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It was Saturday morning and I had just woken up.  I got myself dressed and headed down to the living room to do my morning Yoga workout.  I never wore undergarments when I worked out as they tended to pinch me in some not so fun places.  It had only been about ten minutes when I heard footsteps coming down the stairs.  I was in a pose with my legs spread wide and my palms on the floor.

“Morning” I said as I looked between my legs to see who was coming down the stairs.

“Morning, Mrs. Williams” Robert said as I watched him come down the stairs.

I don’t know why, but for the first time I saw him as a young man.  He was wearing nothing but his spandex shorts and I noticed his physique as he bounded down the last set of steps.  I could see the outline of his cock through his shorts and it caused a stirring in my pussy.  I was sure he had noticed my nipples poking out from my shirt and the shape of my pussy pushing through my tight Yoga pants.

Robert and Jimmy had become friends when Robert’s family moved to the neighborhood when they were both in eighth grade.  They had both been on the football team and had graduated the day before.  Robert had spent the night with Jimmy, staying up most of the night probably playing video games.

It had been a year since my husband had left, and the only sexual satisfaction I had received in over a year was my vibrator.  It had become my bedtime best friend.  I guess seeing his cock outlined in his shorts was enough to arouse me even though I knew it was wrong.

Robert walked to the kitchen and I heard the refrigerator door open.  He had poured himself a glass of orange juice and had come back to the living room, leaning against the archway as he drank from the glass.

“You know Mrs. Williams” he started, “If you don’t mind my saying so, you are a very beautiful woman”.

“Uhh…thank you” I replied as I blushed.

“Your husband was an idiot to leave you” he said as he finished his juice and went back into the kitchen.

As he said that I felt my nipples begin to harden and it was getting harder for me to concentrate on my Yoga.  I watched as he walked to the kitchen finding myself staring at his tight ass as he walked.  Deciding I needed to leave the room before he caught me looking at him, I turned off my DVD and headed up the stairs.

As I soaped myself in the shower, the image of his cock crept into my mind.  I couldn’t stop thinking about it, wondering what it would feel and taste like.  As I imagined his naked body standing before me, one hand went to my nipple and one between my legs.  God, was I horny!  I rubbed my pussy and squeezed my nipples as my fantasy began to play out in my mind.  I finally stopped as my senses brought me back to the reality of thinking about my son’s best friend like that.

I shut off the shower, stepped out and grabbed my towel to dry myself off.  I set my towel on the counter top as I ran my brush through my hair to detangle it.  I was still chastising myself for thinking of an eighteen-year-old boy in a sexual manner.

Suddenly the door opened.  I gasped, dropped my brush and pulled my towel over the front of me to cover myself as best I could.

“Sorry Mrs. Williams” Robert said.  “There’s no toothpaste in the other bathroom.  Do you have any in here”?

I stammered yes and pointed to the drawer slightly to the left of me.  Robert walked over, opened the drawer and pulled out a tube of toothpaste.  Robert turned and left the bathroom as if nothing had happened.  I was flush and deep down I wanted him to stay and fuck me.  I knew it was wrong, but couldn’t help myself.

****

The next few days were normal; work, dinner, TV and bed.  When I got home from work on Wednesday, I had only been in the house for a few moments when I heard a knock on the door.  As I opened it I saw Robert standing there.

“Is Jimmy here?” he asked.

“Afraid not” I replied.  “I don’t know where he is.  He wasn’t here when I got home”.

“That’s ok, I came to see you anyways” he said as he walked past me and into the foyer.  I closed the door and stood there looking at him.  Was he hitting on me?

“What can I do for you?” I asked. 

“I wanted to know if I could hang here for a few days.  My parents have been fighting lately and I just don’t want to be there” he told me.

“Sure Robert” I replied.  “You can use the spare bedroom”.

I felt kind of embarrassed as he thanked me and gave me a light hug.  I had assumed he was hitting on me when all he wanted was a place to stay and get away from the madness at his house.  “You see? This is what you get for reading those dirty stories online” I thought to myself.

Having Robert around the house proved to be useful.  He was more than willing to help and took care of several things I had been meaning to do but didn’t have the time for.  On Saturday morning, he had gone out back to edge the lawn for me.  I stood there in the kitchen window watching his muscles ripple as he moved the edger down the sidewalk.

I couldn’t help but get turned on by seeing his young, toned body as it glistened in the sun, his sweat dripping down his body.  I became I aware I was biting my lower lip as my nipples began to harden.

“Morning, Mom” I heard Jimmy say as the sound of his voice pulled me out of my trance.

“Morning, boy” I said wondering if he had noticed me staring at Robert.

“What are you guys up to today”?

“Not much.  I have to go in to work for a little bit to help unload a truck” he replied.  “I think Robert is off today”.

“Ok,” I replied.  “I think I’ll ask Robert to help me with the mulch this afternoon.  Be nice to get that out of the way”.

Jimmy kissed my cheek, grabbed a banana and said goodbye as he headed out of the house and off to work.

I turned back to the sink to finish washing dishes and again glanced out of the window.  Robert was now heading towards me as he continued to edge the walkway.  There was a slight breeze blowing, which was plastering his thin shorts to the front of his body.  I could see the outline of his cock even from this distance.  The sight of his bulge sent tingles to my pussy.

“What are you doing”? I muttered under my breath as I looked back down at the sink.  “Get a grip on yourself woman, before you get yourself into trouble”.

I finished washing the dishes just as Robert came into the house. 

“Hey, Mrs. Williams” he said as he walked to the sink and grabbed a glass of water.

“The walkway looks great, thanks for taking care of that for me” I told him.

“Anytime” he replied.

Robert turned and headed towards the stairs.

“I’m gonna get a shower and wash this stink off” he said as he bounded up the steps.

The shower had stopped for a little while when I started up the stairs to grab my laundry.  As I made the top step, the bathroom door opened and out walked Robert with nothing on.  He was completely naked and unaware I was standing there.  I could see his cock as it swayed back on forth as he walked to the bedroom.  I held my breath so as not to give myself away.

The sight of his cock had caused my pulse to race, my nipples to stiffen and my pussy to get wet.  I stood there for a moment processing what I had just seen.  I also didn’t want to make a sound too quickly or he would know I had seen him.  At last I topped the stairs and went into the bedroom to get my laundry.

That night as I lie in bed I couldn’t help but think about his naked body that I had seen earlier in the day.  The sight of his young, firm and toned body with his cock swinging had turned me on something fierce.  I tossed and turned for what seemed like an eternity as I tried to remove the fantasy of fucking Robert from my head.  By try as I might I just could not get him out of my head.  I even told myself that no eighteen-year-old would want to fuck and old lady like me anyways.

As I finally drifted off to sleep, visions of Robert fucking me filled my head.

****

I awoke in the middle of the night thinking I had heard a noise.  I got up, put my robe on and looked around to make sure nothing was out of place.  Satisfied that everything was normal, I headed back into my bedroom.  I was slightly shocked when I saw Robert standing there in my room.

Suddenly, Robert walked over to me and pulled me to him with his strong arms and began to kiss me.  I was putty in his hands at this point and could not resist him. As our lips met, he thrust his tongue into my mouth and began to kiss me deeply.  I was shocked, but did not resist.  I probably should have, but feeling his passion just made my pussy crave him.  I reached around him and put my hands on his butt cheeks and squeezed them.  They were so firm!

Robert slid his hands down inside of my robe and began to massage my tits as he continued to kiss me, his fingers rolling and tugging my nipples causing tingles to shoot down to my already dripping pussy.  I slid one of my hands to the front of him and reached into his shorts, feeling his hot cock as it began to swell.  As I stroked his cock, he tugged at my robe, causing it to fall open as he slid one hand in between my legs and pushed slightly against my inner thighs indicating he wanted better access.  I parted my legs as I felt his finger slide down between my pussy lips, causing me to moan.

I whispered into his ear “Jimmy is gonna walk in at any moment and catch us”.

“We’ll be fine” he said.  “He won’t find out”.

As he ran his fingers up and down the length of my pussy, all I could think of was getting this hard, young cock into my mouth.  I just had to taste him.  I dropped to my knees and pulled his shorts down to his ankles, greedily sucking his cock into my mouth.  I slid it in and out of my mouth as I sucked with each upward stroke.  I could feel how hard he was and wanted to feel that hard cock in my pussy.

Robert pulled his cock out of my mouth and bent over, pushing me backwards.  As I lie on my back, he motioned for me to turn over.  As I did, he put his hands around my waist and tugged upward, a signal he wanted me on all fours.  As I sat there with my head bowed low, and my nipples barely touching the plush carpet, I felt his hot breath on my pussy as his mouth neared it. 

I whimpered slightly as his hot, wet tongue touched my pussy lips.  He slid his tongue up and down my pussy and then slightly inserted it into me.  I was pushing my hips backwards trying to get it to go deeper into me.  Suddenly, his slid his tongue right to my asshole, something I had never felt before.  Tingles went from my pussy all the way up to my nipples with the feel of his wet tongue as it licked my asshole.  The sensation felt so good that I didn’t want him to stop.

I became aware that I was breathing very heavily and making a little noise as Robert was eating me out.  He whispered into my ear a shush as he resumed licking my pussy.  It had been so long since I had felt a tongue on my pussy that I came fairly quickly.  I buried my face into the carpet to try and stifle my sounds of ecstasy.

As I was stifling my vocal approval of his licking, he stopped and raised up.  I began to feel the head of his cock touch my pussy as he teased me by sliding it down my slit and across my clit.  He slowly slid it into me and buried the full length inside of me causing me to gasp slightly.  I heard a noise and just knew Jimmy was going to wake up at any moment and discover what we were doing.  I guess the thought of getting caught was as exciting as the sex.

Robert began to pump his cock in and out of my pussy as I met with his rhythm, thrusting my hips back and forth with each stroke.  It felt so good having a cock inside of me once again.  I came again as he fucked me harder and harder with every stroke of his cock.

When my waves of orgasm had subside, I pulled Robert’s cock out of my pussy, turned around and sucked it once again into my mouth.  I began to suck it with greed, I wanted to please him as much as he had pleased me.  His hips began to move back and forth as he tried to fuck my mouth.  I could feel every vein that was bulging from his cock as it slid in and out of my mouth.

Robert pulled his cock out of my mouth and pushed me back down onto the floor.  He spread my legs, putting my ankles on his shoulders, ensuring he could get his cock as deep into my pussy as possible.  He positioned himself between my legs and thrust his cock hard and deep into my pussy.  I couldn’t help but let out a little yelp.  Again, I heard a noise as I covered my mouth in an attempt to keep myself quiet.  Jimmy had to have heard that one.

As Robert slowly slid his cock out of my pussy, I heard Jimmy’s bedroom door open.

“Is that you Mom?” he asked.

“Yes” I replied trying not to let the sound of my passion show in my voice.

“Ok,” he replied.  “I thought I heard someone in the house”.

