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Sean doesn’t know what to expect from his new houseguest. All he knows about Priya is that she’s in his city for a medical residency, and he last saw her years ago when she was much younger.

And of course, when she arrives, she’s absolutely stunning, along with intelligent and fun. With a habit of wearing very little when she’s relaxing around the house. Kind of the ideal housemate for a middle aged man. It gives him ideas he knows he should ignore, but he’s having a hard time doing so.

What starts as a simple living arrangement becomes a lot more when Sean overhears something strange one night. That opens a door to a sensual relationship he never could have imagined.

She’s all grown up, and has a lot of needs. And he’s just the man to help her fulfil them.

Join Alex Hannibal for a romantic steamy romp with BDSM elements, voyeurism and scenes so hot the pages will ignite!


CHAPTER ONE

When I heard the doorbell go off, it felt like a nervous moment along with a sense of excitement at the same time. I was about to have a young woman moving in with me for a little while, and that was going to change a lot of things around my place. I’d spent the better part of two days cleaning up so that my bachelor pad was acceptable for a visitor, especially a younger female one.

Well, younger than me, anyway. After all, I was fifty, single and quite happy about it. My divorce ten years ago had been acrimonious enough to warn me off any type of serious relationship for a very long time, so I’d focused on work and building a decent life for myself. Between the gym, a couple of social groups and work, a relationship wasn’t a big priority unless I found myself lonely, which was rare.

But when Priya had reached out and told me she was doing a residency rotation at our local hospital, and did I know anywhere she could stay for three months, I had no problem inviting her to come and stay with me. After all, I’d known her since she was a teenager. I was surprised to hear from her after so long. But pleasantly surprised that she still thought about me.

When her father and I worked together, she was the apple of his eye. Every time I was at his place for a barbecue or poker night, he always raved about how smart she was, and how she was going places. And she’d won many awards he had no problem showing off. It was great to see how proud he was of her.

But then, her father had tragically passed away years ago because of cancer, and that seemed to be what drove her towards the medical field. Because of our relationship, I had kept tabs on Priya through social media, and when she reached out to see if I knew of a place to stay while she was doing her rotation, it was a natural fit to offer her to move in with me. I had lots of room to spare.

I hadn’t seen her for years, but when I opened the door, the smile she wore was brilliant. A dark green t-shirt was tight across her chest, and there was just a slim flash of belly showing. The shorts she had on were tight as well, some kind of lycra material. Her hair was in a ponytail, and even though she didn’t seem to have makeup on, she looked bright eyed and friendly. “Hi, Sean!” She stepped forward for a hug. “It’s so good to see you after so long!”

“Hey, Priya. It’s good to see you too. Come on in.” She had a couple of suitcases that she lifted inside. Her petite frame belied what must have been decent strength, because the suitcases looked hefty. “How was the drive?”

“Fine. Long.” She sighed. “I’m looking forward to not having to do that again for a while.” She’d driven almost across the country to get here after a year at a hospital on the east coast.

“Well, I hope that the place is comfortable for you. I cleaned up as much as possible.”

“If it has a roof and running water, it’s fine. I’m so grateful, Sean.” When she looked at me, her deep brown eyes were mesmerizing. Her background was Guyanese, and her skin was dark, but exotic looking at the same time. As if she were deeply tanned all over. It just made her eyes stand out even more, and the bright colors she was wearing only enhanced it.

“Don’t worry about it. Assume this place is just like your own home.” I held up a key. “And this will be yours. Come and go as you please. I know that your schedule might be all over the place, so just let me know if you need me to leave things unlocked or whatever.”

“Yeah, we tend to get the overnight shifts a lot.” She sighed. “I just hope I won’t be a bother to you. My hours will be all over the place. I’ll make sure you barely even notice I’m here.”

It was going to be great to have some young energy in the house. Not that I was an old codger, at least not yet, but I wasn’t going to lie that having someone else around was a welcome idea.

My life hadn’t been lonely since my divorce, but dating at my age wasn’t really much fun. Every woman I met was either single for a reason or just didn’t share my interests. Sex was something any man craved, of course, but sometimes, as the young kids said, the juice wasn’t worth the squeeze. It was something I sought once in a while, but not often.

Speaking of squeezing, when Priya turned around it was impossible not to check out her butt, because the shorts she was wearing looked like they were painted on her. Definitely casual, but was that what passed for casual wear with her generation? It made my body react in a way that instantly made me feel guilty. She was a guest in my home.

Although I couldn’t deny she was hot. And the type of hot I really appreciated, which was nerdy hot. She’d apparently aced a lot of her medical schooling, and now that she was in my city doing a neurological rotation at one of the best hospitals in the country for that specialty, it was obvious she was going to go far in the field.

“Here, let me grab your stuff and show you the place.” She smiled and followed me upstairs. My house wasn’t huge because it was just me, but there were three bedrooms, one of which I’d converted into an office. The spare had rarely been used, so it was easy when I knew she was coming to invest in some new sheets and pillows.

Decorating definitely wasn’t my style, though. She looked around as we entered her room, and I saw a faint grimace. “Sorry. I don’t decorate much because it’s only me. But we can shop a bit if you want.”

“It’s totally okay. I’m probably not going to be here a lot anyway, depending on my schedule. They work new residents like dogs.” Her suitcase hefted easily up onto the bed. “I only get one day a week off at this point.”

“Well, just make yourself at home. Later on, we’ll put together a grocery list. I’m a pretty decent cook, and if you want meals made for work, I’ll just make extra.”

“Wow, such service.” She smiled. “My last place, I basically ate out every night and often standing up. It was hard not to gain twenty pounds.”

“Gotta keep those energy levels up for long shifts, right?” The idea of telling her what good shape she was in crossed my mind, but it might be construed as flirting. And that wasn’t going to happen. “And I think I can get you a guest pass at my gym if you want one.”

She shook her head. “Rarely have any time. But maybe we could go together once in a while?”

How was I supposed to think about her? Definitely not a roommate, the dynamic was a bit strange for that. I would have to figure that out. It was going to take some getting used to. “I usually have dinner around six, so you’re welcome to join me.”

“That would be great. I usually have no time to adjust, so having a couple of days to settle and relax is amazing.”

Her eyes sparkled, and I could see she was excited about what was ahead. Having her around was going to create some great energy, and maybe it would even motivate me to move forward with a couple of projects I’d been too lazy to put off. Around the house, and then an online business I’d been thinking about starting.

If it hadn’t been for hearing her moving around, I wouldn’t have even noticed she was there until she appeared in the kitchen as I was making dinner. It was always something simple, but I’d decided to try out something different. “In honor of your first night, I thought I’d make something Guyanese. I just hope it’s not terrible.”

“It smells amazing!” she came to the stove and inhaled. “Is that chicken curry?”

“It’s supposed to be.”

“May I?” she looked over the spice selection on the counter and grabbed a couple. “If that’s okay?”

“Go right ahead.” I watched as her deft hands dropped in a few teaspoons and the aroma increased. I could see with her attention to detail and how assertive she was how she’d gotten so far so fast.

“That’s probably a bit better. I really appreciate the effort, Sean. It reminds me of…” her words trailed off. I never thought a simple recipe would make her miss her father.

It was a good idea to distract her. “Should be ready in about ten minutes. If you want to set the table, dishes are in there and cutlery is in that drawer.” She nodded, and before long we sat down to bowls of delicious chicken and sauce. I could tell that the spices she’d added enhanced the flavor beyond what my mundane abilities were capable of.

“This is delicious. But please don’t make the effort all the time.” Priya smiled. “I’m just as happy with ramen noodles.”

“No noodles around here.” I laughed. “Plus, I try to eat healthy. I’m not a spring chicken anymore.”

“You’re in excellent shape for somebody your age. Good muscle tone, no beer belly.” She said but then blushed. “I’m sorry. That’s the doctor in me coming out.”

“Hey, maybe having a doctor around will have some benefits.” I grinned back. “Plus, it’s honestly nice to have somebody else around.”

Making conversation with her was easy, learning about her upcoming rotation and her enthusiasm towards her career was refreshing and infectious. It made me remember a day when I was excited about work and purpose, which I hadn’t been for quite some time.

“Let me do the dishes.” She offered, clearing the table.

“No need. That’s what dishwashers are for.” I laughed.

“You’re such a guy.” Instead of loading the dishwasher like I would have done, she took a few minutes to clean up the pan and dishes. Just watching her feel so comfortable in my kitchen felt great.

“Usually in the evenings, I just watch TV and relax. You’re welcome to join me.” I offered.

“I’m going to finish unpacking and get things organized for tomorrow, but maybe later.”

It was all routine for me. Dinner, hang out on the couch, watch some TV until I got tired and then off to bed. Maybe having Priya around was going to be a way to shake things up a bit, because I had ideas of places we could go and things we could do already. When she wasn’t working, of course.

Yes, it was going to be nice to have somebody young around. Although I didn’t realize how much until about an hour later, she walked downstairs to the kitchen while I was watching television.

And all she was wearing was a long t-shirt that looked like it was what she probably wore to bed. Very comfortable, but more revealing. Her dark hair was down and flowed over her shoulders. It was longer than I expected, and she looked incredibly exotic.

I had seen her in shorts and a t-shirt, but the longer t-shirt was slightly different. Her lithe legs were hard to keep my eyes off as she walked in front of me. And I could see there weren’t any shorts underneath it. Temptation didn’t even begin to describe it. Somehow, I had a woman half my age hanging out in my kitchen wearing next to nothing, and ideas flew through my mind as I tried to concentrate on anything but her.

But they were stupid old man ideas. She was a new house member, nothing more. A very attractive one, that was for sure. I was just going to have to deal with the constant temptation and try not to make her feel uncomfortable by ogling her.

I tried to keep a focus on the television, but when she walked out and flopped down on the couch beside me, it was impossible to avoid glancing at the way her shirt rode up and a lovely expanse of delicious dark thigh was exposed. My cock stirred quickly, and I had to make sure I was facing away so I didn’t get busted with a boner. “What are you watching?”

“Okay, I’m a self-admitted reality TV junkie.” I confessed. “It’s Love Island.”

“Oh, my God! I love that show! And I haven’t had a chance to catch any of the new season!” Her eyes brightened. “Can I watch with you?”

“Of course.”

We started to talk about the dynamics inside the show and were soon laughing about the drama and content. And as she talked, her shirt continued to be a temptation, basically exposing her legs and almost revealing what she had underneath. By the time the show ended, she stood up and stretched. “That was fun! We should watch the next episode together.”

There was no way I could stand up without revealing my boner. Especially when she stretched and her long shirt rode up, but also stretched over her perky little breasts. They were briefly outlined, letting me know her nipples were hard underneath. “I’d love that. It’s nice to have someone to spill the tea with. I can record it and save it.”

She giggled. “Never thought my new house would come complete with a TV partner.”

Walking out of the room, her long legs flexed, and it meant I could finally adjust myself without being totally obvious that having her on the couch with me wearing next to nothing was driving my cock into a rock-like state.

Uh oh. Obviously, my body enjoyed having a gorgeous young woman around. Maybe a little too much.

I hadn’t felt a sudden desire like that in a long time. Not that having gorgeous women around wearing revealing clothing happened frequently. Suddenly I was nervous about the following weeks ahead.

It was going to be hard for my little head to listen to my big one.


CHAPTER TWO

The first week passed relatively quickly, it seemed. True to her word, Priya wasn’t around an awful lot. When she was home, it was often to crash, and I’d make sure there was food available in the fridge for her whenever I made anything. She expressed her gratitude a lot and often asked if there was anything she could do, but it wasn’t a major problem. All it meant was that I made more food.

She only had one evening that week off, and like the previous one before she started, I made sure that Love Island was cued up and recorded, and we enjoyed it together again. When we ate together occasionally, I was getting used to some decent conversation as well. Telling me about her job always made her eyes light up, and hearing about patients, especially the crazy situations that happened often at the hospital, made me laugh.

It was comfortable and, actually, quite nice. I wasn’t under any illusions that she was anything beyond a young woman with a sparkling wit and, of course, an insanely nice body. Which she didn’t seem to mind revealing as she got more comfortable around me.

Walking around in shirts and shorts or her usual long t-shirts seemed to be her usual clothing choices, and my dick certainly didn’t mind having some eye candy around. Did that make me an old pervert? Sometimes I felt guilty, but it didn’t seem like she had any problems when her eyes met mine checking her out. In fact, sometimes she smiled. “Like my outfit?”

It never failed to bring a blush to my face. “Uh…yeah. The colors are really nice.”

We settled into a rhythm without even trying. Often she was working late, so I’d leave food in the fridge for her and always woke up to a meticulous note on the empty plate. I loved hanging out with her whenever she was home, but that was infrequent considering what her rotation was doing.

