picked up a towel from the floor and swiftly scrubbed her hands again. “No jasmine this time, I’m afraid,” she whispered with a raise of her brow as she hurried to check herself in the mirror, her face flustered as she fixed her hair and took a deep breath. “You wait right there and rest that fucking perfect tongue for me,” she smiled giddily in the mirror, giving her big tits another readjusting shake before she hurried to the door and down the hall.

Shit, she’s the one with the perfect tongue, she must love getting head just as much as me! I didn’t think that was possible… Alright, fine, let me set the stage for her then. I could eat that pussy for hours…

I gathered up the pillows as I listened to the bustling in the kitchen from downstairs, hearing them nattering to each other as I prepared a nest of fluffy comfort up against the headboard. It wasn’t long before I heard footsteps slapping across the floor once more, hurrying back up the stairs as I waited by the door.

“Oh… What’s all this then?” she asked in surprise as she entered, looking between me and the arranged bed.

“Your throne awaits, my queen,” I grinned, offering her my hand as she giggled up at me before taking it.

“Why, thank you,” she replied with a curtsey as I ushered her inside, stopping her by the bed to lift up her dress and take a hold of her panties.

“These off, first,” I said, taking to my knees behind her as I dragged them down her thighs, letting them fall delicately down her smooth calves as I stroked my hands back up them and tucked my head under her dress, coming cheek to cheek with her bare ass.

“Oh, you naughty boy!” she gasped in feigned shock as I tickled my fingertips up her legs and kissed at her beautiful tensing ass. “You get out from under my dress this instant…”

Fuck, she’s such a minx!

“Sorry…” I replied as I licked and kissed up and down her juicy bubble-butt cheeks, leaving love bites across her as I sucked on her plumped up flesh and squeezed on her thighs. “… I didn’t mean to,” I said as I finally released her, making her seize up as I cupped her soaked pussy in my hand as I stood. “Climb on…”

“Fuck, okay,” she gasped as I guided her up onto the bed, watching her crawl excitedly towards the arranged pillows as I picked up her thong and followed close behind, helping her into position as she spun around and sat back into the fluffed up softness. “Are you gonna eat this pussy for me again, baby?”

Ha! She’s obsessed!

“That’s the plan, yeah,” I laughed as I climbed up onto the bed, propping up her pussy with the pillow under her ass as I took my position between her legs. “Does your loving husband not do this for you or something?”

“No… He’s never liked it,” she said, a hint of anxiety in her eyes as I dragged up her dress to expose her spread pussy, still glistening with our juices as she bloomed beautifully for me.

“Well, I love it,” I said, lying down on my front and leaning up on my elbows, stretching my jaw out in preparation as she looked wide-eyed down her folded body at me. “Are you ready?”

“Oh, I’m very ready,” she replied with a nervous gulp, her hands reaching to tug the straps from her shoulders as she watched my lips lean closer to her waiting clit. “I’ve been ready for nearly twenty fucking years…”

What?!

“… Excuse me?” I said as my brow rose high, my lips pausing by her spread pussy as I looked up in shock. “… Are you seriously telling me your husband hasn’t gone down on you in twenty years?”

“Nobody has!” she replied with an embarrassed chuckle, her eyes flickering between mine and my lips as her brow furrowed nervously. “Until you, five minutes ago!”

Shit… why does that make me feel so angry?

“Aw, nah… that is not cool… that’s just… that’s a fucking disgrace,” I blurted mindlessly, scowling at her poor un-kissed pussy before her giggle drew my attention back up to her face. “Haven’t you asked him to?”

“I stopped asking about eighteen years ago,” she scoffed. “It’s not very nice having to ask your husband to go down on you when you know he doesn’t want to… and won’t anyway.”

Aw, man… that’s so sad…

“What the fuck?” I whispered in shock as my mind ran away with the depressing thought, looking back to her poor glistening pussy. “… You should’ve just withheld blowjobs then.”

“Well, he doesn’t really like those either…”

WHAT?!

“Okay, fuck off, you’re lying to me,” I said, my scowl relaxing as I looked up at her with grinning suspicion, sending her into a fit of hysterics. “Is there even an assistant?”

“I am not lying!” she chuckled, placing a hand to her jiggling bust as she tried to compose herself. “And there is an assistant, I’ll show you a picture of her if you don’t believe me!”

Hmmmm…

“Fine, there’s an assistant,” I conceded as I narrowed my eyelids at her. “But there’s no way he doesn’t like blowjobs, that’s just insane.”

“Then it’s insane,” she shrugged as she calmed her giggles. “I’m not lying to you, I swear.”

My face slowly turned to shock again. “You’re telling me you sucked his dick like you sucked mine and he didn’t like it?”

“Well, it’s not really possible to suck them the same, I can barely fit yours in my mouth!” she giggled. “But, yeah, it just doesn’t really do it for him… He always much preferred handjobs.”

What? Is that even a thing…

“Doesn’t really do it for him?” I repeated in bemusement. “So, what’s he doing with this assistant then? Just getting jacked off?”

“Well, I don’t know, do I?” she shrugged again without much care. “But he’s probably fucking her, too, I would imagine… Probably in the ass.”

“Ha! What makes you say that?” I laughed before I glanced down between her legs. “Does he fuck you in the ass?”

“No, he does not!” she giggled in shock as she reached down to cover her pretty little asshole with her fingers, bringing a swift halt to my peeping. “I’ve never let him! Which is probably one of the reasons he’s hired her…”

“Well, I doubt that was one of the interview questions,” I laughed. “Are you sure he’s not just been jacking himself off? If he loves handjobs so much…”

“Yes, I’m sure,” she smiled, slowly removing her guarding fingers from her ass to tease at her clit. “I’m right, I know I am… Call it a wife’s intuition… I was right the last time, even if it took me a while to notice.”

Huh?

“The last time?”

“Yeah,” she nodded with a ‘told you so’ expression. “About ten years ago, with an old friend of mine… And she definitely let him fuck her ass. She took great delight in telling me so.”

Shit, no way… Well, I guess I wouldn’t be winning any friendship awards right now, either, to be fair… She’s worse, though!

“What a fucking bitch,” I said, commiserating as she consoled herself with her rubbing fingertips. “… Why didn’t you leave him then? And why don’t you now?”

“Well, mainly because of Jake last time,” she said freely, “but, let’s just say I’m considering my options a bit more this time…”

Ha! Is that what I am? One of her ‘options’?

“Well… I blame you, to be honest,” I teased with a serious face.

“Oh, do you now?!” she cackled in shock as her fingers paused on her pussy.

“Yeah… I mean, clearly, this all could have been avoided if you just let the poor guy fuck you in the ass,” I said, making her giggle. “You could’ve struck a bargain. You had all the leverage you needed. You could’ve easily gotten yourself a solid exchange rate… One anal for every twenty cunnilingus or something.”

“I didn’t want to bargain or exchange for anything! A lady wants to be wanted,” she smirked as her fingers came alive again. “Which is why I’ve turned to you… Nobody looks at me quite like you do, you know?”

“Pfft! I find that very hard to believe, they’re probably just better at hiding it,” I replied as I glanced over her beautiful body. “But I could kiss my busted phone, right now…”

“So could I,” she smiled as she enjoyed my eyes on her. “I couldn’t believe my luck when I saw you peeking through the window last night… But I’d have gotten to you eventually, anyway…”

“Oh, would you?” I asked as I slowly leant closer to her pussy, kissing softly at her swollen clit as her fingers retreated through her trimmed strip of hair.

“I would,” she assured me with a whisper, her eyes staring at my lips as I smooched at her pussy, rolling as I wiggled the tip of my tongue on her clit. “I wanted you last night… but a lady doesn’t put out on a first date, does she?”

Ha! Shit…

“So you were already teasing me, last night?”

“Maybe a little,” she replied coyly, reaching to stroke her nails through my hair as she watched me slowly lick her lips. “I wanted to do more, but your back was hurting… you didn’t need me pouncing on that big bulge in your shorts, did you?”

“So, you did see it…”

“Of course I saw it, you couldn’t miss it!” she laughed. “And I very nearly offered to help you with it before you got up all of a sudden… I could see you were trying to hide it, but I didn’t want to embarrass you, so I went upstairs first. I knew I could just have you, today, instead… After I’d warmed you up a bit…”

“Ha! Well, shit, I feel like I’ve been caught in a spider’s web or something… But I don’t want to get out!”

“Good, because you’re not going anywhere,” she smiled as she hooked her legs around me, rubbing her feet up my sides as I kissed at her pussy. “God, I feel so young again… My mother downstairs making dinner while there’s a boy in my room eating my pussy! This is fucking crazy!”

“Oh, you used to do that a lot, did you?” I teased as I looked up at her.

“No, I was a good… girl… oh… my… God!” she groaned as I slurped on her clit, her thighs jerking as she reached for my head. “And you… are a very good boy,” she breathed as I eased up on her, circling her with the tip of my tongue as she stroked through my hair. “I fucking knew you would be…”

“Yeah, well, your little sob story has me well behaved now, but it’s gonna be different later…”

“Oh, please, take pity on me, baby,” she teased with a pout.

“I genuinely am, this poor pussy needs some love!” I replied as I looked up at her. “… But, I’m still gonna fuck the shit out of it later.”

“Oh, I’m counting on it,” she said with a dirty grin as she took a hold of my head in both hands and guided me back to her pussy, her eyes closing softly as she took a deep breath and sank into bliss. “Mmmmm, that’s it… Get it, baby…”

Shit, she deserves it… I need to make up for two decades of neglect…

I ate her pussy like it was my last meal, savoring every slurping second as I warmed her up slowly, enjoying the rolling of her eyes and twitching of her thighs as I teased her. My cock was hard as a lead pipe as I supped on her juices, trying to control my horniness as I lapped up her clit and read the signs of her body for what she liked best. But when she began to pinch and pull on her nipples, panting and purring louder in my ears with every lick, it forced me to another gear.

“Oh, my God!” she squealed, slapping a palm across her mouth and huffing deep breaths through her nose as she opened her eyes to find me devouring her clit like a starving beast, slipping two fingers into her soaked pussy and feeling for her weak points as I lapped her up. “Mmmmmm! Mmmmmm! Mmmhmmmm!”

“Shhhhh!” I teased her as I hurried to my knees, securing her thigh and hooking my fingers firmly inside her, shaking my wrist up and down until her pussy began to slosh loudly with her flowing juices.

“MMMMM! MMMMM! Oh, my… GOD!” she screamed as her pussy gushed in my vigorous grip, spitting up my wrist and raining to the sheets before her spine jerked on the pillows, her trembling thighs shutting tight on my arm as I relieved the overwhelming pressure.

“Aw, man, that pussy’s so ready!” I smirked as I removed my drenched hand from between her thighs, tasting her sweet juices from my dripping fingers before I offered them to her gasping lips.

“Mmmmm!” she hummed as she slurped on my fingers, the intense pressure of her sucking driving me wild as my cock tensed impatiently in my shorts.

Oh, fuck me… I can’t wait… I need this pussy right now!

“Fuck, c’mere,” I groaned in horny defeat as I slipped my fingers from her sucking lips, propping up her ass on the pillow and spreading her thighs wide before tugging my shorts down to free my cock. It catapulted angry and ready upon release, pulsing strong as I took a grip of the base and slapped the rigid length across her soft stomach.

“Holy shit, look at the size of that fucking dick!” she gasped as she stared down at my thrusting length, the head reaching beyond her navel as I rested my balls flush to her soaked pussy. “Oh, baby, nooo… You can’t put that thing inside me while my mother’s here, I’ll scream the fucking house down,” she said as she eyed it up dauntingly, her fingers stroking slowly down the throbbing shaft. “Here, honey… I think it’s your turn on the throne, isn’t it?” she smiled as she took a hold of my arm to drag herself up, reaching to jerk briskly at my cock before guiding me to sit down amongst the pillows.

Shit, that really is comfy…

“I’ve been so selfish, haven’t I?” she pouted as she stroked at my thighs, tracing her nails up to my groin as my cock towered rigid in anticipation, her hands taking a firm hold of it as she began to jerk. “I didn’t even get to finish you off before we were interrupted, you’ve been waiting so long… What can I do for you, baby?”

“You can carry on where you left off…”

“Hmmmm, where was that?” she teased as she shuffled her knees closer, her breasts hanging full as she leant forward and took a firm hold at the base of my cock. “Ohhh, I remember now…” She teetered the length of my shaft to the side before slapping it back to her waiting cheek. “You were beating me with this big dick, weren’t you, honey?”

Ha!

“That rings a bell, yeah,” I laughed as she continued to bat my cock across her face as she with growing purpose, rubbing her cheek up and down the shaft as she looked up at me.

“Are you gonna teach me a lesson with this big hard cock?” she teased as she fluttered her eyelashes at me. “Shall I beat myself with it until it shoots all over my face?”

Ha! Man, she’s kinky as fuck…

“I think your husband might have a few questions if his wife’s pretty little face got beaten up, wouldn’t he?”

“Oh, I’m hoping for there to be countless marks on me by tomorrow,” she replied with a raised brow as she smooched at the head of my cock. “I want you to tie me up and give me the beating of a lifetime…”

Wait, she just said it again… Does she actually want me to tie her up? Or is this just random horny talk?

“… Tie you up?” I asked warily as she tilted her face and dragged her tongue up and down the shaft.

“Yes, please, baby,” she breathed as she nodded slowly, making her way up to the head as she tapped it to her tongue. “I want you to give me what I’ve been dreaming of…”

“… And what’s that?”

She looked into my eyes as she pumped slowly on my shaft. “… I want you to tether me to the bed and use my body for your pleasure,” she confessed, her tone serious as she laid out her desires plainly. “And I don’t want you to be very nice about it, either…”

Wait, is she into the whole bondage thing? Is she some sort of masochist or something? Sweet little Wendy?! I’ve never done any of that stuff before… Not really, anyway…

“… Is that what you’re into?” I asked with a raised brow as she continued to jerk me slowly.

“Well… I’ve never actually done it before, but it’s always been a little secret fantasy of mine,” she said as she looked to my cock, seeming a little nervous to say any more before she looked back into my eyes. “… And after I heard you fucking that girl like that… So hard and rough… I couldn’t stop imagining what it must have looked like… and felt like… and then I had a dream… about you.”

“You had a dream about me?” I asked in surprise as she smiled shyly.

“… Yes,” she nodded. “I’ve had a few, actually…”

Well, shit…

“And what happened in these dreams?”

“… It’s always the same,” she said as she began to divulge the inner workings of her subconscious, daydreaming as she looked at my cock in her stroking hands. “I’m here, on my bed… I’m all alone, and it’s dark… I don’t know how I got here, but after a while I realize that I’m naked… And then I find that I can’t move… I’m face down, with my wrists and ankles tied to each of the bedposts… with rope…”

Rope? What the fuck?

“Hang on a second, who the fuck do you think I am?” I laughed in confusion. “I don’t have any fucking rope!”

“Neither do I!” she giggled as she blushed. “But, it’s always rope for some reason…”

“Okay, then,” I laughed sheepishly, “so then what happens? Do I come running in with a fucking chainsaw or something? I’m starting to get a bit worried about the vibes I must be giving off to people…”

She giggled as she bit at her lip and jerked me firmer. “No, you don’t have a chainsaw… And I’m not scared when I realize that I’m tied up… I’m nervous… But, I’m excited… Really excited… And I know that it’s you I’m waiting for…”

“How do you know it’s me?”

“I have no idea, I just do,” she replied as her breasts rose with her deepening breaths. “So, I’m waiting… and I’m waiting… I know you’re somewhere in the house, but you won’t come to me… I’m too nervous to shout… So, I take a grip of the rope with my hands… and I start rocking on the bed, hoping that you’ll hear me…”

What the fuck’s been going on in that pretty little head of hers?

“… Then what?” I asked, engrossed by her horny story time as my cock raged in her sensual grip.

“I finally get your attention,” she smirked, “I hear your footsteps coming up the stairs… and then I start to shake… By the time you reach the top, I’m fucking trembling… and then the door creaks open behind me… and I can feel your eyes all over me as I try to keep still… but, I’m breathing too heavy, and I’m shaking too much… You know that I’m awake… So, I muster up all my courage and whisper… Can I have some more, now, baby?”

Oh, fuck me!

“Some more? More what? And how long have I had you tied up in here?!” I laughed awkwardly, almost feeling guilty for my imaginary behavior.

“I don’t know,” she giggled as she kissed at my excited cock, “but, I do know that I don’t want to be set free. I just want you to have your way with me… And I already know what you’re going to do to me first…”

“And? What’s that?”

“… You’re going to spank me,” she smirked as she looked into my eyes. “… Hard.”

“Am I?” I asked as I felt her hands grow more excited. “How hard?”

“Very hard,” she said as her eyes flared with lust. “Too hard… And I am screaming… But not for you to stop… I’m begging you for more… I can feel my ass and thighs burning as I prop myself back up for you after each swipe… And each time you smack me, I can feel my pussy just fucking humming as I collapse to the sheets… I’m climaxing over and over, getting stronger and stronger every time… I can feel it… It feels so fucking real… And when I’m shaking too much, and I’m too weak to even get up to my knees anymore… That’s when you climb on the bed behind me…”

“And then what…” I asked, straining my ears as my cock did the same in her jerking hands.

“You grab me by the hips and drag me up onto my knees,” she whispered, staring at my cock as she pumped harder and faster. “And you reach down and pull my head up from the sheets by my hair… I’m breathing so fast, and I’m pleading with you to just take me… and then I feel you… I feel your cock pushing at my pussy… And then you thrust so fucking hard, and I scream so fucking loud… And that’s when I wake up.”

“What?!” I choked in disappointment as she looked up at me.

“Every time,” she said with a sorry frown. “I wake up on my bed in the dark, and it’s like I’m still there for a second… My heart is racing and I’m pouring with sweat, and my panties are fucking drenched… I have to go to the bathroom to clean myself up… and finger myself to high heaven before I do!” she giggled as she blushed, her breathing heavy as she bent to gobble up the head of my cock into her mouth. “Mmmmmm!”

“Well, shit, Wendy,” I groaned in shock as she slurped on me, puckering her dribbling lips on the tip of the head as she jerked the shaft eagerly. “I mean, I’m not a psychologist or anything, but I think I’m gonna have to diagnose you as critically horny or something…”

“I don’t think I need a second opinion on that diagnosis,” she giggled as she jerked my cock over her flushed face. “… So what do you say, baby? Are you going to make my wildest dreams come true?”

What the fuck is she even asking me…

“Well, I mean… If you want me to tie you up, spank you a bit and fuck you rough, I’m obviously game. I could do that in my sleep… I can promise you that your pussy will be aching tomorrow, but I don’t want to hurt you, hurt you…”

She smiled contently as she pumped and kissed at my cock. “I trust you to know where the line is.”

“Ha! Well, I don’t! How about you just tell me where the line is? And how do you know you’re even gonna like it anyway, if you’ve never done it before?”

“Then why don’t we find out, together?” she chimed optimistically. “But I’m already certain I’m gonna love it…”

Well… if that’s what she wants…

“… Fiiine, I’ll tie you up and fuck the shit out of you,” I groaned with a grin, drawing a giddy squeal from her as she planted kisses up and down my shaft the way Pam does to my cheeks.

“Mwah! Mwah! Mwah! MWAH! Argh! I knew you’d be such a good fucking boy for me!” she purred as she shook my cock across her face and slithered her long tongue up to the head. “I swear, you’re going to fucking own me after tonight, baby! Mmmmmm! Mmmmm… AAGHHHGHAAH! Ptoo! Ptoo! Fuck! Mmmm! Mmmhmmm! Mmmhmmm… AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGH!”

Oh, fuck me! What the fuck is wrong with you, Brian?!

I stared in awe at her horny gusto, her thick slobber bubbling at her stuffed lips and dribbling down my shaft as she gagged herself relentlessly on my towering cock, her huge breasts slapping together as she rocked her head back and forth in a blur. “Holy shit, Wendy, you’re so fucking good at that…”

“GHAAAH!” she gasped as she came up for air, spitting her drool at my shaft as her hands began to squelch up and down at pace. “I just want to please you so fucking badly!” she groaned, almost whimpering as she jerked me off over her face. “What can I do to satisfy you, baby? You tell me and I’ll do it, I promise! Anything at all!”

Fuck me, I knew she was a people pleaser but this is just…

“Shit, Wendy, you’re gonna spoil me,” I laughed in surprise at her eagerness as she pumped frantically on my slippery cock with both hands, waiting alert on her knees for an order as I made my dirty decision. “… I want those perfect tits wrapped around my dick so bad.”

“You want my tits, baby?” she beamed, scooping one up and giving it a jiggling shake as she jerked me off. “Then they’re all yours, my beautiful boy.” She released my cock as she looked around excitedly, considering the logistics before she stole the pillow from beneath my ass. “Come here, baby,” she said as she hurried to her own backside, taking a glance towards the open door before dragging my shorts off and tossing them to the floor with abandon. “You just rest that ass right here,” she groaned as she scooted flush to me, lifting my legs over her thighs and parting them around her as she settled me down on her lap. “There we go,” she smiled as she lodged her feet into the pillows beside me and collected up her heavy tits, dropping them with a slap to my groins before taking a hold of my cock again. “Are you comfortable, honey?”

“This is fucking perfect,” I laughed as I lay back in the fluffy haven, looking down my body as she sat up snug between my spread thighs.

“Good,” she smiled giddily, seeming just as excited as I was as she slipped her hands up and down my cock. “Let me just get them ready for you,” she said as she looked down at the swollen head, bending to gobble it up and choke it down as she bobbed in a gagging frenzy.

Oh, fuck me, she’s so good… She’s breaking her fucking back for me!

“AGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAGHHHHHHAAAH!” she spluttered, heaving for breath before she scooped up her tits in her hands and dribbled her gathered slobber down the middle of her chest. “Ptoo! Ptoo! Ptoo! There we go, baby, that’s the stuff,” she oozed as she swiped her thick saliva across her chest, shaking her tits and slapping them together as she made an accommodating mess of herself. “Now let me get a good hold of you,” she said as she anchored my throbbing cock to her slippery chest and scooped her tits up in her arms, squeezing around my shaft in a billowing vice of soft flesh. “There, we go,” she smiled as she pressed her perfect tits together and held them in position with her hands. “This big dick’s going nowhere now, is it, honey? Ptoo! Ptoo!”

“Fuck me, this is crazy,” I groaned as I stared at her hard nipples poking through her straining fingers as she squeezed and shook her tits up and down my shaft, the tensing head peaking from her cleavage beneath her chin as she massaged me with her heavenly body. “I’ve thought about this so many times… I can’t believe it’s actually happening…”

“Have you been thinking about me, too, baby?” she teased as she slowly slipped her drenched tits up and down. “Well, you just tell me all about it, while I see to this big juicy cock for you…”

“Man, I’ve had a crush on you for as long as I can even remember,” I confessed as she listened intently. “You are, without doubt, the sexiest little milf I have ever laid my eyes on… I was fucking obsessed with you when I was younger.”

“Awww, are you not anymore?” she pouted as she teased a sad face, bending to smooch at the head of my cock as she squeezed her soft tits down the shaft.

“Ha! Seriously, you’re about to find out what an obsession really looks like,” I warned her as she smiled undeterred. “If you can still look me in the eye, tomorrow, I might quit my job and move back home…”

She slowed her squeezing as she looked at me, her eyes seeming to study my face for a few moments before she spoke. “… Well, I can already assure you that I will want to do this again after tonight,” she said as she reached an arm across both breasts to free the other, holding her billowing tits in place as she took a delicate hold of the protruding head of my cock. “And if you did move back home… I’d make sure that you never… ever… regretted it.”

“Oh, fuck me,” I groaned as her fingers slipped and squeezed and squelched on the tensing head of my cock, polishing me with her slobber as she enticed me with filthy promises.

“I’d be there for you whenever you needed me,” she whispered as I thrust up into her tits towards the near unbearable pleasure of her teasing fingers. “If you wanted me for the night, I’d buy us a room and you could do whatever you wanted with me… If you only had a fucking minute, I swear, I’d drive across town and suck this cock like my life depended on finishing you off in time… I’d drive back home eating your cum off my face, just hoping you had another minute for me later…”

Holy shit, she’s fucking crazy… And those fingers are driving me insane!

“Fuck, Wendy,” I groaned, tensing my cock in her slick cleavage as she began to squelch my head in her loving palm, my vision shaking as my eyes flickered with the overwhelming pleasure.

Shit, the handjob thing is starting to make sense! Those fingers are fucking masterful!

“You’re getting ready to give me that cum, aren’t you, baby?” she oozed, maintaining her jerking rhythm as she shook her soft tits up and down the shaft. “Are you gonna shoot that hot sticky load down my throat for me?”

“Aw, man, I’ll cum anywhere you fucking want,” I replied in a haze as I bucked my hips, her squelching hand easing up before she took a hold of her tits in both hands once more.

“I want to swallow it, baby,” she groaned with desire as she squeezed her breasts tight around my shaft and slurped teasingly at the head of my cock. “I want your hot young cum swimming in my belly while we eat dinner! AGHAGHAGGHHHH!”

“What the fuck, Wendy?!” I laughed in disbelief at her filthy mouth as she stuffed my cock to the back of her throat and shook her flushed face from side to side, her hands massaging her tits faster on the thumping shaft. “You’re a fucking nasty little milf, aren’t you?”

“GHAAAH!” she gasped as she came up for air, slobber drooling down her chin to her puffed up tits as she heaved for her breath. “Is that what you want, baby? You want me to be a nasty old whore for this big young dick? Ptoo! Ptoo! I can do that for you, baby… I’ll be a greedy little slut just for you! Mmmmm! AAAGHAAAGHAAAGHAAAGHAAAGHAAAGH!”

“Holy fucking shit,” I groaned as I watched her gobble me up with slow deep gulps into her gurgling throat, massaging me lovingly with her slobbery tits as her eyes rolled and flickered in her sockets. “Oh, fuck me, I’m gonna cum…”

Before the words had barely left my lips, she doubled her pace, shaking her big juicy tits like a maniac as her face turned into a spluttering blur, the bed creaking with her violent urgency. “AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGH!” she gagged and bobbed, smacking herself in the face with her big jiggling tits with each desperate plunge and shake, her frantic determination to get me off tipping me overboard as I tensed my body and prepared for the euphoric explosion.

“Fuuuuuuuck!” I growled, trying my best to be quiet as I reached for something to hold, finding her smooth legs as I leant back hard into the pillows and raised my clenching ass, thrusting my cock deep into her throat as my balls ignited.

“AGGGGGHHHHHHHHH!” she choked, gagging hard as the first spurt struck her unready tonsils, pursing her lips tight around the head to keep the second as she reached to secure my bucking cock with her hand. “AGGGHHHHHHH!” she choked again as the next thick rope flew down her gullet, coughing and spluttering down my shaft as she struggled to compose herself, taking a desperate gulp before the rest could overwhelm her. “MMMMMMM!” she hummed loudly as she took a deep breath through her flaring nostrils, her watering eyes fluttering fast at me as I continued to shudder and shoot my load into her hungry mouth. “MMHMMM! MMHMMM! MMHMMMMMM!” she hummed on the head of my pulsing cock, pumping on the shaft as she emptied my contracting balls for all they were worth.

“Ughhhh! Shit!” I groaned as I shuddered uncontrollably, my muscles jerking with each tiring spurt as she waited patiently for her fill, breathing deep through her nose before giving my cock one last squeezing stroke up to the head.

“Mmmmmm!” she moaned with satisfaction, slowly slipping her slurping lips to the tip of the swollen glans and pursing them shut. “Mmm! Mmm! Mmmmm!” she hummed with her mouth full, her teary eyes smiling at me before she tilted her head back.

“Oh, fuck me,” I groaned as I watched her gargle my load in her overflowing mouth, her throat flexing as her hands stroked gently at my twitching cock. She gurgled contently, taking small gulps over and over until her throat was clear, finally closing her mouth and sucking her cheeks and teeth, looking back to me as she took one last big swallow and waved her long tongue across her chin.

“All gone,” she chimed, tears streaming down her cheeks as she grinned at me, her hands still at work on my shaft as she giggled at my stunned expression. “Did you like that, baby?”

“Shit, did you?!” I laughed as I looked her over, her flushed face and tits covered in drool and spunk as she caught her heaving breath.

“Very much,” she huffed, scooping at the mess on her chin and sucking on her fingers. “Fuck, baby, you are delicious,” she whispered, shutting her eyes softly as she savoured the taste and scooped another serving, looking down to her chest for more as she hummed her delight. “Oh, my God! It’s like fucking nectar!”

“Pfft, I’ll take your word for it,” I said doubtfully as I watched her suck on her fingers with deep, calming breaths.

“What?” she teased as she looked to me, her drenched lips pouting as she stroked her nails up and down my thighs. “Do you not want to give me a kiss and find out?”

“Not particularly, no,” I laughed as she giggled and licked her messy lips.

“Fine, I’ll just kiss him instead then,” she teased as she feigned a sad frown, puckering softly to the sensitive head of my cock.

“Ha! He’s welcome to you,” I replied brazenly, making her pout as she sat up.

