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  Our neighbor’s Naughty Daughter: Kim and Doug decide to go to an under twenty one club to pick up a hot young girl to bring home and enjoy. They panic when they run into their neighbor’s daughter Jenna, but they have nothing to worry about because Jenna is far from the innocent young girl they thought she was.


  Missy Pays the Rent: Lisa and Keith have a problem. Their tenants, the Wilson’s, are behind on their rent and they may have to ask them to leave. They try to work something out, but they just don’t have the money. What they do have is a 19 year old niece named Missy who will do anything to earn the rent.


  Sharing His Student: Jen and Rob are a couple that shares everything; including other women. Lately Jen has been craving a young inexperienced girl to play with and Rob has just the girl; a pretty young coed named Krissy who he caught cheating on her term papers. Krissy is desperate to stay in school including sleeping with Rob. He takes her up on that offer, but what Krissy doesn’t know yet is Rob and Jen are a package deal!




  Our Neighbor’s Naughty Daughter


  Chapter One


  I leaned against the bar watching the action out on the dance floor and couldn’t help licking my lips. God bless summer! Everywhere my eyes wandered, I spotted exactly what Doug and I had come here to find: plenty of hot young things. Even better, the first heat wave of the season had caused inspired the club to open up its beachfront a week early. We’d caught wind of the opening last night and after our usual Saturday-night dinner date, we’d taken a ride to the under-21 club and spent over an hour sitting out on a deck overlooking the beach.


  The girls were out there wearing next to nothing, and as much as I knew Doug was enjoying the view, I was sure I was more worked up than he was. It had been awhile since we’d had some company, as we referred to it. Watching the scantily clad young girls dance by the large bonfire was making me more than aware it was high time we did something about that. After awhile, we decided to enter the club itself, where to my chagrin; I discovered the dress code banned bikinis, so if any of the young lovelies from the beach wanted in they would have to get dressed. My disappointment was short-lived as once inside it was apparent the club didn’t require a lot of clothing, just not bathing suits.


  Right now, I felt like a kid in a candy store! Not only was the club packed with our chosen prey, but what a selection! Every type of pretty young lady was on display before me; not only blondes, brunettes, and redheads, but also some slender, some with a little curve to them. Many of the girls were chesty and flaunting their large, soft breasts, while some had perky little tits that were equally well-displayed in their tight tops and dresses.


  I could feel my pussy heating up between my thighs at the sight of a pretty little brunette in a skirt so short I could make out the curve of her ass as she bent over and shoved it back into the crotch of her lucky boyfriend. Damn, she was sweet; they all were. That was what I loved about girls in their late teens and early twenties, that sweet look. Those soft features, those big eyes and trembling lips, even the ones who weren’t so sweet had that look to them. I shifted as I turned to face the other side of the dance floor and sighed when the material of my lace bra rubbed across my stiff nipples.


  When we first entered the club, Doug, who must have been as worked up as I was, suggested we try picking up a girl here rather than go home and look though the local personals or an escort service as we had in the past. At first I’d been skeptical. Yes, I understood his point about the added thrill and the air of risk it involved, but how the hell did we approach someone?


  We’d done it previously at special parties thrown by local swingers, but everyone at these parties, even the younger men and women, knew what was going on and were eager to participate. Here, it would be hard to find someone willing to go along with our favorite hobby of being an early-forties couple playing with young women.


  Now that we were here, however, I was horny as hell and ready to go for it. We’d been at the bar about a half hour and the two Captain and Cokes I’d had on the beach along with a couple of shots of good ole Cuervo had helped loosen me up. The bevy of young beauties was certainly heating me up.


  “Like a goddamn buffet, isn’t it?” Doug asked, pressing a fresh C&C into my hand.


  “An all-you-can-eat buffet!” I responded, laughing before taking a sip of my drink.


  “So, anyone standing out to you?”


  I shook my head. “I don’t know. Couldn’t go wrong with any of them.”


  “Okay, so now what?” He slid his arm around my waist.


  I turned to look at him and rolled my eyes. “You tell me. This was your idea, oh mighty hunter!”


  Doug laughed. Squeezing me closer to him, he took a sip from his Heineken. As always, his laugh was loud and genuine, and a few people glanced over at him and smiled. I did as well. Doug was one of those people whose smile and laughter and almost annoyingly at times, upbeat personality, spread to those around him. I tended to be more on the serious side and was the one who worried about everything so we balanced each other out well.


  Still looking at him, I appreciated the gleam in his big blue eyes and the smile on his face. Even when he wasn’t laughing or joking, Doug looked as if he were about to. Between his carefree expression, the blue eyes, and his dirty blond hair, Doug possessed a boyish charm that belied his forty-two years and made me fall in love with him again every time I looked at him. From the neck down, however, there was nothing boyish about my handsome hubby. He wasn’t tall at just under six feet, but he carried a solid hundred and ninety pounds, none of which was fat.


  Doug had worked as a personal trainer since just out of college and led by example. His shoulders were broad and his arms and chest were a testament to a lifetime of working out as was his still perfect thirty two waist. Slipping my arm around that waist, I sighed. “So, you really have no idea how to do this?”


  “Well,” he said, giving me a sly smile, “I kind of figure you’re going to have to be our icebreaker.”


  “What do you mean me? This was your idea!”


  “Yup, and part of the fun is watching you get us started.” He shrugged. “Think about it, Kim. If I approach one of these girls, I might get slapped for being a creepy old guy and—”


  “You don’t look old or creepy,” I told him, leaning over and kissing his cheek. “You’re a good-looking guy, and damn, do you fill those jeans out!” I gave his ass a good hard squeeze for emphasis.


  “Well, to you, maybe, but some of these girls will think, eww, he’s my dad’s age. But even if they are receptive to me, how do we know they would be into you?”


  I frowned. “Well, you have to—”


  “So,” he went on, “I figure if you approach them and they seem into you, that’s half the battle. And it would be less creepy if you start talking to them, then point me out and go from there.”


  “You could have discussed this before,” I pointed out, scowling.


  “But then we wouldn’t be here!” He laughed again. Lowering his face to mine, he gave me a soft kiss. “Come on, baby, cast the line and reel in a hot one.”


  “Like they won’t think, eww, she’s my mom’s age?”


  “Hell no, baby. You just look like their hot older sister!” he told me with a perfectly straight face.


