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Susan never thought that she would ever spend money to look better naked, but the circumstances of the last couple of months were festering in her mind and it was the best solution she could think of.  

She could still vividly remember the sound that she heard when she walked down the hallway of her old home that Susan and her husband had lived in for over a decade.  The loud high pitched squeals, the grunting and moaning, and then the screams when she threw the bedroom door open and discovered her husband naked with his co-worker.  

Susan wasn’t as trim and fit as she used to be, and she probably could have made more effort with her clothing choices and makeup most days.  But that was no excuse for him bringing another woman into their marriage bed while he thought she was away, especially a young tart who was barely older than their daughter who had just graduated college.

After she threw them both out of the house and had recovered from the shock, the truth had come out.  Her husband hadn’t been attracted to her in a while because she had let herself go after years of complacency.  The affair was one of several, and they were all with younger women he had some type of power over.  The only good part about the scenario was that she managed to get him fired from his job, but that wasn’t enough for her.  

Partially her fault, to be sure, but now she was more motivated than ever to prove to him that she could turn heads again.  The words that stung her the most were when he stated to her face that she was past her prime and would never be able to attract another man like him.  Nobody would want a “used up pudgy old maid” were his exact words.    

This was how she came to be sitting in an office at her gym consulting on how many sessions with a coach it would take to make her look sexy enough to be able to seduce any man she chose and then show her ex husband exactly what she could do in bed.  

It was a silly revenge fantasy really, and Susan knew that.  Still, she wanted to see his reaction when he saw her turning the tables and able to seduce and sleep with younger, hotter men than he had ever been or ever would be.  

When it came time to choose a personal trainer, she took over week to decide, watching each one carefully with their clients at the gym, how they focused and what their personality was.  Michael had easily stood out from the rest by being attentive, encouraging and professional.  

The added bonus was that he was right out of the pages of a men’s fitness magazine.  His arms and shoulders were sculpted like a Greek god and his legs and even his butt, which normally Susan didn’t even glance at on most men, filled out his work pants like hard rocks under the ass cheeks.  In short, he was gorgeous and young.  Exactly the type of man that she wanted to get revenge on her ex-husband with.  

“Here’s what I want.”  She said.  “I want that asshole to look across the courtroom or restaurant or wherever I see him and think that he never should have let me go.  That I’m so much hotter than the stupid piece of ass he cheated on me with that he needs to beg for me to come back.  And then I can tell him to fuck off because I’m happy.”  

Michael’s mouth dropped open.  His dark eyes seemed to shimmer when she looked at him.  He put his pen down and then slowly sat back into the chair, smiling.  “I can’t say that I’ve ever had anyone be that blunt about their goals.”  He laughed.  “So, your primary goal is…revenge?”  

Susan laughed.  He had hit the nail right on the head.  

“I want you to make me look hot.  I will work hard, do exactly like you say but what I want in return is that even though I’m in my mid forties’ men will turn their heads when I walk by wearing a summer dress this year.  And that I’m not afraid to wear a bikini on the beach.  Fair enough?” 

She was signing a contract for several thousand dollars and a six month commitment three times a week, so Susan knew that he couldn’t say no.

They quickly got down to work and Michael was worth every penny that she paid for him.  The weight workouts were intense, and the interval cardio sessions were grueling.  After two months she had shed several of the inches that she had gained and was starting to feel good about herself again.  

Being around Michael so regularly had another major benefit for her, and that was fantasy.  His body would make any woman wet, but the way he treated her with care and intensity added to the package.  

When he put his hands on her to spot or correct her the contact with him made her skin tingle.  When she looked at his rippling shoulders and his thick legs, she often drifted into daydreams of him stripping off her sweaty clothes and fucking her hard on a weight bench or in the massage room.  

Susan lay there on the massage table, her naked ass exposed to the cold air and shivered.  His powerful hands swept down her back and then gently slid into the crack of her ass, fondling her pussy lips gently.  Grinding her hips into the table was the only way she could get any relief from her arousal.  Then he climbed on top of her, naked and strong and entered her from behind, thrusting deep and hard to satisfy his craving for her body.  His cock filled her completely and she couldn’t get enough of him.

Whenever she was firmly in her fantasies about Michael, she envisioned something out of a sweaty romance novel that left her body shaking with desire.  More than a few times Susan would arrive home from a workout and get into the shower, then use the detachable head to pulse water into her craving pussy, moaning and thinking about a beautiful thick cock sliding into her.  

Michael was easily the source of her desires and she knew that she had to do something about it eventually.  It was all part of her master plan for revenge, to make sure that her ex knew that he had lost a woman who was hot enough to conquer any man she wanted to.  If she could seduce a gorgeous man half her age, she could seduce anyone. 

After a few weeks, once they were comfortable together, Susan made sure that they talked about everything including personal things.  She knew after a short while that Michael was working towards going back to school and didn’t date very much even though she knew that several of the younger female trainers were constantly flirting with him. 

She did notice his eyes sometimes lingering over her body while she performed certain movements.  He was also very friendly with several of the other older women at the club and had many of them as his clientele.  

One day in the change room another one of his clients joked about how much she needed a cold shower after her workout with him, and Susan couldn’t help but laugh because she knew exactly how the woman felt.  However, he had never been anything except purely professional, as much as she hoped constantly that he might not be.  

The suggestion came out of nowhere one day that would shape their relationship even further.      

“So…I was thinking about a good goal for you.”  Michael said towards the end of a particularly hard workout.  Susan’s skin was glowing with a sheen of sweat and she felt just as good as she always did when they worked together. 

“What did you have in mind?”  

“Well, a good way for some women to get motivated to keep pushing is a photo shoot.  Like a fitness shoot you would see in magazines.  I have a good friend who is a photographer for some of the local bodybuilding shows and he does that kind of thing.”  He fumbled with his phone and pulled up a web site for Daniel Clark Photography.  

Susan watched as he scrolled through the pictures.  There was woman after woman barely dressed in either bathing suits or revealing workout gear and they all looked stunning.  Her immediate thought was that she could never look like that.  

“Do you think I could actually get there?”  she asked.  As she leaned over to look at his phone, she realized that Michael was breathing harder and trying very hard not to stare down her workout top at her breasts.  There was a tension in the air around them both, and she realized quickly that he was nervous about asking her. 

“Um…of course.”  

There was an opportunity there, she realized.  If she wanted to seduce this young man, how better to do it than in an environment where they were both in minimal clothing and needed to touch each other?  Maybe it would create the environment that would allow her to be with him. 

The other side of it was the possibility for revenge.  Having professional photos of her scantily clad with a young male model would make her ex want to chew nails.  She knew that he still occasionally stalked her social media accounts.  

“I’m flattered, but I really don’t know.  I’d be so nervous.”  She knew exactly how she wanted him to respond and hoped that he would follow her lead.  His next words confirmed to her that he was definitely interested in more than just professionalism. 

“Well, why don’t I do it with you?  Kind of like a trainer and client shoot together.  You get to show off your new body and I get to participate in revealing it to the world.  Would that be okay?” 

Susan knew she had to be a bit demure, so it took her exactly two seconds to smile and agree.  “Can you arrange it?”  

“Sure.  I’ll reach out to Daniel and see what he has available.  That will give you some focus for the next three months.”  Her body flushed when she thought about how much her body had changed already, and what she might look like then given more time and effort.  

She squealed and hugged him.  When her body pressed against his fully for the first time, she felt him tense up and stiffen, but then also felt another part of him that was stiff against her thigh.  He was erect under his shorts.  That confirmed for her that she was on the right path to being able to seduce him.  

Once she was committed to the idea, her desire and intensity only grew stronger.  Every workout she was pushing herself to the limit, and her eating regimen had become clean and easy.  Knowing that she would have to take her clothes off in front of a camera made sure that she was saying no when asked by her friends to share a bottle of wine or share a dessert.  Her motivation for seduction and revenge outweighed any temporary satisfaction.    

The only issue was that as she became stronger and fitter her libido had ramped up accordingly and being around the main object of her desire three hours a week didn’t help.  Every time Michael was near her, she had to hold her tongue and just focus on the exercises while her body craved to be touched and ravaged.  

As two more months passed and the photo shoot was only a few weeks away, her body had transformed significantly.  The extra inches around her waist were gone, her legs had become long and well defined, and her butt was solid and round.  

She was starting to get more attention from lots of potential suitors at the gym as well.  Before changing her body, she would stand at the personal training desk waiting for Michael and be ignored by the men passing by.  Now it seemed that several men were always talking to her and even flirting.  

After her workout session she was cooling down both her mind and her body.  During the session Michael had been particularly hands on and her whole body was buzzing with the way he had touched her.  When he got her onto the massage table at the end of a session it just sent her over the edge, and she knew that her shower head was going to get a very intense session that night to relieve her horniness.  

“Hey Susan, good session?”  Grant asked.  He had walked over specifically to talk to her from across the gym, she noted.    

He was an older man with short silver hair and divorced, but in fantastic shape for a man in his early fifties.  She liked the way he had always been friendly towards her and she knew that he was interested.  It’s maybe your lucky night, sir, she thought.  Perhaps he could be a welcome diversion. 

“It was fantastic, although now I’m starving and could use a drink.”  It was an easy lead in for him to ask her out.  She didn’t know where the evening might lead, but she knew that if he played his cards right, she was in the mood for something stimulating other than her vibrator. 

“Me too, actually.  Feel like grabbing something together?”  he smiled at her.   

“That’s a good idea actually.  Let me finish up and I’ll meet you in the lobby in about twenty?”  His smile got even wider as she walked away.     

Grant met her at the front desk wearing a simple light collared shirt and shorts.  “Your car or mine?”  he asked.  

“Let’s take yours, and then you can drop me back here after?”  Susan asked.  He nodded.  Her nerves were completely on edge even though she was trying to act like men asked her out for drinks every day.  That combined with her libido being sky high was a strange feeling for her to process.  

When she sat down across from him and their drinks arrived, she realized that not only was Grant flirting with her, she was enjoying it and returning the banter. 

With her body still on edge, Susan discovered words coming out of her mouth that wouldn’t have normally left it with a strange man.  When Grant was flirting, she was flirting right back.  There was innuendo being passed across the table back and forth and she was volleying it as easily as a pro tennis player.  After a couple of drinks she realized how attractive Grant was, even if he was a bit older.  

Susan knew she wanted more from him, she just wasn’t entirely sure how much more.  She hadn’t even kissed a man in months and wasn’t sure how to go about it, much less initiate anything more that she might want.  But she did know that she was ready, and with her desire level ramped up first by Michael and now with an attractive man flirting with her it was easy to take things to the next level.  

They drove back to the gym parking lot, still laughing about their respective divorces.  There was a sheen of sexual tension in the air.  Susan hadn’t been in a situation like it in years and while she knew she wanted to kiss him, she didn’t know how much further things might go.

Parking the car, he shut it off and neither of them moved.  Susan didn’t want to leave the car and her brain was screaming at him to make a move, which she knew she would eagerly accept.    

The sexual tension in the car increased even more when Grant undid his belt and finally turned to face her, leaning forward and taking her chin in his hand.  Susan hesitated and then leaned in herself and her lips met another mans’ for the first time in over a decade.  With a simple kiss her whole body turned on like a light switch.  

His breath smelled like the beer he drank, and his lips were rough from the dryness of the air, but they felt gentle on her mouth at first.  As she relaxed into the kiss, she opened her lips and felt his tongue slide into her mouth, probing gently.  

The sensation sent waves through her body and she realized how horny she was.  Nights with her vibrator just didn’t compare to an actual person’s skin touching her own.  The sensations of smell, taste and even hearing his low growl while his tongue wrestled with hers made her want more.    

It was time to let her inhibitions go, she decided.  Susan leaned in harder and their kiss became even more intense.  A small moan escaped her mouth.  Then she felt pressure on her thigh sliding slowly up the leg of her yoga pants.  The touch of his firm hand on her leg felt exciting and she knew exactly where she wanted to feel him touch her, opening her legs as an invitation. 

Once they were opened his hand slid against her mound, finding it already damp and he rubbed it gently, tickling her just enough to make her gasp while she continued to kiss him.  Reaching forward her hand went to the same place between his legs and found his hardness under his pants.  It was a generous size. 

Her libido was suddenly completely fired up and she didn’t care what happened, she just wanted to pleasure a man and have control over him.  There was no way in the confined car that they were going be able to have sex, so she decided that she would enjoy Grant another way.  Without hesitation she fumbled for his zipper and pulled it down. 

Once he realized what she was doing Grant eagerly broke the kiss and lowered his own zipper, pulling out his own cock.  It was erect and he wrapped his hand around it, almost pointing it towards her as if to offer it to her.  

Susan dropped her head down and wrapped her mouth around the purple head, licking it with her tongue.  She was rewarded with a loud moan.  

“Oh, fuck…” Grant said in a low voice.  “That’s amazing.”  

The sudden naughtiness of what she was doing overtook her mind and all she wanted to do was to suck his cock to completion and make him beg her for more.  She knew that her skills were likely still decent and the validation from being able to get him off quickly would totally be worth it in her mind.  

Being in a car with someone she barely knew and knowing that he wanted her was liberating in her mind.  She could be an aggressive woman who enjoyed pleasing men and there was nobody there to judge her, especially her vanilla former husband. It was something she had never done before for any man. 

Grant’s hand moved up and fumbled at the waistband of her pants, seeking entry.  Susan managed to adjust herself to allow him inside and finally his hand was touching her bare wet pussy.  She gasped when he slid a finger inside of her and felt the wonderful sensation of penetration from another man.  

She attacked his shaft with her mouth and tongue.  It tasted mildly of sweat combined with a soapy flavour.  Licking up and down the edges she then slid her mouth over the head and sucked it hard into her wet mouth.  His body went rigid as she did.  It was an incredible feeling having a man panting and moaning because of her mouth.  

“Jesus!”  He panted loudly.  He moved his hips up with every movement, thrusting as if he was inside her pussy.  The centre console was uncomfortable and poking into her hips and stomach, but Susan was so consumed by the feeling of a hard cock in her mouth and the sounds she was creating from Grant she didn’t care.  

Within only a minute her own body was responding easily to the fingers inside her and she felt the familiar sensation of an orgasm building, and the wonderful part was that it was going to be caused by someone other than herself.  When she felt the contractions start, she let her body go and felt a rush shoot through her hips, squeezing his hand between her legs.  

Sucking harder she soon felt him place his hand on the back of her head and start to tense his whole body.  

“Fuck!  Ah!  Holy shit!”  he cried.  Then she quickly felt his cock swell and then his seed erupted into her mouth.  The thick liquid coated her throat with spurt after spurt.  She swallowed it quickly.  

After a few more thrusts of his hips he groaned and she slid her wet mouth off him, sitting up across the car with a smile on her face.  It was something that was completely against her former housewife persona, sucking a man off in a car that she barely knew, but the event had made her feel exhilarated.  

He continued to pant while he slid his softening cock back into his pants.  “Wow, I was not expecting that.”  Her own body was flushed from the orgasm he had given her with his hand and her pussy was tingling.

“I had a lot of fun tonight.”  Susan said with a grin.  “We should do it again sometime.”  

Grant looked at her and nodded through hazy eyes.  “Do you want to…continue things at my place? Or yours?”  

“Let’s do a rain check on that.”  She had already decided who was going to be the next man to ravage her body and fill her up, and that was going to happen in a few days.  She was prepared to wait so that she could hopefully feel Michael inside of her as the first man she would have real sex with since her separation. 

She leaned over and gave Grant a quick peck and then opened the door and walked to her car under the lights of the parking lot.  The feeling of her budding sexuality was so enticing she almost turned around and told him to follow her home, but she knew that there would be lots of opportunity for that another time.  

The next session with Michael he seemed a bit distant and she was shocked when she asked him what was on his mind.  

“I saw you heading out with Grant.  Did you guys have a date?”  He almost sounded jealous, which made Susan’s emotions rush with elation.  A stunning younger man possibly jealous over her dating another man?  It meant he might feel more for her than she originally thought.  

“We went for drinks.  It didn’t go much further than that.”  

“Even though when you got back you were in his car for a while?”  Again, it was surprising how much he was probing for information.  “I saw you in the lot for about fifteen minutes while I was leaving last night.”  

“Were you watching out for me?”  Susan said with a smile.  “Or do you want all the gory details?  I’m a grown woman, you know.”  

“You can feel free to share them if you want to.”  He said quietly.  She glanced down and saw that whatever he had under his work shorts had slightly stiffened.  

“Really?  I didn’t think you would be interested in what an old woman does in her spare time.”  

That was when he really surprised her.

“Susan, I think you’re a gorgeous woman.  If you weren’t a client, things might be different but just so you know, I’ve always had a thing for women your age.  I just don’t broadcast it around.  You’re an incredibly sexy, amazing person and if things were different…” he stopped, shaking his head.  

“So just tell me what happened.”  His body was trembling.

They happened to be in a quiet corner of the gym so she knew that her words wouldn’t be overheard.  

“Well, he asked me out suddenly, I wasn’t expecting it.  We went and had a couple of drinks and then when we got back to the parking lot…” when she started to describe things his breath started to get fast and she saw that he had to adjust himself.  She could feel her own body responding to the tension that he was feeling.  