“Fine, I’ll clean myself up!” she giggled as she began to shuffle backwards, her drenched tits bouncing and jiggling as they glistened with my mess, sticking her tongue out at me as she hopped from the bed and bent to pick up a towel.

“Yeah, go and gargle some water instead, you filthy bitch…”

She laughed as she swiped at her face and chest with the towel. “Aw, would you prefer me to have you cum in a tissue instead of my belly next time?” she teased as she called my bluff with a satisfied stroke to her stomach.

“Well, I never said that…”

“Then it looks like we’re filthy together then, doesn’t it?” she smirked as she sauntered toward her private bathroom. “Come with me, you dirty boy…”

Shit, I knew this was gonna be fun, but she is something else…

I hurried from the bed to follow after her heavenly body as she disappeared into the bathroom, entering to find her washing her face at the sink, slurping at the rushing water and swilling her mouth as she gave herself a thorough cleaning.

Fuck me, even now she’s beautiful… And what the fuck? Even this closet bathroom is bigger than mine…

“Let me wash your cock for you, baby,” she smiled as she picked up a cloth from the side, drenching and wringing it out again before stepping towards me. “There, we go,” she whispered contently, wrapping it around my easing erection the way she had earlier and looking up into my eyes. “Will you kiss me, now?” she pouted as she began her jerking scrubs, her pretty little face still dripping fresh with water as she fluttered her long eyelashes.

How can she actually be this perfect? What am I missing?

“Are you trying to impress me or something?” I asked with half-veiled suspicion as I took a hold of her head in my hands, leaning to kiss her as she puckered lovingly and scrubbed gently on my cock.

“Yes,” she whispered freely as she opened her eyes again and returned flat to her heels. “… I want you to enjoy me.”

What?

“You want me to enjoy you?” I asked, my brow sharpening at the unusual turn of phrase. “You’re already a lot, you know? You don’t have to clean my cock and let me choose your underwear for me to have fun with you… You were already a ten out of ten, you know that, right?”

“This is fun for me,” she insisted with a soft smile, glancing down to her scrubbing hands before she looked up at me. “I like to help… and I like to give… And for the right man, I’d do anything… I want to do anything… It makes me feel good… And if I know they appreciate it, it makes me feel really good.”

“And do you know that I appreciate it?” I asked as I leaned to kiss her again, her eyes shutting softly as she raised to her tiptoes in my grip.

“Yes,” she replied with a gentle nod as she stroked lovingly at my cock. “That’s why I’m trying to impress you, silly…”

“Well, you already impressed me before today,” I said as she puckered at my lips. “I don’t want to take advantage of your nature or anything like that.”

“The fact that you’d say that just makes me want you to,” she giggled as she opened her eyes. “I know that you appreciate me, I can feel it… I always have. And trust me, baby, I haven’t had this much fun in a long time. I’m taking advantage of you.”

How the fuck could Brian possibly turn away from this? I’ve never messed around with anyone this eager to please before, it’s making me suspicious as hell now that my balls are empty…

“… Well, if you want me to enjoy you, then I want you to promise me that you’ll only do what you actually want to do,” I said, looking into her eyes to study her reaction closely. “Like really want to… I get off like crazy on someone trying their best for me, that’s like my number one thing, but they have to want to or it ruins it.”

“Then it sounds like we’re a perfect match,” she smiled as she unraveled the cloth from my cock, letting it drop to the floor before she took me into her delicate hands. “Because I really, really want to.”

Hmmmm…

“You want to be my cock-washer that badly, huh?” I smirked in doubt, making her giggle as she petted me in her gentle hands.

“I want to even more, now!” she said as she leant forward to kiss at my chest. “I can tell you don’t trust me fully yet… but, you will soon enough… This is me, baby. I’m not putting on a show today, just to change on you tomorrow. And believe me, this is nothing anyway. I may be cock-washer now, but I’ll be happily demoted before you know it!” She smiled as she looked up at me before a hint of worry furrowed her brow. “… Chances are, you’ll get a bit annoyed by me in the end.”

“Annoyed by you?” I asked in surprise, reaching for a hold of her waist as she seemed to force a smile. “Why?”

“Well, it can be nice to be doted on at first, but people don’t really like it for as long as you’d imagine… They just lose all respect for you pretty quickly. Even if they don’t know it themselves yet, you can tell. And then everything you did for them is just the new normal by that point, so when you stop doing them they feel like you owe them something.”

Well, shit…

“Is that what happened with Brian?”

“Pretty much,” she replied with a slight shrug, “and that’s what ruins it for me… So he washes his own cock.” She smiled as she looked up at me, lifting my shaft and sandwiching it between us as she reached her arms around me. “He hasn’t seen the real me in a long time… Nobody has, not even me… I’ve had this bubbling inside me for years, and I know I can get a bit much… So, if I do, just say and I’ll try to dial it down.”

Okay, this is really strange. I usually have to fuck someone before they’re this smitten with me, what’s she gonna be like after tonight? Man, it’s like she’s been starved of something… It’s kinda breaking my heart a bit… I’m gonna have to rock her fucking world later. She gets whatever she wants, no questions asked.

“… Well, I don’t want to dial you down, I want to dial you up,” I said, reaching for her face and bending to kiss her. “I like the real Wendy. And later on, you’re gonna meet the real me. Because when I get in that pussy, I know I’m gonna lose my fucking shit… But, I’ll try my best to show you the respect you deserve while I’m breaking your bed,” I teased as I brushed the hair from her damp face.

“Oh, no, I don’t want your respect in the bedroom,” she said as she smirked up at me. “Quite the opposite, in fact, so you leave that at the door, young man. I want to be your horny little plaything… Cock-washing is far too good for me in there…”

Ha! Shit, man…

“Y’know, you talk a big game for such a little lady, but I’m gonna see what you’re really made of later… I’m betting you’ll tap within ten minutes.”

“Oh, I’ll gladly take that bet,” she smirked confidently as she shook her head, “because you are not going to see me tap. I’m nothing like that little college slut you fucked in my spare room, young man... I want this far more than her, and I want this far more than you… I know that I’m willing to give more than you want to take, so it ends when you’re finished with me, and not one second sooner.”

Shit… What happens when an immovable object meets an irresistible force…

“We’ll see,” I said, prizing her arms from around me, “but did you never think there must be a reason you always wake up when I ram my dick inside you? You can’t even cope with it in your dreams, Wendy…”

She grinned a dirty grin as she let go of me, dragging her strewn bra and dress up from her waist like she was gearing for battle. “You’ll never doubt me again after tonight, young man… I’m going to-”

“Alright, it's nearly ready!” came the call from downstairs as heels clopped in the hall. “Are you finished up there?”

Shit, I forgot Pam was here for a minute!

“Yeah, we’re just cleaning up now!” Wendy called as she hurried me back into the bedroom, bending to pick up my shirt and toss it at my chest as I raced into my shorts. “We’ll be down in a minute!”

“Okay then…”

“Oooh, you just wait and see,” she said as she hurried to the mirror to fix her hair and face, her reflection glaring at me with mischief as I got dressed. “I really want to impress you, now.”

“Well, I’ve just made it my mission to impress you, so this could get pretty interesting, couldn’t it?” I replied, holding her glare before she turned to hurry towards me.

“I don’t think you could impress me anymore than you already do,” she smiled, reaching to stroke out the creases in my shirt and fix my messy hair before reaching around my neck and puckering for a kiss. “But, if you really want to try… You’ll do more eating and less flirting when we’re downstairs. I want you back up here with me as quickly as possible.”

“Well, I can’t not flirt with Pam, that’s like our thing,” I laughed at the impossible request. “That would probably be the most suspicious thing I could do.”

“Fine,” she replied as she scrunched her smirking face at me, conceding to my point and reaching for another kiss. “Then eat quickly and just let me handle the rest… C’mon.” She took my hand in hers, her delicate fingers linking in mine as she guided me from the room with a beautiful smile.

Shit, this feels pretty good… How the hell do I feel so relaxed about this, now? She has some sort of weird calming effect on me or something… And a not so calming effect at the same time, I still can’t stop looking at her body whenever she turns away! Okay, yeah I want to get back in that room already, I’d rather just not have dinner and go back now… Shit, I must really like her…

She halted me at the bottom of the stairs, glancing toward the open kitchen door as Pam fussed around inside, reaching around my neck to steal another barrage of hurried kisses before she finally released me. “Okay, honey, let’s eat.”

* * *


CHAPTER FIVE

“Here, he is,” Pam beamed as she plated the food, heaping a huge pile of spaghetti to the last one. “How was that, my darling? Are you all better, now?”

“Yeah, it was really good,” I replied as Wendy wandered off toward the refrigerator with a guarded grin. “I can’t believe how relieved I feel.”

“Oh, well that’s wonderful,” Pam cooed with a smile as she turned to Wendy. “Good girl! See, I told you, it’s just like riding a bike… I taught her everything she knows,” she teased as she looked back to me with a prideful smirk.

Ha! Everything?

Wendy shook her head in warning behind her mother as she hushed her giggles and turned away to busy herself. “What would you like to drink, sweetheart?” she asked swiftly, coughing to hide her smiling voice as she collected the glasses from the cupboard.

Ha! Yeah, I wouldn’t trust me to reply to that, either…

“Errr, I’ll just have some water with ice, please,” I replied on my best behavior, my drooling attention captured by the steaming meatballs and sauce as Pam scooped relentlessly onto my plate.

Okay, shit, they really are my weakness…

We sat down to eat, the delicious food doing its best to distract my eyes from the beautiful ladies either side of me for as long as it could, Pam regaling me with her recipes and swooning at my compliments as Wendy glanced her impatience towards my plate every other minute.

Alright, I can’t eat any faster than this!

“Oh, that’s what I was meaning to ask you,” Wendy piped as she looked to Pamela, seeming contented by my urgent wolfing as she put her knife and fork down. “I’ve been looking all over for my raincoat. I was wondering if I might have left it at your place one time I was there…”

“Your raincoat?” Pamela asked in confusion. “I’ve not seen it by the door, I don’t think… It might have been bundled into a closet at some point, though, maybe…”

“Yeah, it’s been a while since I’ve seen it,” Wendy said as she took a sip of her drink. “I remembered it today, and you know what I’m like, once it’s in my head I can’t stop thinking about it… I’ll give Dad a call and get him to check.”

Shit, that reminds me, I haven’t checked my phone all day! What if Jake’s messaged? Hopefully he’s too busy with Maria or whatever her name was… Unless she really has stolen his kidneys…

“Well, finish your dinner first,” Pamela said as Wendy took to her feet.

“Oh, I’m finished now,” Wendy replied as she made for the door, “your meals are so good, I never need a lot, do I? I’ll be back in a minute.”

“Well you need a lot, don’t you, my darling? Don’t worry, there’s more in the pot for you,” Pam smiled at me as I hoovered up my meal. “Is everything alright?”

“Pamela, you were literally sent from heaven,” I replied as I gulped down the deliciousness. “You should have your own restaurant or something. You could seriously make a killing.”

“Oh, shush,” she smiled as she watched me enjoy her tasty creation. “Just seeing you eat it all up is good enough for me.”

Shit, she’s a sweet little giver too… Like mother, like daughter, I guess…

I scoffed on my meal like an animal while Pam rested her cheek in her palm and watched in silence, her eyes following each forkful to my lips as she smiled contently, Wendy soon coming back into the kitchen holding her phone to her shoulder.

“Hey, Mom,” she said as she approached, “Dad said he wants some meatballs. There’s still some left in the pot, right?”

“Not for him, no,” Pam said with a scowl as she looked toward Wendy, “they’re for Scott’s seconds. I told him already, I’m making him steak tonight.”

“Yeah, he said that, but now he really wants some meatballs.”

Ha! It’s his weakness, too… Oh, wait, is this her way of getting rid of her? Fuck, I have to give up my seconds, don’t I?

“… Aw yeah, Pam, seriously, I’m really full now,” I lied as I mopped up my plate and placed my knife and fork down. “I don’t think I could eat another bite.”

Argh! I definitely could, they’re fucking delicious and I want them all!

“Are you sure, honey?” she asked with concern as she looked to my empty plate. “I can just as easily make him some more when I get back…”

Argh!

Wendy cleared her throat as she stood waiting. “Well, errr, he sounds pretty hungry, so…”

“Yeah, honestly, Pam, I’m stuffed,” I replied begrudgingly, rubbing my stomach to sell my sorry tale. “And you can put your feet up and relax when you get home instead now, can’t you?”

“Awww, you are such a sweetheart,” she smiled as she reached to give my thigh a rub before turning to Wendy. “Alright, well, tell your father I’ll be back shortly… I swear, he only married me for my meatballs, I hardly get to make anything else.”

I’m sure he married you for a lot more than that, I thought to myself as my eyes were drawn to her huge breasts plumped up on the edge of the table, her beaded necklace still rattling between her cleavage as she shuffled in her chair to stand. He’s gonna eat my seconds off those things…

“Okay, yeah, she said she’ll be there soon,” Wendy chimed down the phone, “and don’t worry about the coat, it must be here somewhere, I’ll find it… Okay… Okay, thanks, Dad. I love you, too… Bye-bye… Okay then, I’ll get you something to put the food in then, shall I?”

Well, shit, nice move. The horny little schemer… That’s another big sexy red flag that I’m just gonna totally ignore, right there…

“I suppose you better had… Right, I’ll have to love you and leave you then,” Pam smiled regretfully as she made her way towards me and hugged me to her breast, kissing the top of my head and stroking at my neck. “I’ll see you tomorrow, though, if you’re still here? You’re waiting for Jake, aren’t you?”

“Yeah, I’ll be here,” I replied, giving her a squeeze back before she let me go, Wendy hurrying to box up the leftovers on the counter. “But c’mon, Pam, I’m here for you really, aren’t I?”

“Ooooh, right! Fetch me a box to put him in, too! He can be my dessert!” she giggled as she returned my head to the softness of her massive tit and gave me a big squeeze.

“I don’t have one that big, I’m afraid,” Wendy smirked as she finished up on the counter with a shake of her head.

Ha! Okay, fine! No more…

Pamela kept us nattering as she made the journey to the door seem like a marathon, stopping to grab one of our arms and begin a new tangent every other step before we eventually said our final goodbyes, watching her wave merrily behind the wheel of her car as she reversed from the driveway and took off down the street.

“Are you expecting it to rain, then?” I asked as Wendy closed the door and turned to me with a grin.

“Oh, I’m expecting it to get very wet,” she said as she stepped towards me and reached around my neck to pull me down to her lips, “and I’m already soaking…”

Ha! She’s good at this…

“… Now, then,” she whispered as she smooched, “are you ready for your dessert?”

“Oh, I’m ready,” I replied, reaching for a hold of her thighs and scooping her from the ground as she wrapped her legs around me in a giddy giggle. “Let’s go!”

“Wait,” she said as she halted my hurried steps towards the stairs, “I need some time to get myself ready for you.”

“Ha! Shut up, you’re perfect as you are,” I scoffed as I continued towards the steps once more.

“Ah, ah, ah! You put me down, you naughty boy,” she teased as she leaned to lick and nibble on my ear. “I have a few things to prepare, too… I’ll be as quick as I can, baby, I promise.”

“Alright, fine,” I groaned in defeat as she coaxed me with her lips, clinging to my neck to pull me down for one last kiss as her feet touched the floor.

“And no peeking, wait in the lounge and you’ll hear when I’m ready,” she smirked, reaching to give my bulging crotch a squeeze before she ran away up the stairs, her dress fluttering with her hurried pace.

Well, alright then… Shit, my phone’s upstairs, though… Ah, fuck it. I can’t even deal with anything else, now. Nothing exists but her until tomorrow…

I waited for what seemed like a torturous eternity, my cock throbbing in my shorts with heightening anticipation as I imagined her preening herself in the mirror, seeing her teasing reflection looking back at me as she enjoyed my eyes on her.

Shit, I’m asking to watch her get ready next time… Wait, what’s that noise? Hang on… Is she rocking the bed?! … Ha! I think she is!

I stood from the couch as the ceiling creaked above, a rhythmic knock rocking back and forth as I left the room and headed for the stairs.

Aw, man, I can’t believe this is happening right now! I’m actually about to fuck Wendy! I’ve wanted this forever and now she’s just serving herself up to me on a fucking platter… What did I even do to deserve this? Say thank you for breakfast?! Shit, there has to be another catch… Nothing is ever this perfect…

I reached the top of the stairs as the rocking grew more defined, getting louder as I approached the door before I gripped the handle. As it turned, the room on the other side fell to a hush, my attention captured immediately by the soft glow as I slowly opened the door, spotting the row of lit candles along the dresser before I opened wider and found her waiting.

Okay, I don’t even care if there’s a catch…

“Are you ready to play with me?”

She was perched completely naked at the foot of the bed, her arms spread wide as her hands held a grip of what appeared to be a mismatching selection of robe-ties, wrapped around the posters as she tested the resolve of each sturdy shaft with a slow leaning tug. She looked to me with fiery eyes as her breasts heaved with her breath, her luscious mane of shimmering gold resting over her shoulder as the flickering candlelight played with the shadows on her perfect curves.

“… You look… fucking incredible,” was all my brain could muster as I drooled and drank in the sight of her, kicking the door behind me before beginning towards the bed.

“Thank you,” she replied with a soft smile, letting the taught ties fall loose to the sheets as she reached for me. “Let me undress you,” she said, almost asking as she looked up at me with wide eyes before she took a hold of my shirt and began to peel it up my chest. My cock raged in my shorts as she looked over my bare torso, leaning to kiss softly at my chest as she stepped closer to me and slowly traced her fingers down my sides. “… You’re going to take whatever you want from me now, baby,” she whispered as her fingers tucked into my waist, tugging gently as she slowly kissed her way down my abs to take to her knees and free my cock inch by sturdy inch. “… I want you to think of all of the times you’ve ever wanted to touch me, and let it all out on me now,” she whispered, leaning closer and sticking her cheek out, letting my cock catapult with a heavy slap to her gasping face as she released it.

Aw, man, look at her…

“… Use me however you want… Whatever makes you feel good, that’s exactly how I want it,” she whispered as she nestled her nose into my groin, sniffing long and deep at my scent as she rubbed her cheek on me, her silken hair tickling at my thigh as she nestled close. “… Show me how much I can give to you… Tie me up and- Ah!” she squeaked as I took a sudden grip of her hair, tugging her up to her knees as she placed an urgent foot to the ground and hurried to stand. “That’s it, baby! Good boy!” she groaned in relief as she took a deep breath in my firm grip, her eyes burning as she looked up at me. “Show me what you want me for!”

Alright, it’s on… I can be mean if she wants…

“I’ll show you what you wanted me for first,” I replied as I walked her to the bed, guiding her in my grip and slapping at her thigh as she hopped up onto the mattress.

“Fuck!” she growled, her excitement palpably bursting from her as she hurried into her desired position, lying on her front and spreading her limbs out flat. “Tie me up and- AH! Fuck, baby! Yes!” she cried as I slapped a firm palm across her plumped up asscheek. “Don’t even let me talk! Just shut me up and fucking ruin me!”

“Oh, no, I want you to talk,” I replied, making her flinch and tense as I raised my palm, stopping it just short of her clenching ass as she released her held breath with a giggling shudder. “I need to know when you’ve had enough,” I teased, stroking gently over her relaxing rump and tickling down her thigh to show her what she could have instead.

“Oh, my God,” she whimpered into the sheets, lying still as I traced up her inner thigh with my fingertips, slowing as I approached her waiting pussy, briefly tickling across her groin before bringing my free palm down onto her relaxed rump. “AH! FUCK! AHAHAHAAA!” she cackled and growled manically as I spanked her again and again, thrusting her pussy into the bed away from my next strike as I stopped midair. “Fuck, that’s a good boy! Tease me fucking crazy, baby! Don’t let me settle for a second!”

Well, she seems to be enjoying herself so far… Shit, I am too if she is!

“Your safe-word is stop, by the way,” I said as I made my way to the foot of the bed, reaching for her spread ankles and dragging her closer to me. “Not some random shit you’re gonna forget when you can’t feel your face anymore… All you have to do is say stop, and I’ll go and fetch you some ice for your pussy.”

She giggled as she caught her breath on the bed, lying obediently as I took a hold of one of the ties and knotted it firmly around her ankle. “You’re about to hear a lot of filthy things come spilling out of my mouth, young man… but nothing as bad as that, I can assure you…”

“If you say so,” I replied, testing the knot around the bedpost before gripping her remaining ankle and dragging her closer again.

“Fuck, that’s it, baby,” she groaned as she remained face down on the sheets, her hair trailing towards the headboard as she took deep breaths. “Drag me wherever you want me… AH!” she squealed as I landed another palm flush to her ass, making her thighs tense and quiver as she gasped for breath. “F-f-fuck!”

Shit, she sounds like she fucking loves that… She almost looks like she’s cumming… Look at those legs going!

“Let me feel this pussy…”

“Hooooh, my God!” she gulped, seizing up at my touch as I traced up her lips, her soppy entrance steaming hot as I coated my fingertips in her warm juices. “Mmmm! Mmmm! Mmmm!” she whimpered into the sheets, breathing sharper as I teased at her sopping entrance.

“Fuck, you’re so wet…”

“AH! FUCK!” she squealed as I spanked at her reddening ass again, harder this time before taking a grip of her hips and propping her up on her shaking knees. “Woo! Shit! That’s it, baby! Smack me properly! I’ve been a bad fucking girl, I need it good and hard! Oh, fuuuuuck!” she groaned as I patted at her clit, giving it a slow strumming before reaching to tie her free ankle to the post.

“Oh, you’ve been a bad girl, have you?” I laughed as I tested the knots on her ankles with a brisk pull on each.

“Yes!” she cried, her head nodding on the sheets as she propped her ass up, spreading her thighs wider as she kicked her feet against the tension of the ties and rocked her juicy asscheeks with her horny thrusts. “I’ve been so fucking bad, baby! I should have come to you sooner! I’m so sorry!”

“Well, I’m here now,” I said, landing my palm flush to her jiggling ass before walking around to the head of the bed and leaping on, leaning back against the wall and looking down on her. “Come and suck my cock to make it up to me, or that’s the last spank you’re getting…”

Her hair whipped at her back as she jerked her flushed face up from the sheets, crawling urgently towards me until the posts brought her ankles to an abrupt stop, her legs straightening as she stretched herself out undeterred.

Shit, is she gonna do it? I thought she couldn’t reach…

“Come here, baby, I’ll suck that dick for you,” she groaned with determination as she pressed her palms into the sheets and pushed herself up. Her eyes locked to her swaying prize as she lifted her face, grunting with effort as she opened her mouth and leaned as hard as she could, her heavy tits weighing her down as she strained her neck and tongue.

Ah, yeah, there’s no way… Good try, though!

“… Come here, baby,” she huffed with effort, bravely reaching out a hand before I batted it away with my own, sending her collapsing to the sheets with a heavy bounce.

“I didn’t ask for your hand, did I? I’m not your fucking husband,” I laughed as I jumped from the bed again, taking a grip of her right wrist and reaching for the prepared ties.

Shit, how many robes does this woman have anyway?

She whined and giggled as she lay face down, panting for breath as she surrendered her arm to me without struggle. “No, baby, you’re not, I’m sorry… Let me have it and I’ll suck it so good for you, I promise,” she groaned, raising her head and offering me her open mouth as she struggled to her knees before I began away to the foot of the bed, giving her ass a swift spank as I went. “AH! SHIT!”

“Lie back down,” I laughed as she collapsed back to the mattress, her reddening cheeks clenched tight as she growled into the sheets. “Now… are you sure you don’t want to keep a limb free?” I teased as I took a hold of her left wrist.

“Yes, I’m sure,” she gasped, straightening out her arm toward the tie as she lay panting face down. “Tether me to the bed, baby, I’m not going anywhere until you’ve used me up…”

Well, alright then… Let the teasing begin…

I tightened the final knot around her wrist, giving the post a brisk test before stroking slowly up her arm to her shoulder, brushing the hair from her face as I leaned close to her ear. “… What if I just left you here, now? Did you never think about that?” I whispered, trying to sound as ominous as possible as I stroked at her hair like a psychopath. “… How would you free yourself?”

“I wouldn’t try to get free,” she said as she remained still with heavy breaths, “I’d wait for you to come back for me…”

“And what if I just didn’t come back?” I persisted, slowly tracing my fingertips down her spine as she arched herself with a shudder. “What if I just got in my car and drove away? Your husband would have to untie you when he found you here like this in the morning…”

“I wouldn’t let him!” she replied immediately. “If he tried to untie me, I’d scream so fucking loud I’d burst his eardrums! I’ll only let you free me.”

Ha! Fuck, that sounded pretty convincing…

“Careful now, I might put you to the test…”

“AHHH! FUCK!” she screamed as I paddled her ass with my firm palm, sending her hopping on the mattress as she eagerly propped herself up for more. “Do it, baby! Put me to the test! Call him right now and let him hear what you’re doing to me! Let him hear me begging you for more while you f-AHH! SHIT! Hooooh, fuck! Hooooh, that’s a good fucking boy! Oh, my GOD!”

Ha! Well, I’m definitely not doing that… Shit, would she actually let me, though? I’m tempted just to find out if she means it…

I watched her writhe on the bed, panting with a painful relief as she found the limits of each of her makeshift tethers, her curves jiggling as each limb came to an abrupt halt before she struggled up to her knees for more.

“Harder, baby,” she groaned, her hair veiling her panting face as she arched her back and slowly wiggled her ass. “Show me how strong you are…”

Pfft, I’d break her in half if I did… I can go a little harder, though, I guess… Time for a little treat first, though…

“Oh, you wanna know how strong I am?” I said as I climbed up the foot of the bed between her parted legs, kneeling to take a firm hold under her groins and lift her pussy up to my face.

“Ughhhhh! Fuck, baby, yes!” she groaned, planting her palms to the sheets as I licked and slurped at her pussy, motor-boating her soaked lips and sucking on her clit as she dangled and jiggled in my tight grip. “Arggh, yes, yes, yes! Fuck! That’s it, baby! That’s my big strong boy! Chew that fucking pussy up! Oh, my GOD!”

I’m gonna see if I can make it rain…

I lowered her back to the mattress, keeping her pussy propped up as I rubbed on her lips and slipped inside with my two middle fingers. She moaned a rising whimper into the sheets, turning into a squeal as my probing tips found their sensitive target, jangling rigid inside her with purpose as my palm clapped on her horny clit.

“Ahhhh! Ahhh! Haaaohmy… GOD!” she cried as I increased my pace, the increasing vigor of my fingering forcing her pussy to slosh louder and louder. “AAARRRGHHHHH! FUHUHUHUHUUUUCK!” she howled, her feet kicking in their ties as her hot juices began to trickle down my arm and rain to the sheets. I sped my wrist, tugging harder on her pussy until she began to wail and wriggle, dragging my fingers along her stretched walls as I popped them from her gushing hole and spanked her jiggling ass with a loud smack that shook the candlelight. “UGHH!” she grunted, sounding like she had been winded as she fell to the mattress and seized up strong, her ass clenching tight as she seemed to hold her breath and tense her entire body. “HNNNNGAAAAHFUCK!” she screamed as her thighs tensed and quivered, her pussy thrusting at the sheets as she released her held breath with a rising wail and heaved for more, panting heavily as she shuddered and twitched. “HOOOH, MY GOD!”

Well, fuck me… She really, really likes it…

My cock ached rigid at the sight of her climaxing shivers, her heavy breath catching in her throat as she twitched her curves with each sporadic jerk of her spine. My mind fell blank with a horny roll of my eyes, acting on instinct alone as I crawled on top of her shaking body, taking a grip of her hair and tugging her panting head from the sheets. “Did you like that?” I asked as I leaned over her, taking a hold of her jaw and turning her face to look at me as I pressed my head to hers.

“Y-yes!” she groaned as she puckered her lips, her tongue lapping desperately for mine as she breathed heavy in my face. “I just c-came so f-fucking hard!” she whined as she closed her eyes tight and shuddered in my grip, tensing her body under control before succumbing to the quivers again and licking wildly at my cheek with her slobbering tongue.

Oh, fuck me! I’m never gonna get used to this tongue…

I pushed her head back down to the mattress, holding her down firmly as I crawled over her, resting back on the pillows by the headboard as I turned around to face her. “Come here,” I said, bending forward to pick up her head as she remained obediently still, her eyes on fire as she looked up at my waiting cock and hurried to her knees.

“Can I suck on you, now, baby?” she panted as she lifted her arms over my thighs, her fingers barely able to scratch at my sides as she pulled against her tethers.

“If you can,” I replied as I watched her struggle, shuffling as far forward as she could on her knees before she found her limit and leaned the rest of the way.

“Ahlahlahlahlaaah,” she gargled, lapping her wild tongue up the shaft as it throbbed and twitched on my abs, straining with effort to reach the head before I assisted her with a strong rising tense. “Mmm, yes, baby! Give it to me!” she groaned excitedly as the head of my cock lurched by her lips, adjusting as quickly as she could to open wide and gobble me up before I released my tense. “Owww, let me have it, baby, please,” she whined, her eyes fixed to the head of my cock, her mouth opening wide as she prepared for her next chance. “Ahhhhh!”