  “You’re full of shit!” I smiled though. “But you are smooth!” I turned back to look at the crowd and shook my head.


  “Thing is, the ones with boyfriends are off limits and the rest are all here with a bunch of friends.” I tapped him on the chest as I continued. “You know, Doug, that’s a problem. I strike out and one of these little blabbermouths tells their friends and it’s all over the club.”


  “Well, don’t strike out.” For the first time, he looked serious. “Okay, well keep looking and see if either one’s alone or maybe just with a friend.”


  “This would be so much easier if we were looking for a boy.” I made a show of cupping my full breasts, pushing them further up in my already low-cut red dress. “Just show them these and say, ‘hey, let’s go’. Hell, they wouldn’t even care if you were there as long as they got a piece.”


  “You want a guy?” He shrugged. “It’s been a long time since we have, but you know, if you want to—”


  “No. You’re all I need when it comes to cock. Besides, a guy is just for me. We can both enjoy one of these little hotties.” I gave him a wink and a quick kiss. “But I love that you ask.”


  “Speaking of asking…” He leaned closer and pointed off to the left. “See the cute redhead in the black skirt?”


  I followed the line of his finger and my eyes widened at the sight of a tall slender redhead. She was wearing a red sleeveless shirt that looked as if it could barely contain her breasts. Even from a distance, I could see the top half of those creamy white globes and felt my heart skip a beat at the thought of what they would feel like. The black skirt Doug had called out was not just barely down past her ass, but was slit up the side, exposing her skin up to the hip.


  As I stared, she glanced my way. The killer body belonged to a face that looked as if she may have had a hard time convincing people she was the required eighteen.


  “Oh my god, she’s precious!” I exclaimed. “I’m so glad we came to an under-21 club!”


  “Now, that’s a remark every husband should hear coming from his wife!”


  “Is it even better than, ‘here honey, now you lick her pussy’?”


  “Umm, no. I think that one is still tops!” He laughed and nodded back towards the redheaded goddess who, to my amazement, had just sat by herself at one of the small tables along the edge of the dance floor. “I was watching her before. She was dancing with a guy, then he wandered off. Just before I brought your drink, she was up there with a cute blonde and they were either putting on a little cock tease show, or she’s into women.”


  “Really?” I took a deep breath. “Okay, well I’ll try to—shit!” I exclaimed, glancing at my watch.


  “What’s the matter?”


  “We were only supposed to eat, then sit by the beach for an hour or so. We’re supposed to be keeping an eye on Jenna, remember?”


  “Oh, please.” Doug waved his hand at me. “We’ve been home the last four nights and so has she. The most she did was have her girlfriend sleep over to watch some movies.”


  “Maybe because we’ve been home.” I frowned as I continued my train of thought. “If we stay out maybe she’ll—”


  “What, have a guy over? So what, she’s eighteen.”


  “Try telling her parents that if she does something stupid when we’re supposed to be keeping an eye out.” Doug rolled his eyes, but I kept going. “They’re only gone a few more days and it’s the first time they’ve left her alone for more than a night. They’re going away for two weeks next month too, and Jenna really doesn’t wasn’t to go and the grandparent’s that watched her moved to Florida last year. They agreed to give her the chance to stay home as long as we would watch out for her and she doesn’t get in any trouble. Maybe we should hold off.”


  “Come on, Kim, Jenna’s not that type. Don’t get me wrong. She’s a pretty girl and I’m sure the boys notice that, but I never see her dressing slutty or hanging around with guys. She’s a good kid. I doubt she’ll do anything, and besides, how does she know what time we’re coming home?”


  “The way I’m dressed might make her think we’re—”


  “Forget Jenna!” Doug snapped. “That girl looks like she’s leaving!”


  I glanced over. A wave of indecision passed through me when the girl stood and slung her purse over her shoulder. “I think she <i>is</i> leaving!”


  “Hold on,” Doug said. I could feel his fingers around my waist trembling with excitement. “Come on, honey,” he whispered. “Head for the bathroom, not the door!”


  Even as I held my breath waiting to see which direction she would turn, a wave of mixed emotions flowed through me. I was concerned we were supposed to be doing Jim and Laurie a favor by keeping an eye on their daughter, but at the same time was nervous, as well as turned on, at the thought of trying to pick this girl up. Smiling, I realized what I also felt was young. Young and adventurous.


  “Yes!” Doug raised his beer in a salute as our target put her back to us and headed for the bathroom.


  I watched the back of her long, well-shaped legs for a moment before raising my gaze higher and letting out a low whistle at how good her ass looked in the skintight skirt. “Goddamn,” I whispered.


  “Jenna will be fine. She has our numbers if anything is wrong.” Doug gave me a playful push. “Now go get her, hot stuff!”


  “How?” I put my hands up.


  “She was up there with a girl, so follow her to the bathroom. On the way out, see if she’ll dance with you. I think you can handle it from there. Now go work it, baby!”


  “And you’ll be working hard, sitting here watching me take all the risk?” I rolled my eyes.


  “You get her on the floor, and I’ll be doing everything hard! Now seriously, go hit the bathroom. She won’t make it back across the floor without someone putting a move on her.”


  I nodded. After a quick kiss for luck, I threaded my way through the crowded dance floor. Even though I was on my way to try to seduce the redhead, I still couldn’t keep my eyes off all the young women bumping and grinding around me. God, I was hot, and it wasn’t just from the warm summer air! If we couldn’t make this work tonight, I was going to see if the escort service could deliver on short notice because no way in hell was I going without a sweet little treat tonight.


  “Hey!” a voice called out directly behind me.


  I turned around to see a good-looking young man with dark hair and a pair of beautiful hazel eyes looking at me.


  “Me?” I asked.


  “Yeah, um…” He looked down a little nervously and continued. “I was wondering if you’d like to dance?”


  I smiled at the thought this young kid wanted to take me for a spin. A few minutes ago, I would have just to put on a show for Doug, but I needed to get my ass into the bathroom.


  “You want to dance with me?” I gestured towards all the people around us. “All these pretty girls and you want someone who could be your mom?”


  He laughed. “My mom never looked like you! Age doesn’t matter, hot is hot!”


  “Why, thank you! Honey, you just made my night.” <i>So far anyway.</i> “Tell you what, I’m trying to hook up for, um”—I winked—“a different kind of fun, but hey, if it doesn’t work out, I’ll keep my eye out for you and maybe we can share a dance or two.”