“We kissed for a bit.  He was a decent kisser.  Then we went a bit further.”  

“What do you mean?”  Michael asked, not able to maintain eye contact with her.  There was some kind of internal struggle going on inside of him, and Susan couldn’t tell if it was jealousy or simply a voyeuristic need.  

“He played with me a bit.  Right here. I was really horny and loved feeling a man touch me there.”  Her hand slid down to the front of her yoga pants where she found that she was damp.  Her breath was coming faster as well.  “I liked feeling his fingers inside me.”  He was silent but nodded with a gulp. 

“Did you…do more?”  She nodded and saw him groan quietly.  

“I gave him a blow job.  I love doing that.  In fact, it’s one of my favourite things to do with a man. I love sucking cock and making men beg me to let them cum.”

He was still silent but stood there with his mouth slightly open.  

“He put his fingers inside me and got me so turned on, and I sucked him until he came in my mouth.  It was so hot.”

“You…swallowed?”  

“Mmm…yes…of course I did. It tasted so good. And then I had an orgasm all over his hand.”      

Now his shorts were obviously tented and they were both breathing hard.  The tension between them was electric and Susan could tell that he was struggling with his ethics.  What she really wanted was for him to take her off to a private room and take her right there in the gym. 

“Do you want to touch me, Michael?”  she threw caution to the wind and asked.  

His powerful hands threw her across the desk and tore at her shorts, and she welcomed him by spreading her legs.  Within seconds her body was exposed and his thick cock was inside of her quickly, not needing anything beyond her natural wetness.  She threw her head back as he thrust deep and hard, making her entire body cry out with the relief of finally feeling him do what she had wanted for so long.  

The tension was suddenly broken when two other gym members approached and asked if they could use the machine that they were standing in front of.  With a shake of his head, Michael stopped the conversation and resumed as if nothing had passed between them.  

That evening when she got home Susan couldn’t scratch the incredible heights of her libido with the shower head.  She lay on her bed and masturbated feverishly until she orgasmed enough times to satiate the heightened tension that had surfaced during that conversation.  

After that conversation Susan knew that Michael was interested, but she needed to make sure that her seduction would take place when and where she wanted it to, which was during the photo shoot.  Her plan was to get him riled up during the session and then suggest that they take things back to her place, where she could finally satisfy herself with the younger man.  Thankfully it was only a couple of days away and she was ready for it.    

Susan knew that the seduction part of the afternoon would be easy for her after the minor bit of flirting that had gone on between them.  It was just a matter of whether or not he would compromise his ethics and let himself go when she offered herself to him.  

Driving up to a nondescript warehouse that was located at the address that Michael had provided, she shivered at the thought of being able to finally fulfill not only her revenge fantasy on her ex husband, but completely fulfill her sexual needs. 

She had chosen an athletic outfit for the shoot that was revealing but not completely over the top.  Tight red shorts that hugged her ass wonderfully and intentionally didn’t allow her to wear any underwear underneath them, and an orange and red sports bra that pushed up her ample breasts and showed off her newly flat stomach. 

Her long hair was up in a ponytail only because Michael had told her once that he liked the look of woman with their hair up.  She wanted to be as sexy as possible for him and for the camera.   

Susan’s entire body had changed, and now when she looked in the mirror, she saw an athletic, attractive woman ready to take on any man so that she could satisfy herself.  Her bag also contained a couple of other outfits designed to slowly reveal her body and give Michael something to lust over before she invited him back to her house for the second part of the afternoon.  At least that was her plan.  

The studio was a large open room with plain white walls and umbrella lights scattered throughout.  There was a large white couch located against one wall and various pieces of other furniture like boxes and even a ladder against one wall, again all white in colour.  She had never been in a professional photo studio before.  The room was beautiful and designed for great light and colour.

There was also a large desk with various computer equipment scattered across it, and another table completely covered with photography equipment.  It was obvious to Susan that the photographer had more than enough expertise to capture what she wanted.  There was only the question in her mind of whether he would want to capture her and Michael together the way she wanted to be with him. 

Michael was already there standing over his friend Daniel at the computer.  He was dressed in a pair of gym shorts and a basic black shirt, but it was tight across his body.  He looked like a model should look and his well defined muscles were bulging out of his outfit. 

She waved and approached them.  When he saw what she was wearing, Susan was happy to see Michael smile and take in her barely covered athletic body.  

“Welcome.”  Daniel said.  “We’re just going over some shots I took of Michael before you arrived.”  

Susan looked at the screen and saw Michael outlined on the screen with his body displayed in various poses that made him look even more incredible than he was in person.  The ability of the photos to bring out shadow and light to refine how somebody looked made her happy that she had chosen to do this with him.  

She unzipped her hooded top and when she slid it off her shoulders, she giggled inside at both men doing a double take when they saw what she was wearing.  It was revealing enough to be sexy, but not as obvious as the other outfit she had brought with her.  

Michael gaped at her.  Susan saw his eyes travel slowly up and down her scantily clad body and reveled in the fact that he couldn’t take his eyes off her.  

“How do we get started?”  she asked.  

Daniel quickly directed them into various poses and positions designed to show them off as a couple.  He explained that the theme was him coaching her, so Susan was excited to get into various positions with Michael that they were both familiar with, but now the sexual tension between them was thick.  

His hands lingered when he needed to touch her like he couldn’t get enough of her bare skin.  The limits that he had obviously placed for himself in the gym didn’t exist in the room, and by the time they had taken two dozen photos her nipples were erect under her top and she was worried that her shorts were showing how wet she already was.  

The idea was to show her body off in various outfits, and Susan had chosen the next one to go even further with her seduction plan.  

“You can change into the next outfit in there. It’s a changing room.”  Daniel indicated a smaller door at the side of the room.    

This was the point of no return where she would reveal herself to the two men and see how they reacted.

“That’s okay, I can change right here.”  Both men looked surprised as she slowly slid her top over her head and let her breasts swing free.  Trying to make it seem completely casual she stood there for a moment reveling in their eyes boring into her body and then slid her shorts down and stepped out of them.  She hadn’t worn panties under the shorts and her pussy had been shaved bare that morning. 

She was completely naked in front of two younger men and was so incredibly turned on by it she wished they would both just make a move on her immediately.  Neither man moved or said a word as she stood there.  Her breath came faster in her throat from anticipating what the next few minutes might begin.   

“Not bad for a 45 year old, eh guys?” she challenged them.  

“I think you look incredible.”  Michael returned with confidence in his voice.  Daniel averted his eyes, trying not to stare.  

Susan picked up the next outfit in her bag.  It was a very small teal micro bikini that left very little to the imagination.  She almost suggested right away that they just dispense with the suits and just photograph her naked already, but it wasn’t quite time for that. 

She bent over with her back to them, easily exposing her pussy, which she had shaved that morning, so it was bare.  Already wet, she made sure that her puffy lips were exposed to both men.  Picking up the small bathing suit she turned back towards them and slid the bottoms between her legs, pulling it up over herself. 

Michael’s eyes never left her body and his gaze had turned into an intense stare.  Their eyes locked as she started to do up the thin straps and she shivered with anticipation of him tearing the suit from her body.  

When she was finished slipping it on and adjusted the top over her nipples, she sighed and stood there with an expectant look.  Michael’s tight boxer briefs now sported a long thick snake across the front of them that he had his hands partially covering.  She knew that her plan had worked.  

“Okay, what’s next.”  

Daniel shook his head as if coming out of a trance.  His hands holding the camera trembled slightly.  

“Why don’t the two of you get closer now. Michael, take your shirt off.” He quickly slid his shirt over his head and revealed his thick pecs and well defined stomach.  He looked incredible.  

“Like this?”  Susan said, walking to Michael and sliding her hand across his bare chest.  She pushed her hips against him sideways.  Her head tilted back, and she could feel his body become rigid as her lips came close to his ear. 

“That’s great.  Closer is better.”  Daniel said.  “Mike, put your arm around her.  Susan, if you’re okay…let’s make it a bit sexy?”  his voice asked as if it was a question.  

In response she dropped her head to Michael’s chest.  His arm wrapped around her waist with a tentative movement.  The camera shutter went off a few more times.  

Susan knew that she would probably have to make it completely obvious that she wanted him to touch her.  She reached behind her and guided the hand on her waist lower onto her bare ass.  When his hand slid down, she felt him grip her cheek and squeeze it gently.  

It was time to make the seduction happen.  She knew that it couldn’t wait until later when they were alone and decided to throw caution to the wind.  

She tilted her head up and Michael’s face was only inches away.  “Should we make it a bit sexier?”  she said and quickly she kissed him.  When her lips touched his he suddenly went rigid again and his hand tensed on her bare ass.  To really reinforce what she was doing she slid her hand down and gently stroked his shorts, where she found that he was almost completely erect.  

After a couple of tentative kisses, she moaned and slid her tongue into his lips, spreading them and he welcomed it with his own.  She heard the camera still clicking away as the two of them made out.  The hand she had on his shorts felt him get harder still.  His hand that was on her ass started to squeeze it and probe against the material covering her pussy.  

She broke the kiss and stepped back, panting with desire.  Locking eyes with Michael, Susan knew exactly what she wanted to experience.  

“I don’t think I need this on anymore.”  Her hands went to the ties of the bikini top and undid it, letting the small wisp of clothing fall to the floor.  Her breasts hung free and swayed gently.  Both men stared openly at her again, Michael standing only inches away.  They went silent. 

Then she moved her hands to the ties of the bottoms and undid them as well, taking the small piece of fabric in her hand and tossing it to the floor.  Her trimmed pussy hair was fully revealed above her slit.  Susan knew her body wasn’t perfect, but it was very female and very naked, and there were two willing men in the room who she knew both wanted her.    

She finally broke the silence. “Keep taking pictures.”  She said to Daniel.  “I said that I wanted to make my ex jealous and that’s what I’m paying for.” Her body was flushed with desire and she was quivering while she stood there naked.  

“But this isn’t for him.  It’s for me.” She said, looking Michael straight in the eye.  

It was the truth.  Her newfound confidence with her body was directly due to him and his hard work with her month after month.  She wanted to offer herself to him.  She wanted to offer herself to both men and let herself be used as the sexual being she now was.

“In case you’re wondering what I really want today.”  She stepped towards Michael and wrapped her arms around his neck, drawing him into her again.  She felt his body tense quickly but then when her lips touched his and she felt his hardness pushing through his shorts into her leg, she knew that he was hers.  

His mouth responded to her and the kiss deepened again quickly, their tongues finding recluse in each others’ mouths and starting to slide together sensually.  Her hands moved across the bare skin on his muscular back and traced the lines she found there.  

Michael’s hands both finally moved where she knew he wanted them to and slid down her bare back to cup her ass cheeks as they kissed harder.  She moaned into his mouth to encourage him to touch her more.  Their chests pressed together, and his bare skin felt like delicious friction on her naked nipples.  His hard hands massaged her ass cheeks, making her body shake.   

She had forgotten that anyone else was in the room until their kiss broke.  She was already breathing hard with desire and adrenaline and looked over to see Daniel staring at the two of them together.  He had stopped taking photographs.  

“Get some more pictures.”  She said directly to him.  His startled look quickly became a smile.  He lifted the camera and started to take pictures again.

Susan needed to touch what she had been grinding against inside Michael’s tight shorts for the past hour.  She reached down and took a hold of the waistband of his shorts.  He gasped and grabbed her hands as if to protest, but all she had to do was look him in the eye to let him know it was okay. 

Peeling down his shorts his cock slowly sprung into view and it was already hard, throbbing and looked incredibly delicious to her.  It was average sized but looked much longer next to his well-defined waist.  Finally, the object Susan had craved for so long was in her grasp.  

Her hand wrapped around it and he moaned, looking down as if he couldn’t believe that it was happening.  With a gentle hand she stroked him, feeling his cock thicken and harden in her hand until it was pointing almost straight up and throbbing in her hand.  

In the meantime, his hands had fallen to her breasts and he was fondling them gently, teasing the large erect nipples and making her shiver by running his fingers down the outsides and across the bottom.  He cupped one and she pulled his head in as an invitation.  The reward was his mouth and tongue taking a hold of her nipple and sucking it gently. 

Susan shivered when she felt his mouth sucking earnestly at her breast.  His cock throbbed in her hand as she stroked it. She couldn’t wait to feel and taste it in her mouth and then feel it inside of her.  What she had done with Grant the other night was fun, but this was something she really craved after realizing how much she wanted Michael.  She had fantasized about this moment so many times alone and now it was a reality.      

Before she could drop to her knees Michael pushed her back against the wall behind her and dropped to his own knees in front of her naked body.  She instinctively knew what he wanted and spread her legs, opening herself to give him unfettered access to her pussy.  He leaned into her hips and she felt his mouth first kiss her on the curve of her hip and then his tongue slid out and touched her labia. 

Her eyes were open, and she saw Daniel lift his camera again.  Arching her back for the camera she knew that it must look so erotic to have a man’s head between her legs while her long hair cascaded over her shoulders and her breasts were erect and full.  

Meanwhile, her hips were on fire from Michael’s tongue sliding through her slit.  His tongue traced around her lips urgently and he was sucking her into his mouth like he couldn’t get enough of her taste.  He slid it down the middle of her lips and her labia spread wide, allowing him deeper access to taste her even more.  

The enthusiasm of his oral movements quickly had her pussy pulsing with intensity and when his tongue slid up and found her clit, she couldn’t help but grab his head and push his mouth even deeper into her.  His mouth wrapped around her nub and sucked on it gently.  With that simple movement her body crested, and she cried out loudly in a hard orgasm, letting her pussy juices flood his mouth.

She couldn’t wait for more.  Pushing him away and turning around, she presented her ass to him, knowing that he had stared at it many times over the past few months.  With enthusiasm he spread her cheeks wide with his hands and licked her from the back.  Her tight pucker felt his tongue against it, and she cried out at the electric feeling of a man’s tongue there for the first time ever. 

Her pussy was crying out for more release and touching.  She turned again and saw that Daniel was walking back and forth, still snapping pictures with an obvious tent in his pants.  When she winked at him, he grinned back without saying a word.  

Susan looked down at Michael still busy devouring her ass cheeks and her tight pucker and shivered.  

“I want you inside me.”  She said loudly.  He moved away from her and stood up, sliding his pants and shorts completely off so that he stood there naked, his hard cock twitching in front of his body.  

The position she wanted to model for the camera first was getting fucked from behind, she had decided.  Walking over to the couch, she positioned herself on the edge of it, pushing her ass out provocatively and looking directly at Daniel, who was taking pictures constantly. 

“Make sure you get some good ones.”  She said.  Daniel nodded and then she looked at Michael, who quickly moved into position behind her.  Susan felt like such a wanton slut allowing one young man to fuck her while another watched but by then her brain had shut off to everything except her own sexual pleasure.  

She bent forward further and felt Michael line his cock up, rubbing it against her wet slit and then he easily pushed inside of her.  She gasped at the feeling of the first unfamiliar penis she had felt inside her since her marriage, and it felt so delicious that quickly she squeezed his hard shaft, and another orgasm rippled through her pussy. 

He wasn’t holding back, and as he thrust inside her harder and got as deep as he could she looked for the camera again.  Daniel was walking around the two of them, somehow focusing on taking good angles rather than just watching a live porn scene in front of him.   

Susan slowly stopped Michael’s thrusting by pushing against his leg and then slid off of him just enough to expose a few inches of his cock.  “Make sure you get a good shot of this.”  She indicated to Daniel, who got closer and took several photos of Michael’s glistening shaft that was coated with her sticky white juices.  

His head was still inside of her and she gently massaged it with just a couple of inches of her lips back and forth with perfect control.  He gasped when he felt the tickling around his head.  

“Okay, fuck me Michael. Fuck me hard.”  She told him.  It was like she was the director of her very own pornographic movie with a gorgeous co-star.  

Surprising her, he pulled his cock out and that gave Susan another idea.  She quickly turned and dropped to her knees, taking his shaft in her hand that was coated with her essence.  Waving to Daniel she slid out her tongue and allowed the camera to capture her mouth licking her own juices off Michael’s shaft.  Michael groaned loudly and gently clutched at her hair as she cleaned herself off him.

He pulled her roughly up by the armpits and placed her on her on the edge of the couch, this time facing him.  Knowing what he wanted, Susan opened her legs and quickly he was inside of her again. He leaned forward and found her mouth again with his own and they kissed furiously while he fucked her with total abandon.  

She could now lean back into the wall behind her and take his thrusts, plus show herself to the camera.  Her naked body was being used exactly like she had planned, and it was all being captured on film.  She saw Daniel had switched to a video mode and was eagerly filming the two of them, moving around their bodies constantly.    

Once he was thrusting inside of her again, she let herself forget about the other man with the camera, and just locked eyes with her young lover, who stared at her with complete lust as he ravaged her pussy like she knew he really wanted to.  Susan hoped that he had fantasized about this moment just as much as she had while they had worked together.  

Michael continued to thrust slowly inside of her, searing her insides with each stroke of his lengthy cock.  All she could do was pant and moan, but now that she knew the camera was recording a video it was an opportunity to let her inner porn star loose with some dirty talk. 