I was used to going to bed without her around. Normally I slept like the dead, but on one fateful night I was awoken by my stomach fighting against the spicy food I’d eaten for dinner. It jarred me awake with a burning sensation in my gut, and I knew I had to get up and take care of it.

Ugh. I needed some milk. Reflux was just one indicator that I wasn’t getting any younger, but it rarely happened, and a glass of milk always killed it quickly. I made sure to stay quiet, so I didn’t wake Priya up as I headed to the kitchen, although I noticed a light coming from under her door. Maybe she was up late.

As usual, I threw back a glass of lovely white liquid, and it quelled the surge of acid I’d been feeling. My body started to calm down, and I knew it would only be a few minutes before I could try to sleep again. With my head propped up, of course. I headed back upstairs.

Walking down the hallway, my ears heard something I didn’t expect. Priya, speaking softly in her room. The light had gone out but I could still see a faint flickering glow. She was probably on the phone with a friend, or maybe even a boyfriend.

But I couldn’t help but hear that there was another voice, one responding to her words. I couldn’t hear what it said, but there was definitely another person. My ears were burning with the idea that Priya was online with some young guy who was chatting with her. Was it jealousy? Maybe. Or was it just my instinct being protective about her and how she was acting?

But she was an adult. Her choices were her own, and I had nothing to do with that.

Meanwhile, her voice sounded like she had reverted into a little girl of some kind, and I couldn’t help my body’s reaction to it. My dick was lengthening quickly. I crept closer to the door.

“Do you really think I’m a good girl?” she said in a singsong voice. The response wasn’t clear because it was coming through speakers and muted, but she sighed. “Oh, thank you. I’m trying so hard for you. What else can I show you?”

There were more words and some rustling. “I wore a nightie you might really like. One you can see my breasts through. What do you think?”

My mouth went dry. What was she talking about? Wearing a transparent piece of lingerie? I could only imagine what her breasts looked like, probably perfect little teardrops of curve that would make any man’s mouth water. I’d seen them outlined a few times, but couldn’t imagine seeing them bare.

“Yes, my nipples are so hard. When I touch them, it makes me shiver. Mmm…” the little moan at the end of her statement was like a conduit straight to my dick. I was feeling like a creep, but it was slightly forbidden, and that made it even hotter. Listening in on what was likely supposed to be a private moment was sending my body into heaven.

“Look at my panties. You can see through those too, I think? I shaved my pussy today and it feels sooooo good.”

Shaved? Like in the shower? Using a razor against her skin and taking all the hair off so her lips and clit were totally exposed? God, it was driving me crazy wondering what she looked like. With her dark skin and small tattoo I’d only glimpsed, her naked body would look incredible.

I listened intently as she continued. “You want to watch me touch it? Well, only if I get to do the same thing.” She moaned. “My pussy is so wet right now.”

I heard nothing except heavy breathing for a moment. But the thought of seeing her fingers playing between her legs had my cock like steel. The voyeuristic moment was making me hornier than I expected. Obviously, there was a guilt factor, and that was adding to the titillation, which I never expected.

“Ooh, that’s a nice big dick.” Priya sighed. “And I love watching you play with it.” A few muffled sounds. “Yeah, stroke that cock for me. I’m rubbing my pussy for you, baby.”

Mutual masturbation online? I guess it was a thing, although I’d never experienced it. And who was the mystery man on the other end of the webcam? Some lucky guy she obviously had an intimate relationship with.

“Oh, fuck…I can see it throbbing, it’s so hard. Can you see my pussy is dripping for you? You like watching me finger my wet pussy?”

There were muffled sounds from her speakers, not loud enough to hear, but I could definitely hear her talking. “Mmm…yeah…I think I can cum just like this. Can you see how ready I am to cum? Ah…”

If I hadn’t been right outside her door, there was no way I would have heard anything. But now I could hear little sighs, making it very clear she was masturbating. Was she using fingers? A dildo? God, just wondering that was hard enough. My cock was ready to burst as the sounds continued and increased in higher pitch and pace, even though she was being quiet enough that unless I was right outside her door, there was no way I could overhear.

“Yeah…yeah…I’m so fucking wet…is your cock going to cum for me? Cum with me, YES!”

A wet sound was just barely audible, and I realized it was probably her fingers plunging into a tight little pussy in between little moans and gasps that she was obviously trying to keep quiet. But there was no way she could suspect that I was right outside her door listening in. Part of me felt guilty, but not guilty enough to stop listening.

I heard muffled sounds, and then she gave out a loud squeal that told me she was definitely going over the edge.

“Oh my God, I’m cumming!” she quietly gasped. “I’m cumming so hard for you!” The orgasmic sounds she was making were too much for me. I heard wet sounds of what had to be fingers, and then she gave out a lovely low whimper that repeated a couple of times. “Oooohhhhhh…YES!” The final little squeal sent a shockwave straight to my cock.

Thinking about her naked with her lovely skin and gorgeous perky breasts shaking while she came was emblazoned in my mind. I’d never heard a girl masturbate live before, and her little erotic gasps had my cock like steel, aching for release.

It was blatantly obvious she’d orgasmed hard. I had a gorgeous young woman who’d just masturbated in my spare bedroom, and I needed to get some relief myself before my dick ejaculated on its own and I sprayed my load all over the hallway.

Almost running into my bedroom, trying very hard not to knock over anything to alert her I’d been listening, I closed my door as quietly as possible and then didn’t even make it to my bed. My shorts were down in a heartbeat, and I grabbed my cock, pumping it furiously.

A surge inside me I’d been tamping down for the better part of ten minutes roared to the edge of my cock, and I couldn’t stifle a loud gasp of pleasure as my cock exploded with thick streams of cum. I didn’t even care that it jetted all over my carpet.

The only problem was that as soon as I came, my legs buckled like they were a falling house of cards, and I fell over with my dick in my hands. My body smashed against my dresser, and suddenly a loud crash filled the silence of the house.

Shit! Plus, I was crumbled in a heap on the floor with my shorts around my ankles with my cock exposed.

“Sean?” I heard Priya’s bedroom door open after a few seconds, and she called out. Footsteps approached my door, and I was horrified to think that I was going to get busted after jerking off on my floor. I yanked my shorts up quickly. “I heard a weird noise. Are you okay?”

There was a brief flash of wondering if she was still wearing the lingerie she’d spoken about, but I wasn’t about to try to find out. “I’m fine! Just…fell out of bed.”

I saw the handle turn, and my heart pounded. I covered up quickly as much as possible. The door cracked, and Priya’s head poked inside. “Did you hurt yourself?”

My face went bright crimson. There was a very telltale thick cumshot on my carpet, standing out against the dark color. If she looked at it, there would be no mistaking what it was. I tried to smile and keep my hands on my shorts while maintaining my composure somehow. “I’m totally okay. Just slid out of bed. Must have been a bad dream.”

She didn’t step inside, keeping her body shielded so I couldn’t tell if she was wearing anything sexy. “Okay. As long as you’re all right?”

“No nursing required. Just a senior moment.” I tried to grin at her. My cock had thankfully deflated, so it wasn’t obvious I had a boner moments before. “Sorry I woke you up.”

Her expression was still confused, but at least I hadn’t gotten caught. “Okay then.” Although she was probably wondering what I was doing awake while she was online with whoever she was online with. And what was she wearing? Barely anything?

The door shut, and I heard her go back into her room, letting out a long breath of relief. I’d almost been busted, and that would have been completely humiliating.

Groaning as I got off the floor, I hurried to the bathroom and retrieved something to wipe up my cum. Once that was done, my body was still shaking with what had happened so unexpectedly. My new housemate was obviously a bit more sexually free than I had suspected. Not as innocent as she might let on.

Now it was going to be that much harder to live with her. Unless I let her know what I’d overheard. But that was definitely not a good idea.

Or was it?


CHAPTER THREE

In the morning, I was torn about how to address what I’d heard the night before. I wanted Priya to know she could have privacy to do whatever she wanted, but then there was the fact I’d overheard. She didn’t need to know what I’d done afterwards, although if she connected the dots, I was sure she could figure it out quickly.

Okay, we were both adults. It didn’t need to be awkward. Although it felt that way. Having a conversation with a gorgeous young woman about her masturbating loudly in my spare room hadn’t been on my bingo card. Still, it was probably a good idea to talk about it and clear the air, rather than just dance around it.

I had my coffee as usual and heard her moving around. It took a moment for me to screw up my courage. Although, so far, we’d gotten along really well, and I loved having her around. I could only hope that talking to her about her nighttime fun didn’t completely obliterate that.

Once she came down, she was in a long t-shirt again, not having gotten ready for work yet. That didn’t help matters any, watching her insanely hot body walk around after knowing how sensually she’d touched herself.

She opened the conversation with concern. “Are you still okay after that fall last night, Sean? It sounded nasty.” She opened the cupboards and got a bowl for some breakfast. The shirt rode up, just exposing a slight edge of her butt cheeks.

“I’m fine. Totally okay.” I told her. “But…” She turned and raised an eyebrow.

“We should probably talk. I was up last night getting something from the kitchen, and I…” I took a deep breath and gulped. She was likely to run screaming from the house. “…overheard a conversation you were having when I went back to my room. On your computer?”

Her eyes met mine, but her face didn’t completely drain of blood, so that was a good sign. She looked quite stoic. “Oh, shit. You heard that?”

“I didn’t mean to. It was kind of happening just as I walked past. And not all of it.” I lied. “Just enough to know that…I guess you have a boyfriend or something?”

Priya quickly shook her head. “Not a boyfriend.” She took a deep breath. “Not at all. Oh, fuck, I’m so embarrassed.”

“Listen.” I sat down across from her. “I’m supposed to just be giving you a place to stay for a little while. But I also feel responsible for you. So, if there’s something bad going on, just let me know and maybe I can help.”

“There’s nothing bad going on, not at all.” She said, looking me straight in the eye. “Nothing. I just…” her hands clenched on the table. “…was experimenting a bit. Online. With a guy.”

“Doing…that? It sounded like…you were kind of…” Again, it was hard to think about describing fully what I’d heard. Just thinking about it was making me like a rod in my pants. But my face also went bright red.

“You heard me? Like, when I…oh, my God. I’m so embarrassed.” She put her face in her hands, and I felt a flush of guilt. “I can’t even…I never meant for anyone else to hear that.”

“Priya, it’s totally fine.” I offered. “Seriously. It’s something people do. And I shouldn’t have listened in. That was really wrong. What you do in your private time is your own thing.”

She lifted her head, and there was some gratitude, like she actually believed me. And it was the truth, after all. I didn’t care if she masturbated. In fact, it had been insanely hot. So hot I’d almost fallen all over myself jerking off to it. “I appreciate that. It’s just sort of embarrassing. You understand.”

“Of course I do. The amount of pressure you’re under, I’m sure it’s hard to find ways to let everything out. It must be really hard to find outlets?” I offered. “And if that’s the outlet you need, then it’s your own business.”

“No, I’m actually okay with talking about it.” She paused and looked at me, and I could see there was trust there. “I just seem to have a really high sex drive. And I have some guys online who I talk to once in a while and we…play? If that makes sense.”

As soon as she said the word play, my cock suddenly responded like it had been awoken from a slumber. Like when I’d been watching her, my mouth was dry. “You play? What does that mean?”

“It means I tease them. They tell me what to do. We…have sex. Online.”

“Like a boyfriend? Or a long distance thing?” I felt a flash of jealousy, but it was mostly because I wanted to be able to be a part of it.

She laughed. “Oh, hell no. I don’t even know anyone’s real name, and they don’t know mine. We literally just…masturbate. I even wear a mask just to be safe. It’s kind of hotter with another person watching, if that makes sense.”

“It makes perfect sense.” Even though my mouth was dry and my cock was raging, I knew I wanted to proceed carefully. “Priya, you don’t need to tell me more if you don’t want to.” Although inside, I was begging her to want to tell me more. “I know all this is probably really private.”

“No. I trust you, Sean. And there’s more to it, but I need to explain. And I know I can trust you, so I might as well just come out with it.”

“Okay.” I didn’t know what she was going to say, but my body was yearning to hear it. My pajama pants were already tented and straining to keep my cock down. “Go ahead.”

She looked away. “It’s a thing I’ve had inside me for years. My therapist tells me it’s completely normal, and a way to relieve some of my stress because I’ve been so wound up for so long after high school and being such a high achiever. Apparently, doctors are often highly sexual. I’m just maybe a bit…more.”

I could only nod. “So, I love it when a man makes me feel desired by being direct and telling me what they want. And telling me to do naughty things. It makes me feel wanted and gets me insanely…” she trailed off. “…it’s how I get satisfied. And it can be really intense.”

After the orgasm I’d heard last night, I could definitely tell that she enjoyed it. But there was no way I could reveal I’d stayed listening while she’d masturbated. And jerked off immediately afterwards. “Why are you telling me this, Priya? I mean, I appreciate the trust.”