Shit, she’s turning me on so much… Look how desperate she is for it… She looks like she could actually cry!

I waited a few moments, watching her tongue waving on her chin as she knelt ready to pounce as I tensed again, her heavy tits rocking with a slap as she quickly leapt for the head and slurped the tip into her mouth. “Oh, fuck me! Nicely done!” I groaned, genuinely impressed as she suctioned me to her lips, gnawing lightly on the swollen glans as she maneuvered her angle and gobbled me up.

“Mmmmmmm!” she hummed, her eyes smiling at me as she secured her towering prize, tilting my shaft with her as she edged back to adjust her knees. “Mmmmaaaaghhhhh!” She opened her jaw wide as she slithered her tongue, stuffing me deeper into her drooling mouth as she leaned forward. “Aaaghhhaaaaaaghhhhhh!” she gurgled and gagged as she shook me into her gulping gullet, shifting her weight backward as she stared wide eyed at me before leaning forward hard, impaling herself on my cock as I tensed strong. “AAGGGGHHHHHHHHH!”

Holy fucking shit, now that’s effort…

“Fuck me,” I groaned in awe as her tonsils massaged my cock with her eager gulps of my length, her tongue lapping her drooling slobber relentlessly as she choked herself on my cock. “I am seriously fucking impressed, now!” I reached for my shaft, thumping in my grip as she seemed to almost take my praise as criticism, doubling her efforts as she began to rock herself on the creaking bed. “Holy shit…”

“AAAGHHAAAGHHAAAGHHAAAGHHAAAGHH!” Over and over again she rocked back and forth, gagging and coughing her thick saliva down my throbbing shaft as she kept her watering eyes fixed to mine, her face burning bright red as she deprived herself of oxygen in favor of pleasing me.

No, no, no, this is effort! She might not even stop!

“Fuuuck, come here,” I groaned as I relieved her from her strenuous task before she passed out, leaning forward to take a hold of her hair and lift her from my cock as she spat her bubbling slobber and heaved for breath on her knees. “Now, that’s how you suck a fucking dick!” I laughed in awe as I took a hold of her face and squeezed her cheeks to focus her fluttering eyes to mine. “How did you learn to take a dick like that anyway, huh?” I teased as she giggled deliriously up at me. “What aren’t you telling me?”

“I choke myself with cucumbers when nobody’s home!”

Excuse me?!

“… You choke yourself with cucumbers?!” I laughed in shock as she panted and giggled with her urgent confession.

“And I fuck myself with them, too!” she added giddily as I held her by the jaw and tugged her hair tighter.

What the fuck?!

“Ha! Well shit, it’s all coming out now, isn’t it? You fucking naughty little housewife!” I teased as I kissed her slobbery giggling lips, releasing her throat to give her swinging tit a swift smack as I clutched her hair firm. “Fucking yourself with the groceries when your husband leaves for work?!”

“Ah! Fuck!” she squealed before settling to an excitable hum and giggle. “I’m sorry,” she gasped as she stretched her tongue for a flick at my lips, “I promise not to do it unless you’re there from now on.”

“Unless I’m there?” I laughed as I tweaked at her rigid nipple, giving her breast a rough pawing before swiping at it again. “You want me to see that, do you?”

“I want you to see me do whatever you want,” she said as she rubbed her lips on me, licking and biting at my jaw as I held still for her. “You can take me from room to room and see what else you can find to stuff inside me…”

Ha! She’s actually fucking crazy!

“You are a filthy little lady!” I teased as I gripped her hair and pressed her face back down to the sheets, her ass propping up for me as I knelt over her head. “I’m gonna smack that naughtiness right out of you, you horny slut!”

“AH! FUCK!” she cried from between my knees as I spanked at her juicy ass. “That’s it, baby! Punish me! Make me your good little bitch! AH! AH! AHHH! FUUUUCK!” she screamed, her pitch piercing my ears as her red ass fell clenching to the sheets, her thighs shuddering as her legs kicked against her tethers. “Hoooh, shit! Hoooooly f-fucking sh-shit!”

“Have you had enough yet?” I teased as I stroked my palm gently down her heaving back, her legs shaking as she planted her hands and struggled to her knees.

“… Never,” she huffed with a growling giggle as she blew the strands of hair from her face, whipping her locks aside as she attacked my cock. “Choke me with your cock while you spank me, baby! Fuck my mouth like it’s a horny little cunt!”

Woah! She’s levels ahead of me here! Fucking cucumbers and dropping C-bombs on me!

“You want me to fuck that filthy mouth of yours?” I laughed as I gently stroked the stubborn strands of hair from her flushed cheeks.

“Yes, please, baby! Make me sting while I scream on your cock!”

Shit, my hand is starting to sting, for fuck’s sake, that red ass must be on fire by now! I’m not sure I really want to spank her much harder, though… Looks like it’s down to my cock to get her to tap, cause she’s more eager than ever…

“Lie down and show me your tongue,” I ordered, Wendy complying immediately as she kicked her legs out, her breasts puffing up plump on the sheets as she planted her palms flat and lifted her open mouth wide. “If you bite down on my cock, you’re in big trouble….”

And so am I…

“I won’t, baby, I promise!” she assured me as she shook her face urgently. “I’ll pull every tooth out myself, if I do!”

Ha! Well, that would be pretty awkward for the paramedics to witness in the back of the ambulance… Wouldn’t make me feel better, either… Hmmm, is this a good idea?

“… Open wide and stick your tongue out flat,” I ordered, watching her eagerly comply as she bent her back to hold up her head and open her mouth. “Don’t you move that jaw…”

“AAAHHHH!” she screamed as I slapped at her juicy ass, watching the side of her face closely as she parted her jaw even wider to compensate for my doubt. “AHH! AHHH! AHHAHAAAAH!” she squealed, her waving tongue drooling to the sheets as she held strong against my barrage of spanks, panting heavily as she waited patiently through her vigorous testing.

Hmmm, alright then…

“Uhuh! Ahlahlahlaaaaah!” she gargled, coaxing me closer as her tongue waved to guide me home, taking a deep breath and stretching her jaw as I stuffed her hot slobbery mouth. “Aaaggghhhhhhhh!”

“Holy shit, Wendy… Fuuuuuck…”

“Aghaghaghaghaghaghaghaghhhh!” she gurgled as I shook my cock in her throat, settling deeper into her gulping gullet as I leaned over her. “Aaaghhhhhhhhh!”

Here goes… Aw, man, this could be reeeally bad…

“AAAAAAAAGGHHHH! AAAAAGGHHHHH!”

Woah!

I opened my wincing eyes, holding my thrust strong as I brought my palm down on her ass again, startled by the intense vibrations buzzing up my shaft as she choked and screamed her worst, her sloppy tongue curving tense as her jaw remained obediently wide.

Well, okay then!

“AAAGHHAAAGHHAAAGHHAAAGHH!” she gargled and spluttered as I leant over her and began to thrust into her throat, making her cough and gag loudly before I spanked her again. “AAAGHHHHHHHH! AAAAAAGHHH!”

“Shit, that’s it! Swallow that fucking dick!” I growled as I left her legs trembling, gathering up her hair and wrapping it into a fist as I held up her head tight and fucked her face. “That’s thicker than a fucking cucumber, isn’t it?”

“AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGGHHHHGAAAAH!” she spluttered as I dragged her from my cock, slapping it across her flushed face as she spat and heaved for breath. “Ptoo! Ptoo! Holy shit! Ptoo! More, baby! Show me what you’re gonna do to my pussy!”

“I’m not sure your throat can take that,” I laughed as I jerked my sloppy cock on her cheek, her tongue flicking for a taste as she panted in recovery, my eyes wandering her body to her thrusting hips. “… But, I’m about to show you exactly what I’m gonna do to your pussy,” I said as I held her head by the hair, feeling her give me her full weight as she surrendered to my grip. “I don’t think I can wait any longer for it…”

“Then take it, baby, it’s all yours,” she groaned as she dribbled down her chin and struggled for air. “Show me what it means to be owned by your huge young cock! I want to learn so fucking badly!”

“Oh, you’ll learn pretty quick,” I warned her as I released my grip of her hair, pushing her head down to the sheets before clambering back over her to the foot of the bed. “Up!” I ordered, giving her thigh a spank as I knelt between her spread legs.

“Ah! Fuck! Yes, Sir!” she squealed as she hopped up to her knees, pressing her face to the sheets as she raised her ass as far as she could. “AHH! SHIT!”

Sir? Ha! I kinda like that… Wait, she called me that this morning! Was she playing with me then, too?!

“Let me just see this one more time before I break it,” I teased as I slapped both palms to her cheeks, pawing and squeezing them wide apart to spread her soaked lips, her nervous little asshole winking at me above. “Fuck, that is such a pretty little pussy…”

“Thank you, baby,” she breathed into the sheets as I admired the blooming view, gurgling her satisfaction as I leant to give her clit one last sloppy kiss before taking a hold of my raging cock and beating it across her ass. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” she groaned, her legs shuddering as she began to panic under the quaking slaps of my shaft, seizing up entirely as I guided the head between her legs and thrust up her stomach.

“Are you ready?” I asked, taking a hold of my shaft and jerking the head against her pussy, making her whine as I jangled and slapped her horny clit.

“I’m ready, baby, let me have it!” she purred as she stretched her arms out wide in surrender, prostrating herself as low as possible as she arched her ass high. “Fucking ram it inside me!”

“Are you sure that’s what you want?” I doubted, beating my heavy cock to her soaked pussy with loud squelching thuds before rummaging the swollen head along her sopping labia.

“Yes!” she groaned as she felt the sturdy probing pressure, “I want you to stretch me out all at once! Oh, fuck… Oh, my God…” I teased at her tight hole with the tensed head of my cock, squeezing in the tip and dragging it slowly up and down her lips as she whimpered into the sheets with quickening breath. “Mmmmmm!” she squealed as I leant strong, holding my shaft by the base as her pussy popped and slipped tight around the head. “Holy shit!”

“Fuuuck,” I growled as I halted at her steaming entrance, her pussy squeezing hot and tight on me as I gave her a brisk stir and lunged a bit deeper.

“AAH! Oh, my… GOD!” she squealed, her hands clasping a fistful of sheets as her body tightened up. “You’re fucking HUGE! Hooooh, shit, baby!”

“And you wanted it all at once?” I laughed, halting again and slowly pulling back, feeling her hot walls clinging to me as I prepared my next plunge.

“Fuck! I do!” she panted, her fingers tightening around her ties as she tried to calm her quivering body. “I want it ALL! OH, MY GOD!”

“Fuuuck, that’s a tight pussy!” I groaned as I thrust deeper, feeling her body go into shock as her lips spread wide to swallow my thickening shaft. “You can’t take it all,” I laughed, making her whine as I gave my cock another shake inside her. “You aren’t deep enough… But, we’ll see how much you can!”

“WAAAAAHFUCK!” she wailed at the top of her lungs, her hair dancing as her head jerked from the sheets, her arms pushing her up as my cock delved hard and deep into her twitching pussy. “HOOH, MY GOD! HOOOOOH, MY GOD!” she cried, gulping and gasping for air as I brought my thrust to a halt inside her, her walls sucking tight around me as I paddled her ass with my palm. “AH! FUCK! AH! AH! AHAHAHOOOOWWWWW!”

“Fuck, that’s a strong little pussy, isn’t it?” I said as I reached over her back to gather up her hair, tugging it tight in my fist as I took a firm control of her. “Shall we see how deep it goes…”

“Uggghhhhh! Fuck, yes, baby!” she gurgled through her strained throat. “Don’t stop until you hit my fucking WOMB! ARRGGGHHHH! FFFUCK!”

“Oh, fuck me!” I growled as the head of my cock struck the quivering bedrock of her birth canal, pressuring her humming limit as her body tensed and shivered in my grip.

“UGHHHHHUHUHUHHHH!” she whined and gargled as I held firm, letting her pussy adjust to its new shape around my throbbing cock as she squeezed and massaged me with her shocked walls. “Hoo! Hoo! Hoo! Hoo! Hoo!” she panted quickly, sounding like she was in labor as she shivered and squeezed. “You’re there, baby! Uggghhhhh! Fuck, you’re there! Ugggghhhh! You’re fucking my cervix! Hooooh, my God! Hooooh, that’s a big fucking cock! God, I can feel it… tensing so fucking strong in me! I feel so fucking full! Ooooo-ARGH! SHIT! OH, MY GOD!”

“There you go!” I growled as I retreated for another swift thrust to her limit before slowly pulling away, dragging her squeezing walls with my cock as I spanked her ass and began to fuck her fast and shallow.

“Oh, my God, baby! YES!” she cried as she began to bounce her pussy eagerly to match my thrusts. “Fuck me with that big fat cock! Hoooohohohoh, SHIT! That’s it, baby! Fuck yes, that’s my good boy! That’s my good fucking boy! Oh, my GOD! Ruin that little pussy! Arghhhhh! Get it, baby, get it! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! YESSS! FUCK!”

Shit, is she gonna cum already?!

“Fuuuuuck!” I growled as I gripped her hips as tight as I could and dragged her creaming pussy up and down my thrusting cock, her screams becoming wilder and wilder before I rammed her strong and deep, shocking her system as I gave her ass a loud quaking smack and swiftly hauled my cock from her tight clamping hole.

“ARRGHHHHFUCK!” she roared like a lioness as her pussy burst like a hydrant, squirting forcefully to the sheets as she pushed and squeezed with all her quivering might. “HNNNNGGGAAHHH! HNNNNNNNNGAAAAH! FUHUHUUUUCK!” she tensed and cried as I released my grip of her hair, her spread pussy gushing before she collapsed to a shuddering heap, her limbs writhing frustratingly to their jolting limits as the tethers pulled taut.

“Fuck, that’s so hot,” I groaned as I huffed for breath, watching her thrust her dripping pussy on the soaked sheets as she struggled in her binds, her loud whining driving me crazy as I propped her back up for more. “C’mere, you lazy bitch,” I laughed, rummaging my head and squeezing back inside her twitching pussy. “Now I know why you wanted to be tied up, you wanted me to do all the work, didn’t you?”

“No, baby, I didn’t!” she huffed urgently as she tried to settle her shaking knees, taking my teasing seriously as she began to bounce her ass. “Oh, my God! You’re so fucking big, I can hardly stand it! AH! FUCK!” she screamed as I paddled her juicy asscheeks as they rocked and jiggled up and down.

“That’s it! Fuck that big dick like you want it,” I ordered her, keeping her hopping on her spread knees as I spanked her ass and thighs relentlessly. “Make that pretty little pussy squirt again for me!”

“You like that, baby?!” she growled with excitement as she picked up her rocking pace. “You like me squirting on your giant dick?!”

“I fucking love it!” I replied, holding my cock firm at the base as her stretched out pussy squelched up and down on the head, lathering me with her juices as she creamed on my pulsing shaft.

“Then that’s what I’ll do, baby!” she huffed with determination as she arched her back and began to grind on my cock, dragging me along her walls as she thrust her pussy up and down. “That’s just what I’ll fucking do! I’ll squirt on this big fat cock all night for you, my perfect fucking boy! Argh! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! ARRRGH! SHIT! I’m trying, baby! I’m trying! ARGH! AHHHHAHOWWWW!”

Shit, that one sounded like it really hurt…

“Have you learnt your lesson yet?” I asked as I paused my spanking, leaning forward to gather up her disheveled hair, holding it in both hands and bending her back as she continued to grind her pussy on me with purpose.

“No!” she growled in defiance as her cheeks clapped around my cock at pace. “I’ll never learn, baby! I’ll never fucking learn! Arrrrghhhh! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!”

“That’s it, cum on that dick!” I urged her as she growled her worst and doubled her efforts, holding tight onto her hair like reins on a bucking bronco as I awaited the impending explosion.

“I’m gonna do it, baby! I’m gonna squirt on that big fat cock!” she groaned with bubbling anticipation as she rocked her squelching pussy faster. “Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Argggh! Arrrrgh! HNNNNNNNGAAAAAAHFUCK!” she cried as she plunged deep before launching herself off like a rocket, her hot juices gushing in a sprinkling burst as I removed a hand from her hair to paddle her clenching ass repeatedly.

“Yeeeah, that’s it,” I teased as I spanked her well done before letting her collapse in a huffing heap to the drenched sheets. “Shit, that pussy’s a little time-bomb, isn’t it? Aw, man, that’s so fucking hot…” I watched her jerk and tremble before me on the bed as she panted in recovery, her feet tugging on her ties as her legs shook and seized uncontrollably. “Alright, you can have your legs back now,” I said as I mercifully reached for an ankle, holding her shaking calf steady as I worked the knot loose and tossed away the tie. “I’m gonna start throwing you around soon, these’ll just get in my way.”

“Whatever you want, baby,” she panted, her cheek smushed on the sheets as her jittering free leg remained as still as she could keep it, “throw me out the fucking window…”

Ha! She’s tiring, but no way near broken…

“No, I’ll keep you right here for now,” I laughed as I reached for the other one. “But you’ve been so good, you deserve a treat, don’t you?”

“Thank you, baby!” she huffed in earnest, seeming to groan with relief as I freed the next ankle and slowly closed her spread legs together, stroking my hands up her calves to her reddened thighs and leaning to kiss them softly. “Mmmmm! That’s it, kiss me all better… Mmmm! That’s my good boy…”

Shit, I don’t know whether to be naughty or nice to her! I swear you could cook eggs on this ass right now!

“Have you had enough spanking yet?” I asked almost hopefully, her red hot ass practically scolding my lips as I kissed softly at her plumped up twitching cheeks.

“Mmmm! See… I told you I was willing to give more than you wanted to take, didn’t I?” she teased as she jiggled her ass on my face. “Or was it the other way around?”

Man, she’s crazy…

“Well, I’ve never spanked anyone this hard before!” I laughed in disbelief as I stroked and squeezed her roasting ass. “I don’t know what you heard me doing with that girl, but it was nowhere near as hard as this!”

“I know it wasn’t,” she giggled as she lifted her heavy head to try and peek back over her shoulder, “she was a little pussy, wasn’t she?”

Ha! Fuck, she’s actually wild…

“Does Brian spank you harder than this?!” I asked in shock, making her burst with laughter.

“Pah! No! I wouldn’t let him smack me!” she scoffed as I soothed her stinging asscheeks. “I have no desire to submit to a little bitch… I just jerk him off every now and then and he mostly leaves me alone, thank God.”

“Well, if you think that would be good enough to keep me away from you, you’re fucking dreaming!” I laughed as I crawled my way up the bed on top of her, slapping her cheek with my cock as she lay giggling on the sheets. “Even after twenty-odd years! I don’t care how good those hands are!”

“Well, it’s you that’ll need to keep me at bay from now on, young man,” she warned as I clambered over her to the head of the bed and sat up against the pillows, her body coming alive once more as she tugged on her tethers to pull herself to her knees to straddle me in a hurry. “I swear to you, baby, I’ll never touch his cock ever again...”

Ha! Seriously?

“Do you actually mean that?” I asked with a skeptical brow as she held tight onto her tethers, the bed creaking as she leaned back and began to grind her pussy up and down my cock.

“You still don’t trust me, do you?” she pouted with a smirk as she looked at me, her breasts jiggling heavy as she slowly thrust her hips. “What’s it gonna take, huh? Just tell me, baby, and I’ll do it…”

Shit, I don’t know… I don’t trust anything but her body, right now…

“… You can ride this dick until you squirt all over me,” I smirked as I sat up to take a hold of her hips, slurping her rigid nipple into my mouth as I pulled her closer and rummaged my cock between her thighs.

“Mmmm! You really like that, don’t you, baby?” she teased as I slapped my aching hard cock at her pussy, spreading one of her juicy cheeks before squeezing inside her scolding wet heat. “Hoooh, shit! Oh, my God! You’re so fucking big!” she groaned as I released her nipple with a loud pop, driving my cock deeper as I leant back and propped her up on her knees. “Holy SHIT! Argghhhh! It’s so fucking thick!”

“Fuuuck, that’s it,” I growled as I adjusted to her hot wet squeeze, slapping at her thigh to drive her up a gear. “Show me what that pussy can do…”

“Fuck! I’ll show you, baby! I’ll show you!” she huffed as she gave all her leaning weight to her tethers, lodging my cock deeper inside her as she positioned herself like a crab. “I’m gonna soak those abs before I lick them clean!”

Well, that sounds perfect! Shit, she’s really putting those posts to the test, though… They better not fucking snap! Oh, fuck me… This is just… Ughhhhhhh…

My mind melted away as she began to drag her stretching pussy up and down my rigid cock, bouncing herself on the mattress as she grunted and growled like a wild animal with the strenuous effort, her swollen lips slipping her hot cream up and down on my straining shaft as I stared in horny awe.

“Oh, my God! This cock… fucking… kills me!” she winced as she bounced with panting exertion, her heaving tits slapping to her stomach with every squeezing plunge. “It’s so… fucking… hard! Argh! Shit! Argh! Argh! Arghhh! Fuck, I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum for you, baby! I’m gonna cum for you!” she whined with rising tension as she thrust her pussy as quick as she could, grinding me on her spot before she plunged low, her thighs quivering as she squeezed tight and hopped high. “ARRRRGHHHH!” she roared wildly, my cock slapping back to my stomach like a felled tree as her pussy popped off the head, her hot juices squirting from her forceful bucking squeeze as she thrust towards me.

Woah!

“Holy shit!” I choked as the hot torrent splashed to my chest, her juicy thighs quivering as she shook out her orgasm, making me reach instinctively to grab my cock and beat the shaft to her trickling pussy, forcing another hot gush before she collapsed and shut her shaking knees.

“Oh, my God! F-f-fuck!” she shuddered as I reached for her, propping her back up and spreading her legs to settle her down on top of me. Her tongue came alive as she licked up the  dripping mess on my chest, lapping and slurping at my nipple before I gripped her neck and pulled her to my lips.

“We’re gonna drain that pussy till you’ve got nothing left,” I warned her as I kissed at her soaked panting lips, making her hop and squeal as I gave her twitching thigh a swift spank.

“Mmmm! We’re gonna drain those balls, too!” she assured me with a long dragging thrust at my cock, her hot pussy slipping impatiently up and down the shaft. “Fuck, put it back in, baby… Let me milk that big dick for you…”

“If you insist,” I replied as I held a grip around her back and dragged myself up, resting back against the pillows as I lifted her up and rummaged my cock at her tight pussy. “Sit on it…”

“Okay, baby!” she huffed obediently, gripping tight to her taut tethers as she took up a squat on the head of my cock and began to bounce herself down the thickening shaft. “Ughhhhh, my God!” she groaned and panted as her puffed labia spread wide to swallow me up, growling from her core as her plunges grew braver. “Fuuuck! That’s it! Mmmmm, look at that dick stretching me out, baby! I’ll sit on this big fat cock whenever you tell me to! You just say the word and I’ll hop right on it! Arghhhhh! Arrghhh, fuck! That’s it! You like stretching that pussy out, don’t you, baby? Arggghh! FUCK! OH, MY… GOD!” she screamed as I gripped her thighs tight and began to thrust up into her creaming squeeze, lodging myself deep before I brought her to her knees and spanked at her thighs.

“Yeah, you’re stuck now, aren’t you?” I smirked as I reached to paw at her heaving breasts, pinching at her rigid nipples as she knelt up with nowhere to go but further down my throbbing shaft.

“Hoooly shit,” she groaned as she looked down her impaled body, her hands gripping tight on her ties as she thrust and rotated her hips tentatively. “Oh, wow! Oh, my God!” she breathed, whipping her hair down her back as she looked open mouthed to the ceiling and stretched at her walls with my towering cock. “Fuck, I want you deeper… I want you as deep as you can go…”

Oh, fuck me!

“Shit, Wendy, your pussy’s on fire,” I growled as her swollen spread lips squeezed further down my beating shaft, feeling the tensing head of my cock jam against her cervix as she let out a deep guttural groan of gurgling satisfaction.

“UGHHHHUHUUGHHHHHH!” she whined into the air, holding me as deep as she could take before she began to rotate her hips again, prolonging the pressure with each slow grind. “Oh, my God, I love it! I fucking love it! Stay deep, baby! Stay right there for me! Oh, wow! Oh, my God!” she gasped as she tried to compose her breathing, her breasts rising sharp as she began to circle her hips again. “Tense for me, baby! Tense that cock on my cervix! Oh, WOW! That’s it! Hoooh, that’s a good boy! Hoooh, my God! You want to squeeze that big cock right into my fucking womb, don’t you, baby?”

“Fuck, Wendy,” I groaned as her intense heat swallowed me up, feeling her walls squeeze on me as she rotated and shivered. “Aw, fuck… That’s just… Aw, man…”

Shit, I’m getting pretty close…

“What is it, baby?” she teased as she began to grind her pussy with more purpose, stretching herself out on my cock as she kept me lodged deep. “Does that creamy pussy feel good wrapped tight around your big dick?”

“So fucking good… Oh, fuck me,” I breathed heavy as she began to thrust faster, her tits jiggling and slapping with her urgency as she looked down at me.

“Show me how good it feels, baby!” she urged me as she panted with her effort, her face flushed red as her thick hair dangled and danced on her spread shoulders. “I want your cum!”

What?!

“You want me to cum, now?!” I blurted in surprise, the mere mention of the prospect making my balls tighten as my body betrayed my mind in an instant.

“Yes, baby! Cum for me!” she groaned through gritted teeth, stuffing me as deep as she could take, thrusting over and over as her tits bounced and slapped in my face. “Fill that pussy up!”

“Fuck, you want me to cum inside you?!” I groaned in horny disbelief as her pussy squelched faster with her growing urgency.

“God, yes, baby! I want your creamy cum in my hungry cunt so fucking bad!” she growled with filthy desire, the bedposts creaking as her tethers pulled tight, her hips humping my dick deeper with all her strength. “Give it to me, baby! I fucking need it!”

“Aw, man…”

“Do it, baby! Fill that little cunt and make it yours!”

Wait, this is bad… But, this pussy is just… Ughhhh…

“Shit, Wendy… Fuck!”

“Oh, my GOD! YES!” she cried as I reached for a grip of her hips, thumping my cock deep inside her as I gave into my most primal of desires. “FUCK! That’s a good boy! Do it, baby! Do it! Shoot that cum in my fucking womb! Fucking claim me!”

“Argggghhhh! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!”

“AHHH! AHHHAHAAHHH! SHHIIIIT!” she screamed as I fucked her hard and fast, her eyes shutting tight in a teeth clenching grimace as I bucked rough and deep into her hot creaming pussy, battering against her cervix as she roared her endless encouragement. “Shoot it, baby! Shoot it! Fuck that strong young cum into my belly!”

Aw, man, I’m fucking gone!

“That’s it, baby! That’s it! Fucking give it to me!” she cried and pleaded as she felt my body lose control, gripping her tight and fucking her like a rampant beast as I approached the edge with every growling thrust into her tight squeezing pussy. “Arghhh! Shit! That’s my good fucking boy! You fill that fucking cunt, baby! You fill it up, right now! It’s yours, baby! It’s all yours! ARRGGH! FUUHUUHUUHUUHUUCK!”

My mind was a blur, my brow tensed with horny rage as I fucked her into screaming submission, biting at her smothering breast as I gripped her tight and ploughed her pussy with all my bucking might. “That’s it! Take that fucking dick!” I growled, reaching to tug on her hair and bear her strained throat as her wails rasped and gargled into the air, my cock tensing strong as I finally ignited inside her hot squelching pussy, losing myself in carnal lust as I exploded with a unyielding rush of quaking pleasure. “FUUUUUUUCK!”

“UGHHHHH! YES, BABY! YES!” she cried as I rammed by cock as deep as she could take, feeling my body tense all over as I gripped her tight and shot my load flush against her quivering cervix. “OH, FUUHUUHUUUCK!” she wailed as she surrendered to my pumping cock, her pussy clamping on my shaft as she jerked and jiggled on top of me, heaving for breath as her wide arms struggled in her ties. “Oh, my God! I feel it! Ughhhh! I feel you pumping, baby! Fuck, that’s my good boy! Blow that hot load into my fucking womb!”

“Holy fucking shit!” I groaned, gripping tight to her curves as I rode out my orgasm inside her twitching pussy, her massaging walls coaxing every last drop from my tightening balls as I shuddered and tensed inside her. “Fuuuuck!” I growled, breathing deep as I struggled against the intensity of the feeling, slurping a mouthful of her juicy breast and sucking hard on her nipple in overwhelmed frustration.

“Ooooh! Yes!” she groaned, wriggling her stuffed pussy up and down my thumping shaft as she jiggled on top of me. “Oooh, what a good boy you are for me! That’s it, baby, suck on those big tits while you drain those balls into my belly!”

Aw, man, I seriously can’t cope with her talking about my cum in her belly! Fuuuck! I could stay like this forever!