  He blatantly gave me a good long up and down stare.“Well, I know it sounds selfish, but I hope it doesn’t work out.”


  “You’ll be the first to know, sweetie!”


  I turned away and as I headed for the bathroom made sure I put some extra swing in my hips. I could just imagine him watching my ass the same way I had stared at the young girls and felt my nipples stiffen once more. As I closed in on the bathroom, I looked around and noticed more than a few of the young men around me turning to look and began smiling and nodding at them. Damn, we would have to do this again. Maybe next time it would be a young man we would bring home.


  I entered the bathroom and a fresh case of nerves assailed me. Through a stroke of luck, a quick glance told me that there was no one in the stalls and that my hopefully soon-to- be newfound friend was at the long counter fixing her hair in front of the mirror. There was one other girl there as well, but she was leaning against the wall speaking quietly into a phone and staring down at the floor, her long blonde hair hanging over her face and concealing her features. Taking a deep breath, I walked over to the counter. Standing next to the redhead, I put my purse down and removed my lipstick.


  While I slowly applied deep red to my lips, I looked over at my heart’s current desire. From this close, I could see that despite the makeup she appeared even younger, and I had no doubt she was just eighteen. Her big blue eyes were focused on her face as she applied her own pink lipstick and I dropped my gaze to stare at her amazing cleavage. Her creamy white breasts were bigger than my own rather ample chest and I could all but feel them beneath my touch. With her red hair and fair complexion, I could just imagine how pink her nipples would be, which meant her pussy would be as well.


  My own pussy was heating up again, and as the girl looked over at me, I gave her a smile and returned my attention to my reflection. I put my lipstick down and made a show of fluffing out my long black hair, and acting as if I were checking my mascara, peered closely at my large expressive brown eyes. I risked a sidelong glance her way and felt my heat skip a beat when I saw she was still looking at me.


  My dress was not quite as low-cut as hers, but it displayed my breasts well and was short enough to show off my long legs that were well-toned from years of jogging with Doug. I stepped back and adjusted my dress, pulling it up slightly before smoothing it down over the curve of my hips.


  I stepped back to the counter. As I tried to figure out what to say, she made my night by speaking first.


  “You have really pretty eyes,” she said softly.


  “Thank you.” I flashed a big smile. “So do you. I always wished I had big blue eyes like yours.”


  “Thanks.” She giggled, the sound causing a wave of heat between my legs. She gave me a nervous smile and seemed as if she were trying to think of something else to say.


  “Actually,” I spoke up, her shyness helping me to grow bolder, “You have a very pretty everything.”


  “Oh!” She smiled and to my delight blushed. “You really think so?”


  “I do.” I nodded and reached out, gently brushing a strand of red hair from her face. “I’m Kim, by the way.”


  “Becca.”


  “Nice to meet you, Becca.” Seeing her looking down at my legs, I fought to keep my voice steady as I asked, “You here alone?”


  “Sort of. I came with a friend, but then she ran into a guy she knew and sort of left me hanging.” She paused and once again gave me that shy smile. “Are you?”


  “Sort of.” I winked, not wanting to mention Doug right then. “Anyway, I’m all set here and was going to head out onto the floor.” I smiled and took the plunge. “Would you like to dance with me?”


  “Yeah, sure!” she answered quickly.


  “Then, let’s go!” As I spoke, I extended my hand and to my delight she smiled and took it.


  I lead her out of the bathroom, and as we made our way towards the middle of the floor, I spotted Doug and tried not to laugh when he saluted me with his beer. There was a fast-paced dance mix playing, and as I guided her to the side of the dance floor facing Doug, I released her hand, and turning to face her, began to dance. The song wasn’t conducive to getting to close to her, but that was fine with me because right now I was getting a damn good show.


  Becca was standing about three feet in front of me. Raising her arms over her head, she shook everything she had, and goddamn, did this girl have it to shake! Her tits looked as if they could fall out of her dress at any moment. I hoped to hell they didn’t because I didn’t know if I would be able to resist grabbing them. Becca did a quick spin sending her long red hair flying and her skirt flaring up flashed me a quick view of the cheeks of her ass.


  As I put on a show of shaking my own considerable assets, I made a similar spin and saw Doug staring at us with a look of pure lust on his face. I had no doubt that he was as hard as he said he would be. The look in his eyes sent another wave of heat through me. I turned back to face Becca and caught a similar look in her blue eyes as they immediately fastened on my tits. My nipples stiffened at the idea that she was into me and I would have no trouble seducing her. But it wasn’t just me I was trying to get her to play with, and I hoped to hell I could count on some good old-fashioned reason-inhibiting lust to get her to go along with us.


  I received another sign things could go our way as the high-tempo dance mix ended and a slower mix with a nice sensual beat came on. Without hesitating, I stepped up, put my hands on her hips, and began swaying seductively. Becca gave me one of those precious nervous giggles and moved along with me. I leaned in close and her blue eyes widened as our breasts pressed together. It was everything I could do to hold back a moan at the contact, especially when I noticed my nipples weren’t the only ones that were hard.


  Becca’s hands left my hips and started slowly running up and down my sides. I quickly spun and leaned back against her reaching behind me. I wrapped one arm around her neck drawing her face next to mine. Dropping my other arm, I reached around, and throwing caution to the wind, placed it on her ass and squeezed. I felt Becca’s breath against my neck when she gasped. I released a breath of my own at how firm her ass was. I could feel her rubbing her breasts against my back as her arms encircled my waist.


  I noticed Doug wasn’t the only one watching us now. I saw several guys turned around at the bar staring. Doug was going to be getting any dirty, fucking thing he wanted from me for months to come for coming up with this idea! He was smiling as always. I saw him say something to one of the guys next to him, who glanced back at me and then slapped him on the shoulder. I had no issue with his bragging about me. Grabbing Becca’s wrists, I gently eased her arms from around my waist and as I began to turn, told her, “Spin around for me.”


  Becca gave me a big smile and turned around, leaning back into me with an eagerness that had me hoping she would be as eager for Doug as she appeared to be for me. My thoughts were cut off as her firm ass pressed into my stomach. Imitating me, she reached back with both hands and grabbed my ass. This time, I couldn’t stifle my pleasure and moaned directly into her ear. She squeezed my ass again and slid back and forth rubbing her back across my aching tits. I reached around as she had done and ran my hands up her sides.