She took another deep breath. “Well, Sean, I’ve seen you looking at me sometimes. And I hope that you’re attracted to me.” Her saying she hoped I was sent a surge between my legs.

It required an honest answer. “It’s kind of impossible not to be, if we’re being open. You’re a very beautiful woman.” I admitted. “But that doesn’t excuse that I violated your privacy.”

“Maybe…I don’t mind if you did.” Priya said. “In fact, if you’re willing to entertain an idea I have, maybe we can come to some sort of…unusual arrangement? While I live here, anyway.” Okay, that made my cock hit full mast in a second. “The online thing is okay, but I have often wondered what it might be like to have an in person play partner.”

She continued, looking intently at me. “I’ve never lived with anyone before where it might be an option, but you’re a great guy, and maybe it would be a way we could…help each other?”

What she was saying sank in, and that certainly didn’t diminish what my cock was feeling. “You mean…be like that with me? Seriously?”

She nodded. “You’re right here, you’re attractive and super nice, and I can tell you won’t be a dick about it. At least, I hope not. I normally wouldn’t even suggest it, but since I’m only here for three months, there’s a defined end line, and worst case if I need to move out, then I can.”

“That would never be needed.” I told her, a thrill increasing inside me. “Whatever happens, I’m an adult, and if you ever feel uncomfortable, then I’d rather move out myself.” My heart was racing at the idea that we were even having the conversation. “So, we definitely need some ground rules.”

“Well, the most basic one is if either of us feels uncomfortable, we tell the other.” Priya began.

I nodded. That made perfect sense. “Done. Just communicate with me. I want to know, even if you think I don’t. And then things stop.” She nodded back.

“Do you have any rules for me?” It sounded like a business meeting, but the best kind.

“I don’t think so.” I said. “But the most important thing is whatever happens, we stay congenial. Deal?”

“I think I can do that.” She nodded.

“Okay, then. Should we shake on it or something?” I laughed, but she approached me and shook my hand, which somehow made it feel more formal. Two adults, engaging in an arrangement for mutual benefit.

I still couldn’t believe it was happening, and had no idea how to even approach starting things off.

“So…how does this type of thing start? Would it begin today?”

She nodded with a smile. “Of course. Why don’t we start with something simple? I love being told things like what to wear. How to have my hair. Those are pretty easy things to start with.”

That was like a smorgasbord of ideas flowing through my mind. But at the beginning, it was going to be testing waters, and I had to start off simple. So, following her request, I thought about what had always caught my eye in terms of her wardrobe.

“Okay. Then today for work, I want you to wear your light blue scrubs. They look amazingly gorgeous on you.” I paused for a moment. “And a bra and panties that make you feel sexy underneath. Do you have any?”

It felt slightly foreign to be saying the words, but her response only made my cock twitch. I’d hoped a bit that she wanted me to take her shopping, but apparently not. “I have an idea. Why don’t I show you what I have in mind?”

“I’d love that.” My heart almost skipped a beat.

She flounced out of the room, and I let out a breath I didn’t even know I was holding. Was this actually happening? A young woman under my roof who loved to be told what to do, and she was about to show me options for the sexy stuff she’d wear today under her uniform. It was almost too good to be true.

I sat there waiting until I heard footsteps coming down the stairs, and when she appeared again, the anticipation was definitely worth it. She was in only a bra and panties, and her insanely sexy body was on full display.

The sheer demi bra pushed up her perfect little breasts, and it was virtually see through. The panties were a perfect match, and I could easily see the curve of her hips and the fact the material showed just enough of her pussy to show me it was mostly shaved. It was difficult for me to form words. “I’d like to wear this under my scrubs. It makes me feel really sexy.”

What was I supposed to say? “I definitely approve.”

“Yay!” she clapped her hands. “Thank you.” As she turned to leave, her gorgeous pert little ass almost winked at me, the panties barely covering her cheeks. My heart was racing in my chest, and my cock was throbbing. Had that just happened? And was it going to be something I could enjoy for the rest of her time in my home?

I wasn’t sure what to do. But the best thing to do was just sit there and wait, and when she emerged from her room in the blue scrubs I’d requested, it completed the package I’d fantasized about since I saw her in them the first time.

Even her hair was up in a ponytail, completing the sexy package of the perfectly hot doctor that I would be happy to have an examination from. Especially a prostate exam. She was moving around like nothing differed from any other day.

Except that now I knew under the tight scrubs that were hugging her ass, she was wearing lace and delicate sheer underwear that made her feel sexy. “How do I look?”

“Amazing.” I told her, and she stepped into my arms, melting into a hug I wasn’t expecting. It was impossible to prevent my erection from pushing into her, but she didn’t react.

“Great. I’ll see you tonight then.” I nodded and watched her gather her things, waving as the door closed behind her.

What the hell had just happened? All day at work all I could think about was the possibilities. Priya in lingerie. Priya masturbating. The sounds she’d made while in her bedroom. It was impossible to get anything done.

And when she arrived home, it was the usual routine. That night she showed up at dinner wearing tight shorts and a t-shirt, which wasn’t unusual at all. “Does this look good enough?”

“It looks amazing. Anything you wear looks amazing.” I told her. But I quickly realized that maybe I could push the envelope a bit with another request. “Are we going to watch Love Island tonight?”

“I hope so. I’m so hooked!” she laughed.

“So tonight, I’d like you to change into something a bit…sexier. Like one of your long t-shirts or something.”

“Ooh, I have something I think you’ll really like.” She said. “It will be a surprise.”

Dinner felt like it crept by torturously, and when I settled into the living room, I was eagerly waiting to see her surprise. Somehow, this arrangement had a lot of potential. My dick certainly thought so, because even without her in the room, it was rock hard.

She walked into the living room, and my eyes almost fell out of my head. Instead of a long T-shirt, she was wearing a thin negligee. It looked like silk, and the material was thin and shaped perfectly around her gorgeous breasts and hips. Short enough that if she raised her arms, her panties would have been visible.

My dick instantly twitched, and I realized this gorgeous woman was going to be sitting next to me on the couch like that. “Do you like it? I only brought the one because I never thought I’d need anything like this.” She spun around and flashed just the bottom inch of her pert ass cheeks. That also confirmed that she was wearing panties, but they were French cut and showed off a lot of cheek.

I was virtually speechless. “I…uh…wow. It’s gorgeous.”

If her goal was to tempt me, then she’d succeeded. My cock hardened rapidly, and I had to adjust myself to make sure I wasn’t obvious about it. As usual though, she settled onto her side of the couch, curling her legs up and showing me just a hint of her gorgeous ass under the lingerie.

Was that really the goal? Or did she want me to tell her to do something? I was completely out of my depth here, and having a temptress in lingerie watching television with me was so crazy I didn’t even know what to do about it.

So, watching the show took a back seat for an hour while I tried really hard to pretend I wasn’t sporting a massive erection and trying not to look at her bare butt every ten seconds. Finally, the show ended, and she got up, flashing me a good amount of leg and panties again. “All right. Good night, Sean.”

It was like the most epic teasing I’d ever had, and the result was obviously something she enjoyed. Maybe the dynamic was for her to tease me a lot, and I didn’t mind that at all.

“Good night.” I croaked. My shorts had a wet spot on them from all the precum I’d leaked out with her right beside me. Like the other day after hearing her masturbate, I had to head into my room once the coast was clear and masturbate furiously. My prostate was getting well worked out with her around.

But there still hadn’t been anything overtly sexual. Just a big tease, which I was fine with. Did she want me to be more assertive? Tell her what to do? It was slightly confusing to an older man who didn’t have any experience with women who were so open about themselves.

That teasing treatment continued the following night, and the next. She always asked for input for what I’d like to see her wear, which drove me crazy. I even told her I’d be happy to shop for some additional items if she wanted to, which she told me she’d think about. But nothing ever went further than seeing her in sexy clothing, then having to stroke my cock thinking about it afterwards.

I could see that maybe she wanted me to take a more aggressive stance. Like maybe make a move, but that wasn’t my usual style. Plus, I had no idea how to do it after years of inaction with women. And the fact that she was half my age. Did I just tell her? Ask her? Put my arm on her thigh? I had no idea, and it was annoyingly confusing.

She came in one evening when I was still in the middle of something for work in my office, and her typical routine was a shower right afterwards, getting changed into something skimpier.

As soon as I knew she was home on the nights she was around, my body got excited. Maybe this was the night things would take a bit of a forward step. All I had to do was get over my shyness, according to her. Be more assertive.

But this night was different right away. The sound of the shower turning on sounded slightly louder, and I quickly finished up what I was doing and headed upstairs to investigate, praying there wasn’t a plumbing issue.

Instead, the bathroom door was wide open. Was that intentional? I could hear the water running, and there was no way to walk by without seeing Priya inside. There was no way she didn’t know the door was open while the shower was going. So that meant she was in there, and probably naked under the water.

She’d told me that once in a while she might want to take care of one fantasy on her list, and it seemed like the one labeled voyeur was about to take place. The door was open on purpose, and the temptation was too great to stop myself from seeing her in all her naked glory. After all, I’d heard her masturbating, and seen her in lingerie, but fully naked was an entirely different idea.

My cock had already awakened, thick in my pants as I approached the wide-open door and looked around the corner. The curtain wasn’t even drawn, so the entire stall was exposed. Priya was under the steamy shower stream, and her naked body took my breath away.

As I’d suspected, especially after seeing her in the lingerie she’d worn, her breasts were perkier than I’d imagined, but they still sat up firmly on her chest with big, dark nipples. My hands could have  easily covered them, and I instantly wondered what it would be like to feel them under my fingers and then kiss and touch her curved skin.

When she continued to wash herself, her hands skated over the small mounds, and she played with her nipples for a moment. I took a moment to take in the rest of her exquisite body. A lovely narrow waist flared into wide hips, and because she was facing away from me, I couldn’t see the front clearly, but the naked ass she was presenting was enough to make my mouth water.

It was round and jiggled as she moved, her hands cupping it with soap at one point and then lifting it up, shaking as it dropped once she released it. Watching her wash her naked frame was like watching a private show, and it was making me hard as steel.

Jesus, she was gorgeous. A vision of sexuality that I’d always fantasized about right in front of me, and when my eyes darted up her body again, I saw she was looking right at the doorway. “Well. I see somebody decided to watch me shower?”

It was impossible to stop the flush that came to my face. I almost darted away but then remembered that she’d told me it was one of her fantasies. So, fighting against all instinct to run and be embarrassed, I stepped closer to get a better look. “You left the door open and…Priya, you’re naked.”

Probably not the best way to start a sexy conversation. She giggled. “Obviously, Sean. I’m happy you finally get to see me like this, Sean. Would you like to watch me? It’s making me so horny.”

“Yes. Definitely. Yes.” I stammered. She turned to face me, her gorgeous tits almost bouncing, and I caught my first look of her cleft peeking out between her thick thighs. It was shaved bare, the lips already emerging from between her legs. Her hands cupped her breasts again, and she sighed.

“I love soaping up my body. And I tend to masturbate in the shower sometimes.” Her hands were still slick, and when she ran one down her tits and stomach, but then between her legs, my cock throbbed in my pants. What would she feel like down there? “And I definitely love to get totally clean.”

Turning her body away from me, she bent over, and I groaned as her ass stretched and her sexy thick legs lengthened, showing me a hint of pink between her legs, along with a lovely puckered hole right above her pussy. Fingers explored a bit, soaping up that area as well. “I like to clean every part of me.”

When she turned around, she glanced down at my tent, which was now far too obvious to ignore. “Are you hard right now?”

“Are you kidding?” I laughed. “I’ve never seen anything as sexy as you. You would make a blind man hard.” She smiled.

“I really want to see your hard dick. You can play with yourself for me?” Priya said, cupping her big breasts. “It would make me so horny to see you do it.” A hand dipped between her legs, and I saw her labia spread. “I want to play with my pussy and watch you jerk off. Like I did online.”

My mouth was dry, and I’d never thought in a million years I’d have a sexy young woman asking me to masturbate in front of her. But considering my dick was threatening to rip through my pajama pants, I wasn’t about to say no. If it was what she wanted, then I was more than happy to fulfill her fantasy.

Checking my voyeur box off the list was easy. Jerking off in front of her was going to be easy as well, because my dick needed to emerge and I couldn’t think of anything I wanted to do more than stroke my cock to the beauty in front of me.

It felt slightly odd to be taking my pants off in front of her, but my cock sprang out like it was possessed, pointing straight at the gorgeous naked woman touching herself. Priya smiled. “Wow. That’s…wow. You’re so hard, Sean. And it’s so nice and thick.”

“That’s all because of you, Princess.” I don’t know where the word came from, but it was a term of endearment that just seemed to fit her. As soon as I said it, her eyes widened, and she giggled.

“You called me Princess? I love that.” Her hand crept between her legs. “You should feel how wet I am right now. My pussy is so ready to be played with.”