“Shhhhh,” she hushed as I slurped impatiently on her nipple, trying to calm my thrusting hips as I continued to buck and shudder into her hot stuffed pussy. “That’s it, get it all out… Drain every drop of that strong young cum inside me… Oh, my God, baby… You’re throbbing so fucking hard…”

“I cannot fucking believe how good you feel,” I groaned, huffing deep for air as I finally released her nipple, squeezing at every inch of her heavenly curves before reaching impatiently for her wrist to untie her.

“Mmmm, have I earned my freedom now, baby?” she teased as I released the first wrist, her hand using its escape to stroke through my hair as she waited patiently for the other.

“Shit, you’ve earned whatever the fuck you want,” I replied, breathing in the oxygen from the candlelit room as I tossed away the final tether and gripped her hips.

“Oooooh! Shiiiit!” she whined as I slowly lifted her squeezing pussy from my towering shaft, my load overflowing from her gaping lips as my sloppy cock slapped back to my abs. “AHH!” she squealed as I tossed her to her back, landing with a heavy bounce on the sheets as I hurried to take to my knees between her spread legs, gripping her ankles and dragging her closer. “That’s it, baby, throw me around like a little used fuck-doll!” she giggled up at me with delight, her hands reaching for my neck as I loomed over her, pulling me to her lips as she wrapped her legs around me. “Mmmm, did you like filling my little pussy up with all that creamy cum?”

“Fuck, Wendy,” I groaned as she smooched at my lips and nibbled at my chin, “you’re so fucking bad… I’ve never cum inside anyone before…”

“Mmmm, well you can cum inside me whenever you like,” she assured me with a breathy giggle as her hands reached for a hold of my cock, still raging and covered in our juices as she stroked it against her soft stomach. “Fuck, it turns me on so much… I want to be stuffed full of your hot cum until it’s pouring out of my fucking ears!”

“Seriously, you are waaay too much,” I laughed in horny defeat, taking a deep breath as she slipped her massaging hands up and down my shaft, teasing gently at the sensitive head as it flared at her fingertips. “I can’t believe you just got me to do that… Talking about cumming in your belly like I’m supposed to control myself, for fuck’s sake!”

She giggled as she looked up at me with a mischievous pout. “Awww, you just wanted to plant that young healthy seed in my little flowerpot, didn’t you, sweetie?” she teased as she played lovingly with my cock.

“Obviously!” I laughed in worried admission, thrusting my cock into her hands as my body began to prepare itself for more.

“Well that’s okay, baby,” she smiled reassuringly as she held her hands still for me to fuck on her stomach. “I don’t think there’ll be anything growing in my little flower-garden anymore… But, we can keep trying if you’d like…”

What?!

I looked into her eyes, trying to get a gauge on the seriousness of her smirking expression before a jarring sound stole our attention.

“Oh, is that your phone?” she asked as she tilted her head back to look toward the ajar bedroom door.

“Shit, yeah,” I replied as I paused my strokes. “I should really get that, y’know… It’s probably Jake, I haven’t spoken to him all day…”

“Oh, well you should go and let him know what you’ve been up to with his poor old mother then,” she chimed, her lighthearted response easing the stab of guilt running through my gut as she looked up at me with a content smile.

“You’re not old,” I smirked, ignoring the annoying tone as I leant back down to kiss her, her tongue searching immediately for mine as the phone finally stopped ringing.

“I’m old enough,” she giggled, “and probably the oldest you’ve had by a long way…”

“Yeah, and you’re also the best by an even longer way!” I truthfully assured her, thrusting my cock firmly into her hands once more. “And I’ve got a thing for more mature women, anyway. You’re fulfilling quite a few fantasies of mine, right now… Shit, you’re probably the reason for those fantasies in the first place!”

“Mmmm, is that right?” she teased as her eyes glinted up at me, seemingly pleased to be my object of desire. “Have you ever jerked this big cock while you thought about giving it to me?”

“Hmmm, well, let’s just say… Yes! A fucking lot!” I laughed, making her giggle as she tugged on my cock and bit at her lip. “And I’ve had far more dreams about you than you’ve had about me!”

“Well, why don’t you tell me about them,” she smiled hopefully, “I’ll make them come true for you. Whatever you want…”

“Pfft! You’re way better in reality than in my dreams!” I replied as I leant to kiss her again. “And my shit is embarrassingly tame compared to yours anyway, mrs rope and fucking cucumber!”

“Mmmm, do you want me to make you a quick sandwich before we go again?” she giggled as she flicked her brow.

“No, you dirty bitch!” I laughed as she teased me with her tongue. “But the first thing I’m buying when I leave here is rope!”

“I was already planning to, as well!” she giggled as she pumped excitedly on my cock. “It took so long to tie all these stupid things together!”

“Yeah, why have you got so many different robes anyway?” I laughed, looking around at the assortment of ties.

“I don’t know! Brian thinks I’m a collector, I guess! He buys me one every year for my birthday like it’s the only thing I could ever possibly want,” she giggled as she slapped my cock to rigid attention across her soft stomach. “Mmmm, but what I really want is for you to tie my hands together next… I want to dangle around your neck while you hold my legs and fuck me against the wall!”

“Very specific request,” I replied with a grin as I mentally envisaged the logistics, looking up to choose my wall. “Alright, I can do that…” But just as I pushed up to my knees, my phone began to blare down the hall again, recapturing our attention as I reached for the closest tie.

“You go, honey,” she said, smiling as she spread her legs wide to release me. “I’m not going anywhere. I’ll be right here…”

Shit, I really should…

“Alright,” I replied, my eyes drawn to her pussy as my cum streamed from her spread lips down between her asscheeks as it began to pool on the sheets. “Fuck me… Okay, don’t you dare fucking move!”

“Mmmm, yes, Sir!” she giggled as she remained spread-eagled on the bed, my eyes scanning her position to take a mental image as I hurried naked from the room, my sloppy cock swaying with my steps.

Alright, let’s just get this over with quick! Shit, what am I gonna say I’ve been doing all day, though? “Oh, hey, man… Yeah, sorry, I was just cumming in your mom’s pussy… Yeah, it was great, thanks for being so chill about it!” Fuck! I am such a fucking dick for this! But c’mon, man! I mean just… C’mon! What am I supposed to do?! Say no?! There’s just no fucking way that was ever gonna happen! Argh, it’s stopped now! Five missed calls and two messages… Euuurgh… What time did he call? Alright, that’s not so bad, I can work with that… Shit, alright, I’ll just call him back. It’s the least I could do really, let’s be honest… But, not too honest…

“Oh, look who it is!”

It’s the guy who fucked your mom…

“Sorry, man, my phone’s been upstairs,” I replied as he picked up immediately.

“You might as well not even have a phone at this point, just go off-grid completely and send me letters or some shit.”

“I only just heard it ringing,” I laughed, “I was having dinner before. Pam came round.”

“Ah, my grandma was there?” he replied in surprise, sounding as if he was eating himself as he chewed in my ear once again. “How is she? Alright?”

Cute as fuck, as usual…

“Yeah, she’s good, she made the dinner.”

“Aw, she didn’t make meatballs did she?!” he gasped, the jealousy in his tone making me laugh.

“Ha! Yeah, she did! And they were fucking amazing, seriously!”

Not as good as your mom’s pussy, though- Argh! Just stop it, brain!

“Aw, man, you lucky bastard!” he winced down the line. “I can’t wait to get some, it’s been so long!”

“Yeah, please ask her to make some more, tomorrow. I think I could eat them every day, y’know.”

Like your mom’s pussy! Oh, my fucking- STOP!

“I might message her now just to make sure! Argh! I can fucking taste them,” he laughed before he suddenly stopped. “This is good, too, though! Ha! Sorry!”

“Thank you,” came the softer giggling reply in my ear.

“Oh, shit, yeah! How’s everything going with your organ snatcher?” I asked as I remembered Maria’s existence. “You’re not sat in a bath full of ice right now, are you?”

“Ha! Seriously, this guy thinks you’re gonna kill me…”

“I am not! I’m nice!” Maria called with another sexy giggle.

“Yeah, whatever, I don’t trust you one bit!” I called back. “You just make sure my boy gets home safe!”

“Ha! You sound like my grandma!” Jake laughed.

“Yeah, she’s probably been rubbing off on me…” I replied, still remembering the feel of her squishing my head against her huge tit.

Okay, fuck, I need to go!

“So, what you doing tonight then?” I asked, glancing impatiently towards the door as I pictured Wendy waiting down the hall.

“Ah, we’re just gonna get an early night, we fly pretty early,” Jake replied, scoffing down another mouthful.

“Yeah, I think I’m gonna get to bed, too,” I lied, feigning a big stretchy yawn, “I’m still pretty fucked from all that driving yesterday, so…”

Take the fucking hint!

“Alright, cool, well I’ll see you tomorrow then. I should be back around one-ish.”

Yes!

“Yeah man, sweet,” I replied, trying to hide my urgency as I stood from the bed. “Have a safe flight then… if this one goes ahead.”

“Fuck, don’t say that!”

“Ha! I’ll see you tomorrow! For sure!”

“That’s better, shit! Alright, see ya, man.”

“See ya.” I tossed my phone back to the bed as he hung up the call, an uneasy feeling rushing over me as I stood naked with my easing cock glistening in Wendy’s juices.

Aw, man, this is so bad… I’m never gonna be able to feel normal around him again… It was bad enough just having to hide my little crush on her for so long, but now I’ve fucked her my brain will never let me off the hook for it! Aw, fuck, man… This is really, really bad…

My brow lowered as I chastised myself, standing naked and still as I looked toward the open door in a guilty bout of haunting melancholy.

There’s no fucking way I’m stopping, though!

* * *


CHAPTER SIX

I burst from the spare room and hurried down the hall, finding Wendy still sprawled naked on the bed, exactly where I left her as she tilted her head back to watch me enter with upside down eyes.

“Is everything okay?” she smiled, her gaze following me as I made my way to the bed.

“Yeah, everything’s fine… Have you not moved, at all?” I laughed, looking over her obediently spread limbs before I climbed back onto the bed.

“No,” she replied with a smirking shake of her head as she looked up at me. “You told me not to…”

“And what if I told you to walk down the street right now, exactly as you are?” I asked as I knelt over her, taking a hold of my cock and slapping it to her jiggling breasts.

“You think I wouldn’t do it?” she replied calmly, the look in her eye too firm a bluff to call as she held my scrutinizing gaze without flinching. “I’ll drip your load down the street and back if you don’t believe me… Better yet, I’ll tie one of these things around my neck like a leash… You can walk me down the street on my hands and knees so all the neighbors can see what a good little bitch I am for you… What do you say?”

What the… Okay, she is officially waaay more kinky than I am! Shit man, would she actually do all these things?! I really can’t tell, and I’m too scared to find out!

“… Maybe later,” I said, narrowing my eyelids at her as I gripped my cock and shuffled forward, her eyes smiling up at me as she interpreted the signs.

“Mmmm, do I get to be cock-washer? Lucky me,” she teased as she flicked her long tongue at the head of my cock, her hands coming alive as she reached for a hold of my thighs and traced up to squeeze on my ass. “Let me suck you clean before you get filthy again… Mmmmmm!” she hummed as she gobbled up the head of my cock, pulling me closer as she lifted her head from the sheets and opened wide, clogging her pecking throat as her nails dug into my tensing cheeks. “Aaghaaghaaghaaghaaghaaghaaghaaghhhhhaaaah!” she gagged and gasped as her head fell back to the mattress with slobber stringing from her lips.

“Fuck, you’re so good at that, it’s crazy! Fucking cucumbers…” I laughed in disbelief as I slapped my messy cock to her giggling tongue. “Let’s get those wrists tied up then, shall we?”

“Mmmmm! Yes, please!” she smiled as I climbed off her tits and reached for the nearest post, unfastening the knot in the silk tie as she reached to tickle and squeeze at my balls.

“Get your hands off me,” I warned her with a smirking glare as I batted her away and straddled her stomach once again. “Put them together,” I ordered, her fingers linking as she held her arms up for me to bind.

“That’s it, nice and tight,” she said as I wrapped the silk around her wrists, fastening her hands together and tying the knot before she lay her arms down above her head. “Oooh, fuck! I can still feel you pouring out of me…”

I descended her body and opened her legs, kneeling between her thighs as I spread them to watch the horny spectacle, her swollen labia glistening as my load trickled in thick white globs from her squeezing pussy. “Fuck it back into me, baby. Plug it all back up inside me with that big fat cock. I want you to keep me full of your cum all night…”

“All night, huh?” I teased as I played with her messy pussy with the head of my cock. “Well, what time is your husband back in the morning?”

“About four,” she whined with a pouting frown as she looked up at me.

“Four?! I thought you meant like eleven or something! That’s way too early!”

“I know,” she groaned, “I’ve been hoping that his flight will get canceled, but he’s probably already on it… Unless he lied about that, too.”

“Well, do you have a lot to do before he gets back?”

“Yes,” she said with a frown as she reached her tied hands for my cock, her huge breasts plumping up between her arms. “I need to tidy up, change the sheets, and get some sleep… That way if he goes straight for a nap when he gets back, I can come and get in bed with you.”

Ha! What?!

“You want to come and get in bed with me while he’s asleep down the hall?!” I asked in surprise.

“If you’ll let me,” she pouted with a smile as she jerked. “I wanted to nap in there with you before he gets back, too…”

Shit, that all sounds like a terrible idea… But awesome at the same time.

“… Alright,” I grinned as I stole my cock from her grasp and pinned her hands above her head, her thighs spreading wide as I rummaged at her pouring pussy. “I better tire you out quick then…”

“Oh, my God!” she groaned as I teased at her swollen lips, squeezing the head inside before giving the shaft a brisk shake. “Ughhh! Fuck, yes! Stretch that pussy out, baby! Don’t let it rest until you’re done with it!”

“Well, I’m gonna have to fuck you properly, now,” I smirked as I slowly eased my way deeper into her creamy heat, stuffing my load back inside her as she spread her legs as wide as she could. “Are you ready?”

“Ughhuhuhhh! FUCK!” she cried as I lunged deeper, her eyes shooting wide as she looked up at me. “Yes baby! Give it to me! Fucking split me in half! Oh, my… GOD!”

“C’mere,” I laughed as her eyes began to roll in her sockets, taking a hold of her shaking legs and resting them on my shoulders before I plowed my raging cock deeper.

“Hoooh, SHIT!” she grunted as her focus sharpened, her eyes staring up at me as I held firm. “Fuck, that’s deep! Ughhhh! Oh, my God, baby! You’re a fucking stallion! Oh, fuuuuuuck!” she groaned as I plunged firmer, her toes curling by my ears as I struck her cervix with the head of my cock. “UUGGHHHHH!”

“How’s that?” I smirked down at her as her flushed face panted wildly up at me.

“That’s fucking perfect, baby!” she burst as she took a deep breath, her tied hands reaching above her head for a grip of the edge of the mattress. “Now, fuck me as hard as you can! I want you to fucking- ARGHH! FUCK!”

“Huh? You want me to what?” I teased as I began to fuck her long and deep to her limit with firm pile-driving strokes. “You want it like that?”

“God, yes!” she cried with a leg tensing growl, her hot pussy squeezing tight around my shaft as I quickened my pace. “Harder, baby! Pound that fucking pussy! Make me fucking scream!”

“Oh, you want to scream?” I asked as I looked down at her determined fiery glare, setting my arms strong before I began to thrust hard and deep with a heavy crash to her cervix.

“HOOH, SHIT!” she grimaced as she shut her eyes tight, her muscles clenching as I roughed up her squelching pussy. “ARRGGHHHH! FUCK! ARGH! ARGH! ARGH! AHHH! AHHHHAHAHOOHMYGOD!”

“Louder!” I ordered as I thrust firmer, clapping against her jiggling thighs as I fucked her hard and fast, her wails growing shrill and desperate as she roared her worst.

“WAAAHAHAHAAAH! FUUHUUHUUCK!” she screamed, her eyes shut tight as her face burned bright red, her loud grunts undulating with each deep drive into her hot creaming pussy. “POUND IT, BABY! POUND IT! ARGHH! FUCK! HNNNNGH! OH, MY FUCKING…”

“Are you gonna cum?!” I teased as I leaned stronger against her raised legs, fucking her deep and fast as her grunts and growls grew increasingly wild as she tensed up.

“YES!” she growled, emboldening my thrusts as I rammed her harder. “YES! YES! YES! FUCK ME WITH THAT GIANT FUCKING COCK! MAKE ME CUM, YOU BAD FUCKING BOY! OH, MY FUCKING- HNNNNGGGGHAAHAHAAAHH!”

Holy shit!

“Fuck! That’s it!” I groaned as her pussy squeezed and twitched, stuffing her deep as her legs shook and quivered violently on my shoulders with her quaking orgasm.

“HNNNNGHAAAAHAHAAAOHGOD!” she howled in desperation as I held my thrust firm before hauling the throbbing length of my sloppy cock from her clamping pussy.

“Yeah, you felt that one, didn’t you?” I teased as I knelt up and spread her quivering legs, beating my cock against her horny clit and as she writhed and bucked with unyielding pleasure.

“HaaHaaHaaHaaHaa!” Wendy panted on the sheets, her drooling tongue dangling from her open mouth as her spine jerked uncontrollably. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oh, my GOD!” she cried and whined as she tried to settle her twitching body. “Fuck, baby! You’re too big! I can barely fucking stand it!”

Ha! Is she tapping?

“Well, you know what the safe word is,” I said as I jangled her engorged clit with the head of my cock. “Have you had enough?”

“No!” she cried urgently as she hooked her legs around me and pulled me closer, lifting her tied wrists over my head as I leant to kiss her panting lips. “I want you to fucking break me!” she growled with overflowing lust as she tugged on my neck and forced her tongue into my mouth. “Mmmmmm! Fuck! I love that deep dick so fucking much! Give me more, baby, I can take it! Give me everything you have!”

Fuck! She’s wild! Everyone taps way easier than this…

“I better ‘pound you into the fucking wall’ then,” I smirked as I slipped from the bed, taking a hold of her ankles and dragging her to the edge to grip her thighs.

“Mmmm! Yes, please!” she giggled breathily as she hooked her tied hands around my neck, her heavy breasts slapping to her stomach as I lifted her from the sheets and carried her to the wall. “Fuck, you make me feel so small!”

“You are small!” I laughed as I lifted her up and down by her spread thighs like I was curling weights. “You’re all tits n’ ass!”

She giggled as I raised her up and down, her breasts bouncing and colliding together as my cock raged below her dripping pussy before her back met the firm wall. “Argh!” she grimaced, her eyes focusing on me with a burning lust as she pulled me to her lips. “Give me that dick, baby! Fuck me like a little toy!”

“Is that what you are now?” I teased as I spread her thighs wider and tensed strong, drawing her attention as she looked down with wide eyes. “My little toy?”

“Yes, baby!” she gasped with an urgent nod as she stared at my bucking cock. “I’m just a horny little fuck-toy for your big young cock to use whenever it wants! Oh, my God…” she whined as I slowly thrust the head of my cock against her puffed labia like a battering ram.

“Tell me how much you want that dick,” I teased as I pulled back and thrust again, harder this time as I tensed strong and crashed the head to her groin.

“Fuck, I want it so bad! I’ve always wanted it!” she groaned in horny frustration as she watched each thrust crash to her swollen pussy. “Please, baby! Give it to me! I’ll do anything!”

Fuck, I love how hot she looks when she gets desperate…

“Anything?” I smirked as I tensed strong and guided the head to her waiting hole, feeling her wet heat engulf the tip as my load still dripped from her.

“Anything you want, baby!” she assured me as she looked up into my eyes and leaned to lick at my chin, thrusting in my grip as she tried to lodge me inside. “Please, baby! Anything! I’ll do- HOOOOH, FUCK!” she cried as I thrust back firmly, ramming my cock deep inside her tight pussy and shocking her spine rigid. “HOOOH, MY GOD!”

“Fuck, that’s it,” I groaned as I held her tensing thighs and thrust firmer, hearing her stretched pussy squelch loudly as I stuffed her deep. “Look at that pretty little pussy swallowing that big dick!”

“Hoooh, wow! Hoooh, my God!” she panted and gulped heavily as she tried to compose herself, her face flushed with sweat as she dangled from my neck and looked hazily down at her stuffed pussy. “Fuck it, baby! Burst that little pussy! Teach it a fucking lesson!”

Well, alright then…

I gripped her thighs tight and began to lift her up and down the length of my throbbing shaft, making her eyes roll and flicker as she stretched out her tongue and gurgled her satisfaction into the air. I fucked her squelching pussy with long deep strokes, feeling her squeeze and clamp on my thumping girth as I quickened the pace, forcing her back against the wall as I bucked my hips with increasing purpose.

“AHHH! AHHH! AAAHOOOHMYGOD! FUCK!” she squealed as her reddened face clenched to a grimace, her grunts growing wild and desperate as I rocked her against the wall with pounding thrusts. “I’M GONNA FUCKING SQUIRT!”

“Do it!” I ordered her as I plowed her spitting pussy without mercy. “Squirt on that dick, you fucking naughty little milf!”

“AHH! AHHH! AHHHH! NOW, BABY! NOW! NOW! NOW!” she screamed as her wails rose to a desperate crescendo, her plea sending my cock crashing deep to her cervix before I lifted her high. “HNNNNNGAAAAAHFUCK!” she cried as I hauled the length of my angry cock from her squeezing pussy, a rush of her hot juices gushing forcefully to my abs as she tensed and howled in my grip.

“Oh, fuck me… More,” I urged her as I held her tight and impatiently guided her clamping pussy back to the waiting head of my cock, stuffing back inside firmly as she quivered in my arms.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oh, my God!” she whined desperately into the air before she began to seize up again, her pussy erupting with another sprinkling rush of her juices before I swiftly pulled out once more. “HNNNGAAAH! ARGHHHHHAHAHAAH!” she screamed as she thrust her draining pussy in my grip, her thick thighs trembling as she tightened up and drenched my feet with her raining orgasm.

Oh, fuck me!

“More!” I ordered as I gripped her tighter, her heavy panting growing desperate as she dangled from my neck and surrendered to my pummeling cock.

“FUUHUUHUUHUUHUUCK!” she wailed into the air as I stuffed her hard and fast, her throat growing raspy as her head dangled back on her shoulders and rocked against the wall. “HNNNNNGAAAAAAAHAHAAAH!” she screamed as her pussy spat her juices around my rampant cock, bursting once more as I lifted her high and carried her back to the bed. “Oh, God! Fuck, I’m done! I’m done, baby! I’m done!” she groaned deliriously as she huffed desperately for breath, trembling and jerking sporadically on the bed as I lay her down on her back with her eyes shut tight. “Oh, God! I’m fucking drained! I can’t! I can’t fucking- oh, my GOD!”

Shit, she finally taps… Well, it’s about time!

“Are you sure?” I breathed deep in recovery as I unhooked her tied arms from my neck and raised them above her head.

“Yes!” she gasped as she tried to settle her body, her glazed eyes shooting wide as I leant to kiss her. “Mmmmm! Fuck, baby! My pussy can’t take that big dick anymore!” she groaned as she licked and nibbled at my lips. “Shove it in my ass instead, baby!”

What?! I thought she was done?!

“In your ass?!” I laughed in surprise as I leant away from her horny kisses. “I thought you didn’t do that?”

“I don’t do that with my husband! I’ll do anything for you,” she panted as she strained her neck to kiss me again, wrapping her legs around me and pulling me close. “I want you to have all of me! Please, I need you to!”

Fuck, well she definitely sounds like she wants it…

“… Are you sure?” I asked warily.

“Yes, baby, please,” she groaned as she coaxed me with her lips. “I want you to have what he never has… I want you to take every bit of me all for yourself…”

“Well, alright then,” I laughed as I leant to kiss at her heaving chest. “But, do you even have any lube?”

“Use the oil,” she replied giddily as she unhooked her hands from my neck and pointed my attention toward the bottles on the dresser. “But undo this first,” she said as she held out her hands, “I want you to tie my wrists to my ankles and I’ll keep my legs spread for you.”

Ha! I love how she knows exactly what she wants!

“If you say so,” I shrugged with a grin as I untied her wrists, her arms swiftly scooping under her knees as she clasped her ankles and parted her juicy thighs wide in preparation. “Fuck, you look so hot like that,” I groaned with a deep sigh as I wrapped the silk around her left wrist and ankle and tied the knot tight.

“Mmmm, really?” she smiled contently up at me, spreading her pussy wider as she watched me fetch another robe tie. “Are you having fun with me, baby?”

“Ha! Yes!” I laughed as I unfastened the knot from around the bedpost and returned to bind up her remaining limbs. “I’m having a fucking great time! How bout you?”

“I’m having the time of my fucking life!” she beamed as she looked up at me with horny excitement, her breasts pooled and wobbling on her chest as she stretched herself to her limit. “You can have me like this whenever you want from now on, baby. Anytime you want, I’ll be waiting for you to tie me up and stuff me full of cum!”

“Anytime, huh?” I replied with a chuckling skepticism as I went to fetch the bottle of massage oil, searching out the jasmine before returning to my eagerly tied up plaything.

“Anytime, baby,” she affirmed with a serious tone as she looked up at me with an almost worried frown. “I swear, even if it’s the middle of the night, I’ll jump straight out of bed and drive to meet you wherever you want.”

Ha! Does she actually mean it? I mean, I’d definitely do that, to be fair…

“… Wouldn’t that be a bit difficult to explain to your husband?” I smirked as I unscrewed the lid on the bottle and teased a helping of oil over her heaving chest, lathering up her jiggling tits to a beautiful sheen.

“I don’t care about explaining anything to him, I told you, I’m done with him, I belong to you now,” she replied as she looked up at me in her stretched binds, her anxious eyes almost wincing with regret as she noticed the untrusting look on my face. “If you want me...”

Shit, she thinks she’s freaking me out… And she is a bit, to be fair! Don’t let her know it, though…

“Oh, I definitely want you,” I smiled reassuringly as I took a hold of her jaw and leant to kiss her, drawing a soft whimper of relief from her lips as she tasted me with her long tongue.

“I want you, too,” she whispered between horny kisses as her breath quickened, “so fucking badly I can’t help myself anymore… Do it, baby, fuck my ass… Let me give you what my husband has to pay some dumb slut a wage for…”

Alright, yeah, let me help her even the score…

“Brian is a fucking moron for ever taking his eyes off you,” I said as I broke from her lips and stood up, taking a hold of her spread thighs and pulling her to the edge of the bed. I poured a generous helping of the fragrant oil over her pussy and groin, letting it trickle down her thighs and cheeks before I began to massage her slowly. “And what better way to pay him back than fucking your ass deeper than he ever could anyway?”

“It sounds like the perfect revenge to me,” she smirked as she looked up at me before her eyes followed my slippery touch to her spread holes. “Mmmmm! I need my ass fucking properly, don’t I, baby? Oh, God… Fuck, that feels good,” she moaned as I teased my fingers around her puckering asshole, oiling her up before I began to apply pressure. “Oooooh, shit!”

“You like that?” I asked as I squeezed the tip of my middle finger inside.

“Yes,” she whispered as she dropped her head back to the mattress and sank into the feeling. “Ughhh, fuck! Deeper, baby! Uhuh! Ooooh! Fuck, yes! Squeeze another one in there… Let me- Mmmmmm! Fuck! That’s it, finger my ass! Ooooh, that’s a good boy!”

I teased at her tight hole as I watched her breasts heave with her panting breath, her limbs spread apart as she gurgled her satisfaction. “You think you’re ready?”

“Ughhh! Yes, baby, let me have it!” she groaned as she strained her neck from the mattress to watch me poor the oil along my shaft, her anxious eyes locked to my hands as I polished the head. “Oh, my God… You’re gonna ruin me with that thing…”

“Ha! Well, you said you wanted me to destroy you!” I laughed as I slapped my cock to her engorged clit and teased at her spread lips.

“Fuck, I do!” she whined as I teased at her slippery holes with the head of my cock. “Give it to me, baby! Squeeze that big dick into that tight little asshole! Make it fit!”

“Are you sure, now?” I asked as I tickled her puckering hole with the head of my cock. “If you’ve never done this before, it’s probably gonna hurt like hell. You know that, right?”

“Well… I’ve never had a cock in there before,” she replied with a grin as she looked up into my eyes, the tip of her tongue flicking at the corner of her mouth.

“For fuck’s sake, don’t tell me,” I said as she giggled with horny delight. “Cucumbers?”

“Honestly, we go through a lot of them in this house,” she replied with a flush-faced smirk. “Ask Brian, he’ll tell you… I’m always having salad for lunch while he’s at work…”

“Y’know what? I was gonna go easy on you,” I laughed as I massaged the head of my cock around her slick hole, “but not anymore. I’m gonna have to rid you of that filthy little habit, once and for all…”

“Well, what are you waiting for?” she grinned with a goading glare as she sprawled her limbs wider. “You’ve got me all tied up with my legs spread for you, you bad boy… Do your worst.”

“Oh, I’m a bad boy now, am I?” I replied as I held her goading gaze, making her gasp and growl as I reached forward and took a grip of her hair. “Alright, watch me be a bad boy then,” I said as I tugged her head from the sheets and guided her eyes to my cock as I forced my way into her tight slippery ass.