“Fuck, Michael, your cock feels so good!”  she said.  “Give it to me harder, you fucking stud! I love it!”  She couldn’t help but almost laugh at what she was saying but her words spurred Michael on even more and he lifted her legs onto his shoulders to be able to penetrate her even deeper.

When he did, she felt the head of his cock move even further inside of her and reach depths that nobody had ever reached before.  The way he was curved caressed her insides like she had never felt, and his thrusts quickly made her pussy cry out with wetness as another powerful orgasm overtook her.

Once the haze of her orgasm faded, she looked over at Daniel standing over her with the camera.  His pants were tented as well.  There was no way she was going to be in a room with one man fucking her and another just watching if he wanted to participate.  Being with two men at the same time was completely unheard of for her and she needed to break that taboo.

It was time to fulfill another fantasy and turn her lust into something the she would never forget.  If her ex-husband liked to sleep with other women, maybe he would like to watch her getting fucked by two beautiful young men.  

As Michael continued to thrust inside her she kept moaning but managed to urge him closer.  “Take your pants off.” She said between breaths.  She saw Daniel glance at Michael, who was still thrusting away with his eyes mostly shut and then he shifted the camera to one hand and deftly undid his pants.

Susan’s hand reached out and pulled his shorts down, revealing another delicious looking thick shaft ready for her to consume.  Without any hesitation she wrapped her hand around it and smiled at Daniel.  He brought the camera up and she smiled at it.  

“Come closer.”  She sighed and the other man quickly moved himself where Susan could take him into her mouth.  Her tongue slid out and encircled his head and then he pushed his hips forward and his cock slid between her lips.  He groaned loudly.  

With her eyes closed the sensations flowed through her like water down a rapid.  One man filling her mouth and feeling Michael’s hard thrusts between her legs, making her entire body pulse with a delicious rhythm of ecstasy.  

As she sucked him slowly, she saw Daniel raise the camera again, obviously filming her mouth around him.  Wanting to put on a good show for the camera she smiled up at his lens, licking just the tip of his shaft and around the base.  

“It feels so fucking good having two cocks inside me.”  She said loudly, her words broken up slightly by the rocking of her body from the thrusts that Michael was pushing into her.  

“Put the camera down.”  She ordered.  Michael withdrew from her pussy and Daniel quickly placed the camera on the desk facing the couch, which was obviously still recording.  “Sit down.”  She pushed Michael down onto the couch and he sat there with his hard shaft sticking straight up.  Facing the camera, she lowered herself onto him and cried out loudly as she sat on his hardness, feeling it slide deep inside her.  

As she moved slowly up and down on him Daniel offered himself to her mouth again and she bent forward, knowing that Michael could see her pussy sliding up and down while she took Daniel into her mouth again.  Both men felt so good inside of her holes and all three of them were simply gasping and panting for release.  

Michael’s hands gripped her from behind and she felt tension in his squeezing, which was a sign that he was about to go over the edge.  It was time for the finale to make her photo shoot complete.  

“I want you both all over me. To cum all over me.”  She announced, taking Daniel out of her mouth.  It was the perfect way to make her experience complete and capture exactly what she wanted to.  “Tell me when you’re ready.”

Michael had obviously been holding back, because within seconds he was panting “Fuck…I’m going to…”  and gripping the base of his cock as he slid it out of her from behind and scrambled to his feet.

Susan quickly slid her naked body down to the floor and knelt in front of him.  Daniel stood beside her on the other side, also quickly stroking his hard shaft.  She knew all it would take was a bit more stimulation and locked eyes with Michael.  

“Please…give me your cum…I want it all over me.”  

With those words his hips tensed, and he began to cry out loudly as his cock spurted a rope of thick white cream onto her neck, face and breasts.  Another followed, and then another, coating her with the obvious pent up desire he had been feeling all over her body.  She smiled as she felt his sticky cum cover her.  

Daniel grunted as well on the other side and she felt another splash of warm fluid on her neck and across her face, coating her forehead and mouth.  His amount wasn’t close to Michael’s, but the two of them combined coated her completely so that she knew that she looked like something out of the end of a pornographic movie.

Some of the sticky liquid slid into her mouth and she swallowed it, tasting the thickness and the slightly salty and sweet flavour of conquering her young studs for the camera.  Both men stood there panting, gripping their softening members and stroking them slowly.  

Susan looked at the camera sitting on the desk and knew that it had likely captured all of the action perfectly.  The finale would be the best shot yet.  

“Don’t forget to get this.”  She moaned at Daniel, who quickly lifted the camera off the desk and panned it down over her face, neck and breasts, capturing the moment that they had all shared in.  It would be her own personal porn fantasy come to life, she decided. 

As he changed back to a regular camera and eagerly snapped pictures, she rubbed the sticky fluid into her skin and slid more of it into her mouth, allowing the camera to capture the white seed on her tongue.  

Michael stepped back and fell onto the couch with an exhausted sigh.  His breath was coming in short pants.  His eyes closed and his muscles flexed with the effort he had just endured to satisfy her fantasy.    

Susan knew that she needed to tell him that she was completely comfortable with everything that had just happened, even though it had changed their professional relationship completely.  She stood up and sat next to him on the couch naked, tracing her fingers across his chest.  His arm slid around her, and they hugged.  

Daniel had put down his equipment and pulled his pants back up.  “I’ll leave you two alone…I’m just going to go and clean up.”  He handed Susan a towel and quickly left the large room, and then Susan and Michael were alone together, still both naked and panting in each others’ arms.  

After wiping off her face and chest, she leaned over and kissed him gently.  “Thank you.  That was everything I could have hoped for.”  

Michael smiled.  “I’m glad.  That was the hottest thing that’s ever happened to me, and it was with the hottest woman I know.”  Susan laughed.  The great thing about the situation was that there was no awkwardness at the two of them together.  She felt that what had happened hadn’t changed their relationship for the worse, in fact it was probably much better.  

They both slowly broke the embrace and Susan retrieved her bag.  As she dressed, Daniel returned into the room and told her that he would process the files as soon as he could with a wink.      

Driving home she felt such a rush of exhilaration over what she had just done.  Her newfound sexual aggression had just allowed her to seduce a younger man that she could only dream about in her previous life.  And having a willing watcher and someone recording it was so illicit it just added to her satisfaction.  

Susan couldn’t wait to see the results of the photos and videos, and emailed Daniel when she got home to make sure that he knew that she was okay with everything that had happened.  

That night before bed she got a text from Michael.

Today was amazing and I feel so lucky that I got to be a part of your transformation.  I hope that I can see you again soon, and not just at the gym or in the photo studio lol.  

A flush went though her body as she read it.  A man almost half her age who could probably have any woman at the gym he wanted, and he wanted her.  What Michael didn’t realize was that he was a major part of her renewed confidence in herself and she was just rewarding him for it.  

Two days later while at work she received a large email from Daniel and knew it was the results of the shoot.  She was almost so eager to see it that she opened it at her desk but knowing that there were likely some questionable files on there made her hesitate until she raced home and could pull the email up on her home office laptop. 

Susan clicked on the email files and immediately leaned back in her chair in awe.  Her  body looked like something off of a movie screen with the angles and positions that Daniel had captured her in.  Her muscles and skin were shiny and defined and with the light he had created angles and images of her new body that didn’t even look like her.  

There was a separate folder labelled “2nd shoot” and when she clicked on that she gasped to see her naked body being ravaged by Michael in dozens of still shots.  There was a clear shot of his coated shaft against her wet tongue.  He captured the arch of her back as she rode Michael’s cock.  She saw the way the penis split open her pussy close up and Daniel had even zoomed in to show the coating of her juices around his member.  

There were even several shots of Daniel himself enjoying her mouth while Michael thrust between her legs.  Several of them Susan had no idea when or how he even managed to take the photos, but they were laid out in high definition and clear colour. 

Finally, she saw a video file that she clicked on, and her body filled the screen copulating furiously with Michael as their combined moans and screams came out of the speakers.  Then she watched herself be coated with their combined loads in high definition video.    

Without any hesitation she slid her hands between her legs and felt that she was wet under her clothes just watching herself on the screen.  It was her entire fantasy come to life and captured with both still and video photography and she loved seeing it.  

The email came with an accompanied message:  

Susan,

This is probably one of the hottest photo shoots I’ve ever been a part of for obvious reasons.  I just want you to know that these files will be the only copies that exist, and I will be destroying the master files so that there’s no chance they can ever be shared unless it is by you. 

If you ever want to shoot again, either with Michael (or just you and me) I’d be happy to provide it for free.  We can even keep most of the clothes on!  You are a beautiful, sexy woman and I hope you find happiness with whatever you decide to do.  

I’d also like to get dinner with you sometime soon!  Let me know if you’re interested.  

Daniel

Susan laughed when she read the last part.  Six months ago, there was no way any guy fifteen years younger would have given her a second look, and now she had offers from two of them.  Her body shivered at the idea of having both Michael and Daniel to choose from any time she chose to fulfill her needs.  

While her original intention was to compile the best photos together and send them off with a nasty note to her ex, she clicked on a few of the choice pictures she liked and saved them to her hard drive.  She then dragged most of the attached file to her recycle bin and pressed Delete.  Having a photo record of the day was important, but the sex was much better being revisited in her head.

The video record she saved in a private folder with password access.  That would be her own reminder of the day.  Susan would be able to watch herself any time she pleased seducing a young stud and being ravaged.  It would be more fun watching it with some company, she realized.         

She picked up her phone and texted Michael.  I just got the email from Daniel.  Want to come by and take a look at the photos?  Within seconds her phone pinged, and she felt heat between her legs when she read his enthusiastic reply.  Looking at the photographs she had saved together and then revisiting their passionate session on video would be a great way to celebrate her newfound release of revenge. 

THE END
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The fumbling hand squeezed her upper thigh uncomfortably.  She could taste the beer on his breath as his tongue stabbed harshly into her mouth.  They were at the tail end of what had been a nice date, and now she suddenly realized that Matt had no idea how to actually treat a woman properly.  

Persistently his hand slid higher up her leg, probing for access beneath the thin summer dress that she wore.  She kept her thighs firmly closed and finally managed to break off the kiss that he had initiated by leaning across the car.  “Matt…that’s enough!”  

Emma found it so infuriating that the guys in her college group seemed to assume that if they bought her dinner and a couple of drinks that they would immediately be able to have access to her for sex.  She wasn’t her roommate.      

He panted in her ear.  “Come on babe…we’ve had a good night.  I think you could get into it.”  It was true that it was their third date, but his best behaviour had obviously been on the second one, because all night at the pool hall on their current date he had behaved like an immature idiot.  The fact he was a former fraternity president and now worked as a financial analyst should have likely been her first indication that he was out for one thing only.  

Why was it so hard to find a decent mature guy nowadays, she wondered.  Emma had been dating throughout the beginning of the summer but now that she was a month away from heading back to school for her second year at college, she knew that she needed a change.  She wanted to be able to use the sexual need lurking inside of her but she needed to be able to give it to the right person. 

She felt his lips slide onto her neck again and his hand awkwardly grasped her breast through her dress.  With a quick swat of her hand that she made harder than she probably needed to, he leaned back quickly and locked eyes with her.  

“Take me home.”  She stated clearly.  He sat back with a cocky smirk on his face.  

“What, you think you’re so special?  Just because you’re friends with Lauren I assumed you would be fun to hang out with.  She certainly is.”  

Emma knew it.  This was just another guy that her roommate Lauren had already sampled that she thought her good friend would be suited to as well. 

“Drive me home, or I can call an Uber and tell everyone that you’re not only a creep, but one who abandons girls in the middle of nowhere after they shoot him down.”   

His face finally broke and he reached for the ignition.  “Fine.”  

The car was silent as they drove back to her apartment.  Emma was lucky to be able to find a decent apartment for student accommodation that was relatively quiet, but now that the school year was over and her student loans had stopped, she had been required to get a second job on top of the teaching assistant position she already held during the year. 

Sharing the apartment with her best friend was simply a bonus.  And now that they would be working together it meant that they might get tired of being around each other, but Emma knew that the bond they had between the two of them was special.  

Quickly she left the car and slammed the door behind her before Matt could say anything.  Glancing at the driveway, there was a strange car parked there.  She realized that Lauren probably had a date that night as well and might not have expected her to be home so early.  

The problem with living with Lauren was that she was almost the opposite of Emma in both looks and attitude.  She was loud and brash, and extremely sexually active.  Since they had moved in together, Emma had made a point of leaving the apartment alone when she knew that Lauren had a date coming home, but tonight was different and Emma just wanted to go to bed after Matt had ruined the evening with his fumbling advances. 

She quietly used her key and let herself into the small apartment and was quickly met with the sound of soft music playing in the living room.  However, the room was empty except for two small plates and wine glasses still on the table.  The only other thing Emma noticed was items of clothing strewn on the couch and floor, including a black lace bra.  

Creeping quietly into the front hallway, she then heard the first loud moan of what sounded like her roommate experiencing something that made Emma tingle when she realized what was clearly going on in Lauren’s room.  

Ever since the two of them had moved in together, Emma realized that she might have more than platonic feelings towards her friend.  Lauren was incredibly sexy.  While Emma had a slim, athletic frame with long dark hair, Lauren was large breasted and blonde and had a round ass that garnered a ton of attention from men.  It was why Emma had to be satisfied with the men Lauren passed off to her.  She had more than enough suitors, the problem was always that they were only out for one thing.    

She had stolen many glances at Lauren’s body when she was able to, and as the months had passed the thought of her smooth skin and feeling her soft lips gave Emma lots of reasons to enjoy the time they spent together alone doing simple things dressed in very little clothing.  Emma knew that Lauren loved men, but in the back of her mind there was always a hope that maybe their friendship would become more.  

The combined sounds continued in a steady rhythm.  As Emma walked towards the two bedrooms in the hallway, she felt a conflict rise up inside her.  She wasn’t sure if Lauren would care if she heard or watched what she was doing, but for some reason it didn’t feel right to be a voyeur without both her friend knowing about it.  

Her mind was changed when she saw the slightly open door and saw her gorgeous friend lying back on her bed, bathed in candlelight.  Her full breasts were jutting out from her arched back with fully erect nipples as her head looked down at the head buried between her legs.  Her blonde hair spilled over her shoulders, framing her skin in the light perfectly.  

Emma had seen Lauren change many times and was familiar with her body, but the sight of her friend in the soft light and the moans she was making while her partner was licking her pussy was so incredibly erotic she felt her body responding and had to hold back from touching herself under her dress.  

“Oh my God…yes baby…right there…ah!”  Lauren moaned and threw her head back, squealing loudly with what Emma knew had to be an orgasm as her partner continued to move his head between her thighs.    

As Emma positioned herself to make sure she couldn’t be seen the man stood up quickly.  He was naked as well and his hard cock stuck straight up from his hips.  His body was average and covered with tattoos and dark hair, but what he had between his legs was impressive.  

He quickly slid a condom over his erect shaft and then grabbed Lauren’s legs, spreading them wide.  With ease he pulled her hips towards him.  She lay there panting and looking up at him with a dreamy smile on her face that Emma knew only came from complete pleasure.  She wondered how it would feel to make Lauren feel that way herself.    

Then he was quickly inside her and Lauren gasped loudly as he started to fiercely pump his hips in a steady rhythm.    

“Yeah…there you go baby…take that cock.”  Her partner growled.  Emma saw the legs that Lauren had spread wide wrap around his waist and pull him tighter towards his conquest.  She started to encourage her partner to fuck her harder and faster.  

Emma realized as she stood there that her entire body was on fire watching her good friend get fucked hard and listening to the noises that the two lovers were making together.  It was like movies she had watched online but live and visually stunning.  

The man pulled himself out and quickly grabbed Lauren’s hip, flipping her over onto her stomach.  Then he was inside her quickly again with her body prone and pinned to the mattress below her.  Lauren didn’t seem fazed at all with the treatment and her moans and cries only became louder.  

His thrusts and sounds were so primal that it made Emma’s body wonder what it would feel like and she finally slipped a hand between her legs to find herself damp just from watching.  She crept closer now that both of them were facing away from the door and took up a post only a few feet away from the two sweaty bodies she was watching.    

Slapping sounds came from his hips impacting her skin and the sound mixed deliciously in with their combined cries as the man continued to ravage her from behind with his impressive member.  Emma saw his hands clench harder on Lauren’s hips and round ass cheeks and watched breathlessly as his glistening cock slid in and out faster and faster.  

After several more moments she heard him cry out and he withdrew his cock, crying out and releasing spurt after spurt of white across Lauren’s ass and lower back.  Panting, he massaged the sticky residue into her skin with his hands as the woman beneath him moaned and twitched face down on the mattress.  

The sudden silence except for their breathing made Emma realize she could easily be seen if either of them turned around and looked through the narrow gap.  She quickly padded down the hallway and quietly closed her bedroom door, hoping that Lauren wouldn’t realize that she had been home the whole time.  

Still, she was breathless herself after witnessing the two of them so fiercely fucking and was fully aroused.  She heard light voices in the other room and part of her hoped that she would hear them start again so that she could enjoy herself at the same time, but within minutes she heard the front door close and Lauren in the kitchen.     

Emma knew that there was no way to hide that she was home, so she pulled on a pair of sweatpants and a t-shirt and walked slowly into the hallway.  “Hey roomie!”  