I took hold of my throbbing cock, feeling the lovely shudder of pleasure as I touched it. There was no denying what we were about to do was going to make me shoot ropes of cum, especially after all the teasing she’d done already.

Her fingers curled between her legs, and when they slipped between her labia, she gave out a lovely low moan that sent shivers into my hand, and therefore straight into my stiff dick.

“Can I call you Daddy?” she sighed as she began to sensually wind her hips. “It would make me so hot to have a nice, big, hard Daddy watching me masturbate in the shower.”

It felt slightly wrong to have that term attached to me, especially considering the circumstances. But as soon as she said it, the conduit to my cock was like an electric shock. After all, it was a term that kinky people used that had nothing to do with being actually related. “You can call me that anytime, Princess.”

Now my hand was coursing up and down my shaft. It wasn’t like I hadn’t masturbated before, and recently of course, but doing it with a live woman in front of me was something entirely different. And her eyes stayed locked on my cock as her fingers continued to slide into her pussy. I watched as she added another one, and two fingers plunged inside her wetness.

The water was still running down her body, but she was biting her lip and moaning. “That’s such a nice, hard dick, Daddy. Keep stroking it for me. I want to cum so badly for you.”

That definitely wasn’t going to be a problem. My dick was throbbing with every stroke while looking at her.

“Do you want some company in the shower?” I managed to ask, praying to whatever God was out there she’d let me approach and touch her. But she just laughed and kept her hand moving. One hand on her sexy breasts, and the other still inside her pussy.

“Such a bad Daddy. Do you want to get in the shower with me?” she turned around and her spectacular ass was naked and wet, the cheeks full and glistening. Bending over, I could see her fingers still moving inside her. “I bet you want me to touch that big, fat dick, don’t you?”

“Oh, fuck yes, Princess.” I moaned over the water. “I would love that.”

She turned around, and her eyes got serious for a moment. “Not yet. Okay?”

It was just a request, and I quickly realized that maybe through the teasing I’d moved a bit too fast for what she could handle. “Of course.” My hand had paused on my cock for a moment, but as soon as I saw her fingers move again, mine did as well.

It didn’t take long for the erotic spark to come back. “Oh, wow, Daddy. I can see your cock getting so nice and big. I think if you can hold on, I can cum for you.” She moaned. “Would you like me to cum?”

“I can’t wait to watch you cum, Princess.” I replied with my own low growl.

Her hand moved faster between her legs, and she closed her eyes, making little sighs and gasps of pleasure as I watched. It was erotic and had my cock surging inside my hand, almost desperate to release what had been built up for so long.

“Ah…ahhhhh…AAAAAAAHHHHHH YES!” Her body shuddered with her hand between her legs. Watching her cum with her lovely breasts swollen and her pussy glistening with slick was too much to take, and suddenly I felt myself rocketing towards a climax myself.

My dick pulsed in my hand, jetting out a thick stream of cum onto the bathroom floor as my legs almost buckled and my head spun. I could barely focus on what she was doing, but her eyes were locked onto me as I shot out two more thick ropes of cum, coating my hand and the tiles below me. I’d never shot a load in front of a woman before unless we were in bed together, so this was something new for me.

“Ooh, thank you, Daddy.” She said, taking her hand from between her legs and cupping her lovely little tits. “That was…soooo hot. I loved watching you cum watching me.”

“Princess…” I finally managed to stammer. “…that was…wow.” It was the truth. I didn’t even know how to process it. And her sexy body was still under the water as she turned to grab the soap again and clean herself up.

The curtain pulled across her body, and it broke the spell. It told me whatever had just happened was over, and I got myself together quickly. But once my shorts were back on, I grabbed some toilet paper and wiped my cum off the floor.

I heard the water turned off, and she opened the curtain again, grabbing her long dark hair and squeezing out the water. Of course, that exposed her nakedness to me again, and I could barely speak.

“Was that okay? I thought maybe it would be fun.” She said, completely serious. “There’s lots of stuff I would love to try if you’re interested. We just have to go at my pace.”

“Oh, I’m definitely interested.” I laughed. “Just distracted.” It was as if she didn’t even realize the effect her naked body was having on me, or she didn’t care. All that meant was maybe she was into exhibitionism, and that was rapidly returning blood to my cock. Having a nubile woman walking around the house naked would not be a problem. “And if you have a list, then just let me know what’s on it and I’ll do what I can to help. We can go at whatever pace you want.”

Even though part of me wanted to grab her, rip the towel off and fuck her senseless right there on the bathroom sink, I knew it was going to be worth the wait to let her take the initiative. If today was any indicator, everything she wanted was going to be more than satisfying.

She grabbed a towel and wrapped it around herself, stepping out of the shower stall. I still hadn’t left the bathroom, and she gave me a quick kiss on the cheek. “I appreciate you, Sean.” Having her so close to me meant I could smell her soap and feel how soft her skin was.

Damn, I was in trouble. If trouble meant getting every sexual fantasy fulfilled. There was a legion of men who would have happily sold their souls for what I’d just experienced.

Even though I’d just exploded all over my bathroom, my cock stirred again having her so close. Whatever the game we were playing, I was more than ready to take it to the next level.

If that’s what she wanted, that’s what she was going to get.


CHAPTER FOUR

After our shower encounter, things went completely back to normal. Except that Priya seemed to be even more comfortable around me. I knew that respecting her wishes and staying within the lines had won me a lot of trust. A lot of guys would have been trying insanely hard to get her into bed, but I didn’t need that.

Even though it was a very odd new type of relationship, I was enjoying it a lot. And not only the sexy part, which was a constant source of temptation, but getting to know her better and just hearing about her days at the hospital. My cock was getting a bit chafed from the fact I was masturbating far more than I used to, but that could be managed.

As usual, in the morning over my coffee I heard her get up and start moving around, and my anticipation sprung to life. Sometimes she showed up already in scrubs, but sometimes it was in a t-shirt and panties, sometimes a long shirt.

But this morning she came into the kitchen, and I almost spat out my coffee. Like the recent night on the couch, she had decided to go with something very sexy. It was a virtually transparent black bra and panty set, and the thin mesh left nothing to the imagination, except for just enough to make my cock throb at the idea of stripping it off her.

There was still a boundary there, and even though it was like she was teasing me, I wasn’t about to abuse the trust she had walking around in barely any clothing. It just meant that my cock was going to be perpetually in a state of arousal for a while, judging from how comfortable she was wearing next to nothing at home.

Her perky ass was a vision as she moved around the kitchen, behaving as if nothing was amiss at all. “I’m risking being late today. Didn’t mean to sleep in.”

My mouth almost couldn’t form words. “Another night shift?”

“Yep. And then I have a day off.” She stood there with a spoon in her yogurt, either not caring that I could see clear outlines of her tits and pussy under her lingerie, or intentionally teasing me by cocking her hip. “I’m looking forward to being able to relax.”

I seized my opportunity. “Why don’t you let me take you out for dinner tomorrow night? We haven’t had a chance to really introduce you to the area and hang out outside of the house.”

The smile she gave me was breathtaking. “That’s a great idea. I’d love that.”

“Amazing. I know a great place where the food is fantastic and they have an excellent wine list.”

“It’s a date.” She swept out of the room with her pert ass wiggling again, and my dick strained to follow her. I was practicing self- restraint like a monk so far.

It was strange to think about it being a date. Or whatever it was going to be. After all, she was far too young to be my girlfriend. But my Princess? Maybe that was the dynamic that was going to work for us.

And it was time to address the elephant in the room, that being how she wanted me to behave. Was it to solely take her lead and let her call the shots? Or, like she’d mentioned, she liked to be told what to wear, and maybe that was also relevant to telling her what I wanted her to do sexually.

When we’d mutually masturbated, she’d told me she wasn’t ready for me to do anything further with her. But as time and teasing progressed, I was hoping that would change. Either way, we needed to talk about it before my cock became so chafed I couldn’t jerk it anymore. My dick felt perpetually hard whenever she was around.

Just being near her was arousing, and so I knew if we had a proper date, maybe it would allow us to talk more and set some more boundaries around things. She was damned good at setting them, and I could keep them.

So, I found myself humming to myself getting dressed a couple of days later. I hadn’t dressed up for a date in a while, but this was a special occasion. I also hadn’t been so excited to go out with a woman in a very long time. The idea of not knowing where the evening might lead had me thinking about every scenario.

Would we kiss goodnight? Would we do more than that?

And, more importantly, was there going to be any awkwardness about what we’d already done together. The last thing I wanted was to make our remaining time together in the house weird, but I paced in the living room, waiting for her to arrive like a nervous teenager waiting for a prom date.

I heard heels coming down the stairs, and when she was revealed, it was like watching somebody at the Oscars in a stunning dress flowing into the room.

The dress was absolutely stunning. Her hair was styled and flowing around her shoulders, much different from her usual ponytail or slightly ruffled style. And the makeup made her eyes look smoky and dark, along with a deep red lipstick that plumped up her lips and made them look delicious. Heels made her taller, but also pushed out the ass I’d admired so many times.

It made me almost unable to talk. “Wow.”

“Well, that’s eloquent, Sean.” She smiled. “But I do like the effect.”

“I mean, I could say more, but you literally have me at a loss for words.” I managed to continue. She smirked.

“Much smoother. I hope this is appropriate for where we’re going.”

“It definitely is.” I reached out my hand, and when she took it, the urge to draw her in and kiss her was very strong. But so far, there had been no romantic overtones to what we were doing. Just casual ones, and even though she looked like a supermodel in that dress, I still wanted to make sure that if there were any approaches, it was her decision.

Instead, we headed to the car, and I opened the door for her. “Such a gentleman.” She smiled. When she slid into the seat, it was impossible not to glance at the brief flash of legs as her dress rode up. By the time I was driving, my cock was tenting my slacks and making me uncomfortable. It was going to be a long evening with this vision of beauty across from me.

We managed to talk about work a bit and I showed her some of the landmarks around the city before we arrived at the restaurant. At least it felt comfortable.

What didn’t feel comfortable was the stares we got when we walked into the place. Priya looked like a total knockout, and on my arm, which she had taken in the parking lot, it was definitely a mismatch looks wise. Or at least, I felt that way. Lots of male heads turned as we were shown to our table.

“That dress is getting a lot of attention.” I told her with a smile.

“I wore it for you, Sean. That’s the only attention I want tonight.”

It made me glow to hear her say it. I quickly ordered us a decent bottle of wine, and the menu was fantastic to choose from.

Before long we were talking about food, travel, pretty much everything but our new relationship. After we finished our main course, I had to finally take a breath and break the proverbial ice. It was a good thing that we had already finished a couple of glasses of wine.

“Do you want to talk a bit more about…whatever this relationship is?” I offered. “It’s definitely a lot different from anything I’ve ever experienced.”

“Is that a bad thing?” she challenged. “Different can be a learning experience.”

I quickly shook my head. “Oh, no. Not at all. In fact, it’s been amazing getting to know you. Slowly. And I have to tell you, you’re such an amazing woman that I feel very lucky having this type of arrangement.”

She smiled and took a sip of her wine. “I do too. I was worried that you would be creepy about it, but you’ve been totally respectful, and that means a lot. Having an outlet for this side of myself is something I knew I needed, but I was going about it the wrong way.”

“All the online stuff.”

She nodded. “Yeah. Lots of creeps. Lots of sifting through garbage. And it was thrilling, don’t get me wrong, but with you it just feels…right.” Her gorgeous dark eyes looked up at me, and I felt a flush come to my face. There was more there than just lust. It was genuine affection. “And I really hope it continues.”

It felt like I could finally make a move. “Why don’t you come sit beside me, then?” I kept my eyes on hers, and there was no resistance at all as she stood up, smoothed down her dress and slid into the booth beside me. Once she was closer, it felt electric to have her there. We clinked glasses and took a drink.

“I have to admit, one thing that I really think about is the idea of being exposed. Like public sex, or fooling around where people could see us. The shower was hot, knowing you were watching me. And watching you play with yourself just made it better.”

She took my hand and placed it on her leg just below the edge of her dress. “Or, places like right here. Right now.”

My body tensed up. The hand on her leg gently massaged it, knowing I had permission, and I could feel the heat from her thigh.

“I’ve never done anything in public before.” She finally said. “And it’s getting me so wet to think about you touching me. Here, at the table. In front of all these people.”

I paused, and she quickly slid a hand into her purse. “Earlier when I went to the bathroom, I took my panties off.” The small thong was visible inside, and it showed me she was fully bare under her dress. That sent my cock into overdrive.

It was so hard, it almost burst through my pants when she said the words, so I leaned in. “You want me to play with your pussy, Princess?”

Her smile was sultry. “Yes, of course, Daddy. I want you to touch me down there. I’m so wet already.”