“It’s just me, I tripped coming out of the bathroom” I said.

“Goodnight” he said.

Goodnight, Jimmy” I replied.

I looked Robert in the eyes as we both listened for Jimmy to close his bedroom door and return to bed.  Robert was still slowly sliding his cock in and out of me even as I spoke to Jimmy.

“You’re so bad” I said to him.  “What if he had heard me”?

Robert smiled at me as he replied “But isn’t that the fun of it?  That small moment when you think what you are doing is going to be discovered by someone you don’t want to know about it”?

I smiled back and began to move my hips once again as a signal to him that he should continue fucking me.  Robert began to fuck me hard, burying his cock deep into my pussy with each stroke.  At last I felt his body begin to stiffen as his orgasm approached.  With one last push in, he exploded inside of me with his hot cum.  His body convulsed as a steady stream of cum filled my pussy.  I clung to him and pulled him close as I wrapped my legs around his waist.

I heard Jimmy cough, but didn’t want this moment to end.  I was in pure ecstasy and didn’t care who knew. I lie there enjoying the feel of Robert’s now limp cock in my pussy as he kissed my neck.  He finally pushed himself up and looked down at me for what seemed like an hour. 

Robert finally gave me a quick, deep kiss and left the bedroom, trying to be as quiet as he could.  I could hear his footsteps creak on the floor as he walked across the hallway, shutting his bedroom door.  Had Jimmy heard us? What would I say if he had?  I was nervous as I got back into bed.  I guess I would find out in the morning.

But now things had changed between Robert and I.  How was I going to look at him now that we had fucked?  Would Jimmy notice how I looked at Robert and figure out what was going on?  My mind raced a thousand miles an hour as I lie there in bed.  Had I gone too far?  Should I stop it now before things got way too complicated?  I was at war with myself as I drifted back into sleep.  At some point, I would have to face things head on and decide on what do to.  But for now, I was satisfied like I had never been before.  It was some consolation despite the circumstances.
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I was sitting at my computer blindly staring off into space when I heard a noise coming from below my office window.  It was Jenny, our neighbor’s daughter.  She was setting up her beach chair by the pool, apparently getting ready to lay out in the sun.  I couldn’t help but look at her sexy body with her thong bikini on, noticing the triangular patch of red spandex that covered her pussy as she bent over to adjust her chair.

The Armstrong’s had moved in a couple years ago and had just the one daughter.  She had grown into a beautiful young woman and was now home for the summer from her first year of college.  She was about 5 feet eight inches tall with a round, firm ass that looked like an oversized peach.  Her tits spilled out of her skimpy bikini top not leaving much to the imagination.  Of course, maybe that was the point.  She had blonde hair and deep green eyes.  She was quite striking.

Many times, I had seen her by the pool as I worked and wondered what it would feel like to fuck her.  I sometimes fantasized about fucking her, but knew it would never happen.  I guess this is what happens to middle aged guys who were overworked.  We think about sexy, young women and fantasize about them wanting to fuck us.

It’s not that I didn’t love my wife, we had a good marriage.  But seeing that sexy, young body just stirred my balls.  I couldn’t help it.  Of course, if I hadn’t opted to work from home for the summer I would not be feeling this way as I would have never had this view.

My boss had come to me a few weeks ago and asked if I wanted to work from home for the summer.  They were doing some renovations to the office and needed to free some space up.  I had agreed and had set up my office in the spare bedroom.

My daughter had decided to stay at school for the summer and work her job to save some cash for the next school year.  We missed her, but understood.  I guess that’s one reason why we ended up spending a lot of time with the Armstrong’s.  At least having Jenny around almost felt like having Lisa home.

As I stared at Jenny’s body from my window, she rolled over onto her tits and lifted her head in my direction.  I quickly turned back to my computer hoping she hadn’t seen me drooling over her.  After a few moments, I glanced back down and saw she had turned her head and had undone her top.  Her bare back with the thread of her thong running up her ass was just so sexy to me.  She was turning me on and I felt like a dirty old man for thinking of her in a sexual manner.

I nearly jumped out of my skin when the phone rang as it jolted my mind back into reality.

“Hello?” I said.

“Hey Phil, this is Ken” I heard him say.

“Hey Ken, what’s up?” I replied.

“I was wondering if you could do me a favor”

“Sure, what is it?” I asked.

“Jenny called and said she heard some water running in the basement.  Can you go over to the house and check it out for me”?

“Sure” I replied.

“Thanks a ton.  It’s times like these I am glad you are working from home” he said.

“No problem” I replied.

I hung up the phone and headed next door to see what the issue was.  As I approached the back fence, I hollered to Jenny just so I could give her fair warning I was coming into the yard.  That way she could tie her top back on before I saw anything.  She lifted her head as she saw me and motioned me in.

“Hi, Mr. Kritzer” she said as she lifted slightly form her chair. 

I could see everything from my angle, her tits hanging down with her nipples just barely touching the chair.  I tried not to stare as I walked up to her.

“Your dad called and said something about checking on a water leak in the basement”?

“Oh, yeah.  Thanks for coming over to check it out” she replied.

I looked to the side to be modest about her putting her top back on.  The sight of her firm tits was making me very horny.  Jenny got up from her beach chair and had me follow her into the house.  I watched her ass as we walked into the house, noticing how perfectly round it was as it bounced with each step.

We went down into the basement where I could easily see the problem.  The saddle valve on the waterline for the refrigerator was leaking.  I walked over and tightened the stem and the water stopped leaking.

“Wow, you are so handy” she said.

“It’s nothing” I told her.

As I turned to head back out of the basement, Jenny was standing right in front of me.  I had almost hit her tits when I turned around.  She stood there looking at me as I began to get a bit nervous.  What was she doing?  I didn’t know what to do, should I just go for it or should I just excuse myself?  My judgement got the better of me and I cleared my throat as I sidestepped her.

“Ok, well I’ll call your dad and let him know I got it fixed” I told her.

With that I headed home and focused harder than normal on my work.  I didn’t want the thought of her sexy body that close to me to interfere with what I needed to get done.

****

A couple of days later I had gone to meet a client for lunch, and was returning home.  My wife had told me to be sure and water the flowers out back, so I had headed straight there so I didn’t forget.  I heard Jenny say hi so I turned and waved to her.  She was cleaning the pool and I couldn’t help but notice how she was dressed.  She had a short t-shirt on with no bra and a pair of shorts that were plainly too small to cover her. 

As she turned to resume her pool cleaning, she lost her footing and fell into the pool.  I couldn’t help but laugh as she jumped back out of the pool, dripping wet.  She stood there for a second before she too burst out laughing.  It was then I noticed her tits shining through her t-shirt as it hugged her like a glove. 

I stood there for a moment and probably let my gaze linger a bit too long.  Jenny looked down at her tits, then looked at me.  She didn’t even try to cover het tits, in fact it appeared she was pushing them out to show them to me.  I broke my stare and walked over to get the garden hose.  My God she was sexy.  I felt my cock begin to swell as I thought about those firm tits just staring back at me as if to mock me.

I finally heard Jenny walk into the house as I finished up watering the plants.  “Phil, you need to get a grip on yourself” I thought as I walked into the house.  “Your mind is playing games with you.  No young girl like that is gonna hit on an old man like you”.

I decided that Jenny was simply a tease and liked to show off her body.  I don’t think she realized what it was doing to me though as I struggled to focus on work.

I had been working for probably two hours when I heard the doorbell from the back door.  I got up from my desk and headed downstairs to see who it was.  As I opened the door, I saw Jenny standing there.  She now had a tube top on and her short shorts.

“Sorry to bother you Mr. Kritzer” she started, “but I was wondering if you could possibly give me a ride?  My car won’t start and I need to go to the pharmacy”.

“Sure” I said.  “Just give me a minute to finish off what I was working on”.

I headed back upstairs with Jenny following me.  I know I should have had her stay downstairs, but I didn’t think much of it.  As I sat down to finish off my email, she sat on the edge of my desk, her legs parted slightly allowing me to see one of her pussy lips as her short shorts failed to cover her properly. 

Once again I felt my cock begin to swell knowing what was inches away from me.  I could just reach out and grab it, taking her right her and right now.  I feigned being interested in my email as she sat there waiting for me to finish.

At last I was done.  I hit send, closed my laptop lid and stood up to leave.  Jenny put her leg up and giggled at me. 

“You like me don’t You, Mr. Kritzer” she said.

“Uhh..sure, yes I do” I said in a stammering sort of way.

I gently pushed her leg out of the way and continued to head for the stairs as she giggled, following me closely.  Had she just made a pass at me?  I was certain she had, and didn’t know how to respond.  It was at that moment I knew I wanted to fuck her, and I was certain she wanted me to fuck her as well.

As I came down the stairs I was greeted by my wife as she came in the front door. 

Not wanting her to think anything was going on, I quickly said “Oh good, your home.  Jenny was just asking me for a ride to the pharmacy.  Can you take her?  I was going to but I still have some work to do”.

“Oh sure” she replied.  “Come on Jenny, I’ll take you”.

Jenny winked at me as she walked out of the front door following my wife.

“Whew!”  I sighed as they walked out the front door.  That could have gone very badly.  I had not expected my wife home so soon.  I headed back up to the office to finish my work, but could not get Jenny out of my mind.

I was sure she wanted me to fuck her, why else would she be doing the things she was or showing off her body to me like that?  The next problem was when and where?  Apparently, I couldn’t count on my wife not showing up in the middle of the day.  One thing was certain at this point.  I wanted to fuck Jenny in the worst way and I had to figure out how to do it without getting caught.

****

As Saturday rolled around, Ken and his wife invited us over for a cookout that evening.  We agreed and set a time of eight o’clock.  We always took a bottle of wine whenever we went over.  Ken’s wife and mine enjoyed the wine, I had my beer but Ken preferred liquor.  Sometimes he drank too much and got himself into trouble.  I didn’t mind it as he was good entertainment when he got drunk.

As we sat on the patio drinking and sharing stories after dinner, Jenny came out from the house, dressed skimpily as normal.

“Hey Daddy,” she said, “Can you help me with something”?

“Sure, sweetie” he replied, “what is it”?

“I need to get something out of my trunk in the basement but you piled a bunch of heavy boxes onto it.  Can you move them for me please”?

“Sure thing” Ken said as he tried to get up from his chair trying not to spill his drink.

He got about half way up before he sat back down and started laughing.

“I’m sorry honey” he said, “I’m afraid I am too drunk for that”.

“Well, can Mr. Kritzer do it for me?” she asked.

“Phil?” Ken said looking my way.

“Sure” I replied as I sat down my drink and followed Jenny into the house.

I followed her into the basement and into the back storage room.  There was a wall of boxes along the back wall and I could see a trunk at the far end of the wall.

“Is that it?” I asked as I turned around.