The other woman gasped in shock.  She stood in the kitchen wearing only a long t-shirt, and it looked like there was nothing underneath it.  Her breasts and large nipples were clearly visible and Emma couldn’t help but wonder if her thighs and ass were still sticky from what she had just experienced.    

“When did you get home?”  Lauren asked tentatively.  “My date just left.”  

“A little while ago.  My date ended early.”  Emma decided not to reveal the massive elephant suddenly in the room that she had definitely been home while Lauren had been loudly fucking her date with an open door.    

“So…did you and Matt…?  I guess maybe you just gave him a quickie?”  Lauren asked with an expectant look on her face.  

“Jesus no, Lauren.  He turned out to be a total loser just like that other guy you set me up with.  These guys literally have no idea how to properly treat a woman.  And by the way, I don’t need your sloppy seconds or thirds.”  Emma knew she could always be blunt with her friend.  

“Ugh, sorry babe.”  Emma’s friend meant well, she knew that, but Lauren was also only part way through college herself and was still involved with a lot of former fraternity guys and social climbers.  “He had a great dick, for what it’s worth.  I just got tired of him because he was an asshole when he drank.”  

“Well, feel free to hop back on it because he’s still an immature asshole.  Not my type at all.”  

“Well, we will have lots of fun at the pool working together.  And there’s so many hot guys…”  Lauren was the friend that she referred to as the one that shopped at Costco.  She liked to sample lots of things.  In this case that meant men.  

“Just make sure if you set me up with one you haven’t gone there yet.  And I need a real man, not a child.”  

“Well, there’s always Chris.  He’s way older though, like in his forties.  Still probably hot if you like that whole salt and pepper old guy thing.  In fact, his body for an older guy is killer.  And he has great eyes.  Not my type but I bet he has a great cock.  Plus, there’s that whole boss employee thing going on which is hot for sure.”  She grinned.    

“Lauren!”  Although immediately Emma was intrigued.  She was completely tired of guys who simply wanted to go out and party on the weekends and then worked really hard to get into her pants without any type of sexual skill at all.  Her favourite type of books were romance novels, and what she really wanted to experience was a real lover who swept her off her feet and made her feel like the women felt during the steamy parts.  A mature man would probably be a guarantee of a better lover.   

After what she had enjoyed so much when she had arrived home, she also wondered how exciting it would be to watch or listen to her friend again while she was with another man.     

The next day was her intake at the pool, where Lauren already worked.  It had been easy for her friend to find her an open position, and Emma was happy that she could make some extra money for school in a position that was easy and that she could work with her friend.  

As they arrived, Lauren led her towards the main office and showed her the change rooms and the gym.  The facility was busy with people both old and young and there were tons of staff members greeting Lauren as they walked into the back of the building.  

“This is Chris’s office.”  She pointed.  Emma walked forward and gave a tentative knock.  Within seconds the door swung open and Emma almost gasped when she saw the man who would be supervising her for the next month.  

The man that stood there resembled a slightly older Chris Hemsworth, if not quite as built.  He had five o’clock shadow on his chin and his strong jawline fed down into a wide pair of shoulders and a muscular chest that were covered by a simple tank top.  The eyes that looked over both of them paused when they hit her, and she was able to see what almost looked like flecks of silver inside of the icy blue that they held.  

Then he smiled and his face softened, only making him look even more beautiful.  Jesus, he’s beautiful, she thought.  

“You must be Emma.  I’ve heard a lot about you from Lauren.”  All Emma could think about was how his eyes shone reflected in the overhead lights.  She grunted as she felt Lauren’s elbow slam into her side and it startled her out of her reverie.  

“Um…thanks?”  She felt like a twelve year old girl suddenly.  “I’m excited to get started!”  

“Okay.  Come on in and we have some forms to fill out and some rules to go over.  Simple stuff, really.  Lauren, I think she’s safe with me.”  Her friend nodded and flashed Emma a cheeky smile as she turned to walk away.  

As Chris ushered her into the office and she sat there, the words coming out of his mouth came in a haze to her ears.  She couldn’t take her eyes off him while he sat on the edge of the desk only a foot away and explained shifts and rules to her.  At one point his arm brushed against her bare skin and it almost made her jump.  All of her focus was immediately on how it might feel to have him kiss her.  

When she walked out of his office and towards the main staff area, her heart was beating fast and her hair standing on end.  She knew immediately that Chris would be perfect for a summer conquest, and that Lauren could probably help her to make it happen.  

Her first two weeks at the pool went by in a blur, and Emma found herself really enjoying the other staff members.  Lauren hadn’t been lying to her when she said that there were some attractive men, and Emma was getting her fair share of attention.  When the both of them were together, Lauren’s brash blonde personality and Emma’s demure brunette athletic look seemed to have every guy at the pool vying for both of their attention.   

However, Chris was the only man that Emma was interested in.  She had made up her mind that what she really needed was a mature man who knew how to properly treat a woman.  Every time she watched another woman flirt with him, she felt waves of jealousy.  It happened all of the time but Chris was very good at remaining professional.  

All she knew about him at first was that he was single due to a recent divorce, but through the network of staff members it was easy to find out his interests and things that they might have in common.  She took every opportunity that she could to talk to him about things she knew he might find interesting.  

When the end of her short tenure at the pool was looming and she knew there was only a small window available to her for seduction, she knew that having help from Lauren would be valuable towards completing her seduction.  

In the back of her mind she still thought often about Lauren and how things might be if they had the chance to be together.  Her friend filled out her bathing suit so well Emma couldn’t help but steal glances at her body, just like all of the other males at the pool.  Her confidence and the easy way she flirted and used her sexuality was so attractive.  

Emma knew that maybe there would be a way to accomplish both goals, but her primary focus was seducing Chris, ideally before the end of the summer.  If things happened between her and Lauren then that would be an even more exciting way to enter the fall and head back to school with two new lovers, one a friend and one an incredible new boyfriend.  

The situation with Lauren entered a sudden turn when Emma came home one evening to find her roommate lounging on the couch with a date.  She went quietly into her room but was secretly hoping that she might be able to hear and watch a repeat performance of what she had seen weeks before.  

When she heard the door shut, she couldn’t help but be disappointed.  

“Is it okay if I come out?”  she called to the living room.  Lauren laughed.  

“Of course.  All clear!”  

“So, why did the date end so early?” Emma asked as she filled a wine glass and joined Lauren on the couch.  Her friend smiled knowingly.   

“He wasn’t cool with fooling around with someone else home.  I told him it was no big deal, but some guys get a bit weird about that stuff.  Funny, most guys once they know it’s a sure thing don’t really care.  It’s not like you’re watching or anything.”    

“Actually, about that…there’s something I need to tell you.”  Emma started.  While she sat in her room waiting to find out what was going to happen, she had realized that being open and honest with her friend was the best avenue towards fulfilling that side of her summer fantasy.  It was time to reveal what she had seen and heard.  

“You know a couple of weeks ago when you had a date over?  I…kind of heard everything.”  Lauren nodded and giggled.  It wasn’t the first time, but now Emma felt like she needed to see how Lauren would react to more.  

“And the door was open.  So, I kind of…watched you.  And it was really hot.” 

She didn’t know what to expect.  Lauren had an expression on her face that was a combination of amusement and intrigue.   

“So you liked…watching me fuck?”  Lauren said.  Emma nodded with a flushed expression on her face.  It was hard to admit that she was attracted to her friend and that she had secretly seen her with someone else, but she also knew that they were such good friends that it wouldn’t affect anything.  

Lauren smiled.  “That’s really hot.  I’m glad you told me.”  Her hand slid forward and she wrapped it around her roommates’ hand, giving it a gentle squeeze.  Looking down, just the basic skin contact made Emma shiver.  Then Lauren laughed.  Emma looked at her with a confused expression.    

“Do you want to watch something like that again?  Luca and I have a “date” planned.”  She made air quotes with her hands as she said it and laughed herself.  Emma blushed again but couldn’t help but think about how incredible watching her friend had been.  She wanted to see it again.  

“That would be great.”  She looked down at Lauren’s hand holding hers and felt the warmth of her friends’ hand.  The heat passed through her hand and seemingly straight into her hips.  Quickly she let it go, not wanting for things to accelerate as fast as they seemed to be progressing now that it was out in the open.  

Lauren giggled.  “Okay, this will be really fun.  Tomorrow we’re planning on heading to the equipment closet at around 3.  Watch for me giving him a signal and for us to vanish, then follow behind about ten minutes later.  I’ll leave the door open a bit so you can see, plus the bonus is that you can stand guard.”  

“You’re not afraid of getting caught?”  

“Well, usually we have the door closed and locked, but as much as I think he might like you being in there with us, it’s not a great idea.  Yet.”  She winked.  

They sat there silently for a moment.  Emma felt a sudden rush of blood into her body thinking about watching her friend again and knew that if she didn’t walk away, she might just succumb to the need she was feeling to satisfy her urges.  It didn’t feel like the right time.  She smiled at Lauren and quickly headed to her room to close the door, breathless and excited about what she might get to see the next day.  

The day dragged on slowly once Emma arrived at the pool, slightly later than her roommate.  They didn’t have a chance to speak at all, as Lauren was already on the pool deck when Emma arrived and started to clean up.  Once she emerged onto the deck it was already only an hour before the meeting time Lauren had given her and she had a swimming lesson to teach.  Being distracted made the next half hour slide by quickly, and then she was positioned on a chair watching both Luca and Lauren carefully.    

Emma watched as Lauren locked eyes with Luca, walking past him in the direction of the equipment room.  Since she was watching carefully, she managed to catch him slightly nod at her and knew that an unspoken signal had passed between them, but there was no way that anyone else would have noticed.  

Looking at her area of the water, a couple of minutes later she looked across the pool and noticed that both had been replaced by other lifeguards.  Chris was on the deck as well holding a clipboard, and she smiled at him as he waved to her.  

Lauren had told her that once they had both disappeared into the back area to make sure that Emma headed back there quickly.  Signaling one of the other guards that she was going to the bathroom, she instead headed another direction to where the storage area was located.  She knew she wouldn’t have long, but her body was breathless with anticipation of seeing Lauren in action again.   

The equipment room door was slightly open as Lauren had said it would be.  Quietly, Emma crept closer to look inside and was immediately treated to a sound she was familiar with when it came to Lauren, that of a man getting his penis thoroughly sucked.  Luca was moaning quietly while gentle slurping sounds from Lauren hung in the air.  

Her body was already tingling from the idea of seeing Lauren with someone again.  When she looked around the corner the sight was almost breathtaking.  Her hair stood on end and her nipples instantly hardened.   

Luca was a competitive diver, and his body was athletic and slim, but he was muscular as well.  His rippling abs slid down into his hips, and there jutting out from his defined muscles was a spectacular long cock.  It was beautifully pink with visible veins and what Emma could see of it looked delicious.  The only reason she had a problem seeing all of it was because Lauren was taking as much of it into her mouth as she could.  His eyes were closed and his head thrown back as she took him inside.

Her red suit was slightly askew and her large breasts hung outside of it, bobbing gently as her head moved quickly.  Emma wondered what the full nipples would feel like in her mouth, and then she imagined that it was her body in front of a naked Chris, sucking his cock and hearing him moan with pleasure like Luca was with Lauren.       

Lauren’s red lips slid up and down the glistening shaft rapidly at first, and then for a few strokes she would slow down and Emma could see her sliding her tongue around the head.  Her other hand was busy underneath the cock playing with the sensitive spot behind the shaft.  

Emma slid her hand down to touch herself and found the crotch of her suit damp.  She slid it aside and slid a finger inside her wet slit, enjoying watching her good friend work her mouth on a gorgeous man.    

She was surprised at how aroused she was while watching them.  The expression on Luca’s face and the sounds he was making, but also the sight of her friend doing things that she had only seen online live in front of her was incredibly hot.  Her finger continued to play with her wetness as she managed to stay quiet, watching the duo intently.     

Somehow, they were managing to stay quiet, but the sound of gentle sucking and hard breathing still echoed through the large room.  Lauren was obviously enjoying herself thoroughly, increasing her speed and depth of her strokes.  Emma could see Lauren’s other hand busy between her own legs, pleasuring herself under her bathing suit just like Emma was doing.  

Within a couple of minutes Emma gasped herself as Luca started to moan quietly and then his hips bucked and she saw Lauren’s throat move quickly as she swallowed repeatedly.  After a few more strokes she let him slide out of her mouth and sighed.  Luca sat there panting, his glistening cock already rapidly becoming soft.  

Lauren turned towards the slightly open door and opened her mouth, showing Emma the creamy white residue that Luca had spurted into her mouth.  She closed her mouth and swallowed again, making a show of licking her fingertips to her friend.  Emma giggled but at the same time was incredibly turned on.  

She heard a noise behind her and her heart went into her throat when Chris walked around the corner, heading towards the equipment room himself with a clipboard in his hand.  Emma knew she had to provide some kind of diversion for her friend so that she didn’t get fired.  

“Hi Chris!”  Emma said louder than she needed to and flashed him a massive smile.  He smiled back warmly.  She knew she had to divert his attention so Lauren and Luca could recover and get out of the room somehow.   

“Were you late to work today?”  Chris asked.  “I thought you were supposed to start earlier.”  She was happy that he was keeping an eye on her schedule, but Emma knew she had to distract him quickly.  

“Um…actually I was at the physio.  My leg has been really sore.  Can you take a look at it?”  She realized quickly that it was also a good opportunity to get some time alone with him and the perfect excuse for him to possibly touch her.    

“Um…sure?  I was just about to check the equipment room.”  

“Great!  Come over here.”  She took his hand and led him slightly away from the door where she could sit down, intentionally facing him away from the door she had been guarding.  When she grabbed his hand, he flinched slightly and she heard him breathing harder.  

Over the few weeks she had been at the pool, she had casually conversed with him and had caught him more than once staring at her body.  She knew that her slimmer frame wasn’t the ideal of a lot of men, but Chris seemed to enjoy looking at it.  As one of the older women who worked there, she also knew that there was no risk of him thinking of her as too young.  

She sat down on a bench and pointed at her leg.  “Right here feels really tight.”  Emma knew that wearing only her uniform swimsuit she was barely covered, and then she realized that the arousal she had felt watching Lauren and Luca was likely completely obvious.  Her nipples felt like bullets under the thin fabric and the only thing shielding the dampness between her legs was the fabric between her legs.  She could smell her own arousal in the air and wondered immediately if Chris could as well.  

Her hand was still sticky with the residue of the finger that had been inside her just moments ago and the residue of her arousal was still clear on her thighs.  Unless Chris was completely clueless, there was no way he couldn’t be aware of it, she thought.   

Chris took a firm hold of her leg, as close to her knee as he could possibly get.  Just feeling his hand on her skin gave Emma goosebumps.  She wondered how far she might be able to get Chris to go since there was nobody watching them.  

“A bit higher…like up here.”  She pointed to the upper part of her thigh where it met her hip.  Chris gingerly slid his hand higher and the closer he got to her hip, Emma’s breath quickened and her heart started to race.  They locked eyes briefly and a sexual tension swelled between them.  She had to bite her lip to resist moaning, and when Chris saw her do that, he quickly dropped her leg like it was a hot potato.  

“I think you’ll be fine.”  He said quickly, turning away from her.  Emma briefly saw a tent in his shorts.  “Just a muscle cramp, I’m sure.  Put some ice on it when you get home.”  She smiled inside, knowing that she had just received confirmation that he was attracted to her.  

In the meantime, Lauren and Luca had managed to sneak out of the equipment room unnoticed and when Emma returned to the pool deck, they were standing away from each other as if nothing had happened.     

That night in the apartment Emma arrived home after Lauren to find her lounging on the couch with a glass of wine.  When she walked in, Lauren sprung to her feet excitedly.  

“God babe, that was so exciting!  Knowing you were watching me just made me want to put on a show for you.  And it was so easy to get him in there!  My God, he’s got a hot body.  And he tasted incredible.”  She was gushing about the encounter.    

Emma blushed at her enthusiasm but inside was happy that her friend was so excited about what had happened.  She wanted to return the favour and almost saw it as a challenge that she could put on a better show with a lover than her friend could.  

“I think it’s so hot watching you, but when I finally seduce Chris, I think you should watch us.”  The thrill of even saying it coursed through Emma’s body and she was elated when Lauren nodded and bit her lip.  Her roommate already knew about her intentions with their older boss and was happy to be included.

“That would be so hot, Em. I’d love to see that.”  As they stood there, sexual tension bubbled into the air around them.  Emma had already started to see her friend as more than just a roommate and confidante.  Now, she had twice seen her naked and writhing with intense pleasure, and Emma knew that she wanted to experience that for herself with the other woman.   

But right now, she knew it was her turn to finish the seduction of the man that she really wanted.  Chris had a natural air of leadership, but it was combined with his stunning physique and his incredible eyes.  She was so drawn to the older man, and while it seemed that he would be easily seduced being surrounded by younger, athletic women constantly she knew through Lauren and the others that he had never crossed a boundary with any of the staff before.  She was excited that she might be the first.  