“Spread your legs.” I told her. She quickly let her legs open, and when I slid my hand up her inner thigh, she shivered. I could feel the heat between her legs before I touched nothing but bare skin. It was the outer lips at first, and they were already wet, but when my fingers brushed inside, I really felt how slick her pussy was. She gasped when I let my fingertips trail down her bare opening. “Oh…wow…that feels so good, Daddy.”

Being able to control what was happening was an adrenaline rush. I could understand why men got addicted to the sensation of control, and why maybe she was willing to let control go. I’d never felt anything so sensual, the wetness between her legs almost sucking my finger in.

The server suddenly approached our table, and I went to remove my hand, but Priya clamped her legs together, trapping me. I couldn’t remove it without being obvious that I had a finger buried in her naked pussy. “How is everything so far? Do you need anything?”

“We’re good right now.” I croaked. Priya just sat there, but her legs were rubbing together like a cricket, and I could feel wetness creeping up my fingers. She was literally flowing like a river as the server stood there. “Maybe another glass of wine in a few minutes?”

“Perfect.” The girl glanced at Priya and smiled, then walked away. Before I could remove my hand, Priya grabbed me first, like she didn’t want me to move.

I had a sudden surge of lust. This young woman was telling me without telling me what she wanted. Instead of moving my hand away, I leaned in, adding another finger to the dripping wetness between her legs. “I want you to cum for me, baby girl. Right here at the table. Let me feel your pussy cum all over my hand.”

Her lips parted, and Priya leaned towards me. I sped up my fingers, the slick coating on them allowing me to begin finger fucking her right there at the table. Her breath was coming faster, and she moved her legs against my hand. I let my fingers stay buried in her pussy, curling them enough to access her G-spot and stroke it.

“Oh, my God…Sean…” she whispered as her legs started to shake. Her face turned, and she buried her lips in my neck, gasping silently as I felt her pussy start to spasm. “Oh, my gggggooooooddddd….”

Her hips bucked almost violently against my hand, and I felt a lovely squirt of wetness coat my fingers. Even though she was virtually silent, her entire body was shuddering with the release I could feel. Little sighs came from her hot mouth onto my neck. My cock was like steel, and I knew that if she just touched me, I’d probably go off like a rocket and stain my pants.

Her legs finally relaxed, stopping the drumming that had been taking place, and when her legs opened, I removed my hand. Her scent was all over my hand, and the coating of her cum was on my fingers and palm from her orgasm. I quickly lifted it to her lips.

Almost as if she were starving, she sucked at my fingers, rolling her tongue around and cleaning off her own cum. As the server approached, she didn’t stop her sensual cleaning, even though the young woman quickly took one look at what was happening at the table and turned away with a shocked look on her face.

Finally, Priya released my hand and turned to me with a smile. “I don’t know if I’ve ever cum that hard. Thank you, Daddy. I feel so much better.”

“You’re welcome, Princess.” I leaned in and our lips met briefly, sending another lovely wave of lust straight into my cock. The night had only begun, and with what had just happened, I knew that once we left the restaurant and got home, what might happen there was going to be something straight out of my wildest dreams.

Another server approached our table. “Are you two ready for another round?”

“Absolutely.” I nodded quickly, picking up my glass and draining it. “And can you bring a dessert menu too?”

I was suddenly in the mood for something sweet. Priya’s pussy scent was still lingering on my hand. “I feel like we need some chocolate.”

“Great idea.” She leaned into me, almost as if she wanted to climb on top of me. My dick was like steel in my pants. Her breath hit my neck. “And I promise you’re going to get rewarded later.”

A deep shiver ran through me. What did that mean? All I had to do was get through dessert, and maybe when we got home, I’d find out.

I fed a couple of bites of chocolate to her once dessert arrived, making her giggle. The scent of her pussy was still lingering on my hand, and every time I smelled it my cock throbbed. Whatever she had planned as the reward she’d told me about, I was eager to find out. But there was no rush. I’d really been enjoying myself with her, even without all the sexual overtones.

Paying the bill was quick, and I took her hand as we walked out of the restaurant. Eyes caught us as we walked, but this time it was a lot of jealous looks from both the male and female patrons in the room. I just wanted to get her into the car and home, and then figure out what Priya might have planned from there.

Opening her door as I did earlier, she slid into the passenger seat. I quickly got my keys ready, but when I got into the car and put them in the ignition, firing up the car, she quickly grabbed my hand before I could shift into reverse. “Wait.”

Before I knew what was happening, she’d turned to face me, and her hand was across the console, rubbing my still prominent bulge.

“I’ve never done anything sexual in a car before.” She sighed. “And I think you’ve been very nice to me tonight. So I want to do something nice for you.”

I couldn’t believe this sexy young woman was considering the fact she hadn’t satisfied me yet, but her hand cupped me over my tented pants, and it was intensely welcome. Almost to the point I felt like I could blow in my pants. Her hands explored for a moment, and when she leaned in, I could smell her perfume and skin, and it made my cock throb.

Starting to unbuckle my belt, my clasp came open, and she tugged at my pants and shorts. When my cock popped out, her hand slid around the throbbing head, and I gasped in the tight confines of the car. “Oh, fuck. Princess, I’m not going to last very long. You’ve had me hard all night long.”

“That’s okay, Daddy.” She sighed, sliding her hand up and down. There was enough precum leaking from me to lube up my head, and then it quickly spread down to my shaft. “I just want to watch you cum again.”

My hips arched a bit, allowing more of my length to emerge, and looking around the parking lot, there were people close by. It made things even hotter, especially when she leaned down and I felt her breath against my shaft. The thought of her mouth on my cock made me want to erupt right away. “Oh, shit…Princess…I’m…my God…”

“Oh, wow.” She moaned. “I can feel it throbbing. It’s so big and full. Are you going to cum quickly, Daddy?”

With her hair brushing against my hips and the steady movement of her hand, it was impossible to stop the roaring explosion that was going to take place. I bucked my hips and finally felt the rush, gasping quietly in my throat as my cock pulsed.

A thick jet of cum exploded out of me, and Priya gasped because it was so powerful, it hit her chin and hair, and then splattered across her hand.

To her credit, the hand never stopped moving and more pulses of my white heat came out, but the violent force diminished after the first shot. She moaned as I continued to grind my hips along with me finally gasping a final shuddering breath of orgasmic bliss.

Priya giggled. “Wow. That was a lot. I think you even got it in my hair.” But she didn’t seem upset.

“I’m so sorry, Princess.” I said, even though I wasn’t actually sorry at all. The skilled way she’d made me cum so damned hard had my balls throbbing and my cock aching for more. “Grab the tissues from the glove compartment.”

I was still panting for breath as she wiped off her hand and then giggled as she cleaned my cum out of her hair. Then she handed me the box, and I did my best to compose myself. She had a mirthful look in her eyes the entire time. “You’re enjoying this, aren’t you?”

“Absolutely.” She laughed. “Did you like your reward?”

“Of course I did.” Shifting the car into gear, I carefully backed out of the parking space. “That’s a first for me too.”

“Really? You’ve never had anyone do that before?” she genuinely seemed surprised. “Well, I’m glad I could be the first.”

“Me too.” I laughed, pulling out and heading towards home. Like before after our shower fun, it was as if the encounter just enhanced the night, and casually I let my hand rest on hers as I drove, which she didn’t push away. When we arrived back at the house, I wasn’t sure how to approach the goodnight.

Should I kiss her? A hug? How did one say good night to a woman after what we’d both experienced? I decided a hug was best, but when she turned her head, I couldn’t resist.

My lips met hers softly, and I felt her body tense, but the kiss lingered for a moment longer than it should have. Blood roared straight into my cock, feeling the softness of her body against mine and the flavor of her lip gloss. I let my hands move to her waist, hoping desperately that she might want to move things into the bedroom.

But she broke the kiss, as if reading my mind. “Not now. I need to get to bed.” She sighed. “But just so you know, this was one of my best dates ever. And I can’t wait for the next one.”

Part of me was disappointed that things weren’t going to progress. But then I had to give my head a shake. The night had been magical, sensual and absolutely fulfilling, even if sex wasn’t on the table. There was still that underlying tension between us, and the date we’d just had only made it even more prominent. I just had to accept what she was willing to give.

“Me too. I hope you sleep well.” I nodded, still letting my hands rest on her waist. She leaned in and kissed me softly again.

“Good night.” When she turned and walked upstairs, my mind was racing. The entire situation seemed so impossible to believe. I just didn’t know how the dynamic was going to play out or continue.

As I returned to my bedroom and got ready for bed, there was another urge to knock on her bedroom door. Test the waters and see if maybe her resolve to continue the sexual element of our night would crumble. But I kept telling myself that if anything was going to happen and be genuine, I had to be patient.

She was worth the wait.


CHAPTER FIVE

Another few days passed, and of course now in the house there was some serious sexual tension. I’d finally gotten to touch my lovely Princess, and making her cum at the restaurant was constantly on my mind. As was the sensation of her hand stroking me to an insanely intense completion in my car.

So as soon as I knew she had another day off, I planned an outing to the beach for us. Locally, there was a fantastic place to sit and enjoy the sun and water for a bit, with a decent restaurant. We’d be able to spend some time in public, which I was hoping would lead to some more private moments.

There was, of course, another ulterior motive. Make it feel like a bit of a date and also see her in something other than scrubs outside of the house. After all, I’d seen and touched most of her body, but besides our obvious physical connection, I wanted to see if there was anything else there.

The insane thing was, I was starting to kind of like her. She was smart, gorgeous, funny and playful. And we even had the same nerdy tendencies. Just because I was old enough to be her father didn’t have to mean anything bad.

But then the other side of it was I knew I was dreaming. In ten weeks, she was going to head back home, and that was going to be that. All that meant was that I needed to take advantage of things as much as possible while she was under my roof and interested.

When she came out of her room in a bikini and a lovely gold mesh wrap, she looked like a goddess. I’d worn a button-up shirt to look somewhat okay next to her, but Priya was absolutely a knockout in every sense of the word. Her hair was up in a ponytail, except today it was on top of her head with a lovely gold scrunchie that matched her wrap. Even with only sandals on, her ass pushed out and looked insanely tempting.

It was hard to stay cool as we drove to the beach, but once we started talking, everything flowed as naturally as it always did. I told her about my side project, which I hadn’t revealed to anyone, and she seemed genuinely excited about the idea that I might have an extra source of income for my retirement.

There weren’t a ton of people because it was a weekday, so we got a great spot close to some shade. As soon as her wrap came off, my eyes couldn’t tear themselves away from her. Even though her skin was already dark, she pulled out a bottle of lotion. “Will you?”

“That’s a dumb question, Princess.” I laughed along with her.

Putting my hands on her shoulders, I massaged gently, making sure all the lotion was worked in until her skin was glistening. Her back was next, and then when I got to her legs, I hesitated a bit. “Is this okay?”

“It’s more than okay.” She looked around. “I’m so wet right now, Daddy. Just from you touching me.”

That gave me the green light. Not many people were around us, so as I massaged the lotion into her legs, I took lots of liberties on her thighs, her gorgeous pert ass, and around her hips. She started to squirm as I got closer to her pussy. “Mmm…your hands feel so good.”

It was so lovely to be spending time with her, and the physical energy between us was more than I expected. After we tanned for a while and I took in her insanely desirable body, we went into the water to cool off. With no hesitation, at one point she slid into my arms and wrapped her legs around me under the water. I hesitated before kissing her.

Instead, I knew she could feel that I was rock hard under my trunks, and she didn’t seem to mind at all. In fact, she teased me a bit by sliding up and down my erection, driving me crazy. “Feels like somebody’s a bit excited.”

“Somebody is very excited to have you in his arms.” I let my hands cup her ass, squeezing it and massaging the cheeks while she stayed rubbing against my throbbing dick. If we’d been naked, I would have impaled her with my cock, and as it was, her bikini bottoms were barely any type of barrier to the massive staff I had in my shorts.

I hesitated, though. Touching her was one thing, but kissing her, especially in public? Probably not the best time. She was looking into my eyes as if begging me to, driving me wild.

But she liked being teased, right? Maybe that was the key. I leaned into her cheek, allowing my lips to just lightly graze her skin and then breathed into her ear. “Can you feel how hard I am right now? How much I want to tear your bathing suit off and fuck you senseless.”

She let out a loud breath. “Oh, damn. Just hearing you say that made my pussy drip, Sean. Talk dirty to me more.”

Okay, so maybe I’d unlocked something. “I loved rubbing down your skin. If all these people weren’t around, I’d slip your bikini bottoms aside and slide my fingers into your lovely pussy, Princess. I’d love to make you cum.”

“Jesus.” Her legs came down. “You’re so bad. Let’s go back to the towel.”

As she walked out of the water, her perfect pert ass winked at me, and she shook it intentionally. My shorts were clearly tented, and she smirked when I approached the towel.