“Arrgh! Oh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck! FUCK! ARRRGH! HOLY SHIT!” she screamed as I squeezed the head inside, her eyes shooting wide open as she looked up at me with her spread limbs quivering in their knotted ties. “Oh, my God! It’s so fucking thick! It’s gonna- ARGH! FUCK!” she cried as I lunged an inch deeper, spanking her thigh as she shook in my grip. “ARGH! GOD, YES! FUCK! That’s it, you fucking bad boy! Smack me while you ram my ass with that giant fucking COCK! Oh, my GOD! YES! YES! YES!”

“You want more?” I teased as I shook my fistful of her thick locks, jerking on my shaft while her ass squeezed hot and tight around the head of my cock.

“I want all of you!” she growled as she refocused her rolling eyes and looked up at me. “Make me take it all!”

“If you say so…”

“Hoooh, f-f-fuck!” she stammered as I slipped deeper into her slick hole, feeling her body tense and relax over and over as I lunged against her resistance. “Hoooh, my God! HooHooHooHooHoo! Fuuhuuhuuck!”

“Argh, that’s so fucking tight,” I groaned as I drove firmer, watching her asshole spread taut around my thickening shaft as she panted and whined in my grip.

“AHHH! FUCK!” she cried as I buried halfway inside, pausing to let her get used to the girth as my cock throbbed strong inside her. “You’re so fucking deep! I feel like I’m about to explode! ARRGH! FUCK!” she squealed as I spanked her thigh and palmed at her huge wobbling tits. “That’s it! Smack my tits while you ruin my asshole, you naughty fucking boy! ARGH! FUCK! AH! AHHH! AHAHOOOWWWW! FUCK, YES!” she cried with painful delight as I delved deeper inside her ass and slapped and squeezed at her soft, reddening tits. “Pinch my nipples! Pinch them and fuck me harder! Oh, FUCK YES! ARGHHHAHAHAAAAAH! FUUHUUHUUCK!”

Holy shit, she sounds fucking possessed!

I quickened my strokes deeper into her squeezing ass as I pinched and twisted her nipples, watching her flushed face growl manically as her eyes rolled back into her skull. “Fuuuck, that’s it! Now, we’re fucking that ass!” I groaned as I shook her head by her hair, her carnal grunts vibrating my cock as I fucked her faster and spanked at her tits.

“HRRRRGH! HRRRRGH! HRRRRAAAAAHFUUUUCK!” she screamed as I fucked her ass without mercy, her limbs jerking in their tīes as her spread pussy began to spit and babble her juices in pulsing squirts into the air.“HNNNNGHHHAHAHAAH!”

“Fuuuck!” I groaned as I watched her pussy gush and trickle, the sight of her showering my rampant cock and sprinkling her tensing body encouraging me up a gear. “I thought you said you were empty!” I teased as I shook her head and directed her attention down her folded body as I reached for her pussy.

“I can’t fucking stop!” she growled in a desperate teeth-clenching grimace, each deep thrust into her ass making her pussy stream and squirt more and more. “OH, MY GOD! ARRRGHAHAHAAAAAAH!” she squealed as I rubbed and slapped at her engorged clit, her juices gushing more forcefully as she squeezed against my strumming fingers, sprinkling her juices across her chest and raining onto the sheets around her as she wailed at the top of her lungs.

“You like that big dick in your ass, don’t you?” I teased as I eased the vigor of my strokes, her body trembling violently as I released my grip of her hair and began to slowly pull out.

“Yes! Oh, my God! Oooooooh! Fuuhuuhuuck!” she whined as I hauled the throbbing length from her tight squeeze, leaving her ass gaping wide as her limbs shook in their ties. “Holy shit, I feel empty! Fuck!” she gasped deliriously as her head crashed back to the mattress in exhaustion.

Ha! She looks like she’s really struggling tied up like that…

“C’mere,” I huffed as I reached for the ties, unfastening the first knot to relieve her tired limbs before moving to the other. “You had enough yet?”

“No!” she replied as she stretched out her body in her freedom before urgently rolling over onto her front and bending over the side of the bed. “Tie my hands behind my back and fuck that load deep into my ass, baby,” she groaned as she arched her juicy ass higher and offered me her crossed wrists. “Don’t hold back, I want you to pound me until you cum!”

“That shouldn’t take too long, that ass is killing me!” I laughed as I huffed for breath in the steaming hot room, tying her hands behind her back before taking a hold of my raging cock and slapping it against her juicy rump.

“Ooooh, that’s it! Spank me with that big dick!” she growled as she rose to her tiptoes and waved her hips, groaning with anticipation as I took a grip of her and spread her cheeks. “Oh, fuck! Ooooh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck! FUCK!” she cried as I squeezed the head of my cock back inside her tight hole, burying myself deeper as she howled into the sheets.

“Yeah, that’s it, let me back in,” I groaned as I leant forward for a fistful of her hair, tugging her head up from the mattress before I drove firm and deep, her ass squeezing me tight as I spanked her thigh.

“ARGHH! YES!” she screamed in painful relief, gurgling and growling from her strained throat as I quickened my strokes and palmed her cheeks and thighs. “That’s it! Spank that ass while you fuck it! ARGH! YES! YES! YES! Pull my hair and pound my dirty little fuckhole, you bad boy! Use me like I’m a fucking whore! Like a filthy fucking anal whore! OH, MY GOD! ARRRRGGGGHHHHAHAHAAAHFUUUCK!”

Aw, man! I am fucking gone!

Her dirty encouragement overrode my senses and stoked my raging lust as I gripped her hair tighter and pounded her ass into oblivion, palming at the side of her heavy swinging tit as I fucked her relentlessly like a wailing rag doll. “Tell me what you want!” I growled as I set my stance firm and bucked my angry strokes into her tight slippery hole, the pitch of her screams almost piercing my ears as she begged for my load.

“I WANT YOUR CUM!” she screamed, her voice cracking in raspy desperation as I rocked her body with my pounding thrusts. “I WANT YOUR CUM IN MY FUCKING ASS!”

“Louder!” I ordered as I pummelled her without mercy, spanking her jiggling asscheek as I shook her head by a fistful of thick hair.

“I WANT YOUR CUUUHUUUHUUUHUUUM!” she cried at the top of her wailing lungs, her guttural howls undulating desperately with my deep thrusts into her loosened hole. “PLEASE, BABY! PLEASE! OH, FUUHUUHUUHUUCK! ARGHH! ARGHH! OH, MY GOD! OH, MY GOD! OH, MY GOD! OH, MY GOD! OH, MY GOD! HNNNNNNNNGGGHAAAHAAHAAHAAAAAARGH!”

Oh, fuck me!

Her ass tightened and squeezed around my thumping shaft as I kept her writhing body under control by her hair, her pussy sprinkling her hot juices down her thighs and raining to our feet as my balls began to tighten. “Fuck, I’m gonna cum!” I growled as my hips bucked faster on instinct, burying my cock deep in her squeezing ass as she screamed her desperate pleas.

“DO IT, BABY! DO IT, NOW!” she cried as the slippery friction ignited the impending eruption, the tingling intensity building with every firm pump into her tight squeeze. “BLOW THAT LOAD UP MY FUCKING ASS, YOU BAD FUCKING BOY!”

“Argh! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! ARRRRGHHH!” I growled as I drove firm and deep, forcing her head down against the sheets as I leaned my rampant weight on top of her quivering body and unloaded inside her ass.

“UGGGHHHHHHHUHUHUUUH! OH, MY GOD!” she cried, her screams muffled by the sheets as I pumped and shuddered my load deep inside her squeezing hole, the intensity of the feeling burying my last shred of composure as I reached to maul on her big soft tit and bucked my hips until I was completely drained. “UGH! UGH! UGHUHUHUUH! FUCK YES, BABY! FILL THAT DIRTY FUCKING HOLE UP!”

“Holy shit! Holy fucking shit!” I growled and panted in recovery as I continued to pummel her stretched hole on instinct, the eye-rolling sensitivity becoming almost unbearable before I relieved her of my weight and began to slowly pull out.

“Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Oooooh, fuuuuuck!” she whined into the sheets as her trembling body seized up, her tight ass squeezing to keep me inside as I slipped the head of my cock from her gaping hole. “Ughhhh! I feel like you just pulled my fucking soul out of my ass!” she groaned deliriously as she remained bent over the bed with her bound hands fiddling atop her stuffed and reddened ass, gasping for breath as I pumped mindlessly on my thumping shaft.

“Seriously, Wendy, you’re too fucking much!” I huffed as I watched her straining fingers tease and spread her asscheeks apart, offering me a glimpse of her winking hole as she began to squeeze my load out.

“No, you’re too fucking much! Oh, my God! Ughhhhh!” she groaned with straining effort as she panted on the bed. “You came so fucking deep… I… I don’t think it’s… coming out! Hnnnnnnnggggh! Ughhhh! Oh, fuck! Wait! Hnnnnnnnnghhh! Hnnnnnnnnngh! Oh, fuuhuuhuuuck!” she squealed as she forced a bubbling cascade from her winking hole, dribbling down her thighs and splatting to the soaked floorboards as I gave her spent ass one last rippling spank and collapsed onto the bed beside her.

Holy shit, I think I’m done… Is she, though? Like for real this time?

“Give me a minute and we’ll go again,” I bluffed, my chest doubling in size as I sucked the air from the steaming candlelit room.

“Are you kidding me?” she giggled as she turned her flushed face to look at me, her disheveled hair hiding her grin as she lay her cheek on the sheets. “Fuck no, baby, you win… I’m finished… I think I might actually pass out if you stick that thing back inside me!”

Oh, thank fuck for that!

“Are you sure?”

“Yes, baby, I’m sure,” she nodded lazily as she blew the damp locks from her face. “You’ve worn this poor old lady out for the night… Or the week! Fuck, I need to get used to you, but I’m not sure I ever will! I don’t think I can even get up!”

“Come here, let me set you free then,” I laughed, sitting up to untie her wrists and tossing the silk to the floor as she stretched out her arms.

“Thank you, honey,” she groaned, sprawling out her limbs in her regained freedom before collapsing back to the sheets. “Fuck, I cannot tidy up right now… I can’t do anything,” she giggled as she brushed the hair from her sweating brow and looked at me with a pout. “Can you carry me to your bed? I’ll have to just deal with this later...”

“Are you sure that’s a good idea? What if we fall asleep?” I asked with worry as I looked around the messy room. “It looks like a fucking sex dungeon in here with these things tied to the bed!”

Wendy laughed dizzily as she dragged herself towards me, straining with effort before collapsing her heavy tits onto my chest and sprawling across me. “Oh, I’m definitely gonna fall asleep! Don’t worry, though, I’ll set my alarm...”

Aw man, that’s just asking for trouble…

“… I’m a really deep sleeper, you can’t rely on me to wake up,” I said, stroking my hand down her roasting back as she planted sloppy kisses to my beating chest.

“I’ll set like a million alarms… and my phone isn’t broken, is it?” she chimed as she dragged herself up to my neck, licking her way up to nibble on my ear. “Don’t worry, baby. I’ll wake up, trust me… Just carry me to bed and let me kiss you to sleep…”

Kiss me to sleep? Well, I’ve never heard that before… Fuck, that sounds pretty good… Argh, fuck it!

“Shit, whatever you say,” I conceded as I sat up and took a hold of her, “it’s your divorce…”

“Don’t tempt me to turn it off when you fall asleep,” she giggled as she wrapped her arms around my neck, squealing with excitement as I stood from the bed with her cum-stuffed body cradled in my arms. “It’s over there,” she said, directing me towards the dresser before she leant from my grasp and reached to pick it up. “Okay, let’s go, you’re spilling out of me!”

I carried her from the room, the sudden drop in temperature soothing my roasting skin as I made my way down the hall and into the spare room, tossing her to the softness of the bed and collapsing to the cool sheets beside her. “Ugh, I’m fucked!” I groaned as I took a deep breath, Wendy soon piling her billowing tits onto my chest before nestling her lips into my neck.

“You should feel what I’m feeling,” she giggled breathily into my ear before nibbling on my lobe and running her nails down my side. “Mmmm! Did you have fun using me all up, baby?”

“I’m pretty sure you’ve used me up, too!” I laughed as I palmed and squeezed at her juicy cum-stuffed ass. “Or pretty close, at least…”

“Mmmm! Well, how many loads did we squeeze out of you today?” she chimed as she reached to gently stroke and tickle at my well-drained balls.

“Fuck, I don’t even know… I feel like my dick’s been hard since I woke up!”

“Probably because it has!” she giggled as she stroked at the length of my satisfied cock. “Let’s see… I tugged one out of you… I sucked one out of you… and you’ve filled both my pussy and my ass... So, that makes four… We’ll have to go for five next time, won’t we?”

“Five, huh? Is that it?” I laughed as I took a deep breath, enjoying the feel of her gentle lips smooching at my neck and shoulder. “Well, when are we gonna have the whole day to ourselves like this again?”

“Oh, don’t worry about that, I’m already planning for it,” she replied with assurance. “I could just tell him I’m going away with some friends for the weekend and come and stay with you… Even for a whole week, if you’d like?”

“A week?” I asked in surprise.

“If you’d have me,” she replied, kissing her way across my chest before rising to my lips. “You could keep me tied up on your bed while I waited for you to get back from work…”

Ha! What the fuck? She’s the kinkiest little thing…

I kissed her back as horny images danced through my mind, imagining her waiting for me as I opened the door after a long day at work. “Is that what you want?”

“Mmhmmm,” she nodded with mischief in her eyes as she flicked the tip of her tongue at my lips. “I’d be crying and whimpering all day, just waiting for you to get home and play with me!”

“Yeah, well… I don’t have any cucumbers at my place so you’d have to wait for me.”

She giggled as she collapsed back to my shoulder and returned her kissing lips to my neck. “Or you could just come here next time he’s away on business with his little whoressistant… Ooh! Do you want to see her?!” she buzzed excitedly as she leant away and reached for her phone. “You can tell me what you think… and I can prove she’s real.”

“Hey, I believed she’s real! I just don’t believe a man doesn’t like blowjobs!”

“Here,” she giggled as she lay across me and scrolled through her phone, turning the screen to show me. “That’s her…”

Wow. Yeah, she’s pretty hot… Wait, no she isn’t!

“Her? She’s meh,” I shrugged as I looked over the picture with disinterest.

“Oh, c’mon, I know she’s good looking,” Wendy smirked suspiciously as she studied my reaction.

“Yeah, she’s alright, but she’s got nothing on you.”

“Shut up! All I have on her is twenty extra years!”

“Oh, trust me, you’ve got a lot more going for you than that,” I replied as I squeezed at her smooth womanly curves. “I’d choose you over her every single time, no question… Even for the fifth nut of the day!”

“Mmmm! Well, I bet she couldn’t take this big dick for as long as I just did,” she replied as she petted my cock with affection. “You’d snap that little bitch in half, she’d be crying to stop every other pump, wouldn’t she, baby?”

Shit, how many of my sexual experiences does she know about?

“Almost definitely,” I agreed as she set a slew of alarms and tossed her phone away, memories of every halted thrust of frustration running through my mind like a bad dream.

“Well, once this big cock has fully broken me in, I’ll be able to take it for even longer,” she whispered as she snuggled up to me and returned her lips to my neck, smooching lovingly as she calmed my exhausted body with her stroking nails. “But you just close your eyes and get some rest now, baby… I’ll come and wake you up when I have a chance, okay?”

Holy shit, I don’t think I’ve ever felt this relaxed… I feel like I’m about to have a sleep-gasm or something…

“… Okay,” was all I could murmur as I sank into the feeling of her billowing curves and soft kisses, each gentle stroke of her nails on my tingling skin lulling me to sleep before any pesky worries could resurface.

“Mmmmm… Good boy.”

* * *


CHAPTER SEVEN

Oh, fuck!

I lurched up from the pillow as soon as my eyes shot open, finding myself alone in the bed as the sun shone through the drawn curtains.

Shit, what time is it?! I knew I wouldn’t wake up! I reached from the bed for my phone as it lay charging on the floor. Ugh, nearly eleven! Brian must be back then, right? I listened out for movement from downstairs, hearing nothing but my doubling heartbeat. She said she’d come and wake me when she had a chance… I’m assuming she managed to tidy everything up? If there was a problem, I’m pretty sure I wouldn’t be left to sleep off a night of sex with his wife… So everything must be cool, right?

I lay stretching on the bed, contemplating whether I should wait for her to come to me or get ready and go downstairs, eventually deciding on the latter as I slipped out into the hall and crept to the bathroom.

Well, their bedroom door is open… But, I can’t hear anything… Fuck it, just get ready.

I hurried in the bathroom, scrubbing the strenuous day of sex from my aching cock as the morning blood rushed, getting dressed and making my way downstairs towards the familiarly foreboding silence I was greeted with when I first arrived on Friday night.

Hang on…

“Hello?” I called to no reply, peeking into each of the rooms as I made my way through the lower level.

Errr… I guess I’m alone, then? Where the hell are they?

I stood awkwardly in the empty hall before my stomach began to growl, forcing my feet towards the kitchen.

I’ll just make breakfast, I suppose. They must be back soon, right? Jake will be here in a couple of hours…

I brewed myself a coffee, trying to decide what I should make when the sound of an approaching car engine finally purred in my ear, drawing my attention toward the hall before it stopped. Soon after, the front door rattled open, footsteps scuffing along the hall floorboards amidst chattering voices.

“Ah! Long time, no see,” Brian groaned as he spotted me by the counter, grocery bags scrunching heavily in his grip as his leaning stout figure struggled to rest them on the table. “Making yourself at home, are we?” he puffed as Wendy followed in behind with a regretful frown. “C’mon, you can come help carry in the rest.”

“Yeah, no problem,” I replied as he turned about to double back to the car, Wendy hurrying to rest her bags onto the table before checking over her shoulder and rushing toward me.

“I’m so sorry!” she whispered as she threw her arms around my neck and attacked me with a barrage of rushed kisses. “He didn’t go to fucking sleep when he got back, he just kept talking and talking like I gave a fuck about him covering his shitty tracks, and then he wanted to go to the fucking store! I tried to get him to go by himself, but-”

“Shit, it’s alright!” I laughed as I squeezed her curves and settled her down, the sound of returning footsteps sending me back to the counter to sip at my coffee as Wendy busied herself with the groceries.

“C’mon!” Brian groaned with impatience as he entered with the next haul of bags. “I’ll throw my back out in a minute, I’ve been up all night!”

“Yeah, sorry. You sit down, I’ll get the rest,” I said as I set down my coffee and made my way from the kitchen.

It’s the least I can do, really… And I hear back pain can be pretty awful…

I brought in the rest of the bags, returning to find Wendy to-ing and fro-ing between the refrigerator and counter as she stacked away the groceries, Brian unfurling a newspaper as he sat down at the table.

“So, Scott,” he began, glancing up at me before nodding to the chair opposite. “How have you been?”

Ugh, is he still doing this? I already know, Brian, you’re very successful and I’m not…

“Yeah, I’ve been good,” I replied as I sat down, preparing myself for the inevitable onslaught of unnecessary scrutiny as I glanced over his shoulder to see Wendy smirking my way.

What’s she… Oh, for fuck’s sake!

“And how’s the job?” he continued without looking up, his giddy wife revealing a fresh cucumber from one of the bags behind his back.

Fucking hell, look at that filthy grin!

“… Err, yeah, not too bad,” I replied as I tried to quell my smile, my eyes retreating from her teasing spectacle as she began to rub the length along her cheek.

“Are you hungry, Scott?” Wendy chimed, forcing my attention back to her as she slowly lapped her tongue up the cucumber. “I was just about to make us some sandwiches, do you want one?”

“Err, yes, please…” I replied, watching cautiously as she gobbled up the tip, shaking her head from side to side as she crammed more past her juicy lips. “Thank you…”

“… You’re very welcome,” she grinned as she slipped it from her gobbling mouth and patted the length across her cheek, giving me a wink before she kissed her edible prop and turned away.

Well, that woke me up more than a coffee ever could…

“So, you’ve been there for how long now?” Brian piped obliviously as I anchored my swelling cock with my forearm. “A year?”

“Err, yeah, give or take,” I replied with a nod.

“And have you been promoted yet?” he asked, his eyes rising from the newspaper as he remained perfectly still.

Oh, fuck off…

“No, not yet.”

“Hmmm,” he hummed with a judgmental flick of his brow before his eyes returned to the very important article he was reading. “Well… It sounds like you’re either in a dead-end job or you aren’t taking advantage of the opportunities available to you… So which is it?”

What the… Okay, this is why I don’t feel bad for banging your wife.

“… I dunno,” I shrugged as I glanced over his shoulder to Wendy’s swaying ass. “I could probably take advantage more, I guess.”

“Hmmm,” Brian replied with another flick of his brow. “Then you should.”

I will then! Ugh, I can’t stand this guy! He’s even worse than I remember! Hmmm. Hmmmmm. HMMMMMM! Maybe if you hummed on your wife’s clit like that then I wouldn’t have to! I looked over to the eye-rolling Wendy as she approached with the plates, setting them down before she sat between us at the head of the table. Hang on, why am I the one on the ropes anyway? I know something he doesn’t know that I know… Alright, Brian. Let’s talk about work…

“Anyway, enough about my shitty job,” I piped as I picked up my sandwich. “How was your business trip?”

Brian’s eyes widened slightly as he discarded the newspaper and reached for his own sandwich. “My trip? Well, there’s not much to tell… You know how these things are…”

“No,” I replied bluntly as I chewed my mouthful, “not really. I never get to go on any business trips. What was it for?”

“It was to seal the deal with some top secret client, wasn’t it?” Wendy said as she looked to her husband before glancing back to me with a subtle smirk. “Or something like that… He never really tells me much about work.”

“A secret client? Nice,” I nodded heartily as Brian’s eyes zoned in on his food. “So the big dog had to go down there to make sure everything went smoothly, huh?”

“Ha! Something like that,” Brian replied as he took a swift bite, looking back down to his newspaper before I persisted.

“So who did you go with?” I asked, presumptively.

“Who did I go with?” Brian repeated in reply. “I just went alone.”

“Alone?!” I practically recoiled in feigned surprise. “Really? That’s weird…”

Brian hurried to chew before swallowing awkwardly. “… Weird? Why’s that?”

“Well, I dunno,” I shrugged as I took a thoughtful sip of my coffee. “Whenever my boss goes away on trips, he always takes a few people with him. Like his little squad or something… He definitely wouldn’t go anywhere without his assistant, anyway. She’s like his shadow!”

“Ha! Really?” Brian nodded, his eyes wide as he tittered with uncomfortable laughter.

“Yeah, there’s no way, he’d be lost without her!” I chuckled, enjoying the squirm in his posture as Wendy remained watchfully silent. “He says it himself, it’s like he’s her assistant most of the time!”

“Ha! Well… Some of us don’t need any help,” Brian smiled smugly as he took another bite and returned his attention to his newspaper.

Ah, ah, ah! Not so fast…

“What? So, you don’t even have an assistant then?” I persisted with reserved glee. “That’s crazy… How do you keep up with everything? You must be answering calls all day.”

“Oh, no, he does have an assistant,” Wendy piped as Brian struggled with his mouthful. “You got a new one about half a year ago, right? What’s her name, again?”

“Ahem… Hayley,” Brian replied, clearing his throat with a gulp of coffee.

Well, shit. You don’t need a wife’s intuition to see this guy’s hiding something…

“Hayley, that’s it,” Wendy nodded as she finished with her food and leaned back in her chair. “I’ll have to meet her sometime… Thank her personally for putting up with you.” She giggled as she tucked the loose strands of hair behind her ear, making me jump as her foot found my shin with a teasing stroke of tingling electricity.

“Err, yeah… sometime, maybe,” Brian nodded with a brief smile, swiftly taking another bite and practically head butting the table as he returned his urgent attention to the newspaper.

Oh, yeah, she’s definitely right…

I looked to Wendy to find her ready with a satisfied smile, her foot making its tickling journeys up and down my leg beneath the table as she remained silent.

Just a bit more…

“Man, I wish I had an assistant,” I dreamed aloud as I finished my sandwich and sat back in my chair. “That would be awesome…”

“I could be your assistant,” Wendy chimed with a grin, drawing my surprised gaze back to her, along with her husband’s. “If you’re hiring…”

“Ha! One day, maybe,” I replied, my cock beginning to harden rapidly down my thigh as horny images fluttered through my mind. “It sounds like I’d put you to work harder than Brian, though…”

“That’s alright, I’m a hard worker,” Wendy replied, taking another sip as her game of footsie continued.

Ha! Chill, Wendy!

“I wouldn’t even know what to tell you to do, to be honest,” I laughed dismissively as I looked to Brian and prepared my hook. “… What does your assistant do for you?”

“Whose? Mine?” he asked with wide eyes as he looked up from his seemingly urgent reading.

“Yeah,” I replied as I held his startled gaze. “Who else?”

“Oh, well, not much really… Answer calls, arrange meetings… Send emails… That sort of thing,” he replied, looking back to his paper as he placed the remainder of his sandwich down. “Nothing I couldn’t handle myself if I had more time…”

Wow, you could fuck yourself in the ass? Impressive. Take all the time you need…

“… Anyway,” he soon continued as he closed his paper and stood hurriedly, “I’m gonna go for a shower and get changed before Pamela gets here… I’m feeling pretty clammy after running around the store for so long…”

Yeah, looks like you’ve been feeling the heat in here, too…

“Alright, well she should be here any minute,” said Wendy as her foot pulled away from my leg. “There’s no rush, though…”

“Okay, well, I shouldn’t be too long… I’m looking forward to it after the hotel shower I’ve been using. The, erm, pressure was terrible… Alright then, I’ll see you in a little while,” Brian replied as he scurried off towards the door and out into the hall, his footsteps soon clacking up the stairs before I turned to Wendy.

“Okay, yeah, he’s sus as fuck.”

“Right?” she laughed. “He gets like that every time the topic is even close to being brought up… I’m actually embarrassed for him.”

“Yeah, I wanted to see how much I could make him squirm,” I grinned, sadistically.

“I thought you still didn’t believe me for a second,” she smirked. “What would you have done if he said he didn’t have an assistant? Would you not want to play with me anymore?”

“No, I’d still want to play with you,” I replied with a smile as she slowly parted her knees. “I wouldn’t trust you, though…”

“So does that mean you trust me, now?” she asked with optimism as she slowly peeled her dress up her juicy thighs to reveal her delicate lace panties.

“I guess,” I replied as I followed her fingertips up and down her scantily concealed pussy. “Do you trust me?”

“Well, you certainly kept your word about making my pussy ache!” she giggled with wide eyes as she scratched teasingly at the lace with her long nails. “So, I don’t see why not…”

“You want me to kiss it better for you?” I asked as I looked up to her glinting eyes.

“No, I want you to make it ache harder,” she smirked devilishly before letting her dress drape back down her thighs and slowly taking to her knees on the kitchen tiles. “But, first thing’s first… I didn’t get to wake you up properly, did I?”

“I guess you didn’t,” I replied as her fingers teased inside the waist of my shorts, halting as the sound of a car engine drew closer from outside.

“Ughhh!” Wendy groaned, her head lolloping back on her shoulders in frustration before she looked up at me. “All these people! I just want your cock in my fucking mouth, is that too much to ask?!”

“No!” I laughed as she whined into my lap before begrudgingly getting up.

“I swear, you’re not leaving this place until I’ve emptied those balls, young man,” she said with an earnest expression as she cupped my face in her hands and bent to kiss me. “I’ll suck your dick under the table during dinner if I have to.”

“I don’t think we’d get away with that,” I replied as my eyes  were drawn to her hanging cleavage, the doorbell ringing before my hands could catch up.

“Then we better think of something else, hadn’t we?” she smirked, running her nails through my hair before she sauntered towards the front door. “Because I’m getting that load one way or another…”

Shit, I dunno how we’re gonna manage that, I thought as my eyes instinctively followed her ass out into the hall. How are we supposed to get any time alone? There’s two of them now. Soon to be three when Jake gets here. Aw man, I can’t fuck his mom while he’s under the same roof, can I? Pfft! Yeah, like that’s the step too far... Ugh, I’m a total bastard.

“Hello, my darling,” Pam beamed as she entered the kitchen, big jiggling tits first in a flowing summery dress.

“Hey, Pam,” I replied, throwing my arm around her to rub at her back as she bent to plaster my cheek with kisses. “How was your night off?”

“Wonderful, thank you,” she said as she pulled up a chair beside me, Wendy soon retaking her seat at the head of the table. “I had a nice long soak while I finished the book I’ve been reading and then I was straight to bed… What did you two get up to?”

“Ah, we just watched a little TV and had an early night ourselves,” Wendy replied casually before swiftly moving on. “So, where’s Dad?”

“His hip is playing up again,” said Pam with a regretful sigh. “I said I’d get Jake to come round to see him when he can.”

I bet I know how he hurt his hip, I thought privately, my eyes trying to remain as platonic as possible while I sat sandwiched between each tempting cleavage. Don’t get hard, for fuck’s sake. Just concentrate on how you’re gonna get her alone again…

I was soon ushered into the lounge by the chatting ladies, placed between them on the long couch once again before Brian eventually returned downstairs to spoil the view.