  Unlike Becca though, my hands kept moving, and unable to help it, I slid them along the sides of her tits. I felt her tense a little, but when I stopped with my hands just beneath them, she placed her hands over mine and eased them up just enough for me to cup them.


  “Oh, honey,” I whispered as I nuzzled my face past her hair so I could speak in her ear. “They’re amazing.”


  She giggled. As the music stopped, I placed a soft kiss on the back of her neck. I let her go, and as she turned to look at me, I saw she was as red as her shirt.


  “Sorry,” I said, taking her hands in mine. “I couldn’t resist.”


  She started to say something, but fate smiled on me again when a ballad came on. Not giving her a choice, I put my arms around her neck and began swaying slowly in time with the music as I stared into her eyes. She seemed nervous but was breathing heavy with her eyes fixed on mine. In an instant, I knew the first part of our plan had worked; she was all mine. We remained silent for a moment. Her, I’m sure because she had no idea what to say, and for me, it was simply enjoying not only our breasts pressing together but looking at Doug over her shoulder.


  “So Becca,” I began softly, winking. “Are you into girls or just giving me a little tease?”


  She blushed again and lowered her eyes. “I…I do like girls sometimes and you’re really beautiful!”


  “Then, why so nervous?” I asked, trying to keep the excitement out of my voice.


  “Because I’ve only done it a couple of times and with girls my age. You’re”—she giggled—“an older woman. I…I’m out of my league.”


  “Oh, honey, you’re just perfect!” I laughed, placing my lips to her ear. “So would you be interested in coming home with me tonight?”


  She laughed nervously. “Wow. You don’t play around, but uh…sure.” She laughed again, and I licked my lips at the thought of that sweet pussy in my mouth.


  As the song continued, I guided her around so that she was now facing Doug, and then began swaying back and forth again, keeping her there.


  “So,” I began, my heart racing, “Do you like guys, too?”


  Her eyes narrowed but with a shrug she answered. “Sure, I usually fool around with guys. It’s just girls, sometimes.” She gave me a big smile. “They make me cum harder.”


  “Oh, damn,” I said, losing my cool for a minute. Seeing an opening for Doug, I quickly recovered. “You know, at your age, I’m sure you’re right, but trust me, older guys?” I leaned closer and whispered, “Oh, honey, they can make you cum so hard! They know just what they’re doing!”


  “Really? I don’t know. Being with a guy my dad’s age would be creepy.”


  Crap, I thought, but continued. “Depends what they look like. Hey, see that blond guy in the black shirt watching us?”


  “Yeah, he’s been staring at us since we’ve been up here.”


  “Think he’s good looking?” I asked, crossing my fingers behind her neck.


  “Umm…yeah. He’s cute, really in shape.”


  “He’s old enough to be your father, but he’s not creepy is he?”


  “I guess not.” She leaned back and frowned. “How do you know how old he is?”


  “Well,” I paused, and thinking that was smooth on my part, here goes nothing, “Because that’s my husband.”


  “Your…” The frown grew bigger and I felt my stomach lurch. “Husband? You’re married?”


  “Well, you asked if I was here alone and I said sort of?” I tried to laugh but stopped when Becca eased back from me.


  I didn’t try to hold onto her. As my arms slid from her shoulders, she pointed at me. “So…So you want me to come home with both of you?” She looked back at Doug, and then asked, “You want me to let him watch?”


  “I…well I thought that—”


  “Oh, my God!” she exclaimed. “You want me to…”—her eyes grew even wider—“do both of you?”


  She spoke loudly. I looked nervously around to see if anyone was paying attention. Fortunately, the music had kicked up again and everyone was dancing. I took a quick look over at Doug, and the expression on his face told me he was reading her body language.


  “Look Becca,” I said, stepping closer to her, “You were really into me and we can have a good time and you like guys, so, I mean…” I smiled and took her hand. “Think of how much fun it could be. We’ll go nice and slow and we can start and—”


  I stopped when she shook her head and eased her hand from mine.


  “I’m sorry, Kim, but that’s pretty weird and you guys could be, you know, sick or something.”


  “Look at us, Becca” I said, not wanting to give up. “We’re out here in public. There’s a club full of people who’ve seen us together. We’re not looking to hurt anyone. We just really enjoy girls your age.”


  “You do this a lot?”


  “As often as we can!” I laughed then stopped when the look on her face didn’t change.


  “Well, I’m not into that. I like to have fun, but I’m not a pig. I’m not going to be…” She pursed her lips as she tried coming up with the word. “Used like that.”


  “We wouldn’t be using you!” part of me said to just let her go, walk away, and maybe try with another girl. But she was so perfect! “Just being playful!”


  “Sorry, Kim.” She turned away.


  “Becca, please.” I caught her arm. “How about you just come over to the bar and sit with us for awhile. We’ll talk and see if you feel comfortable. If not, forget it and…”


  She hesitated and looked over at Doug again. I felt my hopes rise, but with a sigh she said, “No. For or all I know you could be filming me.”


  She crossed her arms below her tits, pushing them out even more, and after staring at them for a moment and imagining what it would be like to suck on them, to watch Doug play with them, I leaned over and blurted out, “We’ll pay you!”


  “What?”


  The second I said it, I knew I shouldn’t have, but it was too late now and I pressed on. “We’ll pay you. We have money. You’re probably in school and could use some help and we…” Becca looked as if she were thinking about it and I told her, “Five hundred dollars.”


  “Five hundred!” she exclaimed.


  I nodded. “Yes! For just a couple of hours. I promise you’ll have a great time too!” I gave her what I hoped was a disarming smile and added, “Please?”


  “You’re going to pay me to…” She suddenly scowled. “What do you think this is a sleazy porno? You guys run one of those hidden camera sites or something? I live at home and don’t need any money. Even if I did, I’m not a whore!” She turned and stormed off. This time, I was smart enough to let her go.


  I turned around blushing in embarrassment as I made my way through the crowd hoping no one had heard her. We were going to have to get out of here and quick.


  “That didn’t end too well, now, did it?” Doug asked as I reached him.


  “No.” Disgusted, I leaned against the bar next to him. “She was really into me, even said she would come back and play with me, but said the three of us would be too much.”


  “And she got that mad?” He whistled. “Because she looked—”


  “I got desperate and told her we would pay her.”


  He rolled his eyes. “Kim! Are you nuts? It’s one thing to just try to hit on her, but soliciting is a damn crime!”