There, standing right in front of me was Jenny, naked as they day she was born.  My mouth must have dropped as she gave me a sly smile.  I was frozen and didn’t know what to do.  Here I was with a nude, nubile young girl with my wife and her parents just a few feet away.  This didn’t seem to bother Jenny who walked up to me, grabbed my hand and put it between her legs.

Her pussy was clean shaven, and very wet.  She lifted up onto her tiptoes and whispered into my ear “I know this is what you want”.

She was right, I did want this.  I just wasn’t sure I wanted it right here and now! 

“Someone is going to catch us” I said.

“Well,” she said as she stepped back, you either fuck me now or never.

I just couldn’t resist.  I had to have a taste of her sweet, young pussy before I exploded.  I nodded ok, and she dropped to her knees undoing my shorts.  As my shorts dropped to the floor revealing my now swollen cock, I hear say “mmmm” just before she shoved my cock into her mouth.  God that felt good!  I was so horny at this point I didn’t care what happened.  Here I was, a middle-aged guy with a sexy, beautiful eighteen year old girl sucking my cock. 

I pulled Jenny up to me so I could kiss her, shoving my tongue as far as I could into her mouth.  I reached down and began to caress her tits as she moaned.  I rolled her nipples between my thumb and finger as she began to gyrate her hips at me, rubbing her lower belly against my rock-hard cock.

I dropped my head down and began to suck on her nipples, biting them slightly and flicking them with my tongue.  They were so firm yet soft and her nipples must have stuck out a full inch.  She was pushing my head firmly into her tits as I continued to bite and lick her nipples.

I reached my hand down and pushed her legs apart, cupping her entire pussy with my hand.  She sucked in a quick breath as my finger slid by her clit, touching it lightly.  I began to run my fingers up and down between her pussy lips and inserted one finger inside her.  She flung her head back and gasped as I penetrated her.

I stood up and pushed her down to the floor on all fours as I kneeled down behind her.  I could see her dripping pussy in full glory as I rubbed her firm ass.  I bent over and stuck my tongue out to lick her as she moaned from the heat of my breath as it blew across her pussy.  I started at her clit, which made her jump and slid my tongue all the way back to her asshole.

I began to lick her asshole as she moved her hips enjoying the feel of my hot tongue.  I stuck my tongue into her pussy and began to fuck her with it, tasting her as I did so.  I lifted my head and got myself into position, then shoved my cock into her pussy.  I thrust hard and deep as she let out a slight scream.  I began to fuck her and reached around to play with her tits as she rocked back and forth.

I finally withdrew my cock from her pussy and rolled her onto her back.  I had just moved my head down to eat her out again when I heard the screen door open, and footsteps heading for the basement door.  I froze and put my hand over Jenny’s mouth.

“What’s taking so long?” I heard my wife ask.

“I knocked some boxes over and now I have to restack them” I said thinking quickly.  “I’ll be up shortly”.

“Well hurry up” she replied.

I listened as her footsteps made their way back to the screen door and waited until it had closed before resuming my sexual encounter.

I lowered my head between her legs and began to lick Jenny’s pussy.  This time I focused on her clit, wanting her to cum.  She was panting and flicking her nipples as I feverishly worked on her clit.  At last her pussy began to tighten on my finger as her waves of orgasm swept through her body.

Not finished with her yet, I moved up and laid on her as I guided my cock back into her hot, tight pussy.  I began to fuck her harder than I had earlier, her gasping with each deep thrust.  I looked at her tits bouncing around as I fucked her and occasionally licked them. At last I could take no more as my body stiffened anticipating my orgasm.

All at once I shot my load into her as I began to cum, with Jenny moving her hips around trying to get as much of me as she could.  As my spasms slowly ebbed, Jenny pushed me off of her and dropped her head, sucking my cock into her mouth.  She sucked it clean of any of mine or her juices as I leaned back enjoying the sensation.

Jenny lifted her head, ran her finger around her lips and sucked them clean of any leftovers.

“Oh God that felt good” she said.  “We need to do that again”!

“Not right now!” I said to her.  “We almost got caught”.

“You’re a party pooper” she said as she gave me a quick kiss and got up from the floor.

I sat there and watched her get dressed before dressing myself.  How did I get so lucky?  More importantly, how were we going to keep this quiet?  I definitely didn’t want it to be anything long term, but now that I had fucked her it would be all that much easier the next time.  We made our way back to the patio and finished out the evening.  Every once in a while, Jenny would give me a sly look and lick her lips.  Just seeing that made me get a chubby.
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I had been at my job for the past five years, hired as a staff accountant at a small manufacturing company.  I was twenty-seven and single.  I had dated a few guys, but they either wanted to get serious right away, or just to have a trophy on their arm.  I had always had a fantasy about having sex with a woman, but never followed through with it.

It’s not that I didn’t like cock, I did.  I like being fucked by a rock-hard cock.  But something about the soft touch of a woman and having her satisfy me the way I wanted to be satisfied just appealed to me.  I wanted to taste and feel another woman.

I was five feet seven inches tall with blonde hair and blue eyes.  I had a twenty-nine-inch waist and a bra size of 36D.  I dressed fairly conservatively; shirts buttoned up, skirts and dresses down to at least my knees and my pants were not too tight fitting.  I considered myself attractive, but not model type beautiful.

Today was intern day.  My boss, Mr. Woynski believed in giving back to the community, so every summer he would bring in some interns to help us out in the office while giving them some summer cash and experience.  Today was my first time in getting an intern assigned to me for the summer.

“If I can have everyone gather in the break room, please” Mr. Woynski said.

We filed into the break room to meet our new interns and hear the annual speech.  As I walked over to my chair, I looked over the interns.  I think they got younger every year as this batch looked like they belonged in high school.  You could tell they were nervous as they all stood there fidgeting and nodding to everyone who came into the room.

“As you all know,” Mr. Woynski began “each year I give back to the community by hiring interns.  For this year’s group, I have selected interns for the accounting department.  Each one of you will be assigned an intern.  You job over the course of the next ten weeks is to teach them proper accounting principles as they pertain to your job description.  When I call your name, please stand and I will introduce you to your intern”

I had not really noticed Carissa when I had first come into the break room, but when my name was called and she was assigned to me, I couldn’t help but stare at her.  She was not much taller than five feet with long brown hair, green eyes and probably weighed one hundred pounds soaking wet.  From the look of her figure I gathered that ten of those pounds were probably contained in her tits.  She had huge tits for a girl of her size and frame.  They were probably a size 32DD.

I couldn’t help but feel my nipples begin to harden as I looked her over.  She had a great figure, and apparently knew it.  She had a white silk shirt on that hugged her tits.  She had a black, pleated mini skirt on that came to about mid-thigh.  Her outfit was rounded out with a pair of strappy stiletto heels.  She was gorgeous, and I would be spending each day with her.

Over the course of the first week, Carissa and I got to know each other.  She was a junior in college and was majoring in Business Management.  She had come from a small town in Illinois and had just one brother.  She had been raised in a moderately religious and conservative household, but she was the black sheep.  She didn’t see the world as they did, and often got into trouble for doing things her parents thought were a sin.  She just couldn’t understand how everything enjoyable was a sin.  Going away to college allowed her the freedom to begin testing the waters of her beliefs.

We had a lot more in common that I would have thought.  We liked the same music, enjoyed the same types of movies and had a similar bucked list.  I was starting to fantasize about her; what would she feel like, what would she taste like, would she want another woman?

About midway through the second week, as we were eating lunch in the break room, Carissa starting talking about how I dressed.

“You are a very attractive woman” she said.  “You really need to learn how to dress for your body”.

“Uh…thanks” I said as I blushed.

“No, I mean it” she replied.   “The right outfit would make you sexy as hell”.

I wasn’t quite sure how to take this conversation.  Was she hitting on me?  Was she trying to get me to dress so she could see my figure better?  I wasn’t sure, but I decided to take her advice and see where things led.  That night I went to the store to shop for a new outfit.  I bought a flowered top that had orchids on it with a black background.  It was a low-cut top that allowed my cleavage to show pretty well.  The skirt was a black cotton skirt that came to about mid-thigh and hugged my curves like a glove.  I wasn’t completely sure it was a good look for me, but decided to go with it anyways.

****

The next day as I was walking into the office, I was completely self-conscious.  My cleavage was jiggling as my tits bounced with each step as I neared the front door.  I wasn’t completely comfortable with my new look, but sucked in my breath as I walked into the office.

By the time I reached my desk, I was feeling a lot better about my outfit.  I had received several compliments on my way back.  I sat there nervously awaiting Carissa to get her approval of my new look.  As she came around the corner and saw me sitting there she exclaimed:

“Get out of town!  Girl you look sexy as hell”!

“Thank you” I replied as I blushed slightly.

I could feel my nipples harden as I sat there glowing in her praise.  Even though I was seven years her elder, I felt like a kid who had just been blessed by their parent.  I was also aware that my nipples were showing slightly through my bra.  I hoped no one noticed it since it was a dark shirt. 

As the day wore on, I began to notice that Carissa was looking my direction just about every time I glanced over at her.  Was she looking at me because she couldn’t believe the nice outfit I had purchased, or was it something more?  Each time I went to the copier or bathroom she was watching me.  It turned me on as I imagined her wanting to have sex with me.

Just after lunch, I was in copy room waiting for my bound booklets to finish running when the copier jammed.  I opened it up to see what the issue was and found some paper had gotten stuck in the bottom of the feeder as it was coming out of the binder.  I bent over to try and pull the paper out when Carissa walked into the room.

“Is it broke?” she asked.

“I don’t think so” I replied.  “Looks like paper has just gotten jammed in here”.

As I struggled to get the paper out, I became aware that Carissa was standing right behind me as she peered over my back to see what I was doing.  Suddenly, I felt her soft, gentle hand rub slightly against my inner thigh.  I couldn’t tell if it was on purpose or if it has just slipped.  Whatever the reason, my nipples went stiff and I felt a little tingle stirring inside of me. She then placed her hand on the small of my back, just above my ass.

“Can I help?” she asked.

Trying not to show I was flustered I managed to yank the paper out. “Got it” I said.

As I turned to throw the paper in the trash, I came face to face with her, our bodies only inches apart.  I could smell her hair as we stood there for a second looking into each other’s eyes.  The sound of the copier resuming the booklets jolted me out of the awkward moment.

“Well, I gotta get these booklets over to Mr. Woynski” I said as I picked up the booklets from the tray and left the office.

As I walked to Mr. Woynski’s office, my heart was pounding, I was tingling inside with what might have been.  I couldn’t help my thoughts running wild as I imagined taking her right there on the copier, sucking those luscious tits.

Having delivered the booklets, I went to the bathroom to satisfy the urges that had consumed me.  I sat on the toilet and lifted my shirt, allowing me access to my nipples as I pulled my tits over my bra.  I began to twist and lightly pull my nipples sending shivers down to my toes.  I reached down and slid a finger across my clit and down to my hole, my body jumping as I hit my sensitive clit.