The fateful night her plan was supposed to come to fruition, she was working the later shift and closing the pool.  Chris was still in his office, and Emma intentionally told all the other guards that she could close the pool up and they could head out early.  She had already told Lauren about what she had planned, and she eagerly waited until the pool was quiet and Chris was alone in his office.   

She was dressed only in the standard lifeguard suit and had intentionally left off any other clothing, wanting her athletic body on full display.  As she looked in the mirror of the bathroom, she saw her long dark hair and firm breasts aching to be touched.  As an added touch, she wet her long hair and let it cascade down her back as if she had just gotten out of the water.  It also allowed her nipples to be easily visible under the thin material.  

Knocking on his door, she took a deep breath and opened it when he told her to come in.  

“Hey Chris?  I wanted to talk to you alone.”  She knew already that everyone else had gone home for the evening except for Lauren, who had strategically slipped back into the facility through the side door and was waiting to be able to watch through the open door.  

“What’s up, Emma?  Everything okay?”  he said.  His eyes lingered on her a moment longer than they should have.  “It looks like you went for a swim already.”    

“I just thought I’d see if you wanted me to finish anything before I left?  I’m the last one here…we are all alone.”  After she said it, she gave him a look, hoping that he wasn’t oblivious to what she was hinting at.  He stared at her for a moment.  Emma felt again like his eyes were lingering on her longer and that she could see the wheels turning in his head.  “Just the two of us…”  

He stood up and walked around to the front of his desk.  When he stepped closer to her it was like an electric barrier of sexual tension between them was created.  “Have you taken care of everything you need to?”  he said softly.  

She had left the door ajar intentionally, knowing that it would be easy for Lauren to quietly watch what the two of them would be doing in the office together.  Her body was ripe with anticipation about what she was about to attempt to give to both herself and her best friend.    

Suddenly as he stood in front of her there was a surge of desire that flowed through her body.  He was close enough to touch, and he thought they were alone.  Emma realized it was the perfect time to show him how she felt and see if he might be interested in more with her.  I just need to show him it’s okay, she thought. 

She stepped forward and into his arms, which he instinctively wrapped around her and laid her head against his chest.  The wetness of her hair dampened his shirt.  Emma could feel the tension stiffen in his body, but he also responded in another way.  His hips slid backwards to hide the fact that his groin had just stiffened up as well.  He didn’t pull away.   

Looking up, she found his mouth just inches from her own and knew that it would just take one more thing for the floodgates to open and for her to finally experience what she had been craving.  

“There’s one more thing I’d like to take care of.”  And with those words she lifted herself up on her toes and her mouth easily found his.  She felt the tension in his lips and wanted to make sure he could relax, so she slid her hands around his back and up, pressing her body even harder against his as she kissed him.  

He pulled back quickly but didn’t break away from her grasp.  The silence was deafening in the room and Emma realized that she was breathing hard and her nipples were clearly visible under her thin suit.  She moved her head forward again and Chris moved to meet her this time, their mouths merging together hard.  It was one of the most intense kisses she had ever experienced.  

Their pressing lips lingered for what seemed like an hour and then she felt him relax and her probing wet tongue slid into his inviting mouth.  Emma felt his arms wrap around her tighter, and while she explored his back he slid his hands into her wet hair, stroking it gently.  She felt his hardness pressing into her hips. 

He broke the kiss, turning his head away suddenly and moaned.  “Emma.  We can’t.  I…” 

“Yes.  You can.  I want this.”  She replied.  “I want you.”  With those words she let her hand slide down the front of his chest and then across the stiff bulge in the front of his shorts.  Her other hand slid to the back of his neck and brought his mouth to hers again.  

The kiss was harder this time and she felt his body relax into it faster this time as their tongues continued to slide into each others’ mouths.  She knew that he was succumbing to her when she felt his hands slide down her damp suit back and gently across the round curve of her ass that was exposed.  When he touched her bare skin there, she moaned into his mouth, wanting to encourage him to touch her more.  His fingers slipped underneath the thin material and he cupped her cheek.    

He broke the kiss again, but this time kept his eyes locked onto hers.  She had to bite her lip from the intense feelings she was having.  It was a combination of lust and wanting him to take his time and treat her with tenderness.  

Finally, his hand lifted and he placed it on her shoulder where the strap of her thin suit rested.  She knew that her nipples were hard and clearly visible, and her breath was coming in short pants.   

She shivered when he touched the strap of her suit and his fingers lingered over the skin on her shoulder.  From anyone else it might have been somewhat creepy but from him it felt like he traced a line of fire down her arm as he caressed her.  

“My God, you are so gorgeous.”  He murmured.  “I can’t even stand it.”  

She felt her nipples grow even harder and felt them push against the fabric of the suit she wore.  The shivers she had travelled down her body and she felt her hips respond to his touch as well.  By just touching her sensually he had aroused her past anything she had felt before with any boy she had ever been with.  

“Please, touch me more, Chris.”  She heard herself saying.  

His hands slid down her waist and found the skin on her hips just below the fabric of her suit.  They lingered there carefully as if he was hesitant to move them lower or anywhere else, even though she knew that he wanted to.  His face was close to hers and she could feel his breath coming in short pants.

Tilting her head back she knew that she wanted to feel his lips on her body, so she turned into a position that would make him either back away or have to kiss her.  With an explosion of tension, he quickly brought his lips to hers and their mouths merged together into a furious binding, even more intense again as the previous ones.  

Immediately it was like an electric shock travelled down her body and she moaned right away, wrapping her hands into his hair and pulling him in deep to her body.  She realized quickly that she only had one garment to take off to be able to finally be naked with this gorgeous man she wanted inside of her.  

As they kissed his hands travelled around her hips again and he cupped her firm ass in both his hands, kneading it gently.  She moaned into his mouth to encourage him to touch her more, and in other places that were still covered by her suit.   But he was taking his time, gently exploring her skin and sliding his fingers under the edges of the suit bottoms.  

His hand travelled down and between her legs over the suit and she knew that she was damp between them.  He rubbed her there, first softly and then harder and groaned into her mouth as they continued to furiously kiss and slide their tongues together.  Emma rubbed her damp crotch against his hand, inviting more and moaning encouragement.  

She broke the kiss and turned her back to him, bringing his hands to the straps of her suit.  It was easy for him to realize what she wanted and he began inch by inch to peel down the straps.  As he moved them slowly down, she felt him push her long dark hair aside and kiss the back of her neck and shoulders.  

Once the suit was low enough her breasts slid out and were revealed to them both.  Her firm chest was capped with small dark nipples that were standing out straight and puffy and begging for touch.  

It was only an instant before his hands released her bathing suit and slid around her body, touching the heated tips of her breasts and making her moan even louder.  He squeezed them first gently, then kneaded at them like he had kneaded as her ass cheeks earlier and to encourage his touch she leaned back into him and threw her head back.  

She turned and then her hands were pulling at his shirt to get it over his head and be able to touch and kiss his rippling stomach that she had been admiring for weeks.  As he stripped it slowly over his head her mouth fell to his shaved chest.  His skin was mottled with light amounts of regrown hair and the stubble felt incredible against her tongue.  

As she kissed his chest with her tongue and lips his hands continued to strip down her suit slowly until she finally just stepped back and slid it over her hips.  Finally, she was naked in front of him.  Breathing hard, she knew from the look that he gave her that her body was having the desired effect.  She was so pent up with sexual energy she had to bite her lip to stop herself from tearing his clothes off and mounting him on his desk.  

His hands moved to the belt of his shorts, and slowly unzipping them he skimmed them down and finally he was naked in front of her too.  The body in front of her was the one she had fantasized about.  His cock was firm and thick and throbbing with blood and desire.  

She knew exactly how she wanted to feel his skin against hers, and she stepped forward to meet him.  Their bodies pushed together again, this time uncovered and skin melded into skin as they kissed again furiously.  She cried out into his mouth with all the pent up desire that she was feeling. 

His cock was already lengthened and full and she felt it push urgently against her hip.  She had never wanted to touch one or feel one more than she wanted to feel his.  The mature way he touched her just unleashed the fire that she realized she really wanted from a man.  

This encounter, even though it might not be in the most intimate place, was going to be her first step towards enjoying a real mature man who knew how to treat her body and touch her the way she craved to be touched.  

“I want to taste you.”  He whispered and she quivered when she thought about it.  No other man had ever spent any time trying to please her at all.  “Sit down.”  

Kissing him again she stepped back and laid down on the soft couch behind her.  The feeling of her bare skin on the cold vinyl gave her goosebumps.  She was so eager to feel what he wanted to do to her because she knew that it would be unlike anything any other man had done.  

Kneeling in front of her he gripped her knees and spread her thighs.  With her naked body completely exposed she knew that he would be able to see how incredibly aroused she was.  Her shaved pussy was throbbing with anticipation and her lips were full and thick.  

Then he leaned forward and inhaled.  She felt his wet tongue touch her labia and slide slowly up one side, leaving a trail of incredible friction behind it.  Every inch he moved his tongue made her body tense and quiver.  

She saw movement behind the open door and realized that Lauren was watching the two of them naked together.  With the intensity of the moment she had forgotten about the other part of her seduction scenario.  It made her even more excited to know that her friend was enjoying the view just like Emma had in the equipment room and their apartment.  

Chris was using his tongue slowly up and down her dripping slit and Emma moaned loudly as the tip of it glided over her sensitive clit.  “That’s so good Chris…oh my God…”.  When he heard her moaning louder he moved away and then just as deliciously slid it back, teasing her right to the brink of exploding and then moving away.   

To encourage him more she gripped his salt and pepper hair and pulled him deeper into her, wrapping her legs around his back while he devoured her wetness.  Finally, he found her hard nub and began to gently suck on it.  Within seconds she was gasping and crying out as a wave crashed through her body and she bucked her hips into his face, feeling a wonderful release.  It was the best oral orgasm she had ever experienced. 

As she lay there panting, he stood up and his erect cock jutted out invitingly.  His face was covered with glistening fluid.  

Emma had completely forgotten about their voyeur again through the haze of her orgasm, but she was snapped back into reality quickly when the door slowly pushed open and Lauren stepped inside the office.

“What the hell..!?”  Chris exclaimed, quickly moving his hand over his crotch but he had nowhere to go.  

Lauren stood there looking at both of them.  “That was so insanely hot.”  She looked straight at Emma and then back at Chris, her hand already touching herself between her legs.  She was dressed only in a simple shirt and pair of tight shorts that gripped her curves deliciously.    

Emma sat there still weak from the encounter so far but realized quickly that her friend wanted more than to just watch the two of them together.  The thought of the two of them participating in something together and the fact that she was lying there already naked in a post orgasmic haze just allowed her to accept that she was going to fulfill both her summer fantasies at the same time.  

Lauren easily took control of the situation as Chris stood there awkwardly.  “Don’t worry, Chris.  We had this all figured out ahead of time.”  She stepped forward while lifting her shirt over her head.  Emma watched eagerly as her large breasts slid out of the shirt she wore, and then she skimmed her shorts down quickly.   

Chris looked at Emma and then back at Lauren, obviously conflicted.  “I..Emma…Lauren…what’s going on?”  All Emma could do was grin at him, still lying there naked and wet.  She knew that he was about to experience a situation that every man only dreamed about, and she was also about to indulge in one of her biggest fantasies with both him and her friend.  

Moving quickly in front of him, Lauren dropped to her knees and moved his shielding hands away from his cock, which was still throbbing with thickness and glistening in the office light.  Without any pause she took it in her hand and slid the head and half of the shaft into her mouth.

Emma sat forward eagerly, watching Chris’s eyes filled with conflict but then his expression softened and his eyes closed as Lauren bathed him with her mouth and tongue.  “Oh my God…” he moaned.  “Lauren…that feels so good.”  

She slid his wet shaft out of her mouth and turned to Emma.  “Try some Em, it’s delicious.”  

The eroticism of the scenario was so intense that Emma couldn’t help it.  She stood up and embraced Chris, who welcomed her mouth onto his again while she reached down and fondled his hard shaft.  Their tongues battled briefly and he moaned into her mouth.  His mouth tasted slightly different, and she realized that it was because of her pussy scent all over his tongue and lips, which made her libido soar even higher.  

Kneeling down next to her blonde friend, she slid his delicious looking cock into her mouth and reveled in the idea that it had just been in Lauren’s sexy mouth as well.  Sharing a man wasn’t something that she had considered, but now it was all that she could think about.  Chris groaned again as her mouth covered his thickness and she felt him clench his muscles while she enjoyed the sensation of him inside her.   

Lauren stood up, and Emma heard sounds of their lips meeting and kissing while she slid Chris deeper into her throat.  Lauren was standing right beside her so it was easy for Emma to reach out and slide her fingers up the back of her friends’ leg.  Reaching the thickness of her curvy ass she squeezed it with one hand while she continued to play with the thick cock in her mouth.  

“Yes…ah…Emma…”  As Chris started to thrust slowly into her mouth, she felt Lauren spread her legs apart as they continued to kiss fiercely above Emma’s busy head.  Sliding her hand across the smooth skin of the ass cheek she felt the dampness of Lauren’s pussy and easily probed with her fingers there.  The sensation of having her hand on another woman’s wet lips just increased her fire and she sucked harder at the throbbing cock in her mouth.  

Lauren dropped back down beside her.  “I can’t fucking take it.”  She moaned and suddenly Emma gasped as her friend kissed her passionately.  Lauren kissed her hard and aggressively, her tongue sliding immediately between Emma’s lips.  

While she was surprised at first, Emma reveled in the sensation of the soft lips and tongue she had wanted for so long merging with hers and quickly grabbed her friends’ long hair and pulled her even closer, leaning back into the couch behind her.  Lauren climbed on top of her in a straddle as they continued their fierce makeout session.  

She felt Lauren’s hand move between her legs and eagerly opened them, allowing her friend to slide it down her dripping slit and then gasped as she easily slid two fingers into her wetness.  It was only natural to push her hips up into the probing fingers and she gasped into the other woman’s mouth.  

Emma opened her eyes to see Chris gaping at both of them, slowly stroking his cock.  She wanted him to be a part of what was going on between the two of them and enjoy him thoroughly with her new female lover.  

Pulling Lauren’s head away from hers, she slid herself back on the couch.  “See that sexy ass, Chris?  It’s all yours.”  Lauren giggled, knowing exactly what Emma meant and wiggled her naked round cheeks at Chris, who looked down and smiled.  He knelt down onto the bare floor and without any hesitation gripped the hips in front of him.  

Lauren looked into Emma’s eyes and smiled, and then closed them quickly and gasped as Chris pushed his cock into her.  Emma was transfixed at the sight of Chris’s defined chest and arms flexing as he thrust into her friend.  Lauren dropped her head and started to gasp with every stroke. 

“God, that feels so fucking good!”  she cried as the older man pumped in a steady rhythm behind her.  She lifted her head up, and Emma leaned forward to kiss her again.  As their tongues swirled Emma could feel her head bobbing with every hard thrust.  

She moved forward and watched as Lauren received Chris inside of her, and eagerly watched as the cock he thrust into her pulled out white wetness from the pussy he was enjoying.  She couldn’t wait to feel him inside of her too and enjoy the feeling of a real man.  

“I want you.”  Chris finally growled at Emma in a deep voice.  His eyes were intense when he said it and it made Emma shiver that he wanted her so badly.  

Quickly Lauren slid off him and away and Emma moved back and spread her legs, lying back on the couch and ready to be mounted by the man she had wanted for so long.  Knowing that his cock was coated with the juices of her best friend just made it even hotter.  As he approached, she tensed with the delicious anticipation of finally having him inside of her.   

With ease Chris stepped forward and then she watched as his swollen head slid between her damp lips and he was inside of her with one easy stroke.  The sensation of him filling her was unlike any other man she had ever been with.  He had control over his body and with every slow, steady thrust he sent a massive wave of pleasure through her entire body.  He growled deeply as she squeezed him with her muscles, wanting to feel every inch of him inside of her.  

Chris kissed her hard again and she welcomed his embrace.  As they continued their intense movement she felt the buildup of sensation deep in her body and started to gasp into his mouth as his member brought her body into another intense orgasm.  Emma squeezed him as hard as she could when she felt herself crest, riding the intense waves that coursed through her and gasping into his mouth sealed across hers.  Her body was sweaty and she was exhilarated.  

She opened her eyes to see Lauren leaning against the desk, watching them while her hand was sliding up and down her puffy pussy lips.  It was so incredibly hot to see her full breasts and sexy wide hips moving while they watched each other.  At the same moment they smiled and Emma knew that she wanted to share even more with her friend.  

“I’m…so close…can’t hold on much longer, Emma.” Chris moaned, still moving slowly but Emma could feel the tension in his body and that he couldn’t hold onto his impending orgasm.  Then she had an idea that would completely complete her fantasy with both parties at the same time.    

“Wait.”  Emma panted.  “Pull out.”  He pulled back and while she stood up, Emma pulled him up to his feet.  She touched his face for one more hard kiss and then reached over to take Lauren by the hand.  “Let’s share him.”  She said to her friend.  Lauren grinned widely and knew exactly what Emma had in store as if she thought of it herself.  

They both knelt down again right in front of his throbbing cock, and Emma took Chris firmly in her hand, slowly stroking him.  He groaned loudly and started to thrust his hips.  She could feel his entire body tensing.   