  “Shit, I didn’t think of that.” I shook my head. “I guess we better get going.”


  “You want to try again?” He pointed. “I saw this—”


  “Not after what you just said! Let’s just go. It was a good idea, but it didn’t work, and now I’m afraid she’ll say something.” I sighed. “Besides, maybe it’s for the best. We should be home watching Jenna while she thinks her parents trust her enough to be unwatched.”


  “Okay, well I need to use the bathroom, then we’ll go.” Doug pushed himself away from the bar and started to walk away.


  “Hey!” I caught his arm. “Want me to call the agency? We’ll be home where we’re supposed to be and I’ll have them come around the back like they always do in case any of the neighbors are still up.”


  “Too late.” He shrugged. “Maybe tomorrow night.”


  “But I want to play!” I said, all but stamping my foot.


  “I love it when you’re bratty.” He flipped my lower lip, which I had pushed out at him. “Try and see, I’ll be right back.”


  I nodded and watched as he worked his way through the crowd towards the back of the club. Reaching into my purse, I removed my cell, planning to call the agency. Maybe they would have a red-head available. I had just found the number when I heard a voice behind me.


  “Mrs. Wilson?”


  I turned around and felt as if someone had hit me in the stomach. Standing in front of me was Jenna whom we were supposed to be looking out for. So much for this being a good idea, I thought.




  Chapter Two


  “It is you!” Jenna exclaimed excitedly. “I was sitting over in the corner and saw you dancing!”


  Oh, for the love of God, could this get any more embarrassing? I was trying to come up with an answer when I took a good look at her. My eyes widened, and whatever words were forming in my mind, vanished. Jenna’s normally long, straight blond hair had been teased out, giving her a wild appearance. Her perfect full lips were coated in a deep pink. Her large blue eyes, so similar to Becca’s, were accentuated by heavy eye shadow as well as mascara.


  Unlike Becca who had looked so young, Jenna looked much older than her barely legal status. My eyes dropped down to see what she was wearing. My jaw almost dropped with it. Jenna was sporting a one-piece black dress that was so tight it appeared painted on, her smallish tits propped up well. I swallowed hard at the sight of her nipples poking through the material. Somewhere in my mind, it occurred to me I was staring, but I was completely mesmerized by the sight in front of me.


  Jenna’s parents had moved in ten years ago and their daughter had always dressed like a tomboy. Not necessarily unflattering, but almost always jeans and tops or an occasional sundress that went to her knees. I certainly had no idea she’d had a body like this! Unable to help it, my eyes worked their way down. The dress ended so far up her thigh that if she sat down and opened her legs, whoever was across from her was going to get one hell of a show. I had no doubt that if she dropped something, it was staying on the floor or the guys behind her would be very happy.


  Jenna was tall. Her long, slender legs looked damn good ending in a pair of black stiletto heels with straps around the ankles. Fuck me shoes if I’d ever seen them.


  “Mrs. Wilson?”


  I jerked my eyes back to her face. After giving her a nervous smile, I said, “Wow, Jenna. I didn’t recognize you! You usually dress kind of—”


  She nodded. “Plain. I like to be comfortable, but when I come to a place like this I like to, you know”—she winked—“show off.”


  Getting control of myself, I decided to turn the tables on her. “I thought you said earlier today you were staying home tonight? I know you’re eighteen, but with your parents away, you’re supposed to let us know when you—”


  “Guess you like to show off, too,” Jenna interrupted, making a show of looking me up and down. I watched as her eyes seemed to linger for a moment on my tits. Laughing, she declared, “You look hot, Mrs. Wilson.” The smile left her face. Looking me in the eye, she added, “Damn hot.”


  “Oh, thanks.” I could feel my cheeks burning, not all of it from embarrassment. The way she had said that and how hot she looked—


  Knock it off. This is a girl we used to babysit when she was a kid. In fact we were still sitting her in a way. She wasn’t checking me out, and God knows I shouldn’t be looking at her, but as she had said, damn!


  “So how come you guys are here?” she asked. “Doesn’t seem like your kind of crowd.”


  There was a slight smile on her lips. I felt my stomach turn again. The last thing we needed was her running her mouth to her parents that we were here. Jenna wouldn’t know, but they might figure it out, especially if they had ever noticed the occasional young girl coming and going late at night from our house.


  “We thought it would be fun.” I gestured towards the floor. “People our age are just kind of dull, and you kids have so much fun. We figured we would come try it out for ourselves.”


  “Oh, so Mr. Wilson is here? I didn’t see him.”


  “Oh, yes!” I said quickly. “I wouldn’t come here alone.”


  She gave me another sly smile. “I figured you were or you would be dancing with him, not that pretty girl.”


  I stood there hoping my face wasn’t betraying my dismay. This was getting worse by the minute. If Jenna had been watching, then she saw how hot Becca and I had been getting. Her parents were old-fashioned and she had always given me the impression that she was a little sheltered, and my little dance had been pretty blatant. Still, I decided to try to play it off.


  “Doug doesn’t really like to dance. I certainly don’t feel comfortable dancing with a young guy, and you know it’s always okay for girls to dance.”


  “I don’t know, you guys were getting pretty close.” Jenna tilted her head, her smile growing. I frowned. I had the distinct feeling she was mocking me. Starting to sweat, I wondered how long it took Doug to take a leak.


  “Well, I—” I tried to come up with something, but she cut me off again, this time with a laugh.


  “That’s okay. I know what you were doing.”


  “You do?”


  Uh-oh, I thought. Jenna drove that feeling home when she leaned closer and whispered, “You were getting Mr. Wilson all worked up, weren’t you?”


  The twist in my stomach turned into a sharp stab. I didn’t even try to speak as Jenna continued speaking softly. “You were all over her. I saw you kiss her neck and she was into it!” Jenna laughed. “Looked like you were, too. When I first saw you, I thought you were alone and trying to pick her up!”


  I could feel her hot breath on my neck and became aware of her breasts touching mine as she leaned in close. As if they had a will of their own, my nipples stiffened despite the awkwardness of the situation. A sense of relief flowed through me when she eased away from me. That relief was short-lived as she leaned against the bar and continued to stare at me with that mocking smile.


  “I…” I gave her a sheepish grin. “Kind of yeah. Like I said, we were looking for something a little different tonight.”