I finger fucked myself and licked my juices form my fingers as I imagined it was Carissa I was tasting.  My pussy was soaked by this point, so I began to focus on my clit.  I made sure my finger was completely drenched in my pussy juice as I started rubbing my clit.  It only took a minute or so for me to cum, my body shaking with the convulsions of orgasm.  I had to cover my mouth as I came to stifle the moans I was sure everyone in the office would hear.

I put myself together and walked back to my desk.  Carissa was sitting there watching me walk as I neared my desk.  As I sat down, she walked over to my desk, leaned over exposing her large tits and whispered in my ear.

“You are one hot and sexy bitch” she said. 

My nipples were once again hard in seconds.  She was hitting on me.  I turned to look into her eyes as she stood up.

“Do you have a moment?” I asked her.

“Sure” she replied.

“Come with me.  I want to show you where we keep the bank bag for checks that come in”.

Carissa followed me as I made my way to the vault.  It wasn’t really a vault; it was more a room that we kept locked with important banking information.  I unlocked the door and let Carissa in.  As I closed the door and turned around, Carissa came up to me and planted a kiss on my lips. At first I was taken aback at her forward approach, but then returned the kiss.  My pussy was tingling from the touch of her soft lips against mine, her large tits pressing against mine as we stood there in a light embrace.

Carissa stepped back and looked at me for a moment, then turned around and bent over.

“I need spanked for being bad” she said.

I had never really thought about this sort of fetish, so I gently slapped her ass not knowing what to do.

“Oh, harder than that.”  She said.  “I’ve been bad and need punished”

I reared back and smacked her ass with a lot more force, causing her to jump slightly.

“Oh, again”.

I smacked her ass a few more times before she stood up.

“Oh thank you.”  She said.  “I will be a good girl for you now”.

She gave me a quick kiss and left the room.  What had just happened?  I stood there for a moment trying to process what I had just done.  I had never smacked anyone’s ass before, much less a grown woman who seemed to like it.  To be quite honest, it actually turned me on.  I’m not sure why.  Maybe it was because I was in control.  Or maybe it was because I know it excited her.  Whatever the reason, I enjoyed it and apparently so did she.

I went back to my desk unsure of how to look at her as I finished out my day.  I had a hard time focusing as I began to replay the encounter through my mind.  I decided that I would go on the internet that night and do some research into this.  I wanted to know more.  Deep down I think I also wanted to take control and dominate her, forcing her to do my bidding.  I knew she was mine now, I just had to take her to the place she was leading me.

****

I spent most of my night reading about what I now know is BDSM or bondage.  As I read about the different ways people enjoyed it, I got horny and excited.  I was turning into a dominatrix and it made my pussy wet.  The thought of binding her, forcing her to do my bidding was consuming me.  I had to get her and I had to force her into sucking my tits and licking my pussy.  I couldn’t wait, I had to act and make her my slave.

When I got dressed that morning, I was sure not to wear panties.  I wanted to feel her tongue on my pussy, and she was going to do it today.  I felt empowered and I was ready to force her into submission.  As I awaited her arrival at the office, my nipples were hard and pushing against my lace bra.  I had tingles in my pussy as I anticipated feeling her tongue on it.

Shortly after Carissa arrived, I got up and walked over to her desk.

“Could you give me a hand” I asked her.

“Sure” she replied.

She got up from her chair and followed me as I led her to the vault.  Once inside, I closed the door and told her to put her hands behind her head and spread her legs.  She grinned slightly and did as she was told.  I walked up to her and kissed her, with my tongue going deep insider her mouth.  As I kissed her, I moved my hand down to her pussy and began to rub it through her cotton panties eliciting moans from her.

I could feel her heat and wetness even through her panties.  I stepped back, pulled her dress up and put the hem into her belt ensuring her pussy was visible to me.  I reared back and smacked her pussy which caused her to jump as my hand hit her sensitive clit and yip slightly.  I moved closer and told her not to make a sound or she would be severely punished.  I stepped back and once again smacked her pussy.

I took my hand and again massaged her pussy to help bring down the sting of my slaps.  Carissa moaned and was breathing heavily as I watched her tits go up and down with each breath.  I had to taste them.  I unbuttoned her blouse and pulled one tit from her bra revealing the biggest nipples I had ever seen.  She shook slightly as I took it into my mouth and began to suck and nibble on it, running it between my side teeth.  Her tits were so soft and firm it was making my pussy ache for her tongue.

I finally put her tit back into her bra and buttoned her shirt back up.  Just as I was about to kiss her again, I heard a key going into the lock.  I had her quickly look like she was looking for something as I did the same.  Carol came in, said hi and went into one of the filing cabinets to retrieve a folder.  Carissa was smiling slyly as I was nervously waiting for Carol to leave.  I was sure she knew what was going on.

Once Carol retrieved her folder and left the vault, I walked back over to Carissa, grabbed her hair and pushed her down onto her knees.  I lifted my skirt showing her my bare, shaved pussy.  I put one leg up on a box as I shoved her face into my crotch as she began to lick my pussy.  The feel of her hot tongue on my clit sent shivers all the way down to my toes.  She reached behind me and grabbed my ass as she greedily lapped up my juices.

As she licked my pussy, she put one finger inside of me and began to fuck me with it.  She had only stroked me for a few seconds when my body began to tense up as I started to cum.  It was all I could do to keep from screaming as I experienced my first orgasm by a woman.  Just thinking about that as I came made it even more intense. 

Once I was finished cumming, I had her stand up and once again kissed her deeply.  I whispered into her ear:

“You will be able to cum tonight, and not before.  Be at my house at six”.

“Yes, mistress” she replied.

As I prepared for the evening, my pussy was once again getting wet.  I had really enjoyed dominating her almost as much as I enjoyed her tongue on my pussy.  Tonight, it was my turn to taste pussy, and I was going to control her as I did.

When Carissa arrived, I had her sit on the couch as I poured us each a glass of wine.  We sat there for a few minutes talking until her glass was empty.  It was now time for me to take control and do with her whatever I wanted.  I took her glass, grabbed her hand and showed her to the bedroom.

I instructed her to strip down so I could see her luscious body.  I stood there for a moment taking the site of her huge tits and clean shaven pussy.  I turned her around and pushed on her shoulders.

“Bend over cunt” I told her.

Carissa did as she was told as she spread her legs, putting her head down onto the mattress.  I reared back and began to slap her ass, one cheek at a time.  Once her ass was red, I stopped slapping her and began to rub each cheek to sooth the pain.  I reached down between her legs and teased her pussy by tracing her lips with my fingers very lightly.  I then had her stand up and turn around for me.

As she stood there, I walked to the end of the bed and grabbed some rope I had bought.  I told her to lie on the bed, on her back which she did without hesitation.  I took the rope and tied her hands to each side of the bed.  I then took the rest of the rope and tied her legs wide so she was spread eagle on my bed.  I took a thin belt I had in my closet and began to whip her pussy with it causing her to scream with each slap of the leather as it hit her sensitive clit.

Her pussy was now red from the whipping as I dropped the belt and slid my face down to her pussy.  I took my tongue and encircled her clit without actually touching it.  I could tell it was driving her crazy as she rolled her hips trying to get me to lick it.  At last I stuck my tongue into her pussy, tasting the fullness of her.  Her pussy lips were swollen and her pussy juices had a salty taste to it that made my pussy even wetter.

After I had teased her pussy, I got up and moved around to her side.  I got onto my knees and promptly put each leg on either side of her head, lowering my pussy down onto her face. 

“Lick my pussy you whore” I instructed her.

“Yes mistress” she replied.

Oh how I loved the feel of her tongue as she fucked my pussy with it and licked my clit.  As she licked my clit with purpose, I bag to move my hips in unison.  I could feel the orgasm once again building inside of me.  As her tongue worked furiously on my clit, I began to twist and pull my nipples enhancing the sensitivity in my clit.  Soon waves of orgasm rocked through my body as Carissa continued to satisfy me.

Once my convulsions had stopped, I got off her face and bent over to begin my work of satisfying her.

“Did you enjoy licking my pussy?” I asked her.

“Yes, mistress” she replied.

“Would my slave like to cum”?

“Yes mistress, please”.

“And just how would my slut like that?” I asked her.

“Oh please lick my pussy” she replied.

With that I started massaging her huge tits and rubbing her nipples.  Every rub of my hand across her nipples caused her to moan.  I could tell she was screaming for an orgasm inside.  I reached down to touch her pussy and felt her juices flowing out.  She was so wet I thought I was going to have to get a towel.  I untied her legs and lifted them up towards her head before once again tying them down.  I wanted wide open access to her pussy.

I moved down and rubbed her pussy again as I got into position.  I took my tongue and slid it up and down her pussy, flicking her clit when I reached the top.  My hands were under her ass, squeezing it as I licked. When my tongue went inside her pussy she lifted her hips to greet it.  She was now writhing on the bed with ecstasy, and was ready for me to satisfy her.

I put one of my fingers inside her pussy and began to fuck her with it.  My tongue focused on her clit as I licked it as fast as I could.  She raised her hips as her climax began, her body shaking with her orgasm.  She screamed loud as she came, which let me know I had done my job well.  Once she finished, I untied her and we lie there holding each other with her head resting on my chest.

Soon summer would be over and she would be heading back to school.  I wondered how we would keep our relationship going and she assured me she would find a way.  We managed to move in together just before school started as I rented an apartment halfway between work and school.  We have bondage sessions almost every night now, and have graduated to more sophisticated methods.  I don’t know how long we will have each other, but I plan to enjoy every minute of it.
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I had moved into my neighborhood about twelve years ago.  I guess in hind sight I should have seen it coming, but you never really expect something like this to happen.  Sure, I had fantasies just like every other guy, I just never thought it would happen to me.

Our neighborhood was fairly small.  We knew most everybody who lived there and had good relationships with everyone.  I was known for being a gentleman, mainly because I opened the door for my wife or any other woman.  There were a couple of single mothers with whom we became friends with over the years, one in particular who would see us on the porch at night and come over to talk.

This one particular summer, a couple of the neighborhood girls were turning eighteen and a big party was being planned.  Now I would be a liar if I said I never thought about fucking one of them.  Those thoughts run through your mind when you see them walking around in bikinis and short shorts.  I was no exception as I remembered what it was like when I was that age chasing some fine ass.

I would often chastise myself for looking at them in that manner, but now that they were turning eighteen, I allowed myself the pleasure of fantasizing about them.  Their tight little pussies and round, firm asses just begging for someone to fill them.  Of course, in my mind it was me.

As the summer wore on, the heat began to build.  It was almost unbearable that year so we went out and bought an above ground pool.  Of course this meant the girls would be over swimming with my kids, giving me a front row seat for viewing these young, nubile bodies.

The birthday party had come and gone as the long summer seamed to stretch forever.  On one particular day, I was out back enjoying a beer while the kids played in the pool.  One of the girls was over and she was swimming with them.  She had on a red bikini, and by that, I mean it almost covered everything.  She was rather well endowed and was jumping around in the pool.