“Come on Chris…give it to us.  We both want it.”  She moaned.  Lauren knelt there, smiling up at him as well.   

As he looked down at them Emma saw his eyes shut and he began to cry out and buck his hips violently.  His cock swelled and then spurt after spurt of thick white cum shot out of his head, splattering all over both naked women kneeling in front of him.  

Emma closed her eyes and her whole body tingled as she felt the sticky wetness on her face and neck.  She had never felt anything like it before from a partner and had never even considered how wonderful it would feel.  She heard Lauren gasp as the sticky load hit her face as well.    

As his hips slowly stopped thrusting, Chris groaned and stepped back, leaning against the desk behind him for support.  His legs shook and his body twitched with the effort of his explosion.  

Immediately Emma felt Lauren’s hand wrap around her neck and her friends’ tongue and lips slid over her sticky face.  Their two bodies quickly intertwined again while they shared in the delicious reward that both of them had helped to create.  Emma’s mouth filled with salty thick liquid that she licked off Lauren’s smooth skin.  She was elated and her whole body was singing with sexual ecstasy.    

“Mmm…so good.”  Lauren moaned.  Chris looked at both women in front of him with a shocked but satisfied expression on his face. 

As Emma finally broke the kiss from Lauren, the two women locked eyes and Lauren giggled.  “Oh my God, Em.  That was amazing.”  She hugged her friend closely and their naked bodies pressed together.  Emma smiled back at her, knowing now that just like they had been amazing friends, they were even better together sexually.   

“Did you two plan this?”  Chris stammered.  His naked body flexed with every breath as his softening cock slowly diminished.  He looked so beautiful to Emma that she just wanted more of him.  She felt like she could push him back onto the desk behind him and mount him again right away.  

“Um…kind of?”  Lauren laughed.  Emma laughed with her briefly.  “Why, are you complaining?”  Then it was Chris who laughed.  

“No.  But nobody can ever know about this.  You guys should put your clothes back on now just in case.  The cleaning crew could be here any minute.”  He bent forward and gathered his shorts, slipping them back over his hips and then retrieved their suits from the floor.  

As the two women slid their clothes back on, Emma smiled at Lauren.  She knew now that they had experienced an incredible sexual event together that it wouldn’t be the last time.  And Chris would be a willing and eager participant whenever she wanted him to be.  The seduction she had yearned for since she saw him was complete.   

The three of them walked out of the office together, with Chris locking up behind them both.  They all stood in the parking lot without speaking.  It seemed that none of the three wanted to break the sexual spell that had come over all of them.  That was, until Emma heard herself say:  

“So, shall we go back to our place?”

THE END
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I can’t wait to see you tomorrow night, sexy lady.

Janet Connor sighed as she closed off her cell phone.  Tomorrow night would be her third date with Roger and as older adults, they both knew what that usually meant.  It would have been earlier but with her son Rick coming home with a friend from school they were forced to delay it.  He had been flirting with her hard for three days over text.      

Their second date had ended with some serious kissing and a lot of roaming hands, but she held back from letting him have the goods too soon because she didn’t want to seem desperate for male attention.  The truth was she was incredibly horny and couldn’t wait to get laid again.  It had been months since her last disappointment from the dating world and her vibrator could only provide so much stimulation. 

Roger was a simple guy with a decent job who had good honest intentions with her.  After years of dating various men after her divorce, the crop of men who didn’t have issues or weren’t terrible in bed was slim pickings in her town.  

Being a single divorced woman in her late forties was harder than Janet had suspected.  She was in decent shape through trying to eat relatively well and hitting the gym at least twice a week.  

She had been blessed with a larger figure thanks to her genetics, but managed to use it well and got lots of male attention.  Unfortunately, it was usually the wrong kind of guy who just wanted a quick lay and then moved on, or a guy who couldn’t satisfy her in bed beyond the typical quick bang.  She needed more.  What she was looking for was desire and passion.   

As she sat there outside of the bus station waiting, she couldn’t help but swipe through her most recent dating app.  The guys in her age bracket were mostly overweight and completely useless when it came to any type of romance.  Roger was the best prospect she had come across in a while.  She was hopeful that the third date would mean there was a future there.    

Finally, she saw her son walk slowly out of the bus station and beside him was someone she didn’t expect.  At least not what he looked like.    

Another young man walked beside her son and her eyes immediately drank in the companion that he had brought home with him.  Tall, muscular and absolutely flawless facial bones, he looked like a model in a commercial come to life.  

Her son Rick waved and quickly walked over followed by the other young man.    

“Hey Mom!  We made it!”  Rick greeted her with a hug and a kiss on the cheek.  “This is my friend Brandon I told you about.”  

When the other student got closer Janet saw that not only was his face even better looking up close, his eyes were a striking light colour that made his features stand out even more.  She blinked when she realized that she was just standing there without a word.  

“Um…hello, Brandon.”  Jesus, I feel like a teenager seeing a celebrity, she thought. 

“Ms. Connor, nice to meet you.”  His large hand enveloped her own.  Just the feeling of his powerful grip around her made her realize that her body was already responding to a simple touch and she was suddenly damp between her legs from being around him for thirty seconds.  

“Thanks for picking us up!”  Rick exclaimed.  “I’m starving and I want to get into the pool for sure.  Can we head home?”  

Janet was prompted out of her haze and dropped Brandon’s hand.  “Sure, let’s go.  There shouldn’t be much traffic.”  She said.

Her son Rick was home for a long weekend, having been away at school a few hours away from their small town.  Just like with eligible men, the prospects for education in their average sized town were bleak.  He was happy at school, but she was always happy to have him home for the company.        

Now she was extra happy due to the gorgeous friend he had brought along with him.  Rick had mentioned Brandon a few times from his housing complex, and it seemed that the two were decent friends.  

As she drove, she had a hard time not checking the rear view mirror every five seconds because it gave her a clear view of Brandon’s beautiful features.  Their conversation drifted into her ears in a haze as she drove.   

Pulling up to their small townhouse, she led the two boys inside.  “Rick, your room has fresh towels on your bed.  Brandon, you’ll be in the spare bedroom on the other side of the bathroom.”  She said, smiling at him.      

She followed the two boys upstairs as if in a trance, only wanting to see more of Brandon if she possibly could.  

“This will be your room.”  She told him, leading him into the small but well appointed spare bedroom.  The last time it had been used was when her now ex-husband had decided to sleep in another room after they decided to separate.  

“Thank you, ma’am.”  Brandon said.  Janet blushed.    

“No need to call me that, it makes me feel like an old woman.  Call me Janet.” He nodded.  She noticed that even though he was so attractive he had trouble keeping eye contact with her.  

Her senses were on overdrive.  This hot young man was going to be across the hall from her for three days.  The thought of possibly seeing him shirtless by the pool already had her flustered and wanting to create some attraction if she could.  

Making sure that she could keep his attention, Janet quickly slipped into her bedroom and removed her bra.  She knew that her breasts were impressive on her frame and Brandon had already created enough desire in her that her nipples were erect.  The thin material of the summer dress she wore left little to the imagination.  She was very happy it had been a hot day and she had chosen to wear it.       

It was so easy to fantasize about this sexy younger man stealing into her room and sliding off her thin dress.  Kissing her with his young lips, having his innocent hands roaming all over her bare flesh.  Feeling his virile young cock pressing up against her.  

“Mom!” Rick called out, shattering her fantasy.  “Do we have any beer in the house?”  

After heading down to the basement to retrieve some cold beer from the spare fridge, Janet put together a plate of snacks and walked out to the pool deck.  Her thin dress did little to cover her from the breeze.  The air blowing across her bare skin felt delicious.    

When Brandon walked out of the house it was almost like the moment in Fast Times at Ridgemont High where the gorgeous girl is walking in slow motion.  Except that this time it was a beautiful young athlete walking out to her pool deck.  

Jesus. She thought.  He’s so beautiful.

Brandon was the epitome of sexuality combined with a healthy dose of innocence.  His rippled body was muscle on top of muscle obviously created with many hours on the football field and the weight room.  Well defined and bulging arms and shoulders tapered down into a narrow waist.   

The tight shorts that he wore did absolutely nothing to hide the muscular legs he had, and she also saw that he had a substantial package under the fabric that contained him.

I need to have him. She thought.  The desire that an athletic young build gave to her older libido had her completely switched on and ready for seduction.  The only problem was that they would likely never be alone, and she didn’t even know if he had a girlfriend.  

“Are you going to join us, Mom?”  Rick asked, breaking her trance.  

Standing there braless in her light summer dress Janet was very tempted to change into a bikini and join the two boys by the pool, but she also knew that if she did it would be very obvious that she was completely turned on and wet.  

Her head rolled back as his head slipped between her legs, teasing and making her pussy weak with his tongue and lips.  His large manly hands kneaded at her full breasts while he licked her with complete abandon and moaned at how much he was enjoying her body.  

She gave her head a quick shake and walked inside, breathing hard with the intensity of her arousal.  It would be difficult to contain her libido if she needed to.  Thankfully she would have her date tomorrow night to take the edge off, or so she hoped.     

At dinner it was hard for her to keep her eyes off Brandon as he sat directly across from her.  He was a great conversationalist as well, and what she hadn’t been charmed by his body and distinct eyes, she was completely charmed by his demeanour and his intelligence.  

He was polite, well spoken and she quickly deduced that he didn’t have a girlfriend, choosing instead to focus on sports and his studies.  Janet was also happy to notice that his eyes wandered more than once to her braless cleavage.  She knew that her breasts were impressive on her frame and was happy to see his attention on them.  

“I know Rick doesn’t have a girlfriend right now, but you must.”  She said while they cleared the table.  The young man’s politeness extended to helping her with the dishes.  It was nice to see that some of the younger generation didn’t forget about manners.  

Janet was so horny after spending the night talking to him and finding out that he could possibly be seduced, she knew that there was no way to sleep that night without satisfying her hunger.  

Sliding in under her sheets that night she wore a simple nightgown over her body, but the tingling feeling between her legs needed to be satisfied before she would be able to sleep.  As she listened to the two boys joking and laughing downstairs she slid her hand between her wet lips and felt every pulse of her arousal under her fingers.  

Within a minute she was panting hard thinking about the gorgeous younger man walking into her bedroom in the bathing suit he had on earlier, dripping wet from the pool.  His muscles flexing as he approached her, ready and waiting on top of the sheets with her cleft already soaking and waiting for his penetration.

He stood in front of her and lowered his suit slowly, letting a lovely erect cock spring into view.  It pulsed with young energy and virility.  She spread her legs wide to receive him and arched her back with a cry when she felt him penetrate her for the first time.  

One finger wasn’t enough for her and she slid a second inside herself, slowly generating a wonderful friction inside her wetness.  It wasn’t long before she felt her orgasm build up and it erupted inside her, making her gasp.  She stifled it quickly even though she knew the boys downstairs likely couldn’t hear her cry.  

Drifting off the sleep Janet couldn’t get the vision of Brandon’s body out of her mind.  She knew that it was risky, but seducing him was beginning to be something that she craved.  It was just a matter of finding the right opportunity and if he was willing to let her.  The fantasy she had started needed to be reality.  

The next day she was hopeful that her date with Roger would end up being exactly the scratch she needed for the itch that Brandon had created inside of her.  She did a morning workout, avoiding the boys as much as possible.  They finally surfaced at noon and she managed to find some errands to run to avoid the house as much as possible through the day.  

Rick knew that she had a date that night and had indicated that the two of them would be out anyway.  They had dinner with some of his old friends and then planned to hit one of the local bars.  

When the doorbell rang in the evening and she opened the door, Roger greeted her with a simple kiss on the cheek.  With all of her built up sexual tension Janet had managed to remain somewhat subdued, but she had still worn a dress that was easily accessible should things progress throughout the night the way she hoped they would.

After dinner there was a fair bit of sexual tension between the two of them.  Roger was a gentleman, which was exactly what she was looking for but with the way she had been feeling for the past day, she also wanted him to at least make a move and try to satisfy her.  Her body was buzzing with the need for release and Roger didn’t know how lucky he was that he just happened to have access to her that night.    

Janet saw a relieved look on his face after dinner when made the move to invite him inside so they could be alone.  She sat down on the couch next to him and slowly folded her legs beside her, hoping that he would at least be man enough to make a move as they continued to talk together.  

She wasn’t disappointed when he finally leaned over and kissed her hard.  The familiar feel of his lips on hers and the slickness of his tongue as he slid it inside her mouth made her heart beat faster.  Immediately she had to hold herself back from just hiking her dress up and asking him to fuck her right there on the couch because her need was so intense.  

“Mmm..” she moaned into his mouth, sliding her tongue between his lips and moving her hand to his to encourage him to slide her dress up and touch her bare skin.  His hands were trembling and slow.  Too slow for her liking.  

She spread her legs to allow him access and gave him a sigh into his mouth as his hand drifted between her legs to find her already flowing with wetness.  He roughly fondled her pussy and his hands slid up her dress to cup her large breast.  That’s more like it, she thought.  

Loudly the door crashed open, startling them both.  Quickly Roger moved away from her on the couch while sliding her dress back down.  Internally Janet cried out as the moment between them faded away and her incredible desire for physical touch evaporated from the surprise invasion. 

Rick stumbled in the door, supported by Brandon holding onto him.  He was slurring his words about a girl and was mostly unintelligible.  Obviously, they had been out drinking heavily and he was used to being able to come home to a dorm room, not a place where his mother was present.   Janet frowned.  This wasn’t something she wanted Roger to be witness to.  Plus, it had completely killed the mood between them.  

Brandon looked at her with apologetic eyes.  “He’s okay,” he said.  “Just had a lot to drink.  I drove so I’m good.”  Janet nodded at him.  She saw Brandon’s eyes slide over to Roger and an embarrassed look came over him.  

“Thanks for taking care of him.”  She couldn’t help but stare at Brandon’s well-defined arms sliding out of his tight t-shirt and how his muscles flexed as he supported her very drunk son.  “I hope you don’t have to do that all the time at school.”  He laughed.  

“Don’t worry…I’m used to getting him into bed.”  As Rick gave a loud groan Brandon propelled him towards the stairs quickly, ignoring Roger sitting in the living room.  

She heard them stumble into Rick’s bedroom and the door slammed closed.  Roger stood up and moved behind her, placing his hands gently on her shoulders in a supportive gesture, which she appreciated.   

“They grow up fast.”  She murmured.  Turning, she saw the opportunity to restart the physical part of the evening and leaned in with her lips parted as an invitation.  Roger didn’t miss it and she found his mouth hungrily on hers.

“Don’t you want to check on…”  his mouth formed words around hers and all she could respond with was a gentle bite on his lip.  There was no way that she was going to let her drunk son ruin her night and she wanted to make sure that Roger would be able to satisfy her.    

After their dates they had already had two very good makeout sessions with some heavy petting but it hadn’t gone any farther than that.  Tonight she had hoped was the night, but she knew that was probably derailed now because of the two men upstairs.  Still, they could have some fun.  

“Mmm…you taste so good.”  Roger moaned.  His hands wandered down her arm and to her waist.  She spread her legs again to encourage him to pick up where he left off and as they kissed again, he slid his hand back onto her wet panties.  Her breasts rubbed against his chest.  

Then she heard a faint creak from upstairs.  It was the unmistakeable sound of a floorboard at the landing top of the stairs.  Unless you lived in the house there was no way you would know what it was, but she knew that it meant somebody was on the landing and able to see down to the living room.    

Roger broke the kiss.  “Those guys are in their rooms, right?”  

“Definitely.  My son won’t be awake for days.”  She replied.  Part of her knew that it wasn’t true, but an idea had blossomed into her head and she couldn’t let it go.  Maybe part of her seduction of Brandon could be him watching her with Roger.    

His head slid down and she felt his hot tongue on her neck.  Turning her head slightly around she looked up and saw a quick flash of movement at the top of the stairs.  There was no way it was Rick.  It must be Brandon, she thought.  

At the top of the stairs if he positioned himself just right Janet knew he would be able to see the two of them making out.  Knowing that he might be watching them made her incredibly horny and made her want to put on a show for him.  Maybe it would be a prelude to Brandon wanting to see more of her another time.    

She took Roger’s other hand and slid it down to the hem of her dress, inviting him to slide it up.  He eagerly took the hint and exposed her tanned thigh under her dress, then slid the dress up and her blue thong panties were revealed.  From the angle Brandon would be able to see her whole ass and panties exposed to him.  

The hard hands felt good on her bare skin and she slid her tongue into his mouth again, spreading her legs wider.  Roger became bolder and she felt his hand slide between her legs again to fully caress her panty covered mound.  She was soaked there from the combination of his hands on her body and knowing that someone was watching them. 

His fingers moved her panties aside and he slid one inside her wetness.  She moaned into his mouth.  It had been a long time since another finger had been inside her pussy and she slowly moved her hips to encourage him to slide it deeper inside of her.  When he curled his finger up into her depths and stroked her sensitive spot she sucked his tongue harder to encourage him to continue.   

“That feels so good.”  She moaned into his mouth softly.  His hands moved faster inside of her and her breath quickened as she felt herself crest and then sighed gently as a shivering orgasm overtook her.  Her legs became wobbly. 

Roger withdrew his hand and grabbed his zipper, undoing his fly slowly while they stood there kissing.  He grabbed her hand and moved it to the hardness under his pants.  