“Hello, Pamela,” he said dryly as he took a seat on one of the single chairs. “How are you?”

“I’m very well, thank you,” Pam replied in an equally unaffectionate tone. “Have a nice trip?”

Woah! It just got real frosty in here all of a sudden…

“Well, I wouldn’t say nice,” Brian replied, “it was just like any other business trip, really.”

“Mmm, you’ve had quite a few recently, haven’t you?” Pam continued as her unimpressed gaze remained fixed to her isolated target. “Must be the third or fourth in as many months… Maybe you could take your wife on the next one?”

“Oh, no, I don’t want to go!” Wendy scoffed with urgency. “I’d rather stay here… and I hate flying, anyway.”

“Well, at least you’ve had some good company this time,” said Pam as her usual warmth returned, her hand patting and rubbing at my thigh. “You’ve got a lot to live up to now that you’re back, Brian…”

Woah! Don’t say that!

“Ha! I’ve just been sleeping most of the time,” I said as Brian remained silent, reaching for the television remote as he stared off towards the screen.

“Well, it’s been lovely to have you here,” said Wendy as she reached to squeeze at my other thigh. “It’s a shame you can’t stay longer, Jake will only get to see you for a few hours. You’ll have to come back to see us again soon.”

“Why don’t you just stay another night?” Pam suggested.

Shit, I wish I could…

“I can’t,” I replied regretfully, “I said I’d stay the night with my family while I was back in town, and I have to drive home tomorrow morning. I’m back in work on Tuesday.”

“Oh, silly me, of course,” Pam tutted. “Your mother must be missing you like crazy. Make sure you send her my love, won’t you?”

“Why didn’t you go back home on Friday after you found out Jake wasn’t here yet?” Brian asked suddenly, startling me as we all turned to him.

Fuck, is he suspicious?

“Well, I-”

“I told him to stay,” Wendy intervened with a scowl on my behalf. “He’d just driven for God knows how long without stopping, I wasn’t going to send him away!”

“Well, what about yesterday?” Brian continued, undeterred.

“What? Just to come back today?” Pam scoffed in my defense. “He’d have been driving all weekend long, it’s his time off! And he had a sore back, the poor thing… How is it, sweetheart? Still all better?”

Oh, fuck…

“Yeah, it’s fine,” I replied with a casual nod as Wendy froze with tension beside me, the two of us wishing in vain against the inevitable.

“Good,” Pam smiled as she patted my thigh. “Well, if it ever hurts again, you know who to come to now, don’t you?”

Shiiit! Pam, I love you, but please shut up…

“Ha! Yeah,” I replied, looking swiftly toward the television in the desperate hope that I could drag her attention with me.

Okay, everyone just watch the TV now! That still sounded like it could’ve been Pam that helped me out, so we might be in the-

“And if Wendy’s busy, you can just come to me instead, can’t you?” Pam continued merrily as she reached to squeeze and rub at my bicep with a content chuckle. “There’ll always be one of us on hand to help.”

Argh! Pam, you’re killing me!

“Why? What’s all this?” Brian asked, his brow furrowing low in disturbed confusion as he looked between us.

“Oh, nothing,” Pam replied without fuss, “Wendy just saw to his back while I was making dinner. Had you fixed in no time, didn’t she?”

“Ha! Yeah,” I replied, looking back to the television while I did my best impression of a person not having a mental breakdown.

“What? You gave him a massage?” Brian asked, his unblinking attention fixing to Wendy.

“Yeah,” Wendy replied freely, “under strict orders from my mother...”

“That’s right, good girl!” Pam chuckled before her hand reached to tickle under my arm. “I’m still jealous I didn’t get to see you with your shirt off, though!”

Oh, dear God, Pam! Shush!

“Ha! I didn’t take my shirt off,” I blurted defensively as Brian remained still and silent in my peripheral. “It was just my lower back…”

“You didn’t take his shirt off?” Pam balked, leaning forward to look at the silent Wendy with her pretty face scrunched.

“No,” Wendy replied as she followed my lead, “there was no need really…”

“Well, I don’t know how you stopped yourself insisting,” Pamela jokingly swooned with a teasing grin as she switched her attention back to me. “It’s coming straight off if I ever see to you… I might even make you take your shorts off!” she added with a giddy cackle, her massive tits jiggling as she switched her tickles to my thigh before nestling into me and looking back to the television.

I laughed nervously as the uncomfortable conversation died a swift death, the noise from the television dulled in my ears as I fixed my eyes to the screen and wished for a safer tangent. I could almost feel the heat emanating from Wendy beside me before Brian finally stood from his chair in silence and skulked from the room.

“Wendy… Could you come help me for a second?” he called from the kitchen after a short while, Wendy looking at me with a pursed smile and a raise of her brow before she slowly took to her feet and followed after her clearly disgruntled husband.

Oh, fuck. Is he about to grill her? Eurgh, this is bad. Dammit, Pam. I’d be really angry with you right now if that was possible.

I remained sat with my cuddly companion, keeping an ear out for any bickering in the kitchen as we watched the television. After a few minutes, the hushed tones turned slightly sharper in my ear, doubling my worries before the kitchen door opened and Wendy returned to the lounge with a guarded smile on her lips. She retook her seat beside me, her casual attention fixed to the screen before footsteps scuffed through the hall, the front door opening and shutting soon after with a crash.

“Is everything alright?” Pamela asked as she looked toward the sudden ruckus.

“Yeah, everything’s fine,” Wendy replied, “he’s just gone to pick Jake up from the airport.”

“Ah, I was gonna offer to do that,” I piped.

“Me too,” Pamela chuckled. “He could have at least said bye, couldn’t he?”

Wendy shrugged. “He wanted to go, I guess.”

“Well, that’s one less coffee for me to make then,” Pam chimed, her heavy cleavage bouncing as she shuffled to the edge of the seat and stood. “And don’t worry, I won’t burn myself… Y’know, I still can’t believe you said that! Honestly, trying to embarrass me in front of my Scott…”

“Alright, well be careful,” Wendy replied with a chuckle, her gaze fixing to me as Pam strutted from the room.

“What was that all about?” I asked at a whisper. “Did he say something?”

“He made it a bit obvious, didn’t he?” Wendy replied as she took a peek out into the hall. “… He said he wasn’t very comfortable with it.”

“With what? Giving me a massage or letting me fuck your ass?”

“The massage,” Wendy smirked as she leaned in for a quick kiss. “He was never happy with me massaging other men. That’s why I stopped in the end.”

“Well, did you used to massage them the way you did with me?” I asked, boldly.

“No, I did not! I wasn’t that type of masseuse!” she replied in giggling shock as she slapped at my arm. “To be absolutely honest with you, I only ever even thought about it once, and that was after he kept on complaining about it! He was the one that put it in my head! I quit soon after out of guilt. Only then to find out he’d been fucking my friend… I lost my job, my closest pal and my dignity all within a couple of years. Pretty great, huh?”

“Yeah, sounds like a blast,” I commiserated with a smile. “If you want me to be absolutely honest, though, I wouldn’t like my wife massaging oil over random dudes, either.”

“Yeah, well, I do get that… but they don’t all look like you, y’know?” she laughed. “And it was in a professional environment, not some back-alley joint at two in the morning! There was never any chance of anything like that ever happening!”

“Yeah, I guess… but I’m the jealous type, I still wouldn’t like it,” I shrugged, definitively.

“Oh, you’re the jealous type are you?” she teased as she slowly leaned to kiss me. “Well, if you were my husband back then I’d have quit as soon as you told me you didn’t like it… because I wouldn’t have wanted you massaging anyone else, either.”

“Ahh, so you’re some sort of hypocrite?” I laughed as she leaned in again.

“I guess I am for you, yeah,” she replied freely with a soft smooch to my lips. “I can be the jealous type, too, sometimes.”

“Well, are you not jealous of this Hayley?” I pressed.

“Not really, no,” she replied with a scrunch of her nose. “I’m more annoyed by her than anything else… I guess I stopped caring about my joke of a marriage a long time ago… And I care even less now that I’ve got you to console me.”

“Oh, so you want to keep me?” I smirked.

“Yes, I do, and I want you to keep me,” she replied matter of factly as she held my gaze. “But, having said that, I’m not stupid. I’m not expecting any commitment from you or anything like that. But, if you keep fucking me the way you did last night, I’d be ever so grateful…”

“Well, I can definitely commit to that,” I replied, pulling her closer and pawing at her huge soft tit as her tongue searched urgently for mine. “And I’m still buying rope on my way home.”

“Mmmm, good,” she whispered as her hand rubbed and squeezed at my swelling bulge. “Maybe I’ll buy a few things, too…”

“Oh, yeah? Like what?”

“Well, I don’t know,” she grinned, coyly. “… I’ve always thought those ball-gag things were kinda hot. I’d like to wear one while you have your way with me...”

“Ha! Man, you are seriously kinky, aren’t you?” I teased in surprise as I squeezed at her juicy thigh.

“What? Don’t you want to shut me up and make me squeal with that big dick?” she replied with a soft smooching pout.

“Not really, I like hearing the crazy shit you say!” I laughed in admission.

“Mmmm, do you? Well, I can get a lot crazier,” she whispered as she flicked the tip of her tongue at my lip. “We’re still just getting to know each other properly… Just think what I’m holding back…”

“Oh, you’re holding out on me?” I asked as my imagination struggled to run wilder than she was last night.

“Well, you’re holding out on me, aren’t you?” she replied with a raised brow.

“Ha! You think so?”

“Oh, I know so,” she replied, surely. “You could’ve been a hell of a lot rougher with me. You did just what I asked, and fucked me just how I wanted. You let me take far too much control… I was even allowed to be cock-washer,” she grinned as she squeezed at my bulge and leaned to tease at my lips. “You’re gonna make me demote myself, aren’t you?”

Shit, I might actually be out of my depth here…

“So, were you not satisfied with the service I provided?” I asked with a grin.

“Ha! I was so satisfied that I had to stop,” she replied with wide eyes, “but, I need to know that you were. That’s far more important to me. I don’t want you holding anything back when you’re with me.”

“Well, I was satisfied after the massage, to be honest,” I laughed in reply. “And as for me holding back, I guess I just didn’t want to go too hard on your first go… Maybe I was testing you?”

“Well, I gave you plenty of opportunity to test me further,” she whispered as she squeezed at my crotch. “… But now it’s too late to fetch my leash and take me for a walk, isn’t it?”

“Ha! Shut up! You wouldn’t seriously have done that!”

“Oh, wouldn’t I?” she replied as she gently teased me with her soft lips. “Believe me, I’d do a whole lot more than that… Just thinking about getting on my knees for you makes me wet… I’d crawl anywhere you told me to…”

“No fucking way,” I laughed as I shook my head firm, “I don’t believe you.”

“I would’ve let you fuck me on my hands and knees right in the middle of the road,” she reaffirmed without pause as she looked straight into my untrusting eyes. “I’m telling you, the police would’ve had to drag me kicking and screaming off your cock if one of the neighbors didn’t enjoy the show…”

“Ha! Fuck off!” I laughed as the sordid scene flashed through my mind.

She burst into a fit of giggles as she kissed at my doubting lips, her eyes shooting wide open as Pam’s feet scuffed louder through the kitchen, making her leap back into her place and adjust her dress back over her thighs.

Is she for real… Nah, there’s no way! She’s fucking wild, but she has to be joking, right?

“Alright, here we are,” Pam chimed as she carefully arrived in the lounge with the drinks in hand, placing them down on the coffee table before retaking her seat. “So, what are we talking about?”

We sat in the lounge for the next hour or so, time flying by as Pam kept us engaged with constant chatter, the hopes of us catching a moment alone dwindling fast as we waited for Jake to get home.

We’re not gonna be able to do anything, are we? Ah well, maybe that’s for the best. It’s way too risky with everyone here. And I know for a fact she was joking about sucking me off under the table during dinner…

But just as I began to question even that, the purr of an engine stole our attention, Pam excitedly announcing the arrival as she took to her feet and hurried to the window.

“Oooh! Here he is!” she cooed as she banged on the glass and waved giddily before her expression suddenly changed to surprised. “Oh… Who’s that? There’s a girl with him…”

What?! Has he brought her here?!

“A girl?” Wendy asked in confusion. “What girl?”

Ha! Did he not even tell her?

“Ah, that’ll be Maria, I’m guessing,” I piped with a grin as the two of them looked to me. “The girl he’s been staying with. He met her at the airport and they hit it off, apparently.”

“Well, he never mentioned her to me, and neither did you,” Wendy laughed as she took to her feet to join Pam at the window. “Ooh, let me see…”

Ha! Yeah, same! I thought as I hopped up to peek out of the window, spotting Brian fetching the bags from the back before he closed the trunk, Jake and Maria finally appearing into view. Holy shit… She is fucking incredible! Ha! Let’s fucking go, Jake! No wonder he’s brought her home with him!

“Ooh, c’mon!” Pam urged excitedly as she rushed us out into the hall to the sound of keys rattling in the door.

“The prodigal son has returned!” Jake grinned as he kicked the door wide open and tossed his bag inside with a heavy skid across the floorboards. “Hold me, Grandma!”

“Oooh, come here, my darling boy! It’s so good to have you home!” she beamed as he stooped to meet her merry hug, shaking her from side to side as Maria giggled awkwardly behind them.

“You, too, Mother! Get in here!” Jake continued as he pretended to weep, Wendy making her way with a chuckle before I received my own invitation. “And you! I’m not sure who you are, but get over here, as well!”

“Me? Look at you! Man, you look so different!” I laughed, ruffling his shaven head before throwing my arms around the three of them, noticing Brian stood stiffly on the doorstep as we had our group hug.

“I know, right? The hair was killing me in that heat,” he said before he finally broke us apart. “Anyway, I want you all to meet Maria. She’s been putting me up at her sister’s place for the last few days so I offered to return the favor.”

“Hello,” Maria smiled shyly, her eyes darting between us before settling on the incoming Pamela.

“Oh, aren’t you beautiful! It’s so lovely to meet you, Maria,” she cooed as she gathered up the girl’s slender frame into a jolly hug. “I’m Pamela, this one’s grandma.”

“It’s lovely to meet you, too!” Maria beamed as she enjoyed her first squeeze with Pam. “I was sure that you were his mother, and you were his sister,” she added as she looked to Wendy, gaining instant approval from the ladies.

“Oh, you can stay as long as you like,” Wendy laughed as she approached for a hug. “I’m Wendy, it’s very nice to meet you, Maria. I hope my son hasn’t been too much trouble for you…”

“No, no trouble at all,” Maria replied with a happy shake of her head as Wendy let her go. “I hope you don’t mind me being here, he insisted…”

“Nooo, not at all, sweetheart!” Wendy replied with a warm smile before she reached for her bag. “Here, let me get that for you.”

“Ooh, would you like a drink?” Pam chimed as the ladies sprang to accommodating action. “I’ll make us all some fresh juice, shall I?”

“Yeah, I’ll come and help you now,” Wendy groaned as she fussed with the bags, my eyes drawn immediately to her hanging cleavage before she stood up and followed after her busying mother. “Go and take a seat in the lounge, guys, we’ll be with you in a minute.”

“Well, I’m pretty tired, so I might just go for a lie down,” Brian droned like a zombie as he shut the door and began up the stairs without reply.

Yeah, just go and fuck yourself in the ass, Brian.

“And you must be Scott,” said Maria as the three of us were left alone in the hall. “It’s nice to mee-”

“Yeah, yeah, just hold on,” I dismissed with a raised palm before I took a grip of Jake’s shirt and lifted, patting him down his sides as I inspected his tanned torso.

“You’re a fucking idiot,” Jake laughed as he withstood the dramatics.

“Hmmm, she’s done a good job, to be fair… Minimal scarring.”

“They’re all still in there, I promise!” said Maria before I stopped my charade and belatedly offered her my hand to shake. “I’m leaving here with yours, though…”

“That’s right, and I’m gonna help her,” Jake added in warning as he threw his arm around her shoulder. “I’ve been inducted into the trade… You’re fucked, pal.”

“Ha! Alright, cool, well, I don’t really like this joke anymore,” I laughed.

“Oh, you’ll like it even less, later,” Maria glared through her waves of shimmering dark hair. “But, can I go to the bathroom now, please?” she giggled as she looked up at Jake and bent her knees in desperation. “I need to prepare my tools…”

“Ha! Shit, yeah, it’s just left at the top of the stairs, first door on the right,” Jake replied, directing her on her timid way before turning back to me when she was out of sight with a big grin.

“Well, you seem pleased with yourself,” I smiled as he appeared to await my verdict.

“Tell me she’s not the hottest thing you’ve ever seen.”

Well, I mean, she’s no Wendy…

“Yeah, man, she’s pretty fucking hot,” I admitted. “I didn’t think you were gonna bring her back here, though, you kept that quiet.”

“Man, I had to ask her,” Jake replied with a shake of his head. “I shit you not, I think she could actually be the one.”

“Ha! Fuck me, it’s been three days,” I laughed in surprise. “And one has never been enough for you before, has it?”

“Nah, this is different,” he smiled with assurance. “She’s so fucking fun, I didn’t want to leave her. Like, I actually couldn’t… and she seems really into me, too.”

“Well, she must be if she’s here,” I surmised. “Good for you, man… and I’m glad you’re intact.”

“Shit, I swear, the last few days would’ve been worth a kidney,” he laughed, “she can take a fucking lung, too, if she wants! The sex is just insane...”

Yeah, I know what you mean…

“Anyway, it’s good to see you, man!” he continued as my mind ran away with his mother. “I still can’t believe you’ve been here since Friday, you goof! When’ve you gotta leave?”

“In like a few hours,” I laughed. “After dinner, pretty much.”

“Shit, well you’ll have to come back soon. I’m gonna be bored out of my mind with you not around now that I’m back… What have you and my mom even been doing, anyway? You must’ve been bored crazy, too!”

Oh, no, I definitely haven’t been bored…

“Ha! Nah, we’ve just been hanging around in the yard and watching TV,” I replied as casually as I could as my mind flashed with a horny compilation of Wendy’s screaming orgasms. “Just chillin…”

Shit, should I mention the massage or not? Probably not, right? I just won’t deny it if it’s brought up…

“Well, you better not have said enough to get me into any trouble,” he laughed as Maria reappeared at the top of the stairs.

“This house is incredible,” she buzzed as she bobbed her way down the steps. “That jacuzzi looks fun…”

Ha! It is!

“We can go in later if you want,” Jake grinned with his arm out as she made her way back to his side and lazed her dainty arm around his waist.

“Well, shit, look at you two,” I laughed as I observed their relaxed and handsy style. “You look like a couple already… And I’m getting major third wheel vibes already, too, so let’s just get that drink, yeah?”

“Oh, no, I’m the third wheel,” Maria corrected with a smile. “He’s already made that perfectly clear...”

“Yeah, that’s right, know your place,” Jake confirmed as he brushed aside her giggling face and made his way towards me with his arms wide for a hug.

“Nah, it’s alright, you can have him,” I laughed as a stab of guilt ran through my gut, doubling as a voice chimed behind me.

“Aww, back together again,” said Wendy as she and Pamela passed our hug on the way to the lounge, clinking glasses in hand. “We’re all in trouble now, aren’t we?”

“Come with me, Maria, I’ll show you some old pictures they won’t want you to see,” Pamela teased as she disappeared out of sight.

“Nah, that’s not happening!” Jake laughed as he broke from our hug in an instant, he and Maria following after the ladies as I lagged behind.

Aw, man, the guilt is setting in pretty strong now… This all feels waaay heavier than it did when we were alone. She had me under some sort of horny spell but now I feel like I’m teetering on the edge of some crazy shit… At least Brian has pissed off, though, I hope he sleeps until I’ve gone. Alright, just chill. Everything’s sweet, nobody has-

“Oh, Scott, could you just help me grab the rest?” Wendy asked as she doubled back out of the room, halting me in the doorway before I could step inside.

“Err, yeah, sure,” I replied, glancing to the seemingly distracted others as they took their seats in conversation, before following after Wendy’s hips into the kitchen.

As soon as I entered, she turned to look at me with concern in her eyes, stepping tentatively forward to reach for my hand. “Are you okay?” she whispered. “You just looked a little-”

“No, I’m fine,” I replied at the sight of her own troubled face, “it’s just all a bit crazy, isn’t it?”

“It feels different now that Jake’s back, doesn’t it?” she winced as she looked up at me. “My stomach is doing cartwheels. Is yours?”

“Yeah, I feel pretty shit,” I agreed as laughter rang out from the lounge.

“I don’t want to stop, though,” she said in a reassuring tone as she leant closer to recapture my fleeing eyes, her hand reaching to delicately scratch at my side. “… Do you feel like you want to?”

“No,” I replied with a sure shake of my head, “but, I think that’s just making me feel even more guilty…”

“Me too… But I can’t stop myself now that we’ve started,” she whispered as she studied my expression, settling on my lips before returning her piercing attention to my eyes. “Can I have a kiss?” she asked warily as she glanced towards the door. “Just to settle the nerves,” she smirked, her hands reaching up my chest to link around my neck as I instinctively stooped to meet the puckering softness of her lips. “Mmmm,” she moaned softly before she gradually allowed herself to melt into me, her soft breasts smothering my chest as she gently flicked her tongue for a taste of mine. “Mmmm! Fuck, I wish we were still alone,” she whined before capturing my bottom lip in frustration. “God, my heart is fucking pounding… You have no fucking idea how much I want to drop to my knees for you, right now…”

Wait, wait, wait!

“Well, you can’t!” I laughed as I took a firm hold of her arms and prized them from around my neck, leaving her pouting guiltily with mischief in her eye. “Just get the drinks!”

“Mmmm, yes, sir,” she smirked, her glinting eyes remaining fixed to mine as she slowly turned and began to firmly grind her juicy ass on my crotch. “Whatever you say… Just keep telling your new assistant what to do for you…”

Oh, fuck me…

“Arghhh! You are so fucking bad,” I groaned in temporary defeat as I closed my eyes before looking down to her grinding ass, my hand hovering tense in deliberation before I pulled myself back from the horny brink.

“Ah!” she squeaked and hopped on the spot as I landed a swift spank to her juicy cheek before heading for the waiting drinks. “Oh, God, why did you have to go and do that?” she whined as she stood visibly stewing in a lustful blush. “Now, I need you to do it again…”

“Well, you started it!” I laughed as I gripped the heavy jug, trying to cool my revving engines as I avoided looking at her increasingly desperate state while I made to pass.

“Promise that you’ll fuck me again before you leave,” she burst as she reached to stop me.

“Ha! Well, I can’t promise, how are we-”

“Please!” she whispered, her indecisive hand reaching up under my shirt to squeeze and scratch electricity across my skin. “The bathroom, the spare room, the garage, the fucking car, anywhere. Just please don’t leave here without bending me over…”

“Stop making my dick hard!” I laughed, trying to keep a balance of the juice as I backed away from her clutches. “I’ve got to hide it!”

“I promise I’ll be good if you promise that you’ll fuck another load into my belly before you leave,” she smirked knowingly, certain she had pressed the right button as her words forced a horny sigh from me.

Fuuuck, not the belly thing…

“… And if I don’t?”

“Then I’ll just have to be bad to get your attention instead, won’t I?” she smirked as she stepped closer, her hands grasping tight at my waist before she lowered herself to a squat in front of me. “I’ll give you no choice but to bend me over your knee and spank me until I behave for you,” she warned before she leaned forward to plant kisses on my crotch, leaning harder to smother herself with my swelling bulge as she shook her face from side to side.

“Oh, fuck me, alright!” I groaned as I took a grip of her wrist and pulled her giggling to her feet, away from my rapidly growing cock.

“Promise?” she teased with a raise of her brow as she reached for a hold of my stirring crotch.

“Alright, I promise!” I conceded as I backed away again.

“Thank you,” she smiled with satisfaction as she swiftly followed to steal another quick kiss from my lips before heading for the other jug of juice. “I’ll be good, then. I’ll wait patiently for your signal… Just tell me where and when, and I’ll bend straight over and drop my panties.”

“I said stop making my dick hard, you fucking temptress!” I laughed as she began away giggling toward the door, my eyes fixed to her strutting ass before I tore them away. “Shit, just take a cucumber to the bathroom or something, you horny slut.”

“I’m not allowed unless you’re there, remember…”

“Yeah, well, you have my permission then. Shit,” I laughed.

“Not just like that,” she corrected with a pout over her shoulder, “I need to at least earn it first…”

“Fuck me, just get out!” I whispered, patting her ass into gear and sending her jolting into the hall.

Shit man, she really must’ve been bottling this up, because it’s pouring all over me now! She’s a little thrillseeker! I always wondered where Jake got it from, but now it’s pretty fucking clear… How the fuck am I meant to get her alone without getting caught, though?

* * *


CHAPTER EIGHT

We spent the next few hours in the lounge, Jake regaling us with his many traveling tales in between getting to know Maria a little better, the ladies endlessly impressed with each new detail the free-spirited mystery girl shared. Not wanting to be left out, the party was soon dragged into the kitchen by Pamela as she got started on her eagerly awaited meatballs. There were moments where I had almost forgotten about the quandary I was in. I was just back with my old pal again, having a laugh with him and his family in his awesome house. But practically every time my eyes would land on Wendy, hers would already be waiting for me, almost expectantly, studying me for a moment with a brief smirk before looking away.

Shit, she’s waiting for me to do something. But, what the hell am I supposed to do? Brian’s upstairs and everyone else is down here. We can’t just sneak off to fuck in the yard without anybody wondering where we’ve both gone… Well… Looks like I might have to break that promise…

But, just as I turned away from her latest goading glare, her patience seemed to run out. “Well, I’m just going to the bathroom,” she announced to the gang, giving me another quick glance as she stood up from the kitchen table. “You don’t need any help, do you, Mother?”

“No, don’t worry, I’ve got it all under control,” Pamela replied as she busied away at the stove.

“You gonna wake dad while you’re up there?” Jake asked. “He’s been asleep for a while, dinner will be ready soon…”

“No, just let him rest it off,” Wendy replied, “he can eat the leftovers whenever he wakes up… Excuse me, honey,” she said as she passed me by, prompting me to shift my chair further under the table as her nails scratched their light message across my shoulder. “Thank you…”

Fuck, does she want me to follow her to the bathroom or something? I worried as I watched her juicy ass jiggle hurriedly out of the kitchen. Nah, no fucking way, that’s crazy. What would I even say I’m doing? … Well, I suppose I could say I’m getting my things ready to leave for after dinner… Nah, fuck that! Jake could just come up at any time. Or Brian could wake up. Nah, it just can’t be done. She’s just gonna have to take no for an answer…

I remained firm in my resolve as I stayed where I sat, continuing on with our merry conversation as Wendy seemed to take an age to return from upstairs. Eventually, though, the steps began to patter again with her dainty feet, her eyes avoiding mine as she reentered the kitchen. But, rather than retaking her previous seat at the head of the table, she took the one across from me, plonking down with a bounce of her busting cleavage before offering me a brief disappointed pout when nobody was looking. I gave my head a subtle shake the next time I felt her eyes on me, my signal only encouraging her to make me feel something else as her toes began to tease at my shin.

Fucking hell… I backed my leg away from her reach as I laughed enthusiastically at Jake’s latest story, giving her a chastising raise of my brow as she began to shuffle her chair further under the table. She’s not gonna quit, is she? I concluded as I felt her graze on my leg once more, forcing me to back away further, her lips pouting again before she coughed and nonchalantly straightened her posture. Yeah, just chill out! Man, she better have been joking about sucking me off under the table, I’m getting a bit worried… Nah, there’s just no way we can make this happen. There’s nowhere to go…

“Alright, everyone, it’s ready now!” Pam cooed from the stove as she stirred the huge pot in front of her huger tits. “I hope you’re hungry…”

“Aw, yeah, I’m starving,” Jake drooled as he tapped the table with excitement, nudging Maria beside him as the meatballs began to tumble to the plates. “You’ll want to go home with her when you try these, seriously.”

“Well, they look and smell delicious,” Maria beamed as she watched Pamela serve. “I feel like I can already taste them…”

“Aw, man, they’re amazing,” I groaned in agreement as I looked over Wendy’s shoulder at the steaming spectacle. “You bringing some home to John, again, Pam?”

“Of course,” she laughed as she began her way over, setting the first two dishes in front of Jake and Maria before hurrying back for the rest. “I already had a message from Jake waiting for me when I woke up this morning, so they placed their orders at the same time… Alright, everyone, dig in.”

“Oh!” Wendy gasped as Pamela sat down beside her, drawing everyone’s attention as what sounded like silverware clanked to the floor.

Is she for fucking real?!

“Ugh, sorry,” she tutted to herself as she pushed her chair back and took to the floor, “I’m so clumsy, today.”

Noooo! She cannot be for real, right now!

But, just as I expected to feel her daring touch below the table, she chimed again. “It’s alright, I’ve got it,” she said, shuffling back and climbing back into her seat with a giggle. “Sorry…”

Ha! Aw, man, she got me good! And she knows it, too, look at that grin!