I don’t know why I looked when I did, I’m just glad I did.  As she jumped up out of the water, that tiny little top lost its battle with her tits and they bounced out.  She was unaware for a few seconds that her top was missing as she stood there laughing.  I almost got an instant boner as I stared at the beautiful, round, milky white tits that just sat there like half melons.  Her nipples were large, but in an enticing sort of way.  I wanted to suck them right then and there.

She realized her top was missing when one of the kids pointed at her laughing.  I quickly looked away as she grabbed her top and sunk under the water to put it back on.  I never let on that I had seen it all.  The next best thing to seeing her tits, was watching her get out of the pool and dry off. Her bikini bottoms had slipped into her ass crack looking more like a thong as she got out of the pool. 

Of course we had a ladder, so as she turned around on top of it to come down, her pussy was bulging right there in front of me.  As she dried her legs and feet, I’m sure she wasn’t aware of the show she was giving me as I looked at her pussy while she was bent over.  I could almost see the outline of her folds as she dried her feet.  I wanted to fuck it so bad my cock began to ache.

I turned away as she stood up and wrapped her towel around her waist.  She said goodbye and went home.  I took a swig of my beer and leaned back in my chair, closing my eyes so I could see those beautiful tits and pussy once again.

****

When August arrived, my wife and I were sitting out on the porch one evening.  It was real late, probably midnight or so and we were just shooting the breeze.  I looked up and saw the neighbor lady walking across the street towards our house.

“Hey guys” she said as she walked up onto the porch.

“What’s up?” I replied.

“Oh not much, normal stuff” she said.

We talked about current events, politics and some home maintenance things, nothing too heavy.  She began to tell us about her daughter dating some guy that she didn’t like.  She was sure his only motivation was sex.  Now she wasn’t a prude or anything, but I could understand where she was coming from.  Sometimes you just get a sense for someone and for her, this guy was not good.

As our conversation continued, it seemed to take a turn towards sex, but not directly.  More of innuendos and things like that.  I was trying to figure out where this was going.  I don’t know if my wife was reading it the way I was or not.  If she was, she didn’t let on that she did.

“So I have a rather strange request I wanted to ask of you” she said as she looked at me.

“Ok,” I replied tepidly.

“Well, you know Holly just turned eighteen, right”?

“Yes” I replied trying to figure out where this was going.

“Well, I wanted to know if you would do us a great, big favor.  I talked it over with Holly and she is fine with it.  It’s a rather strange request, and I hope it doesn’t offend you”.

Now I was really curious.  What the hell could she be talking about?  My mind was racing in a hundred different directions trying to figure it out.

“If you say no, I’ll understand but I hope you will consider it” she said.

“Well,” I started, “that depends on what it is”.

I could tell she was a little uncomfortable with what she was trying to ask us.  She took a deep breath and began.

“Well, we have the greatest respect for you.  You are a true gentleman and I wanted you to know that right from the start.  It’s because of this that I thought of you.  You see, when I was a teenager, I was with a few boys and they used me for sex, no doubt.  Even after I got married, those experiences haunted me for quite a while.  I always wished I would have had someone to show me the ropes before I got involved with those guys”.

Where was this leading?  A threesome with the neighbor lady?  What?

“So, with this in mind, I talked to Holly and explained this to her.  I want her to know what real sex is before she goes and just gives it up to any guy who wants it.  That’s where you come in”.

“I’m not sure I am following you” I said.

“I guess in a roundabout way I am asking you if you would please teach Holly about sex, be her first”.

I stood there with my mouth hanging wide open as I could not believe what I had just heard.  She looked at my wife with pleading eyes.

“Please let him do this” she begged.  “I want my daughter to know what it’s like to be with a real man, and I know this is the right thing to do”.

I was almost afraid to look at my wife.  Was I hearing this right?  Was I dreaming?  The little hottie who showed her tits in the pool, wanted to fuck me and her mother was asking permission?  How in the fuck did I get so lucky?  Of course, the only problem now was getting my wife on board with it.

As we sat there for a moment trying to process what had just happened, I finally spoke up.

“I am honored more than you know to be asked this” I told her.  “But I cannot do it unless my wife is in complete support of it.  Something like this can ruin a marriage and I don’t want that to happen”.

“I completely understand” she replied.  “I hope you two don’t think badly of me after this.  I really do value our friendship and that is the main reason I felt I could ask you”.

She said good night as we told her we would discuss it.  After she had left, I was trying to figure out how to start the conversation.

“Well, I never saw that coming” my wife finally said.

“Tell me about it” I replied.

“So what are your thoughts?” she asked me.

“Well, I can’t say I wouldn’t mind doing it.  I’m a guy” I replied.  “But I also don’t want to upset you by doing it”

“I can’t tell her no, not after she worked up the courage to ask us.  It must mean a hell of a lot to her” she said.

We talked for a while longer and decided I should do it.  Let me tell you my cock was full of joy at this news, and I let it show for my wife that night, fucking her silly.

As the weekend came, we called our neighbor and told her we wanted to talk to her and Holly both.  We agreed that they would come over late Friday night to talk to us.  We wanted to ensure the kids were in bed before telling her.

When they arrived, we all sat down in the living room and sort of awkwardly made small talk.  Finally, I took the initiative and opened the dialog.  I wanted to know where Holly’s head was.

“So, Holly, how do you feel about this arrangement?” I asked her.

“I’m ok with it” she replied.  “I know my mom wants what’s best for me and I trust her judgment in selecting you”.

“Well, we have decided that I will go through with it and give you your first sexual experience”.

They both smiled and looked at each other.

“Thank you so much” she said.  “You can work with Holly to make the arrangements”.

I asked Holly to join me on the deck so we could plan our tryst.  I didn’t want to talk about it in front of my wife and make her uncomfortable.

We agreed that it would take place the following Saturday.  I told her I would treat her like it was a real date so she would know what to expect.  The only exception was that at the end of the evening, I was going to take her to a hotel room and have sex with her there.

Satisfied that we had all the bases covered, we returned to the living room.  I told them that it was to happen the following Saturday so they could be prepared for it.  They left the house thanking me profusely as they left.  I couldn’t wait to taste that sweet, young pussy and suck those big luscious tits.  I began to be consumed by the thought of our evening.

****

All week I planned for Saturday, trying to make sure I was making the necessary preparations.  I had made reservations at a nice restaurant and had booked a room at the Sheraton.  I wanted her first time to be something she would remember forever, just as her mom was hoping for.

As Saturday got closer, I was getting hornier.  My wife even noticed the uptick in my sexual advances.  She knew what this was doing to me, but she didn’t complain at all.  As I fucked my wife I was imagining fucking Holly.  Dipping my stick into the hot, tight and sweet pussy of hers was going to be ecstasy.

At last Saturday rolled around.  I took time to make sure I was groomed well, and that I had everything in place.  My wife gave me some pointers on how to handle her first penetration, and what to do after that so she would enjoy the experience.  I assured her I would be fine.

At last it was seven o’clock.  I drove across the street and picked up Holly, opening her door just as I did for my wife.  We drove to the restaurant, neither one of us really sure what to say.  Over dinner we made some small talk and tried to act comfortable.  Dinner ended and I asked her if she ready to leave.  I could tell she was nervous as she said yes, and got up from the table.

We arrived at the hotel and I got us checked in.  We went up to our room and I put our bags in the closet.  I took her hands and guided her to the bed, sitting on the end of it with her.

“I am going to be as gentle as I can” I started.  “Trust me, ok”?

She nodded yes as I looked into her eyes for affirmation.

I pulled her up and drew her in close to me.  As I stood there giving her a light embrace, I looked down into her eyes, and for the first time I saw a woman, not a little girl.  I bent over and gave her a short kiss, which she returned. 

I started by kissing her neck and nibbling on her ears.  She would roll her head back as she moaned giving me access to her neck.  I continued to kiss her as I started to unbutton her blouse, my hands moving slowly to her tits.  As her shirt fell from her body, I reached behind her and released those beautiful tits from their cage of a bra.

I gently began to rub her tits, while rubbing her nipples between my thumb and finger.  Instincts were taking over as she started to grind her hips into me.  I moved my mouth down to her tits ready to suck those luscious nipples at last.  As I put one into my mouth, I could feel her shudder from the pleasure it produced.  I rolled her nipples in my mouth and gently tugged at them as I sucked on them.

I removed my shirt so she could feel my chest as it pressed against her firm tits.  I was kissing her neck once again as my hands slid down her back and caressed her firm little ass.  She squealed slightly the first time as I grabbed her and squeezed.

I unzipped her skirt and let it fall to the floor, revealing a pair of pink boy shorts.  I pulled those from her body as my hand slid down to touch the prize…a hot and wet virgin pussy.  She was breathing so heavily I thought for sure she was going to hyperventilate.  I slid my finger between her folds and slid the end into her pussy.  I could feel her virgin ring keeping my finger from progressing.

I moved my finger up and flicked her clit, which caused her to shake a little form the sensitivity she was feeling.  In one fell swoop, I picked her up and deposited her on the bed.  I started at her neck and worked my way down to her pussy, kissing her as I went.  When my tongue hit her pussy, she lifted her hips, pushing my tongue into her folds.

I worked on her pussy for just a short time.  I didn’t want her to cum yet.  I raised myself back up to kiss her on the lips, and whispered into her ear.

“Have you ever had an orgasm?” I asked.

“Yes,” she replied.

“Did you do it yourself”?

“Yes,” she replied.

I kissed her again as I asked her “Have you ever sucked a cock before”?

“No” she replied.

I stood up and took my pants off, revealing my semi hard cock.  She looked at it with wide eyes, probably wondering how it was going to fit inside of her.

“I am going to teach you the right way to suck a cock” I told her.

I got on the bed next to her and guided her hand to my cock.  She wrapped her fingers around it as I showed her how to stroke it.  Once it was fully enlarged, I took her head and guided it to my cock. 

“Open your mouth and put my cock in it” I told her. “Now, slide it in and out of your mouth”.

It didn’t take her long to get the hang of it.  I also told her to suck as she slid it out, and use her tongue to rub the underside of it.  She was giving me an excellent blowjob for such an innocent girl.  My balls were aching to get inside her pussy.

I laid her back down and moved on top of her. 

“When I insert my cock, it is going to hurt a little bit” I told her.  “But shortly after that it will start to feel good.  Just trust me”.

She nodded that she understood and I started to guide my cock into that tight pussy.  As I began to push my cock into her pussy, she began to wince as my cock started to break the seal nature had provided.  I went slow and tried to be as gentle as I could.

At last the seal broke as my cock went deep inside of her.  She gasped and grabbed my arms tight as my cock bottomed out inside of her.  Her eyes were wide as she tried to catch her breath.  I began to slide my cock in and out of her slowly at first, relishing this moment.  When I saw she was no longer experiencing the pain of the break, I began to quicken my pace.