Janet was having second thoughts.  With the younger man watching and other people in the house there was no way she was going to have sex with Roger there in the living room.  She wanted more passion and romance than a quick blow job on the floor.   

“We can’t,” she whispered.  “The boys are right upstairs.”  

“Come on baby…” his hand became firm over hers on his pants.  “I took care of you, now you can take care of me.  Let me feel that sexy mouth.”  

Suddenly Janet had a bad feeling.  She tried to remove her hand, but it was locked into an iron vise by his, grinding it into his cock through his pants.  

“Roger.  Stop it.”  She hissed, pulling back from him.  

“Don’t think for a second I’m going to let you tease me again.”  His eyes took on a dangerous glare.  His other hand moved to her neck and she felt it wrap around and clamp down.  Her alarm bells were now going off.  

“You’ve been flirting with me all night and I know that sexy pussy is ready for me.  So let’s get to it.”  As she struggled in his grip, he started to force her head downwards towards his crotch.  

Without any warning his hand slid back under her dress and pushed through her clamped thighs and he tore at her panties.  She yelped loudly and pushed him away forcefully.  

“What the fuck!”  He exclaimed.  “I get you off and you can’t return the favour?”  

Her eyes were near tears when she realized that his nice guy act had just been a façade and all he wanted from her was just what every other guy wanted.  

“Get the fuck out.”  She told him in a firm voice.  Her breath was coming in short pants and she could feel her panties hanging by a thin thread from him tearing at them. 

“I’m not leaving until I get a piece of that ass.”  He growled.  

Suddenly there was another voice in the room.  “Yes.  You are.”  Brandon stood there having come quietly down the stairs.  His physically imposing body outweighed Roger by at least three inches and fifty pounds.  Janet felt a rush go through her as he stood there keeping her safe.  “You heard the lady.  Get out.”   

Roger stood there glowering at both of them.  “Fine.  You’re nothing but a fat old cow anyway.  You’d be lucky to have a guy like me.”  And then he was out the door, slamming it shut behind him.  

Janet turned to Brandon and couldn’t help but start to cry as the emotion of the situation overwhelmed her.  Looking like he didn’t know how to react, Brandon stepped forward and she felt his strong arms envelop her.  He smelled faintly of cologne and his body was incredibly comforting around hers.  

As they stood there in an embrace Janet relaxed and stepped back.  “I’m so sorry you had to see that.”  

“It’s okay.  I’m glad I was awake and heard what was going on.  You don’t deserve that.”  

That was when she noticed his adoring gaze on her body.  The dress she wore showed off her curves perfectly.  The ample cleavage of her breasts was pushed up between the long slit in the front of it, and it came down just below her ass cheeks to show lots of leg.  She also realized quickly that her panties were hanging down slightly below the dress.   

Flushing with embarrassment she quickly turned away from him and adjusted herself.  When she turned back she saw the same adoring gaze, but this time she saw that his pants were tented in front.  When her gaze dropped to his crotch he turned away himself.    

They stood there in silence.  Janet’s heart was still pumping from the adrenaline of the earlier encounter and suddenly she wondered what Brandon would do if she just grabbed him and dragged him to the couch to ravage her.  Rick would never wake up and she was so turned on by his chivalry that he could have bent her over the couch and fucked her right there and then without any protest.  In fact, she wanted it to happen.  

It seemed like the timing wasn’t quite right.  

“Well, I should get back upstairs to bed.”  He said softly.  His light eyes never left hers.  The tension in the room was thick and dripping with potential.  Finally he broke the spell and turned to walk back upstairs.  

Janet was still shaking, so she walked into the kitchen and poured herself a stiff drink from the rum bottle she kept over the sink.  As the liquor slid down her throat and calmed her insides, she realized that she was still incredibly horny.  Roger had given her a small orgasm, but the adrenaline and excitement had her whole body buzzing for more.  

She slowly walked into his dark bedroom and slid her dress over her head.  The panties came off her hips easily and she climbed onto his bed to find him naked and erect, waiting for her.  Without any words exchanged she mounted him and finally felt a real man slide inside of her with a gasp.  

The fantasies were becoming too much to bear.  There was no way she could sleep tonight without taking care of herself somehow.  Then she thought of a way that she could create an aura of seduction without blatantly walking into his room.  

All the lights were off, and the house was now quiet.  Walking up the stairs and into her bedroom, she slid her dress over her head and dropped it to the floor leaving the bedroom door wide open.  

Standing there naked except for her panties she slid a finger between her legs and found sticky wetness still between her legs.  The panties quickly joined her dress on the floor.  

Looking at herself in the mirror she appreciated her curves.  The round lines of her breasts and full nipples, the way her hips swelled outwards into what she knew was a well rounded and full ass.  She didn’t have any trouble attracting men, the issue was attracting the ones she really wanted.  And the one she currently wanted was behind a bedroom door not ten feet away and hopefully still awake.    

She laid down on her bed with the light still on and her naked body fully on display.  Strategically she had left the door open just a crack, which would be just enough to be able to see her on the bed if anyone chose to sneak out of their bedroom into the hallway.

Now it was time to have some fun and take care of the frustrated feelings that Roger and Brandon had both created.  Her hand slid between her legs to find her already wet slit.  Gently tracing her outer lips, she used the very tip of her finger to spread the wetness that was already there around her entire labia.  She shivered with the sensation and her hips contracted.  

Licking the tip of her finger she inserted it into herself, feeling the familiar folds underneath it and sliding her finger up and down where she knew it felt best.  She gave a low moan.  

As she moved her finger slowly inside her she listened carefully.  A soft click told her that a door had been opened and the distinctive sound of movement on the floorboards in the hallway gave her voyeur away again.  Judging from the sounds he was right outside the door.  Smiling inside, she wanted to make sure he got a good show.  It was incredibly hot that he was watching her masturbate.  

Leaning over to open her night table she retrieved her trusty vibrator.  It was flesh coloured, long and curved and had all the right attachments to hit her in all the right places.  When she turned it on the low buzz and vibration in her hand felt incredible.  

Placing it against her pelvis she let the vibration slide slowly down her mound and around the lips she had just traced with her finger.  The sensation immediately shot through her hips and she had to arch her back to let the contractions move through her like they always did.  She moaned intentionally louder, hoping that he was watching.  

What Janet really wanted was for the young stud outside her door to be bold and just walk into the room and satisfy her with his testosterone fueled libido.  She was sure that he would be good for at least one long round of incredible fucking, if not more than one.  

The only time she had ever slept with a younger man they had literally fucked all night until she saw the light appear in the morning sky.  He had completely exhausted her.  She wanted to repeat that type of performance with the gorgeous young man outside her bedroom door watching her.    

Closing her eyes, she imagined what his thick cock might look like.  Seeing it pulse with blood, the veins standing out, how it would taste and feel filling up her mouth.  The feeling of the first time the head slid into her spreading her lips wide and feeling her muscles squeeze the hardness inside of her.  

The vibrator easily slid inside her due to her natural lubrication and she started to gently fuck herself with it.  Moving her hips in time with her thrusts she felt the familiar feeling of completion start to build inside of her.  Now her low moans were pants.  She didn’t care how loud she was being knowing that Brandon was watching her.  She was on the verge of calling him inside the room, but it was also very erotic to be putting on a show for him and she hoped that he might be stroking himself watching her.    

Within no time she felt her body start to crest and she made sure that he knew exactly what was happening.  She cried out loudly as the orgasm crashed through her body.  It was as if she was moaning to herself, but she knew that Brandon was just outside the door watching.    

As she quieted down and slid the slick vibrator out of her sopping wet hole, she lifted it to her mouth and licked the full length of it, moaning while she did.  She slid it off and continued to pant from the intensity of the release she finally had after a night of frustration.  

The room became quiet and she leaned aside to place the vibrator on her beside table.  She listened intently.  The distinctive creak of the floorboard and the quiet click of her bedroom door closing gave Brandon away again.  Janet smiled as she slid under the covers, still naked and shivering from the thought of being able to seduce him.    

The next day at breakfast when the two young men appeared Rick looked like he had been hit by a bus.  Janet couldn’t help but laugh when she saw him and handed him a large cup of black coffee. 

“Not funny, Mom.  I feel like death.  Plus, I just found out I have to work today.”  

“Well it’s your own fault.”  Then she realized what he had just said.  “What do you mean you have to work?”

“They called me in to do some compiling remotely for a code they need released tomorrow.  Offering me double my hourly rate if I spend a few hours at their satellite office here. I’ll be home for dinner though for sure.”  

Her ears perked up quickly.  Maybe this meant that she would be able to have some alone time with Brandon.  The gears in her mind started whirring imagining the possibility.  

“What about Brandon?”  she looked at the other man sitting at the table and he locked eyes with her.  He smiled sheepishly.  Suddenly the air of tension that had been evident last night shimmered into the breakfast nook.  

“I have a lot of studying to do.”  Brandon said.  “So you won’t even know I’m here.”  

“Oh, that’s fine.”  Janet said in a voice that was likely much more nervous than it needed to be.  Her mind reeled at the possibility. 

After breakfast Rick headed out the door and Brandon disappeared up the stairs.  

Janet had resolved herself that there was no way she was going to allow a gorgeous man in her house that obviously appreciated her body to get away with not being seduced.  It had been a long time since she had been the temptress and her whole body was flushed with the possibility.  

She walked upstairs and saw him on the bed reading a thick textbook.  

“I’m heading out to run some errands.  Do you want me to pick you up anything?”  He looked startled when she entered the doorway.  

“Um…no, I’m fine Ms. Connor.”  She nodded.  

“I’ll be back in a couple of hours and then maybe we can enjoy some sun together?”  It would be the perfect setting for a seduction, she thought.  He gave her a sheepish grin and nodded back, quickly dropping his eyes to his book.  

Strategically she walked into her bedroom and gathered the dishevelled panties from the night before.  She left the door wide open and dropped them in the middle of the floor where, if he left his bedroom, he would easily be able to see them.  She hoped that he would want to revisit what had happened the night before as the first part of priming her seductive environment.   

Her mind was completely distracted while she was out shopping thinking about his firm arms around her the night before, how incredible he had looked by the pool with his shirt off and wondering if he would possibly let himself succumb to her seduction.

When she returned to the house and walked upstairs, the first thing she noticed was that the panties on her floor had been moved slightly.  Hopefully her plan had worked, and he had decided to enjoy them while she was gone.

Now it was time for the next part of her plan.  A sexy bathing suit and some time with their clothes off by the pool together and if the internet had taught her anything, it would be a scenario that neither of them would be able to resist.      

She stood there looking at herself in the mirror and appreciated all the things that her former husband had provided for her.  Beautiful round enhanced breasts, the ability to wax herself all over on a regular basis, and a personal yoga instructor who kept her muscles firm.  

Temptation was the order of the day, she thought.  A bikini would be far too obvious.  She pulled out a bright red one-piece swimsuit reminiscent of Pamela Anderson in Baywatch and knew it would be perfect.  Even though the object of her seduction was probably in diapers when Baywatch graced the small screen, it would still have the desired effect.  

Sliding it up over her waist she smiled at the way the suit showed off her ample breasts and slid narrowly down to enhance the swell of her curvy hips.  The back of it slid up her ass cheeks just enough to show off exactly what she wanted him to see.  

Janet knew he would have to be invited to join her because his shyness would likely prevent him from making any type of move on her even though the opportunity was wide open to him.  

It was amazing to her that a young virile man with access to a highly sexual woman alone in the house was seemingly clueless that she was desperate to have him seduce her, but it made things even more enticing for her.  

Walking across the hall she heard light music and knocked lightly, opening the door to see Brandon sitting there still with a textbook on the bed.  He was dressed in a tank top and some basic cargo shorts.  She strategically displayed herself in the doorway in her bathing suit, hoping that she looked like she had stepped out of a magazine.  

Her suit left little to the imagination and when he saw her, she saw his jaw open slightly and he quickly slammed his book shut.  

“Hey there Brandon,” She began. “Why don’t you take a break from all that studying?”  His dark eyes devoured her body in the bathing suit, sliding up and down her body.  He gulped.  “I’m going to head out to the pool and would love some company.”  

“Um…sure, I guess I could take a break.”  His speech was halted.   

“Why don’t you join me outside?  Put on a suit and let’s go hang out by the pool in the sun.  You have lots of time to study.”  she purred.  He looked nervous but gave her a sheepish smile and nodded.  

“Sure, Ms. Connor.  Let me get changed and I’ll be right down.”  He noticeably gulped.      

She smiled at him and turned, giving her round posterior a bit of a shake as she walked away.  Getting him outside was the first step.    

Now the task was to set herself up to easily be taken advantage of, she thought.  Pulling one of the chaise lounges into the bright sun she donned her sunglasses and adjusted her suit.  It was slightly inclined in order to allow him to see her full breasts and long legs at the same time.  

Brandon walked out onto the pool deck and she motioned to him to pull another chair over to hers.  His rippling body was everything that she wanted.  He had muscles on top of his muscles and clearly defined abs.  His arms were beautifully thick and bulging out of his dark tank top, which contrasted his skin perfectly.  

He had put on the same suit from the day before and she saw that his bulge slid across the front of it clearly displayed.  The thickness of it made her tingle.    

With a body like that she was amazed that he seemed to have very little confidence about himself around her.  She hoped that he wasn’t completely intimidated.    

Perfect. She thought.  The whole thing was set up just like about a million cliché porn movies she had seen.  She hoped that the scenario ended up the same way complete with his cock plunging inside of her while she begged for more.  

Her planned seduction method was to get him touching her body and then let things progress naturally from there.  Once his hands were on her naked skin and he was aroused Janet knew that his hormone fueled brain would just take over and he would finally ravage her like she wanted him to.  She was so sick of men trying to seduce her.  It was her turn to do the seducing this time.   

“Come on and sit down.”  She patted the chaise next to her.  Slowly he sat down facing her and she asked a few questions about what he was studying.  He obviously needed to relax as his leg would not stop tapping the ground.  His eyes continued to drink in her body in the tight red bathing suit, especially lingering over her breasts.  

This is going to be way too easy. She thought.  The sun was hot, and she stretched her body out to full length, enjoying the attention he was giving her body.    

“Can you put some lotion on me?”  she asked.  His mouth hung open again.  By now she was wondering if he was completely clueless because the interaction was almost scripted towards getting him to strip her clothes off and enjoy her body.  It was almost cute that he was seemingly so naïve.  

“You didn’t…do that already?”  he stammered.  

“No, I’d much rather have someone else do it, that way I get full coverage.  All over.”  She responded with a smile.  

Handing him the bottle of lotion and patting the lounger she was on he slid himself over so that he was next to her.  She saw a light sheen of sweat on his dark forehead and his hands were trembling.  

“Start with my shoulders, but I don’t want any lines.” she said, turning her back to him and sliding closer on the chaise.  Sliding one bathing suit strap down, she pointed at her shoulder blade with an expectant look.  He squirted an ample amount of lotion into his hand and she felt the cool wetness on her shoulder.  It was far too much to spread properly. 

“Don’t waste it.  Do the other side.”  She said, pulling down the other strap and sliding down her top slightly.  Her breasts weren’t fully exposed, but he took a deep breath when her suit slid down to show the tan line that already existed at the top part of her chest.  Her nipples were hard underneath the thin fabric.  All she wanted was for them to be touched.  Inside her body she was raging with desire. 

His hands slid across her upper chest gently and she leaned back, exposing more of her large globes to his touch.  His hands were just inches from her hard nipples that were clearly on display.  She glanced down and saw that his shorts were tented impressively.       

Brandon crossed his legs and looked embarrassed.  Janet knew that she had to make sure he didn’t get overwhelmed if she wanted to accomplish her seduction.  

“That feels good.  How about the back?”  she said, slowly turning herself over with her straps still down around her shoulders.  She knew that her ass was mostly exposed and wanted to feel his hands on it.  The thought of him touching her already had her completely aroused.  

“Um…Ms. Connor…” he mumbled.  

“Come on, Brandon.  I need to be fully covered. You can cover me.”  She wiggled herself back and forth and stretched her legs out to show him where she wanted him to touch her.  Her legs were thick and full, and her ass stuck out prominently with just a thin strip of red lycra sliding between her cheeks.

His lotion covered hands slid down her back, covering her there, and then as they moved lower she started to slide herself slowly into the chair, letting herself enjoy the incredible feeling of his young hands all over her body.   

She felt another cold squirt of lotion on her leg and then his hands started to slide along the back of her leg, first lightly and then harder.  They skimmed up and barely grazed over her ass, but she enjoyed the fact that he was getting bolder.  

“Mmm…that feels great.”  

It was so cliché of her to be lying here getting lotioned up by her sons’ friend knowing that all she wanted was to see the expression on his face when he first entered her.  

Well, she thought, if I’m going to be a cliché I might as well take it all the way.

Once he finished touching her legs, she turned over again and this time simply pulled down the straps of her top, letting her large breasts free.  He was only a foot away and she heard him gasp when they were fully exposed.  

“I think you should do these too.”  She said.  

“Are you kidding?”  he said.  She bit her lip and shook her head.  

“Not kidding.  Get those gorgeous hands of yours on my breasts.”  It almost felt predatory to be seducing him like this.  