“I bet you’d love for me to slide my hand in there and stroke that big dick.” She sighed, looking around and raising her eyebrows. “Make you cum right here in front of all these people.”

“I’d rather watch you suck it. That sexy mouth wrapped around me so I could cum down your throat.” Her eyes widened.

“And I’d swallow every drop.” She flipped over and showed me her ass. “Then you could push inside me and fuck me from behind.”

Oh, my God. Every time I tried to up the dirty talk ante, she took it one step further.

“I think maybe we should go home.” I quickly suggested. She smiled and nodded. It took about a nanosecond to pack everything up and almost run to the car.

We walked into the house, and she dropped her bag. I couldn’t take it anymore. For the past few hours, I’d held back with as much restraint as I could manage, but when she gave me a coy look and leaned back against the wall, it was like there was an invitation flashing on her forehead. One I was quite happy to accept.

“I just really need to do this.” I told her. She didn’t resist as I tilted her chin up and lowered my lips to hers. They were soft, delicate and absolutely lovely against mine, and when I felt her return the kiss lightly, I broke it and looked at her. She didn’t pull away or move her head, so that gave me the green light to kiss her again.

I was nervous. The sexual tension between us was intense, and when I kissed her harder, I could feel she was shaking and nervous about what was probably going to happen. But when her lips fused with mine, it was like she melted into my body without even trying. And then the lust started to flow.

My hands slid down her waist and found her perfect ass, squeezing it and making her moan lightly into my lips. “The way you touch me. God.” She sighed. “I’ve been dying for you to touch me all day. Ever since you put lotion on me and I felt how hard you were.”

Breaking the kiss, I looked down into her dark brown eyes. “I don’t want to rush into anything. But I’m not afraid to say how much I want you. All of you. The other night was amazing, and spending time with you is incredible. But this is all about you, and if you need to take your time, then that’s fine.”

She shook her head. “I don’t want to take my time. I want this. I want you. And this.” Her hand cupped my cock, and when she touched it my body lurched, almost unable to contain how much I wanted her.

Grabbing her face, I kissed her harder, and soon there were lusty tongue movements and groping happening. Her ass wasn’t enough. I palmed her perfect breasts through the thin material of the suit I’d been dying to rip off her all day.

Her tongue tasted sweet, and her skin was smooth, just like when I’d rubbed her down. Sliding her bathing suit cups to the side, a dark nipple was exposed, and she gasped when my thumbs grazed it. I let my fingers squeeze gently, and the reaction was her hips grinding into my erection.

The other cup was pushed aside, and I let my head drop, tonguing the revealed nipple, and it was encouraging to hear her gasp again. Not in resistance, just in delight. Light little flicks of my tongue made her clutch at the back of my head. I feasted on each lovely little breast, kissing around and then found her lips again.

This time the kiss was hungry, and her tongue swirled against mine. I couldn’t keep my hands from roaming and cupped her ass again. When she reached for my trunks, I finally broke the kiss. “Should we go upstairs?”

She took a deep breath. “Yes. Yes, we should.” I wasn’t about to wait for her to change her mind. Taking her hand, I slowly led us towards my bedroom, thanking God I’d picked my clothes up off the floor and make my bed that morning. Maybe subconsciously I’d thought this was possible.

Gathering her into my arms, I kissed her again but could tell she was nervous. “This doesn’t have to happen.”

“No, I want it to happen.” She said, squeezing my hand. “I’m just nervous.”

“Maybe you should lie down, and I can help you relax.” I offered. I’d been dying to kiss every inch of her body, and her sexy breasts were exposed already. There was so much more of her I wanted to devour.

Moving her to the bed, I kissed her again and then sat her down, and she lay back as my hands found her knees, spreading them. The bikini bottoms had a lovely dark, damp spot on them, showing me how wet she was already, and my lips kissed her knee, then moved up one thigh. She giggled and sighed but didn’t resist as my mouth approached her lovely crotch.

The shift was already askew, so there was just the thin strip of material over her pussy. I already knew it was shaved from watching her in the shower, and when I kissed the fabric, she gasped. My tongue slid against the covering, putting pressure on it, and I felt her hips squirm. “Sean…oh, that’s nice.”

Taking hold of the piece of fabric, I pulled it aside and finally her wet pussy was open and ready to be licked. The puffy lips were slick already, and when my tongue touched her, she gasped. “AH!” I let it trail slowly around the labia on the outside, then briefly darted inside and finally got a sample of her lovely, sweet flavor.

“Oh, my God…that feels…ooohhhhh…” she sighed as I explored. It was making my cock throb going down on her, making sure that she was as wet as possible, and if I could make her cum with my tongue, even better. My mouth moved up and found her clit, and when I gently nuzzled at it, her hips arched. “MMMM!”

Kissing it lightly, I let my mouth suck at it and heard another little gasp. I couldn’t wait to make her cum, and when I moved my fingers to her wet slit, she was dripping and ready. One finger slipped inside a bit, and that’s when I realized how tight she was. Her tunnel clutched at my finger just by itself, making me wonder how I was going to get my cock inside her, even with the amount of wetness I felt.

It was a flavor that I loved, the scent and taste of her flooding my lips and tongue with every little lick and kiss. My entire being was concentrated on the most incredible pussy I’d ever felt or tasted.

Just moving my finger up and down inside her, I licked at her clit and then started to suck it gently. I loved eating pussy, and the combination had never failed to elicit a massive orgasm from my partners. Priya was no exception.

“SEAN! OOOOOHHHHHHH! YYYEEEESSSSSS!” she cried, arching her lovely pussy firmly against my probing mouth and finger, and then her entire body shuddered with a loud, high-pitched cry of release, along with a generous flood of cum that I eagerly lapped up. When I removed my finger and kissed her pussy, she was purring.

I lifted my head and smiled at her. “Enjoy that?”

“Oh, my God…that was crazy.” She sighed, cupping her lovely little tits. “I’ve never felt anything like that with a man before.”

“Well, anytime you want me to do that, just ask.” I told her. She stretched, but then when I stood up, her eyes found my erection. It was hard like when I was twenty years younger, having such an insanely gorgeous naked woman in front of me.

“You have such an amazing penis.” She turned herself around. “And I want to suck it.” In a moment, she was positioned in front of me, lying prone on the bed, and her head approached my cock at the perfect height to service it.

Standing there felt powerful. With her head bowed briefly, she looked up with innocent eyes. My cock was harder than steel. Her lips slowly leaned forward, and she kissed the shaft. “Daddy, your cock is so hard. Is that because of me?”

“It’s definitely because of you, Princess.” Her lips touched me again, peppering little soft touches down my shaft. She still hadn’t touched me with anything but her gentle mouth. “And you’re driving me crazy.”

“I love your cock.” She sighed, kissing it again. “And I can’t wait to feel it inside me.” The surge I felt when she confirmed we were going to finally go all the way was intense, almost making my knees buckle. “I want you to fuck me all night long. So I’m sore at work tomorrow and can’t think about anything but how well I got fucked.”

My cock flexed in front of her, and those gorgeous lips slipped over the head, making my body tense with pleasure. A gentle suck with the pressure from her hot mouth and it was a conduit straight up my spine to make my eyes roll back. “Shhhiiitttt…” I moaned.

Seeing her lips parted and wetness on my cock when she relinquished her hold but then dove back down my length was something I’d never witnessed. It was like she was sucking me in slow motion, my entire sexual being caught up in the lovely young woman enjoying taking inch after inch of my dick and enjoying every time she managed to get more inside her mouth.

When she moaned as she sucked, another shuddering shockwave of delight went up and down my body, making my legs shake. I pushed deeper without even thinking, and she choked, her eyes watering suddenly. “Oh, Princess. I’m sorry.” I said as she gasped when my cock emerged from her lips. To her credit, she grabbed it with her hand and stroked while she caught her breath.

“Don’t be sorry. I liked it.” She moaned. “Do it again.”

Jesus. This time, when she took me in, I deliberately thrust forward and let my cock touch the back of her throat. It was a bit harder this time, but she just flexed inside her mouth and kept me there for a moment. The sensation was unbelievable. This time when I withdrew, she took a deep breath and sucked even harder.

This sexy little vixen was giving me the best blowjob I’d ever had, mostly because I could tell she was enjoying it so much. Every inch of my cock was getting pleasured, and she even lifted my glans and tongued my balls, getting close to my ass. No woman had ever done that, and by the time she looked up at me with her lovely doe-like eyes, I was desperate to fuck her.

Tugging her to her feet, I kissed her and felt her lips and tongue explore mine, almost licking her own pussy juices off.

Grabbing her shoulders, I pushed her towards the bed and felt her body tense as she lay back and spread her legs. Even though she looked right at me, I could see that nerves had taken over as I approached her with my throbbing dick, ready to finally consummate our sexual relationship.

Everything until that point had flowed smoothly, so it made me wonder what was wrong. I paused. “Priya, are you okay?” My cock was dying to enter her, but I forced myself to check in with her before I made the ultimate move to consummate our sexual needs.

“Yes. I just…I’ve never…I mean, I’ve never had anyone…” she turned her head and I quickly realized what she was saying.

My heart skipped a beat. “Princess. Are you a virgin?”

Her face flushed a bit. “With school, and my parents, and everything else, it just never happened. So, you’ll be my first.” The doe-like eyes came back, and with the most innocent tone I could have imagined, she said words that almost made me cum without touching me. “Is that okay, Sean? You’ll take my virginity?”

“I’d be honored.” I told her, and the immense responsibility of what was about to happen almost overwhelmed me. With how intensely sexual she was, I’d never suspected that Priya could still be a virgin, but when she explained it, the idea made perfect sense.

Taking hold of her legs, I kissed her knee and then slowly approached her slick tunnel with my cock. As soon as I rubbed against her, it felt like hot silk and her body tensed again, but she nodded up at me and I pushed forward gently.

My eyes almost rolled back into my head at how tight she engulfed me. Sliding inside her felt like intensely gripping muscles and heat, like nothing I’d ever experienced before. She moaned as I slowly pushed in, and that was a good sign it felt okay for her. It felt mind blowing for me. 

I knew that there was going to be a barrier at some point, which I found quickly as the tip of my cock pushed against her hymen. She hissed lightly when I pushed against it. “Take a deep breath, Princess.” I told her. “Tell me when you’re ready.”

“I’m so ready, Daddy.” She said, locking eyes with me. As I pushed harder and felt the barrier give way, her eyes widened and she gasped, but then closed her eyes and I felt myself plunge deep into her womb, my entire length buried in the most intense wet heat I’d ever felt. And it gripped me like a vise. I gasped myself, almost unable to stop cum rushing to the head of my cock and exploding inside her.

But now that I was inside her depths, she pulsed around me and opened her eyes again. “Oh, my God…I feel so full. Everything is stretching, but it feels incredible. Just…go slow.”

Moving myself out slowly, I slid back in, and she gasped. “OH! Yes…that felt so good. Like a long, lovely shiver going through my whole body.” When I did it again, I felt her legs tighten around me and she tilted her head, offering me her lips.

We kissed gently, and then she looked at me and nodded. “Okay, you can go faster. It feels really good, Daddy.”

Once she gave me permission to go, it was like a conduit went through my body. I felt like I was rediscovering sex all over again with the most gorgeous woman I’d ever had sex with. Her sexy small breasts rubbed against my chest as I thrust inside her, both of us moaning and gasping to fill the silence of the room.

Even the wet sounds of her pussy taking my cock inside it were audible, as were every little moan and squeal she made, along with a generous amount from me. Lovely shudders coursed through my body, her nails firmly raking down my back and her legs tightly wound around my hips. I took a nipple into my mouth and sucked it, and she gasped with even more pleasure.

When I needed a break because I was going to cum, it was time to change positions. And I knew exactly what I wanted to see. “Princess, I want to see that sexy ass of yours.”

She giggled as I withdrew, my cock coated with a generous amount of her white cream. Flipping over on the bed, suddenly her stunning ass was jutting up in the air. Her pussy was throbbing and wide, and she wiggled her hips at me. “You like my ass, don’t you, Daddy?”

“It’s insane how amazing your ass is, Princess.” I sighed. Like a vision of curvy beauty, it was full, round and I could see her hole outlined like a target, ready for me to fire my missile inside. I massaged the cheeks a little and then tugged her into a kneeling position.

“I feel so slutty.” She moaned. “Will you fuck me hard, Daddy? I want to feel every inch of your gigantic cock!”

Rubbing my head up and down her slick slit felt like heaven, and I quickly thrust back inside her, feeling the tight grip, and when she cried out with delight, it only made my balls tighten even more. I could tell that she was okay with a bit of harder sex now, and now when I thrust, I went harder, making sure every inch of me was buried inside her.

“YES! YES! Oooohhhhhh, YES!” she cried. “I’m your dirty little slut, Daddy! Fuck my pussy hard!”