  “Oh, is that what you’re looking for tonight?” Still wearing that Cheshire cat smile, Jenna pointed her slender pink-tipped finger and asked, “Just something different?” She added a wink to the smile. “Or something you’ve done before?”


  I looked away from her and two words slammed through my mind. <i>She knows.</i> Or, she at least suspected, but how? Not everyone thought the way we did, unless maybe she just thought I was bi? She was now looking at me, the smile gone, but an expectant look on her face. My eyes trailed over her shoulder, and then I saw Doug approaching. He slowed up just before he reached us, giving Jenna an appraising look from behind. When he looked up, he smiled and gave me a thumb up. I shook my head, but as he came up directly behind Jenna, he said, “Hey babe, who’s your sexy friend?”


  Jenna’s face lit up. Turning to face him, she exclaimed, “Hi, Mr. Wilson!”


  If not for our current predicament, the look on Doug’s face would have been comical. His smile fell and his eyes widened. All in all, his face declared nothing short of ‘Oh, shit,’ and I had no doubt our clever little neighbor would notice.


  “Jenna?” he replied weakly. “Wow, uh, I wouldn’t think this would be your type of place.”


  Jenna laughed. “Hey, that’s funny; I was just telling Mrs. Wilson the same thing about you guys!”


  “Right.” He nodded and looked at me.


  “I told Jenna how we thought maybe we would see how the younger crowd has fun and stop in for awhile.”


  “So, Mr. Wilson, you like watching your wife dance with pretty young girls?”


  Doug’s eyes narrowed. Instead of answering the question, he asked, “Jenna, do your parents know you come here and”—he gestured at her body—“dressed like that?”


  “Nope.” She giggled. “My parents have no idea about where I go or what I do.” She looked back at me with a wink. “Trust me; they would shit if they knew what I did on the weekends, especially”—she placed her hand on my arm, whispering—“when they go on their summer trips.” A nasty smile appeared on her face, “Sneaking out of my grandparent’s house is really easy.” This was followed by another giggle, “Not as easy as being left alone though.”


  Doug nodded. “That’s right! They’re gone until Tuesday. Your dad asked me to keep an eye on you so—”


  “Well, here I am!” Jenna laughed, spreading her arms out wide and doing a quick turn between us, as if showing herself off.


  As she turned from him, Doug looked at me and mouthed, “Oh, my God.”


  I shook my head, mouthing back, “Don’t even think about it!”


  He quickly nodded, but his eyes were fixed on Jenna’s ass as she finished her turn and faced me, asking, “Hey, can I call you Kim? I mean, I am eighteen, and we are out at a club.”


  “Sure,” I said. “But I really doubt your parents would—”


  She rolled her eyes. “Ignorance is bliss.” Surprising me by taking my hand, she said, “Hey Kim, wanna dance with me?”


  “Oh, no, we were just leaving,” I said quickly, ignoring the dismayed look on Doug’s face.


  “Awww, come on!” she pleaded. “Just one song!”


  “You know, Jenna, I don’t think that would be uh…proper.”


  “This place isn’t about proper. It’s about fun!” She laughed. “Besides, you weren’t caring about proper with that redhead!”


  “I didn’t know that redhead,” I pointed out. “Besides…” I stepped away from Doug and beckoned her closer to me. She eagerly stepped up to me. Lowering my voice, I said, “Besides, you were right. I wanted to get Doug going. A little treat for him, and now we’re going to head home.”


  “Ohh,” she cooed, the sound causing a flutter between my legs. “That’s a hot thought, because if you don’t mind me saying, Doug is fine!”


  Ignoring the growing heat between my legs, I smiled. “Thank you, I think so.” I gestured at the dance floor. “So, I like to keep him happy, and I did, and now—”


  Softly, Jenna said, “I bet you keep him happy. Bet he makes you happy too, but…” She paused then, that nasty little smile reappearing. “I think sometimes you guys need a little more to make you happy.”


  “Jenna, I have to say I don’t like how you’re speaking to me.”


  “Yes, you do. But I get it. You have to put on the show.”


  “What?” I asked incredulously.


  If I didn’t know her age for a fact, I would swear this wasn’t an eighteen-year-old I was dealing with. She sure as hell wasn’t the Little Miss Innocent Doug and I had envisioned her as. Even though I knew I shouldn’t do it, I started to imagine what those perky little tits would look like and how her long legs would look wrapped around Doug’s waist.


  “Speaking of shows,” Jenna went on, “How about one more?” She looked over her shoulder at Doug. After giving him a playful wave, she turned back. “Come on, you don’t think Doug would like to see you dance with me? Your cute little neighbor acting not so cute? Bet that would really get him going.” She sighed. “I know it would get me hot.”


  She took my hand again, pushing her lip out into a pout. “Please, Kim? One dance?”


  “Jenna, I really shouldn’t. What would your mother—”


  “Think of you and Doug gawking at young girls?” She shrugged. “I’m not sure, but well, you know if we dance, I couldn’t say anything to her because—”


  “Are you…blackmailing me?”


  “Aww, don’t be like that.” She pouted again. “You keep asking if they know I’m here, so I figured I would do the same thing. Now let’s go!” She tugged on my hand. “Just one and I won’t ask again!”


  I looked over at Doug and saw his eyes locked onto her legs. I had to clear my throat to get him to look up. “Jenna wants to dance, Doug, but can you please tell her we have to leave?”


  Jenna turned to look at him. Making a show of looking at his watch, he shrugged. “I’m sure you have time for one.”


  “Yay!” Jenna cried out. “Let’s go!”


  I allowed her to tug me towards the floor and shot Doug a dirty look, pointing at Jenna and shaking my head again. He nodded, but with a smile leaned back against the bar eager for the show. I told myself I would keep this one simple, keep my distance, and—


  “Hey!” I called out when the second we were out on the floor, Jenna quickly stepped around me coming up from behind, wrapping her slim arms around my waist.


  “Hey what? We have to make it look good, no?” she asked as she pressed her small tits hard into my back.


  I didn’t answer as she began swaying side to side, her hands dropping to my hips and trying to guide me to move with her. After a look at Doug who appeared more excited than he had watching me with Becca, I started moving in time with Jenna, taking her hands and placing them back around my waist. She cooed in my ear. As my pussy heated up, I tried to keep my mind from trying to justify taking this further.