I was fucking her hard and deep at this point, but I didn’t want to cum yet.  I wanted her to cum first, and then give her the pleasure of being fucked after an orgasm.

I withdrew my cock from her pussy and instructed her to go to the bathroom to clean up.  I told her not to be alarmed as there would be blood.  She was gone for about five minutes before returning to the bed.  As I lie there, I watched her hot, young body as it approached me.  Her firm tits bouncing as her pussy glistened from the water she used to clean herself up with.

She laid down on the bed next to me and I once again began to kiss her.  I needed her aroused again.  I worked my kisses back down to her pussy, smelling her sex.  I began to lick her clit which caused her to moan and widen her legs, giving me ample access.

As I licked her clit, she began to raise her hips in anticipation of her orgasm.  She began to cum as I increased the speed of my licking.  She soon began to writhe as her clit became sensitive from the orgasm.  At this point, I raised up and turned her onto her belly, lifting her ass.  I shoved my cock into her tight little pussy and began to pump her hard.

She had her bead buried in the pillow as she screamed from the pleasure.  I could feel my orgasm beginning to build in my balls as I fucked her young pussy.  I reached around her and began to rub her clit as I fucked her, her hips slapping back into my lower stomach with each thrust.  She began to convulse again as she reached another orgasm.  The pulsing of her pussy on my cock caused me to lose my load, cumming deep inside of her.  Spent, I withdrew my cock and laid on the bed on my back.

Holly rolled over and put her head on my chest.

“I had no idea how wonderful sex was going to be” she said as she traced her finger around my chest.

“That is how sex should be” I told her.  “Of course there are other things you can do which will enhance sex, but that is for you and whomever you marry to discover together”.  She lifted up and kissed me on the cheek.  We lie there in bliss before we both drifted off to sleep.
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I had been away at school for the last three years, but my father had recently remarried and had asked me to come home for a couple of weeks to help him get his new wife’s house prepped for sale.  I can't say I was enthused about the prospect.  I had met his wife Marie, and her daughter Kim shortly before I left.  She was nice enough, but Kim was something else.  Scrawny little girl with a mouth full of metal and always giggling.  I wasn’t looking forward to seeing her again.

As I disembarked the plane, I made my way down to the luggage area while scanning the crowd for my Dad.  At last, I spotted him and waved as I approached.  I could see his new wife holding his arm, but did not see Kim.  At least I didn’t have to deal with her right off the bat.  As I got closer I realized that the girl standing next to Marie was Kim.  Wow had she filled out!  She was a hottie!

As I approached them, I took stock of Kim.  She was now very tall, with long blond hair, long toned legs and tits that looked like ripe melons.  She was wearing a cotton V-neck t-shirt with a tennis looking mini skirt.  She had definitely come into her own!

“Hi, Dad” I said as I gave him a hug.

“Good to see you, Jake” he replied.

Marie reached out to hug me and said “Nice to have you home”.

“Thanks” I replied.

Then Kim moved forward to hug me saying “Welcome home, big brother”.

As she hugged me she kissed my cheek and whispered “Hi” in a soft, sultry voice.  I almost got a boner feeling her tits pressing against me as she whispered in my ear.  Of course maybe that was her intention, but I finally stepped back and began the small talk as I waited for my luggage.

I had left for college three years ago and had not been home as I had scored an internship at a local hospital right at the end of my freshman year.  So seeing everyone was kind of refreshing after being gone for so long.  I remembered walking in on Kim in the bathroom one day shortly before I left.  It was weird because as I stood there staring at her young, nude body she didn't even try to cover herself.  She just stood there looking back at me.  I can remember her small tits and pussy that was just starting to get hair.  I wondered if she shaved it now.

Coming back to reality, I spotted my suitcase and grabbed it.  We headed out the door and walked to the car, putting my luggage in the trunk.  Dad and Marie got into the front seat as Kim and I got into the rear.  It was an hour long drive home so I settled back in and prepared for question and answer time.

“So, how is college life?” Marie asked me.

“It’s good” I replied.  “I work a lot so I don’t get much time to socialize”.

“I bet there are a lot of hot guys” Kim said with a smirk.

“Kim!” Marie chastised her.

“Well it’s true, Mom” Kim replied.

“Kim is heading off to school in August” Marie told me.  “Maybe while you are home you can give her some information on what campus life is like”.

“Sure” I replied.  “Not a problem”.

“I want all the gory details” Kim said excitedly as she put her hand on my thigh.

What was she doing?  It was apparent Marie was completely oblivious to the signals Kim was sending out.  Was she really that blind?  I kept glancing out of the corner of my eye at Kim, hoping to get a look down her shirt as her tits bounced with every bump in the road.  I couldn't help myself, they were firm, barely covered and right there next to me.  Who wouldn’t want to check them out?

As we pulled into the driveway, Kim offered to help me take my luggage to my room.

“I’ll show you the spare bedroom where you will be sleeping” she told me.

I followed her up the stairs, looking at that hot little ass peeking out from her mini skirt.  Just seeing those ass cheeks separated by a thong was giving me some wood.  She opened the door to a bedroom that had a king sized bed in it.  She carried my suitcase to the end of the bed and bent over to put it down.  She didn't have any modesty in doing so, and I saw the perfect triangle of her pussy through her white cotton thong, her legs spread slightly.

She stood up slowly as she peered over her shoulder to look at me.

“If you need anything, my room is right next door” she said with a grin.  “And I do mean anything”.

Did she just hit on me?  I dismissed it as a teenager just trying to impress me.  

“Thanks” I replied.  “That’s good to know”.

She walked to the door and paused just before she walked out and said “Anything”.

That night went by pretty quickly as we ate dinner and I got caught up on all the family and neighborhood gossip.  Dad gave me an overview of what needed fixed on the house and gave me a schedule of what he wanted to get done before I left.  I kept noticing Kim looking at me and giving me a smile.  I began to think about what it would be like to fuck her, to taste her sweet, pink little pussy.  I tried to focus on the conversation, but it was getting rather difficult with her sitting there, her ass all but hanging out of her skirt and her nipples showing through her top.

Around midnight I finally said goodnight and headed to bed.  As I lay there in bed, I kept thinking of Kim.  She was hot, and she appeared to be into me.  I surmised she wanted to fuck me as well.  I wrestled with my mind as I thought about her in a sexual way.  Was it wrong to want to fuck your step-sister?  Even if we did manage to hook up, how would we get away with it?  Marie was home all day so she would know if we did anything.  

I tossed and turned all night thinking of ways to fuck Kim.  I couldn’t get her hot, young pussy out of my mind.  I knew that somehow, someway I was going to fuck her before I left to go back to college.  I finally drifted off to sleep as I dreamed about her body.

****

I got up the next morning and went downstairs to get some coffee.  I could hear the shower running as I walked over to the half bath and relieved myself.  As I came out of the bathroom, Kim walked into the kitchen.  She had on a white tank top with no bra, and short, loose shorts that looked like they were white silk.  Her tits were in the same position as they had been when she had her bra on.  I could see the curve of her ass as she stood in front of the fridge.

“Good morning” I said.

Kim turned and said “Oh, hi.  I didn't know you were in here.  Good morning”.

She turned back to the fridge and bent over to get something from the bottom shelf, and as she did I got a nice view of the sides of her pussy, and her tits as her top dropped down.  I almost chubbed right there as I felt the familiar stirring in my balls.  She stood up and turned around with a bowl of fruit in her hands.  All I could see were those stiff little nipples poking out through her top.  She smiled at me and walked over to the cupboard.

I got my coffee and went into the dining room to grab the paper and read the local news.  As I sat there sipping my coffee, Kim came in and sat down next to me on my left.  I was at the head of the table, sitting sort of sideways in my chair.  Kim sat down with her fruit, put one foot up on the chair, and the other leg was crossways on the seat.  I had a pretty good view of her pussy at that angle, and tried not to stare, but damned did it look nice.  I was right, she shaved.

“So, what are you doing today?” she asked me as she swung her leg back and forth giving me wide open shots of her pussy.

“I have a couple of gutters to fix, and I’m going to re-caulk the bedroom window” I replied.

“So you’re pretty handy then” she said.

“I guess so” I replied.

“Is there anything I can do to help?” she asked as she smiled at me.

“Uh..no, I think I’m ok” I said.

“Ok then” she replied.  “Have fun”.

I got up from the table and went upstairs to get myself dressed so I could begin my work.  I put on some shorts and a tank top so I could try to stay cool out there in the summer heat.  I shaved and brushed my teeth before heading out to the garage to get the ladder and a bucket.  As I came out of the bathroom, Kim was coming in and she brushed her hands across my arm as I left, flashing me a smile.  She was being a real tease!

I got the ladder from the garage and set about cleaning out the gutters.  It took me awhile to get to all of them, but I managed to do it.  Satisfied I had them all cleaned out, I got the glazing compound and dragged the ladder over to the window so I could fix it.  I climbed up the ladder and started scraping the old glazing off the panes.  That’s when I saw her.  I had not been aware the window I was to repair was her bedroom window.

Kim was laying on the bed looking out at me.  As I looked into the window, she began to trace her nipples with her finger, while licking her lips.  I was starting to get hard standing there on the ladder as I watched what she was doing.  She reached down and parted her legs, allowing me to see her pussy.  She slid her finger down her folds as she closed her eyes slightly.  Her finger went inside her pussy, and as she withdrew it she licked her own juices off of it.

I was busting at my zipper with a hard-on!  I couldn't believe what I was seeing.  As she reached back down to her pussy, the door opened and Marie walked in.  Kim nonchalantly dropped her leg and rolled over.  I went back to scraping the window, acting like I had never seen her.

I could hear them talking briefly as I opened the can of glazing compound.  I could tell she was talking about me, but couldn't tell what the specifics were.  Marie finally left, closing the door behind her.  That had been a close call!  She would have freaked out if she had seen what Kim was doing!

Kim rolled back over, smiled and gave me a wink as she stood up and got undressed.  Now I could see everything without any hindrance.  She stood there for a moment allowing me to take in the sight of her naked body.  Nice round, firm tits, a clean shaven pussy and long toned legs.  What more could you ask for?  She spread her legs a bit and ran her hand down across her pussy before stopping and getting dressed.

I don't know if I glazed that window right or not.  All I knew was I was going to fuck that girl if it was the last thing I did!  I couldn't wait to taste that sweet, pink, young pussy and feel her mouth as she sucked my cock.  All I needed now was a plan.

****

Once I had finished with what I wanted to get accomplished that day, I went in and took a cold shower.  Both to cool off from the heat of the day, but to also cool off from the show I had received earlier.  I shut the water off and opened the shower curtain to get my towel and there was Kim, standing right in front of me.  

“What are you doing?” I asked.

“Well, I showed you mine so I figured I could see yours” she replied as she looked me over.  “I must say, that’s quite a gun you’re packing”.