Oh, my God. Hearing her talk dirty like that was spurring me on, and it was impossible to hold back from erupting inside her pussy with her begging me to fuck her harder. I’d never had a woman so wanton and vocal about getting fucked before.

I was breathing hard, trying not to unleash my load, but it was impossible to stop the roaring freight train of my orgasm that her pussy was milking out of me. “Priya…I’m going to cum…I can’t stop…”

Fully expecting her to tell me to pull out, instead she cried words that would forever be emblazoned in my mind. “Oh my God, yes…Sean, please give me all your CUM!” she cried. “I want my pussy full of it! Cum inside me!”

That was beyond anything I could have withstood. No woman had ever begged me to cum inside them before, and when I felt my balls tighten, I grabbed her hips and plunged myself as deep as I could, feeling my cock erupt like a fountain into her eager womb.

Rope after rope of thick cream shot out of me, making my head swim and quickly I felt it all over my head, shaft and then as I moved, a little drip fell out of her tight lips that I thought were sealed around my cock.

It was a crazy amount I’d shot inside her, and I quickly shuddered again, unable to stop cumming. The thought of possibly getting her pregnant was even more enticing in the back of my mind, because we hadn’t talked about things like condoms or birth control. And I’d just shot a gallon of cum inside her pussy without knowing.

My body collapsed on her back, and she kept moving her ass back and forth, as if trying to milk out even more of my cum inside her. When she finally collapsed forward, I could see my load leaking out of her pussy onto my bedspread. “Oh, my God…that was soooooo intense. I’m still shaking.” She moaned.

Turning over, she smiled at me, and seeing her so obviously happy made me slide in beside her. She curled up in my arms like it was a natural fit to be there. I kissed her shoulder, and the way her ass nestled into my softening cock made it stir almost instantly. “I don’t know what to say, Princess.”

“You don’t have to say anything, Sean.” She sighed, taking my hand and bringing it to her breast. “This just kind of feels right. And wow, I’ve never felt anything like you inside me before.”

“Did that take care of your fantasy this time?” I kissed her upper back. Her skin was intoxicating.

What was happening to me? After what we’d just experienced, it was impossible not to fall for the lovely young woman currently naked in my arms. And with her naked ass pressing against me, it was insane to me that within minutes of shooting a gallon of cum my cock was almost ready to go again.

“You did, Daddy. But there’s so much more on my list to enjoy.” Her lips slid over my finger, and she sucked gently. That was all it took. Like an electrical conduit sending a wake-up call to my cock, it rose again like Lazarus from the dead.

I squeezed her gorgeous breast, and she turned her head, allowing me to take a sample of her lips again, and as soon as I was hard, she adjusted her sexy thick ass against my length. It was easy to feel the dripping wetness of her pussy again, combined with my cum that was still inside her.

Thrusting between her legs, I entered her easily, and she gasped as soon as my length slid all the way back inside her with one thrust. “MMM! Yes, Daddy! I love your big cock inside me.”

But this time, I wanted it to be more intimate. I quickly lifted her leg and opened her up, rolling on top of her. Her legs lifted and wrapped around me, squeezing me as I kissed her. The passion made us both moan into each other’s mouths. It was impossible to process how much lust I was feeling for this lovely young woman currently sucking on my tongue while I fucked her.

Before we were done, I’d cum inside her three times in various different positions, and there was no way she could get my cock hard again, even though it desperately wanted to. I’d seen her in every position, moaning, screaming, sucking my cock after it had been inside her pussy, and her slit had been leaking cum for an hour.

When she curled up against me for the last time, still naked, I made sure that her lovely head was resting on my shoulder. Breathing slipped into a rhythm, and before I knew it, my exhausted and very satisfied body slipped into sleep.

In the back of my mind, I thought about how lucky I was. But I was also thinking about how insane it was that we’d come together like we had.


CHAPTER SIX

As usual, Priya was gone when I woke up the next day. She had an early shift, and I hadn’t even heard her leave or get ready after my haze from all the insane sex we’d had the night before.

Her scent was everywhere, and I almost didn’t believe the day before had even happened. It seemed far too good to be true. Plus, guilty thoughts were intruding at a rapid pace. Was I taking advantage of her? She’d given me her virginity, of all things, and that felt like it held an enormous responsibility behind it.

It wasn’t the type of situation where I could simply chalk it up to a night of amazing sex and call it a day. No, there had to be some conversations about things, as much as that felt slightly odd. Usually, with my former relationships, things were pretty straightforward. This one was anything but.

Not that I’d had a ton of relationships, especially recently. I told myself to take a breath. She was an adult woman and had made her own decisions. And wow, what a woman she was. A smart, insanely sexy sexual dynamo that had completely rocked my world and made me hard just thinking about how good she’d felt the night before.

And if that meant she wanted to keep things casual, then great. But yesterday and last night had felt anything but casual. It felt almost romantic. Like we were starting something special, and I had no idea where that might lead.

The only thing I knew for sure was that she’d made me fall for her like a ton of bricks, and that I was more than happy to help her out with the list of things she wanted to try in the bedroom. Or out of it, as the case seemed to be.

Now that we’d finally consummated things, or at least in my mind, it helped me to calm down a bit. What had worked was taking the lead and then letting her fall into whatever we were doing and let me know what to do. I just hoped that would repeat itself.

And it didn’t take long. When my phone pinged with a message later that morning after she’d left for work, I was excited to see her name at the top of it.

What’s your schedule like today?

Not packed. Why? Do you need something?

I kind of do, but I need you to come to the hospital.

No problem. Right now?

Not right now. I can take a break at about 2, so come for then.

Done. What should I bring?

Nothing. Just you. See you then.

I was instantly intrigued as to why she wanted me to come to her work, especially if she said she didn’t need anything. It was the first time she’d ever asked me to come there.

Maybe she just wanted to see me? That was definitely cute, and a possibility. Ever since the other night, things had been affectionate, if not sexual all the time. Little touches, little indicators that our relationship had gone to another level. But I was letting her take the lead sexually between us, and she seemed to be approaching that very carefully.

Obviously, I wanted her more, but considering what she’d trusted me with, I wasn’t about to push myself on her. Having the privilege of taking her virginity and then spending an amazing night with her was more than enough, even if my cock definitely wanted a repeat performance.

When I arrived, Priya was standing by the nursing station in her unit, and her entire face lit up. Her smile was so damned stunning it was impossible not to feel like a goofy teenager again.

She was in scrubs as usual, and her hair was up in a ponytail with her glasses on. If anything, it made her look even hotter to me. There was something about that combination of sexy and smart plus her natural good looks that was irresistible.

“Hey, so what am I doing here?”

“You really have no idea?” she grinned.

“None at all. Are you still at work?”

“Don’t worry. Sammy will cover for me.” Walking down the hall, her ass looked delicious. “And I have something I need from you.”

I could only imagine what that was. She led me through the halls, a maze of places that had tons of people walking around. There was no way of knowing what she was looking for. Finally, she looked around and swiped her card, opening a door. “In here.”

We walked into a dark room, and she flipped on a light. It was an examination room, but there was something different about it. A large table sat in the middle of the room, but the difference was, instead of a normal exam table, there were straps attached to this one. If you wanted to keep a patient immobilized, I imagined. “Priya? What is this?”

She turned to me and quickly wrapped her arms around my neck. “I’ve always had this fantasy. I’m stripped naked and getting examined, and then the doctor decides to start touching me.”

Okay, that was instant boner time. Boing. Plus, it was insanely risky. There were still people walking down the hallway outside, and if we got security called on us, she could lose her job. “Is this safe? I don’t want you to get in trouble.”

“Like I said, Sammy will cover for me. I’ve wanted this for so long, and I want you to be the man who fulfills this fantasy. Nobody ever could. Please?”

Her plump lips were inches from mine, and without waiting for an answer, she kissed me, her tongue probing my mouth. It melted my resolve like a blowtorch melting an ice cube. Especially when I felt her hips grinding against my crotch, making my cock stiffen. “I’ve been so horny all day thinking about you making me helpless. Why don’t you check and see how wet I am?”

The fantasy she was talking about was a step above what I’d fantasized about with her in scrubs, and again, she took the lead. Her hand grabbed mine, and she slid it into the waistband of her scrubs, guiding it down. All I felt was thin material, and then she sighed as my fingers crept into her panties and felt nothing but wet slick. “I even shaved for you.”

Oh, fuck. Now my cock was at full mast, curling my fingers into her dripping labia and feeling how drenched she was. It was almost as if her pussy was going to soak through her panties and threaten to expose what a horny little minx my lovely young housemate was. My breath came out in a croak. “Oh, Princess. You’re so ready.”

“Yes, Daddy? Will you please fulfill my fantasy?” She lifted my hand out and when my finger slipped into her mouth and she sucked her own juices off, it was over. Nothing could have stopped me from giving her exactly what she wanted at that moment.

“Lock the door.”

“It doesn’t lock. Keycard access. So, anyone can come in if they want to. But this room is unused unless there’s a major emergency, and we’ll hear about that on the speaker.” She sighed. Sticking out her tongue, I sucked on it gently and tasted the lovely sweetness of her pussy. “But we could still get caught anytime. And that just makes it even hotter.”

Kissing her felt like heaven, especially when her tongue mingled with mine and I grabbed her sexy butt, pulling her into me. I’d often wanted to massage her ass when she walked around in her hospital uniform, and now I had a firm grip of the plumpest ass cheek I could have imagined. Even though I already enjoyed her naked, this was an entirely different scenario.

She lifted her arms. “Take my shirt off. I want you to strip me.”

The scrub top slid up easily, exposing her sexy stomach and then her perfect breasts, barely contained in a lacy black bra. It was definitely intentional that she’d worn lingerie under her scrubs that day. “I know you love sexy underwear, so I wore it today just for you.”

Placing her top aside, I took hold of her waistband and then slowly slid her pants down. Inch after inch of lovely thigh and leg was revealed, along with a matching set of panties to the bra she was wearing. A lace mesh covered her pussy, but it was already soaked through and virtually transparent. I could see her heart hammering in her lovely chest, and mine was too.

The fact we could have anyone walk in on us was exciting, like she’d said. I reached around and unhooked her bra, letting the gorgeous tits emerge. Once it was aside and she was half naked, she started to shake. “I’m dying right now. Keep going. I’ve never felt anything like this before.”

Her big nipples were hard little stubs under the bra, and when I cupped her big breasts in both hands and squeezed them, she moaned. “I think you could make me cum just by playing with them.”

“Well, we might just have to try that.” Now I was fully committed. I grabbed her sexy ass again, kissing her hard as she fumbled at my belt. But I brushed her hand away. “Ah, ah. Not yet.”

“Oh my God, Sean. I’m fucking dying.” I took hold of her thin panty strings and tugged them down as well, and she quickly stepped out of them. Dropping to my knees in front of her, she gasped as I kissed her delicious pussy, tonguing at her folds and grabbing her ass at the same time. She was naked, fully wet, and I was going to feast on her for a moment.

Her eyes looked straight at the door as I kept kissing and licking at her lovely, shaved slit. “Just imagine somebody coming in and watching you eating my pussy right now.” Her legs spread a bit like she was fantasizing about it. The slick flowing out of her was virtually running down her legs, and I was lapping up every drop. “Fuck…this is so fucking hot.”

Standing up, I kissed her again, and she eagerly sucked her flavor off my tongue. The table beckoned, and I led her to it. “Are you ready? Once you’re strapped in, there’s no stopping what I’m going to do to you.”

“I want you to deny my orgasm until I’m begging you. Don’t stop. I want to experience it all.”

She sat down on the table and gasped. “Ooh, it’s cold.” As soon as she was on her back, her sexy body laid out on display, I quickly grabbed the cuffs for the legs and looped them around her ankles, pulling them tight. Her entire body was covered in goosebumps, but her pussy was glistening in the overhead lights, and she looked tantalizing.

When I affixed the cuffs to her wrists, she pulled on them and then she was lying there, totally exposed and naked. I’d never seen anything so hot in my life. My cock was like steel in my pants. “I’m all yours, Daddy. Do whatever you want with me.” I could see her pulse pounding in her neck.

It was impossible to even know where to begin. I ran my hands down her naked body, and it broke out in fresh goosebumps. Her nipples were like little rocks, and she squirmed as I played with her sexy big breasts, then ran my hands down her bare stomach to her pussy. “Oh, fuck. I’m dying already.” Her hands and legs were trying to move, but she was trapped. “Like, if you just touch my pussy, I could cum in about ten seconds.”

“Well, that’s not going to happen.” I told her with a grin. Having this level of power over a woman felt immensely intoxicating. Even though the fantasy was hers, it felt like she’d unlocked a dynamic between us I was more than happy to embrace, much like when we’d played with each other at the restaurant.