He reached out, not even pretending to use the lotion anymore and she flinched when she felt his hands on her and saw the contrast of his dark-skinned hands against her white globes.  “Mmm…” she purred.  He touched her tentatively at first and then started to massage both sides.  Her nipples grew erect quickly from his touch.  

She leaned back and let him rub her, putting her hands behind her head and moaning again to let him know she was enjoying his touch.  He became bolder and rubbed her nipples between his fingers.  

Janet looked down and saw exactly what she wanted to see.  Brandon had a massive bulge in his bathing suit and judging from the fact that he was likely only somewhat hard she was excited to see how big it could actually get.

She spread her legs.  “Touch me, Brandon.  You can do anything you like to me.”  Urging him in what she hoped was a seductive voice.  He looked down and his eyes moved to the space between her legs.  The red suit already had a small spot of wetness on the crotch.  

“Ms. Connor…this is…” he mumbled.  His hands continued to roam across her ample breasts.  

“You can kiss them if you want.”  She smiled at him.  

With a tentative look he leaned forward and took one of her nipples into his mouth.  The feeling of his thick lips on her sensitive breast made her gasp.  He sucked gently, then harder, making her body quiver.  Her nipple hardened in his mouth and she sighed.   

Like a hungry child with an ice cream cone his tongue bathed her entire chest.  Taking first one nipple and then the other and then returning.  

“Touch me here.”  She said, taking his hand and sliding it down her stomach to the area between her legs.  He released her breasts to look down at his hand sliding over her dampness.  To give him the proper encouragement she smiled again when he touched her there.  

“Have you ever seen a woman naked before?”  she asked.  

“Only on the internet.”  He sheepishly laughed.  

“No need to be embarrassed.”  Janet said.  “I’m happy I get to be the first one you see.  Slide down and let me show you.”  He eagerly moved down to the end of the chair.  

Her hand went to the middle of her legs and she pulled her suit aside to show him her puffy wetness.  She was so aroused that there was a slick trail from her lips to the suit that seductively trailed across the barrier.  

“You can touch me there.”  She said.  “Just be gentle.”  

When his hand found her folds, it was an incredible sensation.  The tentative way he touched her combined with his long thick fingers and solid hands made her squirm under his touch.  His fingers gently explored around her labia and spread around the wetness that was now everywhere.  

“That’s it…slide a finger inside me baby.”  She purred.  His thick finger penetrated her and made her gasp.  Her hands moved to her breasts to fondle her own nipples and give her even more shocks down her body.  

“Yes.”  Janet arched her back to show him she was enjoying his touch.  “Do you want to use your mouth on me?”  

Quickly Brandon slid down between her legs.  She kept her suit pulled aside.  Then his mouth was touching her.  With his lips he kissed her gently and then his tongue slid out and licked her folds.  “Ah…yes…”.  

Because she had been horny all day, Janet knew that it wouldn’t take much to give her the first orgasm and wanted to make sure that she gave him the confidence to continue.  

“Lick it up and down the sides.  Slowly.”  She moaned.  He took direction well and she felt his wet tongue doing exactly what she had asked.  The friction around her lips made her libido rise even higher.  It wouldn’t take much now.  

“Put your finger back inside and lick me at the top.”  When she felt his thick finger inside her again and then his hard tongue found her clit she started to pant.  “Yes!  Mmm….don’t stop, please!”  

Within a few seconds she let her body relax and her climax flowed through her.  “Ah! I’m cumming!” she cried, pushing her hips into his mouth.  “Mmm…oh, Brandon.”

He lifted his head.  There was a glaze of her juices around his mouth and his confident grin showed her that he was happy that he could give her pleasure.  It was a good sign, she thought to herself.  “That was amazing.”  

Her whole body was humming from the orgasm and while she wanted to just move things along right there by the pool, she knew that the neighbours might object to seeing her with her young conquest.  

It was time to move things inside and take care of the main event of the afternoon, and the whole reason that she had lured him outside in the first place.  She wanted to see what was under his shorts fully exposed.  

“Let’s go inside.”  She pulled her bathing suit straps up over her breasts and stood up.  Brandon followed her, and she looked down at his crotch to see that his shorts were completely tented and there was a visible wet spot.  

“Ms. Connor…are you sure we should be doing this?”  he paused as she moved up the staircase.  “I mean…if Rick knew…”  

“Brandon.  If you want to stop that’s fine and we can end things right now.  But I know that you want me as much as I want you. Rick never needs to know.”  It was a pivotal point, and her body was screaming inside for him to just say yes and take her upstairs. 

“Okay.”  He smiled at her, still obviously nervous but Janet was quite sure that his little head was the one making the decisions.  

As she walked into the master bedroom she looked behind her and slowly stripped her swimsuit straps down her body, peeling the garment off of her legs and then turned to him completely naked.  Her large breasts heaved with her panting breath and her nipples were erect.  Her shaved mound was still glistening with the residue from his tongue and her arousal.      

She knew that her body didn’t look perfect but the way that his eyes devoured her made her feel like a goddess.  Even though she was older and had a few extra pounds and some stretch marks, the way that he looked at her just made her want to please him in every way possible.  He looked at her like she was a goddess.  

“Take your shorts off for me.”  She said.  He looked at her and finally slowly peeled them down.  Once he did, she had to stifle a gasp when he finally revealed himself to her.  

His rippled body and washboard abdominals rippled down to meet at his hips, and between his legs hung one of the biggest cocks she had ever seen.  He was mostly hard, and it hung in front of him long and thick and pulsing with his movements.  She could see the veins standing out on it and the massive head was filled with blood. 

Janet couldn’t help but slide her hand between her legs, anticipating what it was going to feel like to have that monster inside of her.   

As the young man looked at her naked body in front of him, he took hold of his cock and stroked it, gazing at her nakedness in what looked like awe.  

“Brandon, you look incredible.”  She said.  He smiled. 

“So do you, Ms. Connor.”

“Please, call me Janet.  We’re naked together, it’s okay to do that.”  He looked at her with a sheepish grin.     

“Now, come over here.” She sat down on the king-sized bed behind her and he walked closer.  Once he was within reach, she looked up at him.  “May I?”  

Without looking for permission she grasped his massive cock, marveling at the fact that her entre hand was wrapped around it and it not only barely covered half of it, she couldn’t even close her fingers.  

“Do you know how amazing your cock is?”  she said quietly.  He quivered as she gently started to stroke it.  It pulsed in her hand and she saw his breath coming in deep pants.  His whole body was tense.  She was close enough to see the definition in his stomach ripple as he breathed.    

“Ms. Connor…” he moaned.  

“Call me Janet, I said.”  She replied.  

“That feels so good…Janet.”  She looked up at him again and saw his eyes were mostly shut. 

“Have you ever had a blow job, Brandon?”  He nodded with a sheepish smile.  She couldn’t believe that this man had gotten to college and nobody had taken full advantage of him and his incredible body.  “But never had sex?”  He shook his head.    

Oh my God, he’s a virgin. She thought.  Just the idea of being the first woman to introduce him to the art of sexuality turned her arousal from a strong wind to a hurricane.  

She leaned forward to extend her tongue and licked the large head of his manhood, which made him gasp and tense up.  Then she opened her mouth and circled it around just the head, which barely fit in her mouth in the first place.  

His skin tasted like sweat and had a delicious flavour that she hadn’t experienced before.  Maybe it was the hormones raging through his young body.  She ran her tongue along the outside and swirled it around his shaft, enjoying his responses to her mouth on his throbbing thickness.  

“So…you’ve never been inside a woman?”  he shook his head and smiled at her.  

“Would you like to be inside of me?”  she purred in a low voice.  His head almost bobbed off his shoulders as he nodded quickly.  As she sat there stroking him the slightest drop of precum emerged from his member and she took it with her tongue.  He twitched when he felt her mouth on him again.  

His body was like an Adonis.  Muscular, abdominals flexing and defined legs standing in front of her with a cock that she couldn’t wait to experience.  

“Lie down, Brandon.”  She said and he eagerly slid onto the bed on his back.  His majestic thickness stood straight up, and she saw more drops leaking out of it.  The head was engorged with blood and his hips were twitching with anticipation.  His shaking hands gripped the sheets.  

She wanted to tease him a little bit and slid on top of him, but avoided his movement to try to get inside of her quickly.  She felt her wetness slide onto his legs and hips and realized that she was completely drenched between her legs. 

“Let me feel you.” she moaned.  She pushed his cock forward flat onto his stomach and then slid up and across it, moving slowly down the length of it.  The sensation of his warm cock sliding against her pussy lips almost made her cry out right away, especially when she felt his shaft grinding against her throbbing clit. 

His eyes were wide and his hips constantly pushing up into her.  Janet could tell that he was desperate to get inside her.  

She rubbed herself back and forth on him, knowing that she was driving him crazy.  His breath was coming in short pants just like her own and his hands gripped her thick hips.  He couldn’t take his eyes off her body.

It was time to fulfill both her needs and deflower him properly.     

“Are you ready?”  she said as she straddled him.  His beautiful cock was still standing straight up and pulsing with need.  She knew that he was already almost on the verge of going over the edge already and that he probably wouldn’t last long once he was inside of her.  He can go more than once, she thought.  

Centering herself over him, she gripped his shaft and guided his head towards her waiting wet hole.  Once he felt his head touch her wetness he cried out and thrust his hips up so that his cock easily slid into her.  She sat down gently onto his hips.  

“Slow down baby.”  She said through gritted teeth.  His cock felt incredible sliding into her.  The length touched her fully inside and he was just thick enough to feel her muscles grip him as she sat there.  He rocked his hips to gain more motion inside her and inch by inch she allowed him to penetrate her more.  

“Holy shit…” he moaned.  

“Yeah…does that feel good?  Your first time?”  she asked.  He looked up at her and nodded through gritted teeth.  “You feel so nice inside me.”  And he did.  The feeling of power over him felt even better to her.  

“Touch me.” She said as she started to rock her hips in rhythm with the thrusts he was trying to perform.  The slow, steady feel of his shaft moving inside her was fantastic and her body was quivering from top to bottom.  His hands reached up and she felt him grab her large breasts.  “Play with my nipples.” 

His thumbs found her hard nubs on both sides, which sent small shocks up and down her body.  

“Fuck…Ms…Janet…you feel so fucking good.”  He moaned again.  

“You do too, baby.” She replied.  He was trying harder to push up into her now and she knew that he wouldn’t last much longer.  “Are you ready to cum now?”  He nodded again through gasping breaths.  

“It’s okay.” She said.  “Just let go.  It’s okay.”  She knew that there was no way that she wouldn’t be able to get him hard again and have more fun.  

“Can I…go…inside you?”  she moaned and nodded at him and he closed his eyes and arched his back.  

“Fuck!  Oh my God!” he cried and then gave a loud roar and she felt him push deep up into her and let go.  His cock pulsed and she felt his warm fluid inside of her.  There was a lot of it, so much that his own cock was coated with his continued thrusts and it rapidly started to leak out of her.  

“Mmm…” she moaned.  “Thank you.  That was so good.”  In truth, she wasn’t satisfied but she also knew that she could easily have him again and be able to teach him exactly what she wanted.  

“Are you okay?”  his wide eyes stared up at her.  It was so cute that he was concerned.  

“I’m great.  You did really good.”  

She climbed off of him and felt his stickiness slide out of her.  With a hand between her legs she collected some of his load and tasted it.  The salty flavour was exhilarating knowing that she was tasting the first time he had ever been inside of a woman.  

He lay there looking at her through wide eyes.  

“So…what do we do now?”  His cock still hadn’t softened.  It was amazing how younger guys could just keep going even after they were done.  

“What would you like to do?”  she asked him coyly. All she wanted was for him to continue with her all afternoon until they were forced to stop.  Her itch was scratched a bit, but there was so much more she wanted from his lovely black cock.  

“Can we…do it again?”  She laughed out loud at his eagerness.  

His thickness was begging for her mouth again and she slid down the bed to take him into her mouth.  Brandon grabbed her hair as he felt her encircle him again and moaned.  He tasted like salty wetness just like she had just enjoyed from her own pussy.

Now it was time to teach him how to really please a woman.  

“I want you to use your mouth on me again.”  She said as she stroked him.  His cock had softened a bit but she could still easily slide it inside of her already.  

“I’d love that.”  He said.  He slid down the bed and she eagerly spread her legs.  Even though he had just emptied a large load of his own sperm inside of her, he moved his head between them, and she felt his tongue start to probe her lips.  

“Lick up the sides…slowly.”  She purred.  It was incredible to have a man who really wanted to please her and listen to how she wanted to be pleased.  As his tongue slid slowly up her lips on either side her pussy contracted hard from the sensations.  “That’s it baby… take your time.”  

She thought that he would be like a lot of other guys and just cover her with wet tonguing and finger her hard, but instead he used his mouth perfectly.  From the outside of her lips he drifted up to the top of her pussy and found her throbbing clit, dancing around it with his tongue but not hammering on it like an amateur.  

“Fuck Brandon…where did you learn to eat pussy?”  she said with a laugh.  He lifted his mouth off her and smiled.  It was so erotic for her to see her juices all over his upper lip.  Then his mouth moved against her again and he found her clit, sucking it softly into his mouth.  

Her whole body went rigid with the feeling.  The pressure he put onto it was perfectly balanced and within a few gentle sucks of her she was electrified.  Her body crested faster than she thought possible and she cried out loudly as her orgasm flooded his mouth with her slickness.  

Janet lay there panting, surprised at how skilled he was with his mouth.  But there was so much more that she wanted from him.  Taking a short pause to catch her breath she knew she wanted to be penetrated as deep as he could manage.    

“Take me from behind.”  She said.  Rolling over in front of him she knew her thick ass would be irresistible to him.  She wiggled it side to side and she knew that if he was inside her like that, he would be able to take her as deep as she wanted him to be.  

He knelt behind her and grabbed her hips with his strong hands urgently.  She felt the head of his cock sliding between her legs and then finally he was inside her again, much deeper this time.  His cock easily filled her entire length and she yelped as he pushed against her deepest depths.  

“Easy there, tiger.”  She said.  “I can’t take the full length.”  He adjusted right away and pulled out, then she felt him slide into her again and fill her up perfectly.  “That’s it baby…mmm…just like that…fuck me like that….” She moaned.  

His strokes were long and deep but also urgent.  Not as urgent as the first time and she knew that he would last longer this time, but he was still enjoying her too fast and she wanted it to last longer this time.  

“Go slow.” She urged.  “When you’re with another woman they want it nice and steady and slow, not like a jackhammer.”  His movement settled down and finally she could feel the incredible friction through each stroke, making her whole pussy contract and vibrate around him.  

“That’s perfect baby.”  She purred.  How was she ever going to go back to dealing with old men like Roger when this incredible young stud was treating her body exactly like she needed?  

Without any effort he brought her again to the threshold of another orgasm and as she cried out and squeezed him, he cried out in return.  Her pussy felt every contraction of his thickness as he thrust into her.  

Now it was her turn to satisfy him.  Moving her hips back to meet his thrusts, with every push in she squeezed her muscles, knowing that it would feel incredible on his throbbing cock with every stroke.  She wanted to feel him erupt inside her again and her movement meant that she didn’t have to wait long.    

“Oh fuck…Janet! I’m…”  and she felt his cock flex inside her and knew that another hot load of seed had joined the first that was already inside.  Her body was sweating, and her breath came in short gasps.       

He panted loudly and she collapsed forward onto the bed with his fluid slowly running out of her onto the bedsheets.  Her hips and her pussy were sore from his attention, but her body was completely satisfied.   

She rolled over and he looked down at her naked body with hunger in his eyes again.  “You are such a beautiful woman.”  His hands slid over her skin and she shivered at the way he touched her.  It made her feel powerful to know that he was obsessed with her now.  

Sitting up she leaned into him for a deep kiss, letting her tongue taste his entire mouth.  Her whole body was relaxed and satiated.  She had done exactly what she wanted to do with him.  Then she felt his hands start to wander across her skin again and realized that he was still ready to go again.  

She laughed and gently took his hands off her legs.  “I’m going to get into the shower.  Rick will probably be home soon.  You should get dressed and clean up too.”  He looked disappointed. 

“Don’t worry.”  She said, leaning over to kiss him again.  “We will have another time soon.”  She giggled as his hands tried to grab her hips again, obviously wanting more of her.  With a deep breath she walked into the bathroom and turned to wave him out of the bedroom.  

The shower was hot, and her skin was still tingling from his touch.  Janet slowly cleaned his fluid and scent off of her body, enjoying the fact that she had taught a young man how to properly take care of a woman in every regard.  

With a couple of days left before the boys went back to school, Janet could only hope that it wasn’t the last time that Brandon might want to experience her body.  

When she walked out of the bathroom wrapped in her towel, she heard Rick’s familiar voice filtering up from downstairs.  Her body flushed with relief that the two lovers had finished their encounter just in time before he came home.  It would have been hard to explain finding his mother in bed with his good friend.  

Janet felt liberated and knew that now her libido could only be satisfied a certain way.  Being the hunter instead of the hunted was something that she was determined to explore with future conquests.  It would be hard for any man her age to satisfy her properly again.  

THE END
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