  Jenna let my waist go. Placing her hands on my shoulders, she urged me to turn around. I spun to face her and she immediately stepped closer to me. Raising her arms over her head, she did a slow, sexy shimmy all the way down to the floor. I gasped at the feeling of her hands on the backs of my knees. As she began to work her way back up, her soft hands slid all the way up the back of my legs right up under my skirt.


  “Jenna, s-stop that,” I hissed at her. “I—ow!”


  I cried out when she reached my ass and gave it a hard squeeze. She had lifted the back of my skirt up, and I heard several whistles behind me and a guy calling out, “Nice thong!”


  I blushed furiously, my eyes following Jenna who had worked herself back up to a standing position. She raised her arms over her head again, but this time, she took her long blonde hair up with it. She began moving faster, gyrating her hips wildly while shaking her head back and forth. Her blonde hair whirled about her, her eyes closed, her perfect lips parted. I swallowed hard at how damn sexy she looked. Unable to help it, my eyes dropped to her tits as she shook them.


  Jenna dropped her arms and spun around, driving her ass back into me. She leaned back against me as I had done to Becca. I brought her arms up behind her and wrapped them around my neck. She began sliding back and forth and lowering herself as far as she could without moving her arms and then sliding back up. I couldn’t hold back a moan as her bare upper back rubbed my nipples through my dress while her fingers played in my hair. With a start, I realized this girl, who was less than half my age, was completely taking control of me.


  I turned my head to see Doug staring at us, his blue eyes wide, his face flushed. Even from a distance, I could see he was breathing hard. I had no doubt he was envisioning us naked and writhing together in our bed. I also saw quite a few of the young men and women around us watching. Caught between being humiliated and turned on, the latter won out as I focused on Jenna. She shimmied up and down again, and this time as she came to her feet, I worked my way down to the floor in front of her.


  Jenna laughed delightedly and several people clapped and cheered around us. As she had done, I let my hands wander along her long, smooth legs as I worked my way up. I stopped at the backs of her thighs, but couldn’t resist placing my hands on her ass over her dress and pulling her into me. Her arms quickly went around my shoulders and we started to sway back and forth, our faces only inches apart. My pussy was starting to drip, and my nipples were aching as her blue eyes stared directly into mine.


  Jenna’s lips were still parted, and she was flushed and sweating. Her nipples pushed against my dress through the flimsy material of hers, and I told myself to get away from her. But my body wasn’t listening and my mind was racing. Christ, she was hotter than Becca, and I had no doubt she was interested. Or was she? If this was some kind of game and I asked her back to our house, there would be hell to pay. I considered turning to look at Doug, but knew he would be of no help. If anything, he would beg me to bring her home—


  Just then, Jenna leaned towards me, her head cocked and her mouth opening further. My eyes widened as hers closed and her lips sought mine. I moved my head back, but her hand slid up through my hair holding it long enough for her lips to graze mine. I gasped as those soft, full lips lightly pressed against me. Before I could stop myself, I kissed her back. Jenna released a soft purr that sent a shiver through me. Her tongue flicked out across my lips, then resting head on my shoulder, she whispered in my ear, “Please, take me home with you.”


  “What?” I couldn’t believe what I’d just heard.


  The music changed to a ballad. Sliding her arms down around my waist, Jenna rocked back and forth in time to the slow beat. My hands on her arms, I tried not to think of how soft and smooth she was.


  “You heard me. I know why you’re here, Kim,” she said softly.


  “We…this is our first time here, Jenna. We’re—”


  “Looking to pick someone up. I want to be that someone.”


  Her tongue flicked across my ear. Gathering the last of my senses, I pulled away from her.


  “I don’t know what you think you know, but I—you’re wrong.” Turning, I walked quickly off the dance floor and over to Doug.


  “What happened? Are we—”


  “No!” I snapped in frustration. “Christ, Doug, are you serious? That’s Jim and Laurie’s daughter!”


  He frowned. “Yeah, I guess you’re right, but goddamn, Kim. I never knew she was that hot, and I really think she—”


  “She wants to come home with us. She knows, Doug. But I told her she’s wrong, and now we have to get the hell out of here.”


  Without waiting for him to respond, I grabbed my purse from the stool next to him. Taking his hand, I led him through the crowd towards the front of the club. We had just passed through the doors and past the guys checking the id’s of the kids coming in when I heard my name called. I turned to see Jenna hurrying after us.


  “Hey guys, wait a minute!”


  “Be firm, Doug,” I whispered to him. “We can’t!”


  He sighed. “You’re right.”


  She reached us. Making sure to keep my eyes on her face only, I said, “Jenna, please, I think you misunderstood what we—”


  “Okay, listen.” Jenna put her hands up. “Just give me a minute, please?”


  “Go ahead,” Doug said, causing me to elbow him in the side. “But, uh, make it quick.”


  “I know you guys were here to pick someone up.”


  “Jenna, we went through this and you’re wrong.”


  “Kim, my bedroom faces your house. You think I haven’t seen those girls come and go?”


  Doug stiffened next to me. I did my best to keep looking at her as if nothing were wrong.


  “They show up around ten or eleven and then leave a couple of hours later.” She smiled. “Always young, always cute, and always dressed. Kind of like me!” She crossed her arms, pushing her small chest further out of her dress. “So, what are they, night maids?” She laughed. “Actually, I think one was dressed as a maid.”


  I looked at Doug who was nervously chewing on his lip and remained silent as she continued.


  “And tonight? You were really hung up on that redhead, Kim, because you didn’t even recognize me in the bathroom.”


  “Bathroom?” I frowned, and then recalled the blonde girl leaning against the wall with her head down on the phone. “Oh, Jesus,” I whispered.


  “You have a pretty everything, Becca.’ Jenna laughed. “You were picking her up. You guys are into playing with girls my age and”—she slowly worked her tongue across her pink lips—“I want to play.”


  “Okay, look,” Doug said. “You’re not stupid, and you’re certainly not naïve, so I guess we can’t deny it.”


  “Doug!” I elbowed him again, but he went on.


  “So, all I can say is I hope you won’t say anything to anyone.”


  “I promise I won’t! I’ve known for awhile and never said anything, even to you guys, but I…” She stopped and looked around at a few kids standing near us. Stepping forward, she put her hands on our shoulders, lowered her head, and spoke quietly. “It turns me on. Doug, I’ve thought you were hot since I was old enough to know what hot is.”