I could feel my cock starting to enlarge as she stood there looking at me.

“Your mom is going to catch us” I told her.

“No, she went into the back yard to weed the flower bed” she replied.

With that, she walked over to me, planted a deep kiss on me as she reached down and grabbed my cock.  It only took a few strokes before it became hard.  She dropped to her knees and began to suck my cock in earnest, her head bobbing up and down rather quickly.  I leaned back so I could enjoy what she was doing, my balls swelling with the load I was going to shoot into her mouth.

About that time I heard the back door open.

“Shit!” I said.  “Here she comes”.

Kim pulled my cock out of her mouth and said “She’s downstairs, not up here” and resumed sucking my cock.

She had resumed sucking me for maybe ten seconds when I heard the creak of the first step.  I pulled my cock from her mouth and lifted her up by her arm.

“You gotta get out before she gets up here!” I said.

“Not until you touch my pussy” she said.

“Fine” I replied.  

I put my hand down her shorts and ran my finger across her clit causing her to moan.  She was definitely soaked.  As I pulled my hand from her shorts, she grabbed it and sucked my finger, being sure to look me in the eyes as she did.  I could hear the footsteps getting closer.

“Go!” I whispered.

She smiled at me and left the bathroom.  Shit that was close!  I heard her say hi to her mom as she bounded down the stairs.  I dried off and stood in the mirror trying to get myself calmed down.  I just had to find a way to fuck her.  I couldn’t wait.  She was hot, she was horny, and she wanted me.

As the afternoon drifted into evening, we had dinner and then sat in the living room watching TV.  I kept glancing over at Kim who kept either touching her nipples or rubbing her pussy.  I thought for sure she was going to get caught.  Of course this turned me on and it was getting tough to keep from getting a hard-on right there in the living room.  At last it was time for bed, so I said my goodnights and headed off to my room.

I had been in bed for quite a while when my door cracked open.  Kim crept in and made her way to my bed.  She undressed and slid in between the sheets, laying her head on my chest.  She reached her hand down and grabbed my cock, stroking it slowly.  She looked up at me and lifted her head, giving me a kiss.

“I have loved you since the first time I saw you” she said.  “Three years ago I wanted to fuck you, and now I get to do just that”.

She kissed me once again and slipped down under the covers.  I felt her hot mouth clamp down on my cock as she began to slowly suck it, running her other hand very lightly across my balls.  I got hard very quickly as she continued to suck on me.  I reached down and ran my hands through her long, blonde hair guiding her head as she sucked my cock.

Not wanting to blow my load right from the start, I pulled her up to me and kissed her deeply.  This hot young body was going to get fucked and I let her know I was ready to do just that.  I rolled her onto her back and began to suck on her stiff nipples.  I bit them lightly and sucked her nipples in and out of my mouth.  Her moans were beginning to get a little loud, so I lifted up and shushed her.  I didn't want to get caught, not when I was in the middle of this.

As I made my way down her stomach, she arched her back and shoved her pink little pussy up as an invitation to my tongue.  I slowly slid my tongue down her slit, wiggling it side to side as she whimpered and tried to stay quiet.  As I flicked her pussy, I made my way down to her tiny little asshole and flicked my tongue on it causing her to suck in her breath and grab the sheets.  I doubt anyone had ever done that to her before!

I knew I was driving her crazy, but I wasn't done yet.  I moved up and spread her legs wide as I lowered myself onto her.  I positioned my cock and dropped, sending my cock deep into her pussy.  Shit she was tight!  Her pussy hugged my cock, and she yelped at the shock of my cock hitting her cervix, me covering her mouth to try and stifle the noise.  I held my position for a minute just to make sure no one was stirring in the house.  I thought she might have woken someone up with that noise.

Satisfied no one was up, I began to slowly slide my cock in and out of her tight pussy.  Her breath was keeping time with my thrusts, and I could tell she wanted to cum.  I pulled my cock out of her and started to slide back down to lick her clit.  She stopped me, and rolled me onto my back.

Kim got up on her knees, turned around, and positioned herself on top of me in a sixty nine.  I had her hot little pussy right there in front of me as she shoved my cock into her mouth.  As I licked her clit, I put one finger into her pussy, and the other one into her ass.  I was stroking pretty good with my hand as she bounced her hips back making my fingers go deep inside of her.

I felt her body start to stiffen as my blowjob slowed down to almost nothing.  I licked her clit as fast as I could knowing she was about to cum.  I began to feel the familiar contractions of her pussy on my finger as she came, her mouth furiously sucking my cock.  I could tell she wanted me to cum.  I kept fucking her with my fingers as she started to deepthroat my cock.  That was all I could take.  My body got stiff and I felt my load shooting into her mouth.

She moaned as she sucked the cum from my cock, trying to get every drop.  I lie there gently rubbing her sweet little pussy wanting another piece.  At last she got off of me and rolled onto her back.  After a few seconds of heavy breathing, she rolled over and put her head back onto my chest.

“I want to keep fucking you” she said in a low whisper.  “I want to please you and feel your cock inside of me every single day”.

I kissed her forehead and told her she could have me until I went back to college.  That’s when I got the news.

“Didn't they tell you?” she said as she lifted her head and looked into my eyes.  “I’m going back with you.  I was accepted to your school and they want me to live with you while I am out there”.

Now wasn't that some shit.  Her mother entrusting me with her daughter as I lie there across the hall from her fucking the shit out of her.  Yep, it was going to be a great senior year!
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My mom married my step-dad when I was thirteen.  He was an average guy, tall with dark hair and blue eyes.  He had a small pooch for a belly, definitely not a six pack.  But there was something about him that was sexy.  I could see why my mom married him.

I had seen him naked one time, shortly after they got married.  He was in the bathroom shaving after his shower and had forgotten to lock the door.  I walked in and saw everything.  I couldn’t help but look at his big cock just hanging there like a ripe banana.  I had never seen a man’s cock before, but I liked his.

I developed rather early, and by the age of thirteen I was wearing a size 32C bra.  Of course, that got me lots of attention from the boys.  I experimented with sex a couple of times when I was fifteen and sixteen, but boys just didn’t do it for me.  They were nervous and clumsy, and in general cared about cumming and not thinking of me. 

I knew I wanted a man to fuck me, and I had made up my mind it was going to be my step-father.  I just had to figure out how to do it.  I was now eighteen, so there were no legalities to worry about.  I had to figure out whether he was willing to fuck me or not.

I can remember about six months ago I became very aware of his scent.  I could tell when he had fucked my mother just from how he smelled as he walked by me.  I had even stolen a pair of his underwear so I could sniff it while I masturbated on the toilet.  I would imagine his huge cock going in and out of me as I clung to his arms in a fit of passion.  I would cum and then put them back.

I set about developing my plan, and once I was satisfied with it I decided to put it into action.  I had to get him interested in me, get him aroused enough to want me.  After all, he was a guy so certain things worked no matter who they were.  Modesty was going out the window.

I must admit that I was quite nervous as I started to put my plan into action.  What if my mom found out?  What if he rejected me and I got punished for being promiscuous?  At this point, I could have cared less.  The worst they could do was kick me out.  No big deal as I was planning on moving to college in the fall anyway.  But it would devastate my mom, and that was something I worried about.

Last weekend I had been in my room, awake late at night when I heard some noise.  I quietly got up and went out into the hallway.  The noise was coming from my mom’s room.  I tiptoed as quietly as I could and cracked the door open.  My eyes widened as I saw what was causing it.

My mom was on her knees with her head down into her pillow as my step-dad fucked her from behind.  My tits became hard and I felt a tingle travel to my pussy as I watched her being fucked.  His large cock sliding in and out of her pussy caused me to reach down and touch my own pussy.

I stood there transfixed as the scene played out, my hand sliding in and out of my now wet pussy.  He pulled his cock from her pussy, then she turned around and sucked it into her mouth.  I almost let out a moan as I imagined myself sucking on it.  I could see the glistening of their juices as she slid her mouth up and down his shaft, her cheeks sucked in as she sucked hard on it.

I felt myself start to tense up as I approached my orgasm, extremely excited from the scene I was watching.  I closed the door and went back to my bed so I could lie down and spread my legs, giving my fingers better access to my pussy.

I closed my eyes and imagined it was me he was fucking, that I was the one sucking his cock.  All the while one finger rubbed my clit as the other one fucked my pussy.  My body began to tense up, my hips pushing against my fingers as I finally came.  I moaned slightly before holding my breath, afraid the sound of my self-gratification would drift into their room and give me away.

As my spasms subsided, I grabbed my panties and cleaned my fingers off.  I pulled the sheet tightly up around my neck and drifted off to sleep.  I was content at having my orgasm, but not satisfied.  Soon, I would have both.

****

When Saturday rolled around, I decided to try a couple of tactics to see if I could get some interest.  Now fully developed, my tits were a nice 34D with nipples that hardened at almost any movement.  I had normally worn padded bras to keep them hidden.  I didn’t like them very much, so today I decided to buy a bra with no padding.

As I stood in the dressing room looking at my new bra, I couldn’t help but see the shadow of my erect nipples pushing through the fabric.  This was what I was talking about.  How could he resist these young, firm but soft tits with the nipples protruding from them?  Satisfied with my choice, I left the store with my new, sexy bra in hand.

When I got home, I put my new bra on and donned a white t-shirt with a low collar on it.  My shorts were rather short and barely covered my ass cheeks.  Now I just needed the opportunity to show them off to him.

I waited around most of the day doing busy work, awaiting the right moment.  At last it presented itself as he was washing his hands in the kitchen sink.  The sink was almost under the cabinet with the glasses, so I went over and reached for a glass.  I made sure my erect nipples touched him as I said “excuse me”.

He stepped to the side, and I could see him glance at my tits as he moved.  I went to the fridge and grabbed the orange juice from the top shelf.  I wanted the cool air to stiffen my nipples up.  It did not disappoint.  I turned around and looked at him as I drank my juice.

He turned around with the towel in his hands, drying them off.  He looked right at my tits, which I pushed out so he would see my erect nipples.  He let his gaze hang there for a few seconds before turning around and putting the towel back on the rack.  I thought I saw a slight rise in his cargo shorts, but I couldn’t be sure.  My plan was working, at least I told myself it was.

Saturday night my mom told my dad she had to run to the store to get shampoo for the next morning.  As she left, I announced I was going to take a shower and rinse off the sweat from the day.

“I think I’ll go rinse off and get ready for bed” I said as I headed for the stairs.

“Ok” he said as he kept flipping through the channels.

I was quick getting in and out of the shower, I didn’t want mom home before I had time to get some more dad exposure.  Grabbing my robe, some fingernail polish remover and some polish, I headed confidently down the stairs.

I sat on the chair next to him and set about half assed doing my toe nails.  My plan was simple.  I wore nothing under my robe.  I could lift my leg to do my toes and flash him my pussy.  As I leaned over to paint my toes, my tits would be visible as well.  I would watch for his pants to rise as I visually teased him.