The fact anyone could come in was only making it even more urgent. I ran my hands across her bare stomach and just grazed them over the top of where her pubic hair would have been, watching her moist pussy lips pull up slightly. Priya hissed and squirmed with my hand movement, because I was intentionally pulling at her lips without touching them.

Her labia were full and long, and I was tempted to kiss them. The scent of her was filling my nose, being so close to her and having her so turned on. My cock was throbbing, still being confined in my pants, but I knew I wanted to set it free.

“Press the button…on the side…the table will lower down.” She sighed. The suggestion made sense once I realized what she wanted me to do. The table didn’t need to lower much to get her into position, and when I moved towards her head, she tilted it back and opened her lips as an invitation.

Because her hands weren’t available, it was up to me to guide my cock between her lips, and because it was so hard, that was easy to do. As soon as her lips closed around me and she sucked, I saw her body shudder on the table. With her head, she moved it just enough to slide her lips up and down the head to give extra friction to my head, and once I pushed deeper, I saw her nostrils flare as her breath caught.

“Don’t stop.” She moaned as I pulled out. “Fuck my mouth, Daddy.” Her breath was coming fast, and her nipples were like hard erasers on her chest as her pussy virtually pulsed at the other end of the table. I slid back between her lips and began to thrust, making sure I went deep enough that I saw her cheeks bulge and her breathing become labored, then I pulled out and let her catch her breath.

“Oh, my God…I’ve never felt so helpless.” She gasped as my cock slid back in, and I fucked her mouth more. Maybe that was part of it. Feeling like she was completely out of control, and I had all the power over her. That was an aspect of her world she likely never got to explore, which was probably why she wanted to.

But there was something else I wanted to take advantage of. The fact that she was helpless meant I could torment her pussy and make her beg for me to make her cum. I withdrew my cock and walked beside her on the table, running my hands down her breasts and pinching the hard tips. She gasped. “MMM!” while her hands flexed in the cuffs.

Letting my fingernails slide down her belly, I danced them around her pussy, teasing as much as possible until she gasped. “Sean…fuck, that’s not fair. You’re so bad.”

“Princess, I haven’t even started yet.” I grinned. My cock would have been quite happy to bury itself in the dripping pussy I could see, but there was a lot more to come.

The threat of the door opening was always looming, but if she was okay with the possibility, then so was I. My fingers moved across her hips and teased her labia again, ruffling through her light pubic hair. She was squirming now, her eyes desperate for more. “Please stop teasing me. Daddy, I need you.”

Finding just the edges of her lips, I slid my fingers up and down, making small circles where I knew she’d be most sensitive. Now I could see wetness inside her slit, and even though her legs weren’t spread wide, there was a lovely dewy dripping coming from down there, only growing even more as I spread her pussy and leaned down to kiss her stomach.

Her musky pussy was intoxicating to smell, and because of the way she was trapped, her hips squirmed as my tongue just barely found her lips like my fingers just had previously. “Oh, fuck…” she moaned. “You’re driving me crazy, Daddy.”

“Just wait, Princess.” I let my tongue dart between her lips and scooped out a taste of her sweet nectar, making her gasp. “In fact, you’re going to wait to cum for me. You’re not allowed to cum until I tell you to.”

“Ooh…Daddy, I don’t know if I can do that. I need to cum so badly for you.” I kissed her pussy again, and then up her hips and slid a hand between her legs.

She was so intensely wet, it was like somebody squirted my fingers with slick lube as I probed inside her tightness. Two fingers went inside, and as I began to gently thrust with them, I kissed her stomach and then her breasts. “Fuuuuuck…Jesus. That feels soooo fucking good, Daddy.” Her quiet little gasps filled the room.

I’d never felt a woman so wet. It was a flood of desire, pooling on the table below her, and as I thrust, I heard the wet sounds of her pussy gripping at my fingers along with her little sighs and my lips kissing her bare skin. Whenever I felt her tighten up inside, I slowed down a bit. “Ah, ah…not yet, Princess. Not yet. No cumming.”

“OH my GOD!” she gasped. “This is fucking insane.” It was said through gritted teeth, and she almost looked angry, but the way her hips were moving, and her nipples were hard as little rocks told me she was dying from pleasure. Closing her eyes as I thrust again, her neck arched, and I could see I’d teased her long enough.

Plus, I couldn’t wait to see her cum. Then plunge my throbbing dick into the dripping hole that was available to me. It was going to be hard not to cum with a few thrusts.

My fingers moved faster, and I felt her pussy tighten again.

“Okay, Princess, cum for me. Cum hard. Let it all out.” I growled, plunging my fingers deep and tugging one of her nipples with my teeth nice and hard to send her over the edge.

Her hips arched as much as she could, and she looked at me desperately. “Oh, SEAN!” a stream of wetness exploded all over my hand, like she’d ejaculated a glass of water out of her pussy, covering the table, her thighs and getting my arm up to my wrist. Her eyes rolled back into her head. “OOOOHHHHH…OH…OOOOOOHHHHHH…”

Priya had just given me the first experience I’d ever had of a woman squirting, and as she lay there twitching with her hands and feet flexing, I felt a rush of satisfaction. It was a first for both of us, or at least I assumed so.  

She was panting for breath, and every limb was vibrating. The table between her legs was puddled with her cum, and so were her legs. And my hand and wrist. It was insanely hot to know that I’d caused her body to have an orgasm that she’d never had before.

“Oh my God, I almost passed out. Holy shit.” She moaned. “I’ve never squirted before.”

Her body continued to shudder, and I grabbed my cock. It was like a steel rod, and stroking it while looking at her helpless body, I knew exactly what I wanted. It was as if she read my mind.  

“Use me. Use me as you want to. I want you to enjoy my body without me being able to touch you. Just for your pleasure.” She moaned. “It’s what I want to give you.”

It felt forbidden. After all, she was restrained, but she’d given me very explicit permission to do what I wanted with her body. And actually, it was her fantasy to be claimed in that way. Something I never would have done otherwise, but I wanted to give her exactly what she was asking for.

Climbing on the table, my cock hovered above her. It wasn’t possible to spread her legs wider, so I lowered myself into position and let my head graze her exposed labia. “I can’t stop you. Even if I want to. Take me, Daddy. I want you to use me for your pleasure. And then I want you to fill my pussy with your cum.”

Sinking down, my cock parted her folds and sank into her wetness, and as soon as I did, the angle was perfect to slide all the way inside with only her tightness as resistance. Priya gave out a long, shuddering sigh of delight. “Fuck, Daddy…you’re stretching me so much.”

I could bottom out inside her without stopping, and when I was entirely engorged with her depths, we both groaned with need. “Fuck me, Sean. Fuck my helpless body. I want you to fuck me so hard!”

The dirty talk just spurred me on, and I was beyond the point of holding back. Lifting my body, I slammed my cock deep inside her, feeling every coated inch come out and then bury deep into her tunnel over and over again. She was gasping with every stroke, and that was risky, and gave me an idea.

Pulling myself out, I slid off the table. “What…what are you doing?” she gasped. “It felt so good.”

Picking up her panties, I moved over to her head. “We need to make sure nobody hears you, Princess.” The panties wadded into a small ball, and I inhaled her scent before I placed them against her lips. “Open up.” She opened her mouth, and the thin material slid between her lips like a gag.

I moved back into position on top of her and sank my throbbing cock back into her depths. This time she moaned, but it was muffled enough. My thrusts went deep again, and now that I was on top of her, enjoying her body, she squeezed me with her muscles inside, making me grit my teeth to hold on to my orgasm a bit longer.

The tight seal she had around my cock was intense, and so was looking down at her, helpless underneath me and unable to even move her legs against my thrusts. Little gasps were muffled by the panties in her mouth. I could feel every inch of her walls coating my shaft, and even the wet residue of her squirting was all over my legs. The scent of our sexual coupling filled my nose.

I knew it wasn’t going to take much. “Can you be quiet, Princess?” I asked. She nodded with wide eyes, and I removed the panties from her mouth. Leaning down, I kissed her hard, and she eagerly sucked on my tongue with lust.

“Cum inside me, Daddy.” She whispered loudly. “Fill my pussy up. I want you to cum so hard and deep inside me. I want to finish my shift with your cum dripping out of me.”

Oh, damn. That dirty talk was just enough to tip me over the edge. Thrusting deep, I slid my entire body on top of hers, feeling her lovely hard nipples rubbing my chest, and she continued to moan into my ear as I felt my cock swelling inside her pussy. One more tight squeeze, and I gasped.

“That’s it, Daddy…give me all that cum…fill me up…” she moaned, licking my ear and I finally rose and unleashed thick streams of my cum into her tight tunnel, trying not to roar out my orgasmic release and alert the entire hospital that we were fucking in one of the rooms.

“DADDY! I can feel it! YES!” she gasped, trying to be quiet about it, but my cock was pumping her full of cum as she lay there, to where I felt it coating my shaft. Her hips were still writhing, the only part of her that could move, but I could feel every muscle in her hips flexing and her pussy squeezing me, trying to milk out every drop of my cum.

My head was swimming with desire, and my heart was pounding. I left my cock inside her, making sure every drop was drained before withdrawing. Her body was squirming on the table. “Undo the cuffs. Please.” She begged. I could see there was something happening inside her, and quickly I released the legs, then the arms.

Priya rolled over, and I gathered her naked body into my arms until she collapsed against me, and I felt tears against my shoulder. “Are you okay?” I kissed her temple, and she looked up at me with grateful eyes. I never expected to see an expression like that after what I’d just done with her.

“I’m amazing. You’re amazing. I couldn’t ask for a better person to fulfill all these fantasies I’ve had for so long.” Her lips found mine, and now the kiss was soft and almost tender, as opposed to the intense, erotic kisses we’d shared.

“Do you need to get cleaned up?” I asked, looking around the room we’d just enjoyed. It felt sterile again, the aura of our sexual adventure having dissipated into the air. Although the smell of sex was quite strong.

“Oh, no. Like I told you, I want your cum to be leaking out of me when I go back to work.” She patted her pussy with a smile. “It feels so warm and nice inside me.” The idea of her panties being soaked with my cum while she attended to her work wasn’t something I thought would ever turn me on, but my cock twitched at the idea.

That was the moment I realized a genuine connection had taken place. Even with a girl who was young enough to be my daughter, we still had established a legacy of trust between each other. As I gathered her clothes and she quickly slipped them back on, she readjusted the room quickly as if nothing had happened.

“I’m never going to be able to look at this room the same way.” She mused. Her lovely ass virtually twinkled at me as she finally opened the door, and we emerged back into the busy hospital. It was insane to me that only about twenty minutes had passed, and hundreds of people had been close the entire time I’d been making her beg to cum.

The hallways were busy, and we arrived quickly back at her unit. “See you at home?” she kissed me on the cheek and quickly went back behind the counter, smiling at her co-workers. As if nothing had happened. As if her pussy wasn’t coated with my cum.

But that was part of the appeal for her. I already knew she was into some kinky things, and even though she didn’t have a lot of experience, there was a pretty powerful indicator that I was going to be the lucky man who got to create some new ones with her. At least, for as long as she was living with me.

I drove home whistling to myself, almost unbelieving that she’d be coming home after work and we could enjoy an evening together. But all I got was a message that she’d be working late and not to wait up.

That evening, it was hard not to grab her as soon as she got home. But we had another television night scheduled, and I knew tonight I wasn’t going to hesitate to make a move. When she arrived downstairs, I knew exactly what she wanted. More.

She walked into the living room, and my breath caught in my throat. If what she’d worn around the house before had been sinful, this was downright pornographic. A sheer piece of lingerie that looked like a dress, but it was virtually transparent on top, showing off her lovely dark nipples.

The panties were sheer as well, her lovely slit clearly outlined. When she sat down next to me, I reached for her, but she slid away. “Ah, ah. We have a movie to watch.”

The little vixen knew exactly what she was doing. And teasing me was obviously part of her plan. I didn’t mind at all, because I was confident that after the movie was over, or maybe even during it, we’d both succumb to our anticipation. I couldn’t wait to slide between her legs and tongue her pussy through the panties she was wearing.

I started the movie and turned my eyes towards her. “I hope you know what you’re getting yourself into.”

“Oh, I do.” She sighed and stretched, the thin material outlining the body that I was excited to explore. “And when the movie’s over, you’re in for it.”

That meant two hours of anticipation, which was only going to make the sex afterwards even better. And I could be patient. After all, I’d gotten used to the idea that she had desires and was happy to have me take care of them.

“Oh, and just so you know, I made a list. Of things I want us to do together.” Her eyes met mine with a bit of mirth. “Lots of lovely, fun things.”

My dick was already hard just looking at her. “I can’t wait to read it. And check things off with you.”

She nestled in beside me, and my arm wrapped around her. Temptation loomed, but I pushed it aside, and we began to watch the movie. After all, we had all night.

And it was going to be a hell of a couple of months with a list to take care of.

THE END
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