I shook my head again as I dug into my food, Wendy deciding to play nice for the rest of the meal as we all chatted away like everything was normal. But, as our plates began to empty, and seconds became thirds, Jake and Maria seemed to quiet down, the inevitable food coma taking hold of their jet-lagged bodies like a tasty charm.

“I don’t think I can even be bothered going in the jacuzzi now,” Jake groaned. “I feel like I could just sleep on this plate.”

“Me too,” Maria agreed as she rubbed her stomach. “That was amazing, Pamela, thank you so much.”

“Oh, you’re very welcome, sweetheart,” Pam beamed as she watched us all mop up her meal. “I’ll give you the recipe, there’s nothing to it.”

“Why don’t you two get an early night?” Wendy suggested breezily as she looked to the lazy lovebirds. “You’ve had a long day, haven’t you?”

Ha! Is she still trying?

“Yeah, but he’s here, isn’t he?” Jake grinned with a side-eyed scowl in my direction.

“Ha! Well, not for long, I’ve got to be leaving pretty soon,” I replied, feeling Wendy’s eyes on me as she froze in my peripheral. “Don’t worry about me, I’m bored of you, now. Go and get in bed… I only came here to see Pam, anyway.”

Pam’s beaded necklace rattled in her cleavage as she chuckled and finished her drink. “Well, I’ll have to be leaving now, too,” she announced, “I said I wouldn’t be back too late, and he’ll be just as hungry as you all were by now.”

“Oh, well, I’ll get you something to put the food in,” Wendy piped as she hopped to her feet. “And I’ll get some fresh towels for you two if you’re going to bed… Have you got all your stuff ready, Scott? Don’t forget your toothbrush!”

Ha! She’s like a horny conductor…

“Ha! Yeah, I’m already packed pretty much,” I replied, sensing her giddy urgency as she hurried into the kitchen.

“Alright, let’s just head up now then,” Jake groaned as he took to his feet and stretched, Maria following suit as the three of us received our cuddly goodbyes from Pam before she left.

I followed the lazy pair upstairs as I went to collect my things, my eyes resisting Maria’s tight swaying ass far better than I had with Wendy’s the night I arrived.

It’s bad enough I’m banging his mom, for fuck’s sake, I’m definitely not looking at his girl’s ass, too! I have some morals, at least!

Maria took the bathroom first as Jake followed me into the spare room, falling to the bed as he watched me get the rest of my things together.

“Man, I’m fucked,” he groaned as he rubbed at his eyes, reminding me of myself the night before as his mother and I collapsed on the same spot. “When you coming back then? You given any more thought to quitting that job you don’t like yet?”

Well…

“Y’know what? I actually have,” I replied, alerting him to his elbows.

“Seriously?”

“Yeah, man,” I nodded as I packed my stuff. “You were right, I don’t really like it. I feel like it’s all I ever do, now… and I’m missing home, too.”

“You’re actually being serious?” he repeated, untrustingly. “Don’t get my hopes up just to crush them when you get hard over your next spreadsheet…”

“Ha! Well, I’m gonna think about it some more. But, right now… Yeah. I’m pretty sure I’m just gonna quit and move back here… I could even just go back to my old job, they always said they’d take me back whenever.”

“Fuck man, that’s awesome!” he said as he struggled up from the bed at the sound of Maria emerging from the bathroom in her flimsy nightwear. “Hey, have you heard this? My boy’s coming home!”

Holy fucking shit! What is this girl made of?! Alright, no looking! Absolutely off limits!

“Oh, that’s great news!” Maria smiled as she clutched her towel in the doorway, my wide eyes fixed intently to hers as if my life depended on it. “He was asking me to help persuade you to come home to him.”

“Ha! Well, we’ll see,” I said, switching my attention back to my packing task.

“Nah, fuck off, you just promised me that you would,” Jake scoffed as he took to his feet. “No take-backs,” he grinned as he shoved my arm before heading off to the bathroom. “Alright, I’ll be back in a few minutes, don’t leave yet…”

Shit, don’t leave me alone with-

“Hey, if I ask you something, would you keep it between me and you?” whispered Maria as the bathroom door closed, pricking my ears as I zipped up my bag before turning to her.

What the fuck? She better not be about to fucking hit on me, right now! I will shame her out onto the street so fucking quick if she is…

“… Well, that depends on what it is,” I replied with a skeptical brow.

“Alright, well, before I ask,” she said at a hush, “I just want you to know that I’m not here to cause any drama or trouble. I’m really not like that, at all. You can be honest with me.”

Wait…

“… Go on,” I replied cautiously, my eyes fixed to hers as she smiled, appearing to still deliberate as she began.

“Are you… Do you…” She grinned wider, finally surrendering to her curiosity. “Do you and Wendy have a thing going on?”

Oh, fuck!

“What?!” I laughed as I physically backed away from the question, checking my volume before I spoke again. “Of course not, what the fuck?”

“Really?” she smiled, unconvinced. “Listen, I completely understand why you wouldn’t trust me. But, believe me, no matter what happens between me and Jake, I will never have any desire to cause trouble for a woman that’s just welcomed me into her home better than my own mother ever did!”

Shit, should I admit it? … No! Never!

“Well, I appreciate that, but there’s no need,” I laughed with a scrunch of my face. “What made you even-”

“Hey, maybe I’m wrong,” she shrugged with a smile. “But, she was looking at you quite a lot. I think she wants a piece of you… If you actually aren’t already, maybe you should? I mean, I wouldn’t blame you. She’s a total smoke-show, isn’t she?”

Fuck! What do I even say to that?!

“Ha! Well, yeah, obviously she’s a good looking-”

“Oh, you are totally fucking her,” Maria giggled as she cast a quick glance back down the hall. “It’s all over your face, and I saw you looking at her, too! Seriously, you need to be far more careful!”

Oh, shit! Fucking red alert!

“Ha! Man, you’re crazy,” I bluffed, trying to avoid her knowing glare as I turned away to pack my already packed bag. “We aren’t-”

“Hey, listen,” she interrupted, drawing my attention back to her, “don’t worry. I swear, you’ll never have any problems with me. And I’m sure you probably won’t mention this to Jake, anyway, it would be pretty uncomfortable whether it was true or not.”

“Well, it’s not,” I reaffirmed.

“Then tell him,” she shrugged with a sure grin before correcting herself with a swift pat to my arm. “No, don’t, I’m only joking! I don’t want you to go making things awkward just to prove me wrong. Argh, maybe I shouldn’t have said anything, but I was too tempted! Honestly, though, your secret’s completely safe with me. Don’t feel like you need to keep me happy so I’ll stay quiet or anything devious like that… I’m only interested in organs, I promise.”

Fuck, she’s convinced…

“Ha! Listen, you’re pretty tired,” I laughed as I hauled my bag over my shoulder. “So, we’ll just forget all about-”

“Are you going to fuck her, right now?” she interrupted again with a pursed grin of mischief.

“What the - no!” I burst in shock, looking dead into her eyes to sell my bluff.

“Oh, you definitely are! But, y’know what? I like you,” she said with a conclusive nod as she looked up at me with a satisfied smile. “You haven’t looked away from my eyes once, all day. His dad looked down my top within five seconds of us meeting and it didn’t stop there, but you’re doing really well… He loves you, a lot, so I’m very pleased with your behavior.”

Ha! What the… Who the fuck is this girl?!

“Yeah, well, I love him, too,” I replied with a shrug. “He’s my boy.”

“But that doesn’t mean you can’t love his mother, as well,” she smirked. “Like I said, I don’t blame you. And I don’t blame her, either, after spending only a short time with her husband… To be honest, though, I was peeping down her top more than he did mine. And Pamela’s! They have tits for days, don’t they?!”

Fuck! I’m so tempted to admit it! Those tits deserve to be praised from the rooftops!

“Pfft, shit, I dunno, I guess-”

“Pah! Okay, you just removed all doubt,” she giggled victoriously with a slap to my arm. “I already know for a fact you’re not gay from what Jake’s told me, so that reaction is as good as a written confession! Wait… You’re not fucking Pamela, too, are you?!”

“Ha! What the fuck?! No!” I laughed as I looked out into the hall, Jake still busying loudly in the bathroom.

“But you are fucking Wendy, right?” she persisted. “You’re going to fuck her before you leave, aren’t you? That’s why she was so eager to get everyone out of the way just now, isn’t it?”

“Shit, calm yourself down, detective,” I hushed her as she practically shook with excitement. “You’re way off the-”

“Don’t worry, I’ve totally got you,” Maria interrupted with another calming hand to my arm. “And I’ve got her, too, I’d be glad to help her out any way I can. I’ll make sure Jake doesn’t leave that room for the next hour, at least. That should give you enough time, right? We’ll probably fall asleep straight after anyway…”

Ha! What do I fucking say to any of this?!

“What the… Pfft, I have no-”

“Shhh! It’s alright,” she shushed with an assuring shake of her head. “Maybe you’ll trust me when you see that I won’t say anything, and then we can have a real talk about it. But, hush now, he’ll be out any second. We’ll just say that we talked about dinner… Which was incredible, wasn’t it?” she added as the noises from the bathroom quietened, the door opening soon after. “They just melted in your mouth, didn’t they?”

I scrunched my face in smiling disbelief at her giddy grin, before I slipped into gear. “Yeah… they were amazing,” I replied as Jake appeared down the hall.

“So, are you leaving now?” Maria asked naturally as Jake drew closer, drying his face with the towel in his hands before he hooked his arm around her waist from behind.

“Err, yeah, pretty much,” I replied, “I just need a hug from this dickhead and then I’ll be off.”

“Aw, c’mere,” he said with a pouting frown as he shoved Maria aside, sending her bouncing with an excitable squeal onto the bed before approaching me with his arms wide. “You hurry back to me, now, you hear?” he wept onto my shoulder.

“We’ll see,” I laughed before he finally let me go, sending the struggling Maria bouncing again as soon as she returned to her feet.

“Stop it! My tits are falling out!” she cackled hysterically as she rearranged herself face down on the bed.

Ha! Fucking hell!

“Well, put them away!” Jake scoffed with a disapproving tut as he turned to guide me down the hall with a grin. “Alright, seriously, I want that notice handed in by next week, yeah?”

“Ha! Like I said… We’ll see,” I replied before Maria came rushing after us.

“Hey, can we go to your bed now?” she asked hopefully as she stole a grasp of Jake’s free hand at the top of the stairs. “I want to see if it’s as bouncy as that one just was… You don’t mind if I steal him now, do you, Scott?”

Shit, is she actually trying to help us?

“No, I don’t mind, take him,” I replied, “I think I can handle the stairs on my own.”

“Are you sure, now?” Jake asked with concern. “There’s a lot of them, I don’t mind holding your hand…”

“Fuck off,” I laughed, shrugging him off me and making my way down. “Later… and it was nice meeting you, Maria.”

“You too, Scott,” she chirped. “See you soon, hopefully.”

“I’ll speak to you tomorrow, man,” Jake called after me as Maria tugged him towards his room.

“Alright,” I called back before I heard the bedroom door shut, leaving me alone in the silent hall to process what just happened.

Okay, what the fuck… Is she seriously not going to say anything? I mean, I didn't actually admit to it, but she was so certain. We must’ve been even more obvious than I already thought we were being… Shit, I hope Pam didn’t notice, too? She didn’t seem any different, though… and I’m pretty sure Jake can’t have. Fuck, what do I-

“Hello.”

I turned toward the whisper to find Wendy standing in the frame of the kitchen door, making me drop my bag to the floor at the sight of her.

Ha! What the fuck is she doing?

“Are you ready to take me for that walk, now?” she asked, wrapping one end of a robe tie around her hand, the other knotted loosely around her neck as she tugged the silk taut repeatedly in her testing grasp.

“Fucking hell,” I laughed as I shook my head in disbelief, watching her slowly take to her knees, her lustful eyes fixed to mine as she began to crawl her way toward me. Her cleavage hung full and heavy in her dress, her hips swaying with each careful hand forward until she eventually reached my feet, stopping to kneel up and offer me the robe tie with an expectant smirk. “You need to get up,” I said, taking the offered silk and guiding her to her feet with a firm tug. “Maria knows.”

“What?” she hissed, looking back over her shoulder up the stairs before turning back to me. “What do you mean?”

“Come here,” I laughed at a whisper before walking her into the lounge by her new lead and slowly closing the door behind us. “She fucking knows.”

“How do you know that?” Wendy asked, her disturbed brow low with concern as her seemingly less worried hands fumbled under my shirt for a hold of my sides.

“Because she just straight up asked me while Jake was in the bathroom! She said she noticed us looking at each other...”

“And what did you say?”

“I just denied it. I told her she was crazy, but she didn’t believe me, at all,” I replied, listening out for any movement from upstairs as Wendy paused in deep thought.

“… Fuck,” she whispered, her nails scratching nervously at my skin before she looked up at me. “And how was she about it? Is she going to say something?”

Shit, how was she?

“Ha! Well… She was actually incredibly chilled about it,” I laughed, widening Wendy’s worried eyes in an instant. “Like, she was totally on board. Almost excited for us… She even said she wanted to help. She said she’d make sure she kept Jake in his room to give us some time.”

Wendy smiled in open-mouthed shock as she looked up at me. “Are you fucking serious?” she giggled as relief seemed to rush over her. “Well, I already liked her…”

“Well, she definitely likes you,” I laughed with a raise of my brow as my freed eyes scoured Wendy’s curves with abandon. “She said she felt so welcomed by you that she wouldn’t ever want to cause you any trouble, no matter what happens between her and Jake… And she said you were a smoke-show…”

“A smoke-show?!” Wendy cackled. “Seriously?”

“Yeah, she said she didn’t blame me at all,” I replied with a grin as I reached for a squeeze of her shapely hips.

I think I’ll keep the whole Brian perving on her part to myself, though…

“… What the hell?” she whispered as her mind visibly ticked over. “I didn’t think we were obvious…”

“Oh, didn’t you?” I laughed, drawing her guilty attention back to me.

“What? I was being good!” she giggled as she raked her less anxious nails up and down my back. “I only teased you after you left me waiting in the bathroom for twenty minutes! Oh, God! You should’ve seen your face when I dropped the fork!”

“That was not funny!”

“Yes, it was!” she giggled as she stepped closer to wrap her arms tight around me, her breasts smushing firmly against my stomach as she looked up into my eyes with a glint in hers. “But, if you really think it wasn’t… then, maybe you should punish me?”

Ha! She’s hornier than me, for fuck’s sake!

“I’m supposed to be leaving,” I replied as I peeled her arms from me. “Like two minutes ago…”

“Then take me with you,” she whispered as she tugged on her makeshift leash and offered it to me once more. “March me straight outside and fuck me on the lawn before you leave…”

Ha! Is she serious?

“You want me to fuck you on the front lawn?” I smirked with doubt. “Where anyone that walks by could see us…”

“Take me to the side of the house then,” she replied undeterred, “nobody can see anything there.”

Fuck, she is actually serious…

“… And what if Brian wakes up and comes downstairs?” I asked as her teasing hands slid into my shorts to squeeze and dig her nails into my tensing ass.

“Well, then we better be quick, hadn’t we?” she replied, stretching to her tiptoes to offer me her waiting lips before I stopped to meet them in defeat. “Mmmmm! Thank you, baby,” she whispered with a release of tension before her tongue lapped at my lips for mine, her hands slipping from my ass to tug down my shorts and release my growing cock. “I’ve been waiting for you all day,” she groaned as she took a hold of my swelling shaft in both hands, tugging and tossing me rigid in her needy grasp as she looked up at me. “I haven’t stopped thinking about having you inside me again since I woke up… It was so hard to leave you, this morning… I kissed and stroked you all over before I finally dragged myself from you…”

“Ha! Well, I told you I’m a deep sleeper,” I replied, her hands growing more excited the harder she got me. “If I woke up, I don’t remember it…”

“You didn’t wake up,” she smiled, “you didn’t even stir, you were breathing so deep… Fuck, you’re so perfect, I could have stayed there all day!”

“No, you’re perfect,” I laughed as she stretched for another kiss, her tongue forcing me to take notice once more. “And seriously, what the hell is going on with your tongue? It’s fucking crazy!”

“What?” she giggled, knowing full well what I was alluding to as she stretched it down her chin and then up to the tip of her nose. “Do you like it?”

“I fucking love it! I can’t believe I’ve never noticed it before,” I laughed as I leant for another lapping taste, my cock tensing hard as iron as she waved and rippled her slobbery muscle skilfully across mine. “Fuuuck,” I groaned as she teased me, my hand reaching for her leash and wrapping it around my fist as my patience ran out.

“That’s it, baby, take me outside,” she begged breathily as her hands slowed to a squeezing jerk. “I’ll be as quiet as I can, just put me on my knees and bend me over…”

“You better be, or I’ll just leave you on the lawn,” I warned her with a grin before I dragged up my shorts and opened the lounge door.

“Argh! Fuck, yes!” Wendy growled with palpable excitement as I dragged her from the lounge by her silk leash, her hands reaching for a hold of me as I bent to collect my bag.

I looked back over my shoulder, making sure the coast was still clear upstairs as Wendy pulled impatiently on my shirt. “Fuck, alright, let’s go,” I whispered, turning to open the door and step out into the summer night’s gentle breeze, the orange tint in the sky still a while from setting to darkness as I scoped the view for signs of life.

Alright, well, I don’t see anyone… It is usually quiet around here, anyway, I supp-

My search was interrupted as the door slammed shut behind us, Wendy looking up at me with a guilty grin as I turned to the startling sound.

“Heh! Bye, Scott,” she whispered, “it was lovely to see you, again. Come back soon! … Okay, let’s go!”

“Fucking hell,” I laughed as she hurried down the steps and made for the side of the house, pulling me with her as I held tight to her leash. “Calm down!”

“Oh, no, you’re going to have to make me now,” she grinned as she hopped from the path onto the softness of the grass at the side of the house, tugging her leash from my grip before taking a hold of her dress. In an instant, it was off, dragged over her head with a giddy giggle and carelessly tossed away, leaving her stood before me in her sexy lingerie. “I’m in a very naughty mood, young man, and it’s all your fault… so you’re going to just have to bring me to heel, aren’t you?” she teased as she twirled her leash in her fingers and slowly approached. “You hold onto that,” she smirked as she offered me the silk once again before dropping to her knees on the grass, “and I’ll hold onto this.”

Ha! Fuck me… Alright, fine, I’ll ‘bring her to heel’…

“If you’re in a naughty mood, that’s nobody’s fault but your own,” I said as I tugged her back to her feet away from my springing cock, swiftly turning her around and bending her over.

“Oh, fuck yes!” she groaned with excitement, arching her back as she bent over in my control, offering me her juicy ass to smack as her cheeks plumped around her thong. “Fucking give it to- AHH!” she squealed as my palm landed flush, sending her curves rippling as her legs buckled and shook. “Argh, yes! Thank you! Oh, thank you, baby! AHH! AHH! AHAHAAH!”

“That’s not being quiet, is it?” I warned her, halting my palm as she propped her behind for more. “Do you want me to leave?”

“No! I’m sorry!” she whispered as she shook her head and swayed her ass. “I’ll be quiet, I promise! MMMM!” she squeaked as I gave her another testing spank, her lips pursed obediently shut as I smacked her rippling ass again and again. “Mmmm! Mmmmm! MMMMMM! MMMMHMMMM!”

“That’s better,” I replied as her reddening cheeks tensed with her quivering legs, giving her leash another quick downward tug. “Knees.”

“Yes, baby!” she replied as she swiftly collapsed to the grass, my grip tugging her head closer as she turned and took an urgent grip of my rigid shaft.

“No hands,” I ordered with another tug on the silk, her wide, lustful eyes meeting mine as her hands flew around her back. “Open wide.”

“Ahhhhh,” she gurgled as she opened up to show me her gullet, her long drooling tongue flat to her chin as she beckoned me closer. I took a grip of the base of my cock, slowly guiding the head to her slobbery tongue before she leaned impatiently to gobble me up. “AGGHHHHHH!”

“Ah! Ah! Ah!” I tutted with a shake of my head as I dragged my cock from the back of the throat and slapped the throbbing length to her cheek.

“Oh, fuck yes! Beat with that dick, baby!” she groaned as she knelt up straighter as shut her eyes, rushing a hand between her legs and burying into her panties.

“Ha! You’re not supposed to be liking your punishment,” I teased as I watched her fingers fiddle frantically, her tongue stretching for a taste of my cock as it batted across her face.

“But I do, baby! I love it!” she whined in confession as she strummed on her clit. “Fuuuck! I love it so fucking much! I want you to beat me with that big heavy cock until you bust all over my face!”

“I thought you wanted it in your belly,” I teased, enjoying her growing desperation as she brought herself to the brink on her shaking knees.

“Argh, I do,” she groaned with a deep frown before looking up at me with desperation. “Can I have two, please, baby? I want your hot load dripping from my face while you bend me over and fuck another into me! Please, baby, I need both…”

Aw man, she’s pushing it… But, how the fuck can I say no to that?

“… You better get me off as quick as you can then, hadn’t you?” I replied with a grin as she squealed with horny delight.

“Can I use my hands, as well?” she asked giddily as she rose to the challenge, her fingers paused ready on her thighs as she awaited my answer. “I’ll empty those balls so fast, I promise…”

“Alright then, let’s see it,” I replied, her hands reaching for a steadying grasp of my thighs as she knelt up in preparation.

“Okay! Come here, baby,” she beamed as took a firm grip at the base and opened wide, wasting no time in stuffing the head into her mouth before she began to jerk with purpose. “Mmmmmmmmm!” she hummed as she began to suck and slurp on the swollen and sensitive glans, making my legs shudder with the intense pleasure as she tossed me deeper into her throat. “AGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAGHAGHHH! Ptoo! Ptoo! Fuck, baby, I wish I could take my time with you, though,” she whined as she jerked her thick slobber up and down the length of my straining cock. “I want to suck and ride you all night long…”

“Well, you can’t,” I laughed, her dreaming eyes looking up at me as I gave her leash a tug. “You’ve got two minutes before I bend you over…”

“Fuck, okay,” she nodded, her hands pumping faster as she gobbled up the head once more, her wide eyes fixed to mine as she spat and slobbered and slurped all over me. “Ptoo! That’s it, baby, let me have it,” she groaned as she turned her tongue to teasing. “I want to be drenched and stuffed with your cum when I climb into bed next to my shitty husband.”

“Ha! Fuck me, you are a bad woman,” I laughed as I shook my head at her goading grin.

“Mmmmm! Ptoo! Ptoo! I’m good for you, though, aren’t I, baby?” she teased as her magical hands jerked and twisted on my shaft. “I’d never do this for him, would I? Mmmmmmmm! Only for you, baby…. AAAGHAAAGHAAAGHAAAGHAAAH!”

“Oh, fuck me,” I groaned as I tensed under the pressure of her gagging onslaught, her bubbling saliva spraying down my shaft to her jerking hands as she coughed and spluttered greedily. “That’s it, get that fucking dick,” I encouraged her, tightening my grip on her leash and tugging her deeper on my cock.

“AAGGGGGHHHHHHHHH!” she choked as she held me as deep as she could, her watering eyes fixed defiantly to mine before they rolled back into her skull with her doubling efforts. “AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGH!” she gagged and gurgled as she ragged her up and down, looking possessed as she growled and shook her prize from side to side before hauling my length from her throat and jerking me over her flushed and gasping face. “Arrghhh! I don’t want you to leave me!” she whined with frustration as she pumped me quicker, blowing slobbery bubbles over the head before sucking up her mess and blowing again. “I want you to take me with you!”

Oh, fuck me, can I actually- No! Of course, you can’t take her with you!

“Believe me, I wish I could,” I laughed as she pouted with disappointment.

“But I’m having so much fun with you, baby,” she whimpered as she kissed lovingly at my cock. “I haven’t felt like this in so long, I don’t want you to go… Is there anything I can do to get you to stay? I swear, I’d do anything…”

“Fuck, I really can’t stay either,” I replied with a regretful groan as she squeezed and sucked me to ecstasy, “but, I’ll be back soon. You’ve already done enough to make me quit my fucking job!”

“Really?!” she asked as her jerking paused on my slippery shaft, her eyes shooting wide with excitement. “Are you coming home?!”

“Oh, I’m definitely coming home!” I laughed as she beamed up at me with her lips and chin glistening with drool. “Soon, too!”

“Oh, baby, thank you!” she squeaked as she began to pump my cock again. “I didn’t want to pressure you after you said that you might yesterday, but you have no fucking idea how happy you’ve just made me!”

Aw! She actually looks it, too… with my dick slapping on her chin! Ha! What the fuck is happening, right now?

“Well, it’ll make me happy, as well,” I replied as her hands grew giddier.

“No, I’ll make you happy, baby,” she corrected with a grin as she readjusted on her knees and reaffirmed her grip on my shaft. “I promise, you won’t regret it. I’d have come to stay with you up there, too, but I can be here for you whenever you need me if you’re close… And if I was to leave Brian, then I wouldn’t need to explain anything to him ever again, would I?” she smirked with a teasing glare. “I could massage your perfect body whenever the fuck I wanted then, couldn’t I, baby?”

“Shit, are you serious?” I asked in surprise as she kissed my cock and nodded up at me.

“Would you like that, baby?” she smiled as she pumped me with long squeezing strokes. “We could do whatever we wanted without him hanging around, couldn’t we?”

“Well, yeah, I’d fucking love that… But, are you sure that’s what you really want to do?” I asked, warily.

“Oh, honey, I’ve been sure for a while, but after spending the weekend with you, I’m fucking certain,” she giggled as she slapped my sloppy cock to her lips. “Don’t worry, though, we can still keep it between us,” she added swiftly, “you can come and keep me company at my new place whenever you like…”

“Fuuuck,” I groaned as she twirled her long tongue around my head repeatedly. “Aw, man, I don’t think I’d ever leave…”

“Mmmm, good,” she whispered, teasing me with her smooching lips as she enjoyed my tormented expression. “Because I’d try my very best to get you to stay… I’d make everything perfect for you… I’d set my whole bedroom up just for you,” she dreamed aloud as she jerked me onto her face. “I’d have my table in the corner for when you arrived, and I’d take my time loosening up all of your muscles to get you nice and ready for your stay… Mmmm, I can massage you how I really want to… I’ll make it so much better than yesterday…”

“Fuck, Wendy,” I groaned as she tossed me off onto her face, her seductive words painting horny pictures in my mind.

“And then, when you’re nice and limber, and your big hard cock is leaking all over your beautiful abs, I’ll take your hand and guide you to the bed,” she whispered, removing a hand from my shaft to slip into her panties. “I’ll lay you down on your back and climb on top of you… Oh, God,” she groaned with a gulp as both of her hands sped their intent, jerking me firmer onto her flushed face as she strummed her horny clit. “Fuck, I’ll… I’ll squeeze you inside of me… and I’ll milk you with my pussy until you fucking explode… Oh, God… Fuck, I won’t stop until you flood my fucking womb with all your thick creamy cum! Mmmmmm!”

“Oh, fuck me,” I growled as she sucked greedily on the head before finally releasing her intense suction with a loud pop.

“And then once we’ve emptied these balls for the first time, you can bind me to the bed,” she continued breathily as she fingered her sloshing pussy faster. “You could keep me tied up the entire time… And I’d have all my new toys hanging so proudly on the wall… You could take your pick and use whatever you wanted on me…”

“Aw man,” I groaned deliriously as she sucked the soul from the head of my cock once again, imagining a sordid selection of whips and paddles hanging above her bound body. “Is that what you want?”

“God, yes! So fucking badly!” she whined in desperation as she shuffled on her knees and dug deeper into her panties, her wrist shaking with more vigor as her pussy sloshed louder and louder. “Ughhhhuhuhuhhh!” she groaned, deep and guttural from her quivering core as her eyes rolled behind her closed lids. “Fuuuck, baby! I want you to fucking break me! I want you to… to… Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Argghhh! Shit, I’m gonna fucking… Hnnnnnnnngaaaah!”

“Oh, fuck me,” I groaned as her pussy burst, her fingers rubbing furiously on her horny clit as her juices rushed and poured through the delicate mesh of her panties.

“Hnnnng! Hnnnnng! Hnnnnnngahahah!!” she growled and tensed as she gushed onto the grass, her grip tightening on my cock as she shook and shivered her dripping orgasm onto the lawn by my feet. “Oh, my God! Oh, my God! Fuuhuuhuuuuck!”

“Holy shit, Wendy…” I watched as she regained her panting composure, looking up at me with a dazed look in her eyes as her freshly soaked hand returned to my shaft to rejoin the other, her lips following soon after to gobble me up. “Ughhh!” I groaned as she slurped and sucked hungrier than ever, my head resting back on my shoulders as I looked to the darkening sky, before something caught my widening eyes near the roof of the house.

Oh, fuck! Is that the fucking security camera?!

“Woah, woah, woah,” I panicked as I dragged my sloppy cock from her greedily sucking mouth, “the fucking camera is right there!”

Wendy giggled as she looked up at me, reaching to steal my cock back as I stared up at the lens. “I was wondering when you were going to notice,” she teased as she remained unmoved where she knelt. “I forgot to turn it off last night, too…”

“Are you fucking serious?!”