As I did my toes, it took a few rises of my legs before he finally looked over at me.  Each time I raised my leg, he would glance over at me.  I knew he was looking at my pussy, and it was turning me on.  I bent over, allowing my tits to fall out of my robe, then gently pushed them back under the robe pretending nothing happened.

Shortly, my mom returned, so I gathered my stuff up and said goodnight.  I was sure his cock was getting hard as I saw a small tent in his jeans as he tried to act like he had seen nothing.  I went to the bathroom to put my toenail polish away and spotted a pair of his underwear lying in the corner.  I picked them up and stuffed them under my robe and headed for my bed.

I lie in my bed and began to smell his underwear.   I was imagining him once again as his scent filled my nose.  As I spread my legs, I reached down and began to twist and pull my nipples.  They were so hard, and each twist sent tingles down to my pussy.  If I squeezed them hard, the tingles went to my toes.

Once again I reached down and began to massage my pussy.  I don’t know why I tried this, but I got my finger wet and gently slid it into my ass.  I gasped as it went in at first, but slowly relaxed as the feel of my finger going in and out of me sort of felt good.  I began to rub my clit which made my ass relax even more. 

The feel of my finger in my ass and the rubbing of my clit as I lie there with his underwear on my face made me feel like he was right there, taking me.  I could smell his sex, his muskiness.  I could feel his hot breath beating down on my neck as he leaned in to kiss me.  I could hear the sound of his unsteady breath as he nervously positioned his cock in front of my pussy, unsure of how tight I was.

I took my finger out of my ass and shoved it into my pussy.  I moaned slightly as my finger penetrated me.  I couldn’t go deep, but I could still feel it.  It was at that moment I had a thought.  I needed something long to shove into my pussy so I could feel what a big cock was like inside of me.  I knew just what to get.

I got up and went over to my closet, feeling around and trying to be quiet about it.  At last my hand found the prize I had been searching for.  I went back to bed and pulled it to my mouth.  I knew it had to be wet or it might hurt going in.  So, I imagined it was his cock as I licked it and sucked the end.  It was finally wet enough for penetration.

I put my baton between my legs and slid it in as far as I could.  I gasped as the rubber bulge slid down my pussy wall.  “God that felt good”! I said to myself.  I began to fuck myself with it, slowly at first and then with quicker, regular thrusts.  I was in a fantasy thinking my baton was his cock as he fucked me ruthlessly, pounding my pussy trying to get as much of cock in my pussy as he could.

As I fucked myself, I rubbed my clit faster and faster until I started to cum.  My first instinct was to stop fucking myself.  But then I thought that if he was fucking me, he would continue until he came.  As I was trying to keep from thrashing about the bed as my baton fucked me, my entire body became more and more sensitive. 

When I could take it no more, I stopped and pulled my baton out of my pussy.  I was spent.  I lie there breathing heavily, almost panting as my orgasmic spasms continued to surge through my body.  I hoped his cock and fucking made me feel at least that good.  That would make everything worthwhile.  I put my baton down, rolled over and went to sleep.  Tomorrow I was going for the gold.

****

Sunday morning was usually grocery day in my house.  Now, I don’t know if this was on purpose or not, but my step-dad said he wasn’t going to go as he had something he wanted to get done before it got hot out.  So, that meant I would be alone with him for at least an hour.  I was salivating at the chance to throw my body at him.

I had once again dressed seductively and had no panties or a bra on. I wanted everything available to show him at a moment’s notice.  I made small talk as I followed him to the attic in a feigned effort to show interest.

“Do you want to help?” he asked me looking over his shoulder.

“Sure, what do you need” I replied.

“I need to move a few things around so I can make room for my next project”. He replied.

“What’s your next project?” I asked.

“I want to put a game room up here.  But unless I get stuff organized, there won’t be enough room” he stated.

This was going to be a great opportunity for me to show off my body.  As we started to move things, I made sure I bent over straight to pick things up right in front of him, my pussy showing around the edges of my shorts.  As I began to sweat, my nipples began to show through my shirt as it got wet.

We had been up there maybe thirty minutes when I turned around from putting something down, and he was right there, face to face with me.

“What is you are trying to do?” he asked.

I thought for sure I was in trouble.

“What do you mean?” I asked innocently.

“For the last week you have been flashing me” he replied as he stood there gazing into my soul with his deep blue eyes.

“I was trying to get your attention” I said sheepishly as I started to drop my gaze.

I figured the game was up and now I was in big trouble.

“Well, you have my attention, that’s for sure” he replied.  “Now what”?

Taking a huge risk, I said “I want you”.

It was quiet for a minute, but it felt like an eternity.  He just stood there looking at me, not saying a word.  My mind was racing about as fast as my heart.  A million thoughts and scenarios began to play out in my head as if they were slow motion movies.

“Are you sure that’s what you want?” he finally asked.

“Yes” I said as I looked back into his eyes.

He lifted his hands and gently placed them on either side of my face.  He pulled my face to his and began to kiss me.  I almost melted right then and there.  My fantasy was about to happen.  I moved closer and wrapped my arms around his neck and pulled him to me.  I could smell his scent as his sweat ran down his face and into his shirt.

He slid his hands down my back as he kissed me, causing tingling all the way from my nipples to my toes.  My pussy was aching to have him inside me.  I tilted my head back and gave him access to my now salty sweet neck.  His tongue slid around my ear causing me to shiver slightly, then wound down to my shoulder as he withdrew his tongue and gently bit my shoulder.

Oh god this was hot!  I moved one hand down to his chest, feeling his masculine sweat as it collected on his chest hair.  My other hand made its way down to his jeans and began to feel the fullness of his cock.  I sighed as his hand slid up my shirt and began to caress my nipples.  I wanted him right then and there, but just as we were in the heat of the moment, we heard the car door.

He stepped back and looked me in the eyes again.

“Tonight” he said.

And with that he turned and walked downstairs.  Fuck was I horny!  I was so close to my prize and yet I had just missed it.  I stood there for a few moments, smelling his sweat on my hands and reliving his kisses.  At last I calmed myself down and went down stairs into the cool house.

Most of the day was torture.  I would look at him and I could tell he saw the longing in my eyes as much as I saw his.  I knew he wanted me, and he wanted me bad.  He teased me by licking his lips occasionally, trying not to get caught by mom.  I wondered when he was going to be able to fuck me with mom around.  Certainly not in the middle of the night when she would miss him in the bed.

I was frustrated and was trying to occupy my mind as the day wore on.  Looking back, he was just as frustrated and was trying to think of some way to get mom out of the house for a bit.  Finally, I heard him plant an idea in her head.

“Hey, honey?” he asked her.

“What is it” she replied from the kitchen.

“Why don’t you run out and get us some Gambino’s pizza and salad for dinner”? he asked.

“That’s almost an hour drive” she replied.

“I know, but after we spent the morning sweating our asses off, don’t you think we need a little treat?” he said as he winked at me.

“Oh I suppose” she said in a disappointed way.  “But you owe me”.

We waited for the sound of the car to head down the road, and then he got up from his chair and reached for my hand.  I followed him up to my bedroom where he stood me in the center and pulled the blinds.  He pulled my top off and dropped my shorts down to my ankles, then stepped back to admire my body.

As he stood there fucking me with his eyes, he started to undress himself.  I was waiting to see my prize as he dropped his pants and stood up.  There it was.  That huge, beautiful cock.  I went over to him and kissed him deeply, slipping my tongue into his mouth.  He was already partially hard as I grabbed his cock in my hand.

As I kissed him and stroked his cock, it began to stiffen, and soon it was at full size.  I dropped to my knees and put his cock in my mouth.  He sucked in his breath as my hot, moist mouth began to suck his cock, my head bobbing up and down as his cock slid in and out of my mouth.  As I sucked his cock, I was face to face with his smell.  It was the same smell I had masturbated to, only this time it was real.

My nipple were so hard as I felt them stiffen, sending tingles to my pussy.  I released his cock from my mouth and stood up, kissing him once again.  He bent down and began to lick and suck my nipples as my pussy continued to tingle.  Each nibble or tug sent shivers down to my toes.  I ran my hands through his hair as he continued to focus on my nipples.

Releasing my nipple from his mouth, he dropped to his knees, lifted one of my legs over his shoulder and moved his face in towards my pussy.  I could feel his hot, uneven breath as it hit my pussy lips.  I was longing to feel his tongue.  I wanted to know what that felt like, and he did not disappoint.

My body convulsed slightly as his tongue came in contact with my clit.  He flicked it a few times then ran his tongue down the length of my slit, and continued until his tongue licked my ass.  The feel of his hot, wet tongue on my asshole just sent shivers all over my body.  I was in heaven, and the best had yet to come.

He stood up and kissed me, then grabbing my ass with both hands he lifted me up, and let me down onto his huge cock as he walked me back to the wall.  I could feel his heart racing as he began to slide me up and down his cock, with me moaning and squealing with each thrust, my own breath now in a pant.  His cock was huge and I felt my pussy expand to accommodate his size.  He filled me and shoved his cock as deep as he could into me.

As he held me against the wall, fucking me as he lifted me up and down his cock, I began to feel the sweat beading up on his face.  I could smell his scent growing stronger as the smell of our sex drifted up into my nostrils.  I was clinging to him for dear life as he fucked me hard.

He moved away from the wall, and let me down onto the floor.  He took his cock out of me and slid down to lick my pussy once again.  He teased my pussy at first, then began to focus on my clit.  He flicked my nipples as he licked me causing sensations I never knew existed.  It didn’t take me long to cum, my body shaking with the quakes of my orgasm.

Satisfied that he had made me cum, he reached out and flipped me over onto my belly and pulled at my hips, a signal he wanted me on my knees.  At this point I would have done anything he asked.  He moved into position behind me and in one quick motion, he shoved his cock, full force into my pussy.  My body convulsed as his cock began to fuck me.

I wanted more, and I let him know it.  This felt even better than I had imagined, and I didn’t want it to end.  Just when I thought he would never cum, his body stiffened and I felt his cock begin to pulse inside of me.  He pressed his cock deep into me as he continued to cum.  At last he had finished shooting his load into me, and he relaxed, pulled out of me and rolled onto his back on the floor.  I rolled over and put my head on his chest, rubbing his chest hair, both of us breathing heavily.

“Your mom can never know” he said at last.

“It’s our secret” I replied.  “But I do want to fuck you again”.

He laughed slightly and said “Only when we are safe”.

He kissed my forehead and got up, gathered his clothes and went into the bathroom to wash my smell off him.  As soon as he was finished, I reluctantly did the same.  But before I did, I touched my pussy and took some of his cum and licked it off my fingers.  I wanted to know exactly what he tasted like.

Mom was coming in the door as I made the bottom step, none the wiser of the activities that had taken place while she was gone.  It was the best pizza I ever ate!
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