Again, she giggled unfazed as she continued to squeeze and tug. “Don’t worry, baby, nobody ever checks it but me. I was going to send you the footage as a surprise later…”

“Are you joking? You better fucking delete that shit!” I warned her as she looked up at me with a smirking pout.

“Of course, I will,” she replied innocently as she smooched at my cock. “After I’ve sent you a copy… and kept one for myself…”

“Aw man, what the fuck,” I worried as I looked back up to the camera, feeling her lips tease and suck at the tip of my cock. “Nah, that’s a really bad idea…”

“Aww, please, baby, let me keep it,” she whined with fluttering eyelashes as I looked back down. “I want something to watch for whenever you aren’t with me… And I want you to watch it, too…”

Ha! Fuck me… Well, I suppose it’s already too late…

“… Fuck, Wendy,” I laughed begrudgingly as I deliberated her words, looking back up to the camera. “You want me to watch it, huh?”

“Uhuh,” she nodded with a grin as she lapped a longing lick up the length of my shaft. “I want you to watch it while you stroke this big dick… I want you to have countless videos of me worshiping you, in every way imaginable… You can film me doing whatever you want…”

“Well, why would I be jerking off to videos of you when I’ll have the real thing?” I asked as she pumped me faster.

“Then we can watch them together,” she replied with a horny glint in her watering eyes. “You can film me watching myself getting fucked in the ass while you fuck me in the ass!”

“Seriously, you’re actually fucking crazy,” I laughed as she giggled on the head of my cock. “But, alright, we’ll see how deep we can take this anal video-loop thing…”

“Oh, I can take it pretty deep, don’t you worry,” she teased, taking a look up towards the camera before adjusting her position. “That’s better,” she smirked as she looked back to me, “we’ll be able to see everything properly, now, won’t we?”

I looked back up to the camera, envisioning the view of the lens as she gobbled me back up with purpose, jerking me deeper into her gagging throat as she gazed up at me. “Fuck, Wendy… you’re really putting on a show now, aren’t you?”

“AAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAGHAAAH! Ptoo! Ptoo!” she spluttered and spat as she jerked me over her messy face and looked up to the camera. “Mmmm! Just imagine if he was watching it, right now,” she teased as she looked back to me with a devilish glare. “What would he think? Seeing his collared wife on her knees, servicing your huge cock while you tug on her leash…”

Ha! Look out, she’s heating up…

“I don’t think he’d be very happy...”

“No, he wouldn’t,” she smirked with a slapping shake of my cock to her face, slithering her tongue around the head before she looked up to the camera once more. “Let’s just imagine he is watching… Let’s make him watch… Make him watch all the naughty things you’re doing to me… Make him cry as you blast me in the face with your hot sticky load… What do you say, baby?”

Fuck, she’s just getting wilder…

“I say you’re a fucking bad little wifey, that’s what I say,” I replied with a surprised raise of my brow as she repeatedly slapped my cock to her giggling face.

“He doesn’t deserve a good wife,” she replied with an uncaring smile as she kissed at the well-teased head of my thumping cock. “Not like you do… I’d have been a good wife to you…”

“Oh, really?” I smiled as she planted her visions in my mind.

She nodded as she slurped gently on me, caressing the head of my cock with her loving lips as she kept her attention fixed to me. “I would… I know that I would… I’d have given you everything… Because you only hurt me the way I want you to, don’t you, baby?” she smirked as she slapped my cock to her face once more, pausing to stop and squeeze firmly around the girth. “Oooh, you’re almost ready to bust, now, aren’t you, honey?” she smooched softly as she looked back up to me.

Oh, shit! I’m meant to be gone! How does she do this to me?!

“Yeah, I am!” I laughed as I looked around, suddenly conscious of how long we had already been going as I woke momentarily from my lustful dreaming. “And I need to fucking leave!”

“But, I don’t want to rush you,” she replied as she slowly slipped her slobber grip up my shaft, “I want it to be good for you… Like a good wife should,” she teased with a pouting kiss as she fluttered her eyelashes at me. “Do you want your good little wifey to drain you onto her face, now, baby?”

“Ha! Fucking hell! Yes, please, darling,” I laughed as she puckered slow and tender kisses up and down my throbbing shaft.

“Alright then, honey, if you’re ready,” she smiled, reaffirming her grip with both hands as she shuffled on her knees in the grass. “Mmmmm! I’d love to have done this for you every day if you were my husband,” she whispered as she continued her horny dreaming. “I’d have been ready on my knees at the front door, waiting for when you got home from work…”

“What more could a man possibly want?” I laughed as she ran away with herself.

“Well, I know what more you could want,” she assured me with a grin as she jerked firmer. “You want feeding, as well, don’t you, honey?”

“Ha! Well, I do like my food…”

“I know you do,” she smiled as she edged and teased the slobbery head of my cock in her palm. “Don’t worry, baby, I’d keep your balls empty and your stomach full, just like a good wife should… And you could keep my stomach full of what’s in your balls, couldn’t you? We’d be a perfect team… Mmmmm!”

“Oh, fuck me!” I growled as she sucked hungrily on the head, my legs shuddering as she began to pump with eager strokes. “Aw man, I’m fucking there!”

“Mmmmmm! Give it to me!” she pleaded as she popped me from her lips, positioning her face as she tossed me off with both hands. “But I’m not swallowing it like a good wife should this time, baby! I want it all over my face like a dirty little slut!”

“Fuuuck! Keep going!” I groaned as my legs tensed, feeling the explosion building in my tightening balls as she pumped ferociously, her tongue taking no rests as she tried to tip me over the edge with her filthy words.

“Do you hear me, baby? I’m not your good little wife, I’m your nasty little whore!” she growled as her arms kept up their strenuous rhythm. “The moment your hot load splashes across my face, I want you to treat me like the slut that I really am for you! No testing, no holding back, just bend me over and fuck me into the dirt! I want you to leave me broken on the ground when you get in your car and drive away!”

“Fuck, Wendy!” I growled, my teeth clenching as the pumping pleasure overwhelmed my senses, her filthy plea frazzling my brain as my cock hummed with anticipation.

“Do you hear me, baby?!”

“Yes! I fucking- Oh, fuuuuuck!” I pulled on her silk leash as she tugged me over the edge, the first explosive eruption splattering to her unready face before she squealed with delight and leaned into the next.

“Oh, fuck yes, baby! That’s it! Fucking cover me!” she groaned as she pumped my heavy load onto her giddy face, each euphoric spurt piling thicker and thicker across her closed eyelids and roping into hair as she encouraged me on. “Mmmmmm! Holy fucking shit, that’s a big creamy load! Fuuuck! That’s it, baby, empty those balls on your little whore’s face before you use her pussy up!”

“Argghhh! Fuck, Wendy!” I growled as my knees began to buckle under the endless pleasure, stealing my lurching cock from her pumping grasp before tugging again on her leash and guiding her onto all fours. “Alright, if you want to be a whore, I’ll treat you like a fucking whore…”

Wendy groaned as she held firm on her hands and knees, her plastered face dripping with my mess as her eyelashes flickered bravely in the thick globs. “Ughhh! Fuck yes, baby! Let me have it!”

“C’mere.” I dropped her leash as I took to my own knees behind her, taking a grip of her soaked panties and dragging them down her juicy thighs, pulling on her ankles to lie her down flat on the grass before stripping her of the sodden lace. “Up!” I ordered as I grabbed her loose leash and pulled, her curves jiggling as she hopped up eagerly back to her hands and knees once again.

“Fuck! Yes, sir!” she breathed heavily, arching her back as much as she could to present me with her hungry holes. “Mmmm! Fuck, baby, you taste so good!” she groaned as she licked her long tongue for a scooping taste across her lips. “And you smell so fucking good! Fuck, I love it! I love your cum so much, baby! Ughhh, it’s pouring into my fucking eyes!”

Well, if she wants it nasty, I’ll just have to oblige…

“Oh, it’s in your eyes?” I said as I picked up her panties and stood over her, spreading them out in my hands before tucking them over her panting face and wrapping them around her head. “There you go, just cry into your drenched panties about it.”

“Oh, fuck yes! Good fucking boy!” Wendy groaned with encouragement as she huffed through the damp mesh across her plastered face, hopping on her knees as I gave her ass a swift rippling spank. “AH!”

“I’m not a good boy,” I corrected her as I pulled her leash taut and gripped the base of my cock, taking no time to ease her in as I rummaged inside her soaked pussy and lodged myself deep with a firm thrust.

“GAAAHFUCK!” she screamed as I burrowed hard into her piping hot squeeze, feeling her body seize up as her feet rose and kicked on the grass.

“Shut the fuck up,” I laughed as I reached for a grip of her new pantie-mask and tugged on her head, giving her a shake before throwing her away and plunging deeper.

“Hooooh, my fucking… Gaaaarggh!” she tensed and groaned through her croaking throat, trying her best to control her volume and adjust to my plowing cock at the same time. “Hoo! Hoo! Hoo! Oh, fuuuuck! That’s it, baby! Give me that fucking DICK! Oh, my fucking… fuuuuuuuck!”

“That’s better,” I teased as I began to thrust in and out with purpose, her pussy already creaming on my shaft as I found my deep-delving rhythm. “Nobody wants to hear the neighbourhood whore getting fucked on her lawn on a Sunday night!”

“Ughhhuuhuuhuuuuh!” she whined from her thrusted core, panting heavy on her shaking hands and knees before she propped her pussy up higher and leaned low. “God, I want them to fucking hear me!” she whimpered into the grass. “Ughhh! Ughhh! Ughhh! Ughhhhuhuhuuuh! Fuck, I want to scream! I want to scream until they all come and find me getting fucking pounded by my new master!”

“Oh, I’m not pounding you yet,” I warned her as I held my strokes steady, tugging repeatedly on her leash to urge her pussy to give back and spanking her ass to reward her compliance. “You’ll know when I’m pounding you… C’mere!” I laughed as I reached for a hold of her panties and tugged her groaning head back up, directing her drenched and partially covered face to the lens of the security camera. “Say hello to everyone watching!”

“Ughhhhh! Fuuuck!” she whined as she gazed lazily up at the camera, my cock hard as iron as I held her twitching body impaled in my firm control. “Hello, everyone!”

Ha! She’s fucking gone!

“Tell them who you are, then,” I teased as I shook her panting head and refocused her attention.

“Ughhh! I’m his whore!” she groaned from her rearranged gut, strengthening the stance of her tiring arms before she began to rock her squelching pussy deeper. “I’m his filthy fucking whore!”

Ha! Oh, yeah, she’s definitely gone. She’s away with the fucking fairies… I’ll let her stay a while before I bring her crashing back.

“That’s right,” I confirmed as I spanked at her jiggling ass, sending her hopping on my cock as her walls squeezed tight around me. “And what do whores get?”

“Ughhhuhuhh! Whores get fucked, baby!” she growled with glee, rising to a delirious cackle as she looked up at the camera and dipped her pussy deeper. “Whores get fucked!”

Ha! Alright…

“Exactly,” I laughed as I pulled tighter on her leash, raising her strained throat as I arched her back deeper and thrust firmer, spanking her ass to attention as she shivered and groaned. “Woah, woah, woah, you look like you’re getting ready to cum,” I said as I brought my cock to a halt. “Did I tell you to cum?”

“Ughhhh! Fuck! No, sir!” she replied with a shake of her ruffled head as she tightened up and curled her toes in the air. “I’m sorry, sir!”

Ha! Aw, I want her to cum, but she wants it mean!

“Whores get fucked, they don’t get to cum,” I affirmed with a grin as I embraced my antagonistic role. “Not unless they’re told to… You need to beg me to cum, and then maybe I’ll let you, do you understand?”

“Yes, sir! I understand!” she nodded urgently, her creamy pussy jittering on my steady cock. “Please, let me cum, sir! Please, I need to cum so fucking bad!”

“Pfft! You call that begging?” I scoffed, swiftly hauling the creamy length of my cock from her gaping pussy as she squeezed in search of me and whined into the air. “Do you want me to just leave you here? I can just go and find another whore that knows what she’s doing…”

Ha! Aw man, was that too much?

“No, no, no, no! Please!” she choked as she frantically backed up, clapping her asscheeks against me and grinding my cock between them as she wiggled her hips. “I’ll be a good whore! I’ll be the fucking best whore for you! Give me another chance, baby! Please!”

Shit, I guess not…

“… Fine, I’ll give you one more chance,” I replied as I tugged on her leash and squeezed my way back inside her.

“Arghhhh! Fuck! Thank you, sir!” she groaned gratefully as I buried myself deep. “Oh, thank you! Thank you! Thank you!”

“Shut up,” I laughed as I spanked her ass and lunged hard, dragging her creaming walls with me as I pulled out and drove deeper. “Now, don’t you dare fucking cum without my permission,” I warned her as I gripped her hair and took up a squat, stretching her pussy out as I held firm inside her.

Right, let’s make her cum then…

“Ughhhh! I won’t! I won’t!” she cried as I pressured her g-spot, shaking her head in my grip before I began to pile-drive her quivering hole with quick grinding thrusts. “Oh, my fucking… Ughhhhuhuhuhuhhhh!” she groaned from her core, her fingers tearing the grass up into fists as I stirred her juices with my plunging cock. “Oh, my God! Oh, please! Please, please, please, let me cum, sir! Please, please, please!”

“No!” I replied as I ignored her begging, picking up the pace of my strokes as I thrust firmer into her squelching pussy to make her give it up.

“Fuuhuuhuuuck! Pleeeease! I’ll do anything!” she begged through gritted teeth as her tensed feet kicked on the grass, her pussy beginning to spit her juices around my rampant cock. “Fuck, I need to cum! I need to cum! I need to cum, sir! Please! I’m gonna fucking… HNNNNNNGGAAAAH!” she cried as she thrust desperately away from my plowing cock, her pussy gushing as she squirted her rushing orgasm onto the grass. “Ahhhh! Ahhh! Ahhh! Hnnnnnngahahaaaahfuck!” she cried through her raspy throat as she collapsed into a twinging pile of nerves, her spine jolting sporadically as she trembled below me.

Ha! There we go…

“I didn’t tell you to cum, whore,” I said in a judgemental tone as I spanked at her jiggling ass, sending her shivers into overdrive as she lay convulsing with pleasure. “And I definitely didn’t tell you to squirt!”

“I’m s-s-sorry, s-sir!” she jittered as she twitched and bucked on the grass, her nails clawing into the dirt as she tried to regain her composure.

“If you do that again, you’re in big fucking trouble,” I warned her as I tugged on her leash, raising her lazily to her shivering hands and knees once more before slapping my rigid cock to her dripping pussy.

“Ughhhh! Ahhh! Arghhhh!” she cried as I dragged repeatedly across her soaked lips, strumming fast on her swollen clit before her pussy soon gushed again, spraying her hot torrent to the head of my cock and raining down her quivering thighs. “Hnnnnnngg! Oh, fuck! Oh, God! I’m sorry, baby! I’m sorry!” she cried deliriously as she struggled back to her rattling knees. “I can’t help it!”

Ha! Aww, it’s alright…

“That’s a bad fucking whore!” I teased as I slapped and spanked at her tensing asscheeks, grabbing her head by the panties and directing her to the camera once more. “Tell everyone what you are!”

“I’m a bad fucking whore!” she groaned obediently as she strained her neck to look up at the lens. “Fuck! I’m such a naughty fucking whore, but I want to be good for him!” she whined as she backed up in search of my cock. “Punish me, baby! Show them what you do to bad little whores that won’t behave!”

Well, I’m gonna have to do it quick whatever it is…

“Alright,” I replied as I dropped her head and took to my knees behind her once more, grabbing a hold of her bra straps and tearing them from her shoulders. “I think it’s time for your pounding, isn’t it?”

“Fuck yes, it is, baby!” she gasped as I dragged her bra to her waist, her heavy breasts tumbling free as she retook her eager position on her hands and knees.

“Close those knees and spread your asscheeks,” I ordered her with a swift spank, sending her panting face low to the grass as she complied in a hurry.

“There you go, baby!” she groaned as her strained and grassy fingers prized her juicy cheeks apart, presenting me with her gaping pussy as her asshole winked temptingly above. “Take whichever hole you want!”

“Oh, no, you’re not getting three loads,” I laughed as I ran my thumb over her puckering asshole, pressing firm as I rummaged my cock back into her hot pussy and thrust deep. “You’re gonna have to wait until next time to get it in the ass, again.”

“Ughhh! Fuck! Okay, baby, whatever you say,” she replied earnestly as I gripped her forearms and pulled her swollen pussy deeper down my shaft, using them as reins to leverage my next merciless thrusts. “UGGHHHH! UUUGHHH! OH, FUCK YES! GET THAT FUCKING CUNT!”

“Shut the fuck up!” I warned her as I tugged her deeper and picked up my thrusting pace, her full breasts rocking and slapping together with the rampant force as I held her torso suspended from the ground.

“Mmmhmmm! Mmmhmmm!” she hummed obediently with pursed lips, trying to contain herself under the pressure of my pounding before she burst again. “HOLY FUCKING SHI-MMMMMMM!”

“Shhhhhhh!” I warned her again as I dragged her up to a kneeling position and clasped my hand tight over her screaming mouth, looking back over my shoulder towards the front of the house.

Fuck, she’s way too loud!

“Mmmmmm! Mmmmmm! MMMHMMMHMMM!” she wailed into my palm as I battered against her cervix, stuffing her pussy to its squelching limit as she squeezed tight around my girth. “MMMM! MMMM! MMMM! MMMMMMPH!” she squealed, the pitch buzzing my hand as she breathed sharply through her flaring nostrils, huffing her wet panties on her face as I bucked faster and faster.

“Oh, fuck me, this pussy is fucking perfect!” I growled into her ear, my eyes rolling as I drank in the feel of her tight squeezing heat on my raging cock. “Ughhhhh! Fuck! You are a fucking perfect little whore, aren’t you?” I groaned as I reached around to maul at her heavy bouncing tits, squeezing them tight and pinching on her nipples as she squealed her delight into my palm. “I definitely want to keep you! Shit!”

“Mmmphmmph! Mmmmph! Mphmmph!” she squealed in reply, tempting my silencing hand to slip to her jaw. “Please, keep me, baby!” she cried with her freedom. “Keep me and fucking use me, forever!”

“Oh, I will! I’ve wanted to fuck you like this since the first time I saw you! I’m not letting you go, now!” I confessed in a frenzy as I clapped her rippling cheeks with force, squeezing tight on her breast as I gnawed on her neck in frustration. “All I’ve ever wanted to do is bend you over and fuck your brains out,” I growled into her ear as she panted desperate and raspy through her strained and coarse throat. “And now that’s exactly what I’m gonna do… I’m gonna fuck you into the dirt, just like you asked, and then I’m gonna leave… So, you just get in touch once you’ve crawled back inside.”

“Oh, I’ll definitely be in touch, baby!” she groaned as she reached for a fist of my hair, directing my lips back to her neck as she shivered on my cock. “Ughhh! Fuck yes! Give it to me! Bend me over and stuff my belly with your hot cum!”

Shit, she’s pulling out the big guns!

I took a deep breath as my sucking lips popped from her neck, trying to control myself as her pussy squeezed on my throbbing dick, tipping me over the lustful edge as I bent her over. “Stick that ass in the air,” I ordered her with a spank to her thigh, sending her groaning face low to the grass as she prostrated herself for the taking. “Good,” I affirmed, huffing another breath while I batted my cock to her jiggling ass before driving it deep into her scorching pussy. “Oh, fuck me… This pussy is just fucking- Argh!”

“UGHHH!” she grunted into the dirt as I plowed her hard and deep, her fists clenching in the grass as she took her pounding with growling glee. “That’s your pussy, baby! That’s YOUR fucking pussy! You fucking TAKE it! Oh, my FUCKING… UGHH! UGHH! UGHH! UGHH! UGHH! UGHHHUUHUUGHH!”

“Cum on that fucking dick!” I ordered as I held her hips firm and clapped her juicy cheeks with my relentless thrusts, spanking at her thighs before leaning over and pressing my palm to the back of her head.

“UGHHH! UGHHH! UGHHH! FUUHUUHUUCK!” she wailed as I fucked her into her lawn, driving deep inside her creaming pussy over and over before her body began to tense and shudder beneath my weight, her frame quaking as she climaxed on my rampant cock. “UGHHHHHHHHHFUCK! HOOOHMYGOD!”

“That’s it, good whore!” I encouraged her as I relieved her jerking body of my weight, spanking her into a quivering mess on my cock before she collapsed even lower, spreading her tired arms out wide on the lawn as her body went limp in my grip. “Good whores should get to cum, shouldn’t they?”

“Oh, my GOD! YES, BABY! UGH! UGH! UGH! THANK YOU!” she grunted from her core into the grass as I pounded her twitching pussy into oblivion. “UGH! UGH! UGH! UGH! UGH! UGH! UGH! UGH! UGH! UGHHUHUHUUUH!” she gurgled as her body convulsed with orgasmic tremors once more, her creamy pussy clamping on my shaft and igniting my tingling fuse.

“Oh, fuuuck!” I growled as I thrust against the feeling, battering her cervix with the flaring head of my cock as I crossed the point of no return. “Fuck, I’m gonna cum!”

“Ughhh! Do it, baby! Shoot it!” she begged deliriously as I rocked her pantie-covered face into the dirt over and over, her fingers straining strong into the soil as she prepared herself. “I want it! I want it! Ughhhh, fuck, I want it so fucking bad! Please! Fuck it deep into my belly!”

I was in the horniest haze of my life, lost to the world, consumed by the heavenly feel of her squeezing hot pussy as the rising sensation took a hold my hips, driving them into an instinctive humping frenzy as I held her as tight as I could and fucked her in a primal rage. “Argh! Argh! Arghhhh! Take that fucking- ARGHHHHH!”

“UGHHHHH! YES, BABY! YES!” she cried with desperate delight as I shot my load at her womb, keeping up my thrusts as I used her clamping pussy to squeeze every thick rope from my throbbing cock. “UGHHUHUHHH! Thank you, sir! Oh, my God! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!”

“Holy fucking shit!” I groaned with shaking frustration, overwhelmed by the intense feeling as my ears began to ring loudly, my head resting back on my shoulders as I took a deep breath and slowed my pumping strokes. “Oh, fuck me… Fuck, you’re… You’re too fucking much!” I panted in recovery, feeling the calming rush of the summer night’s breeze on my face before I looked back down at Wendy’s writhing body.

“Ughhh! Oh, my God, baby! Thank you!” she groaned, her panting breath blowing the blades of grass by her lips as she lay her lazy head on the turf. “Ughhhhhh!” she grunted as I slowly eased the length of my cock from her stuffed pussy, covered in our creams as I slapped it to her juicy red ass. “Oh, baby, come here…”

I remained on my knees as she gathered her remaining energy and pushed herself up from the ground, turning around on her shaking limbs to face me before reaching for my twitching cock. “Ughhhh, fuuuck…”

“Let me clean you,” she panted as she took a hold of the base, her panties still strewn across her glistening face as she guided the sensitive head to her lips and sucked as gently as she could. “Mmmmm,” she hummed softly as she stripped the head of its mess before lapping her tongue up and down the shaft, sucking it clean and swallowing what she gathered before gasping for breath and collapsing to her back. “Oh, baby, thank you so much!” she whispered, her puddled breasts heaving as she sprawled herself in exhaustion, her juicy thighs quivering as my load poured from her spread and used pussy.

“Shit, you are fucking welcome!” I laughed in a daze as I caught my breath and slowly took to my feet, heading to lazily grab my shorts and slip them back on as she lay staring at the sky through her panties.

“God, I needed this so fucking badly,” she panted as her hands stroked blissfully through the grass, her curves jiggling with the sporadic jolts of her twitching body. “I needed you so badly… Thank you so much, baby…”

“No, really, thank you,” I laughed as I stood over her. “Wave goodbye to everyone…”

She giggled deliriously as she panted and tilted her head back to look at the camera lens, lifting her lazy arm to wave her grassy hand. “Goodbye, everyone,” she groaned, “and to my future self… Yes! It was just as fucking incredible as you remember!” She rested her head back as she panted to the sky, her hand reaching for a scoop at her swollen and leaking pussy before hurrying her messy fingers to her lips. “Mmmmm,” she hummed contently as she slurped my load from her trembling digits, lapping her long tongue between them as she savored the taste. “Fuck, baby… I might just lie here all night…”

Well, she better not… But, man, look at her… How the fuck am I meant to walk away from this?

“Don’t do that,” I laughed as I arranged my easing cock down my thigh, the view of her sprawled and satisfied body prompting my phone from my pocket. “Aw man, well if we’re already taking videos, then I’ve got to take a picture of this…”

She giggled as she looked up at me, spreading her legs wider as she raised her pantie-covered head and pouted her lips into a puckering kiss. “Mmmmmmwah!” she blew as she posed for the slurry of pictures, her fingers teasing at her pouring pussy as she scooped up a breast into her hand and guided a rigid nipple to her sucking lips. “Mmmmmm! How do I look, baby?”

“Like a good little whore,” I laughed as I begrudgingly put my phone away and scoped around the now much darker surroundings.

“Mmmm, good,” she whispered as she collapsed once more, sprawling out her limbs as she watched me fetch my bag and prepare to leave. “Hurry back to me, baby… Please…”

“Oh, I definitely will,” I assured her as I hauled my bag over my shoulder and turned back. “Are you gonna be alright?”

“I’m gonna be fucking perfect, baby,” she breathed as her hands clutched at the grass. “Don’t worry, you go… I’m just gonna lie here a while… Then I’ll crawl to the garage and clean myself up,” she giggled as she reached to squeeze at her breast and tweak at her rigid nipple.

“Well, you better not stay here,” I warned her as she turned her face to look at me with a cheeky smile. “And don’t forget to take your panties off your head…”

Her curves jiggled deliciously as she laughed, her one visible eye twinkling my way. “I won’t… Goodbye, baby… I’ll be thinking about you…”

“Oh, I’ll definitely be thinking about you, too,” I replied as I backed away, my eyes desperate to keep her in my sights as I paused at the corner of the house. “Thanks for taking care of me so well…”

“Anytime, baby,” she smiled, puckering her lips and blowing me a final kiss before I forced myself to turn away. “Anytime…”

Shit, I really don’t want to leave, I winced as I turned out of sight, glancing up at the empty windows as I hurried to my car and opened the door as quietly as I could. How long have we even been out here? Hopefully, Maria’s kept Jake busy, but Brian is asleep right up there… Shit, please don’t wake up now if you haven’t already…

I ignited the engine with trepidation, watching the closed curtains of the master bedroom as I slowly backed out of the long drive and reversed out onto the road, hurriedly taking off as I released my held breath and slammed my door shut.

Well, fuck me… This is the craziest weekend of my fucking life, I laughed to myself in giddy disbelief as I made my way home, endless images of Wendy flashing through my mind as I tried to concentrate on the road. I’m definitely quitting my job and moving back here, no fucking question. But is she really gonna leave Brian? I suppose she’s probably had enough anyway with him cheating again, but did she really mean all that stuff she was saying? Man, if she got her own place, I really would never leave. I want to drive back to her, right now! I wonder if she’s still lying there? Fuck, she looked so hot… And damn, I am thirsty! I’m gonna need to head to a store before I go home, I can’t wait…

My well-satisfied cock ached and throbbed greedily for the entire journey across town, my mind unable to get a grip of anything else as I replayed the weekend’s events. When I parked up outside the store, I sat for a while in the car, trying to relax myself as I stewed in silence and processed my new crazy life. I pulled my phone from my pocket, the temptation to look at the pictures I had taken too overwhelming to ignore as I flicked through the glorious selection.

Her teasing poses goaded me as she looked up from the grass, her flushed body naked and spent as she pouted with her sodden panties strewn across her face. But, just as I tore my eyes away again, my phone buzzed in my hand, forcing my attention back to the screen to find a message waiting for me.

‘Wendy’ - Ha! She’s back inside then…

“Hi, baby! Just letting you know that everything is alright, everyone is asleep. I’m currently running a bath so I can soak all my aches and pains away while I watch what you just did to me. Don’t worry, I’ve already deleted it from the system, so it’s for our eyes only. I’ll send it to you very soon. Thank you so much, baby. This has been the best weekend of my life. I promise to give you many more just like it in the future. I’ll always be here for you when you need me. Your Wendy x”

My Wendy? Ha! Well, I definitely like the sound of that…

I slipped my phone back into my pocket with a satisfied grin, hopping out of the car and making my way inside the store, the refreshing drinks calling my name as I made a beeline for the coolers. I grabbed a bottle of water, strolling lazily to the register to pay before my horny mind buzzed with a new priority, making me call out to the startled member of staff down the aisle.

“Hey… You got any rope?”
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Thanks for reading, I hope you enjoyed yourself!

If you did, please leave a rating/review and take a peek at my other naughty stories ;)
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Succumbing to My Girlfriend’s Hot Mom

Sneaking Around With My Best Friend’s Mom

Sneaking Around With My Best Friend’s Mom - Part Two

Sneaking Around With My Best Friend’s Mom - Part Three
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