  “Listen, I’m flattered but—”


  “Then I…well I played around with a couple of girls and now I think about you too, Kim. The two of you are just…” She sighed. “I think about it all the time! And when I saw you guys tonight I couldn’t help trying!”


  I looked at Doug and caught him staring at me. I could see he was wavering. Taking his hand, I squeezed it and shook my head.


  “Jenna, the thing is, we know you. We don’t know those girls. That’s a big difference. Never mind we’ve known you since you were a kid. It would be—”


  “Even more fun! Come on, you guys know I’m just what you’re looking for. You would be lying if you said it wouldn’t be a turn-on! Besides”—she looked first at me then over to Doug—“think about it. I’m right next door. Anytime you guys want to, we could just play!” with a soft sigh she added, “You do know my parents are traveling for more than half the summer right?”


  “We can’t,” Doug said, with absolutely no force behind his words.


  Trying to pick up his slack, I removed her hand from my arm. “Jenna, go back into the club and have fun. You’re right. That’s what we enjoy, but—”


  “You know what I like?” she asked as if I wasn’t speaking.


  “What?” Doug asked softly.


  “At night after I shower, I lay naked on my bed and get out my vibrator and watch porn on my laptop.”


  “Jenna, enough,” I said, sounding about as convincing as Doug.


  “But not just any porn,” she continued in a soft purr. “A site called Couples Seeking Teens. It’s all videos about people your age playing with girls like me. I get off to them and think of you guys. I want to play!” She pushed her lips out in a precious pout, her lower lip trembling. “Please, I’ll do anything you want!”


  “We…um…” Doug sighed. “Damn.”


  “So, how about we get in our cars and I meet you back at your place and we have fun?” She gave me a huge smile. “It’s the weekend and my folks are away. I could even spend the night. Wouldn’t that be fun? You guys don’t do that, but you could with me! Hmm, that would be nice sleeping between the two of you.”


  That image caused my heart to skip a beat and Doug squeezed my hand so hard it hurt. I looked at Jenna but remained silent knowing the only word that would come out was yes. Jenna looked around. Seeing no one was close to us, she stepped directly in front of me, grabbed my hand, and yanked it up under her skirt. Caught by surprise, I didn’t have a chance to resist as she pressed my hand between her legs. “Oh!” I whispered at the feeling of her bare flesh, her soaking wet, bare, hot, and oh, so smooth flesh. She started sliding my hand back and forth, and I could feel the edge of it sliding between the lips of her pussy.


  “Hmmm,” Jenna moaned. “I took them off, just before I came to see you at the bar. See how bad I want you?”


  She pulled my hand from under her skirt. Too stunned to fight her, I watched as she brought it up and shoved it in Doug’s face. He placed his nose against my hand and took a deep breath. His eyes closed, he took my hand from Jenna’s and guided it under my nose. I took in her scent as I looked at Doug’s smiling face, and we both said, “Let’s go.”




  Chapter Three


  “I can’t believe we’re going to do this!” I said for the third time since we’d left the club. “Jesus, Doug, what if she—”


  “Enough, Kim,” Doug said as he sped up and went around the slow-moving van in front of us. “It’s too late now. We admitted what we’re into, not that she didn’t know anyway, and it’s not like we don’t want to, so”—he glanced over at me and placed his hand on my thigh, giving it a squeeze—“let’s go have some fun.”


  “We shouldn’t, but she’s so fucking hot!” Shifting in my seat, I felt my thong sticking to my pussy. “God, I’m wet!”


  “As wet as she was?”


  “Shit, Doug, she was dripping!” I placed my hand under my nose again. “Damn, I can’t wait to taste her!”


  “Wait’s almost over.” Doug guided our black Lexus off the exit. “Do you see her behind us?”


  I looked into the side mirror but didn’t see Jenna’s red Toyota.


  I frowned. “No. She was behind us just before we got onto the highway. Hey,” I said nervously. “You don’t think she was screwing with us, do you?”


  “I doubt she would let you touch her pussy if she was.” He gunned the car through a yellow light and crossed the intersection, turning left onto our street.


  “True, but you never know and—”


  “Oh, I don’t think we have anything to worry about,” Doug said softly. “Look at that.”


  I looked down the street towards our house and saw Jenna’s car in her parents’ driveway. My heart skipped a beat when I saw her sitting on the swing on our porch.


  “Damn, she drives as fast as she moves.”


  Doug pulled into the driveway. Before he had even shut the car off, I was out of it and heading for our eager partner. When she saw me coming, she stood up and gave me a huge smile. I noticed she had removed her heels. Her toes were painted in the same hot pink as her fingers.


  “Where were you, slow pokes?” she asked.


  “You do everything fast?” I asked as I walked up the stairs towards her.


  “Nope!” She shook her head. “I take my time when it counts.”


  As I met her on the top step, she looked down at my tits and licked her lips. “I bet they’re beautiful,” she whispered.


  “I bet everything about you is,” I said, resisting the urge to kiss her right then and there. I didn’t see any lights on around us, but still, no need to take a chance. I could wait another minute.


  Doug came up behind me, and Jenna turned her gaze to him and sighed. “I can’t believe you’re going to fuck me.”


  “You…aren’t shy at all, are you?” Doug asked.


  He walked past us, and I had to laugh as he was so excited he dropped the keys trying to get into the house. “Jeez, first day with the new fingers,” he joked.


  “I bet they’ll do just fine,” Jenna said from next to me.


  Doug got the door open. Stepping to the side, he made a show of waving us in. Jenna walked past me and Doug reached out and took her hand, running ran her long nails lightly across his cheek. As I walked by him, he looked at me and whispered, “Kim, we’re not going to regret this.”


  I took his hand. As we entered the living room, Jenna stood across the room near the hallway. I made my way to the couch and gestured towards it, saying, “Come sit down, honey. You want something to drink?”


  Jenna shook her head and laughed. “The only thing I want in my mouth is you guys.” As Doug and I exchanged a “Are we dreaming?” glance, Jenna laughed and exclaimed, “And no way am I sitting down. I’ll meet you in the bedroom!”


  With a giggle that sent my overheated pussy flowing again, she turned from us and skipped down the corridor towards our bedroom. When she reached the door, she turned back to us and rolled her eyes. “Well, aren’t you coming?”


  “We will be,” I said. Casting any semblance of control to the wind, I almost ran down the hallway after her.


  Jenna giggled and entered the room. I followed to see her standing in front of our bed, a huge smile on her face. I immediately went over to her. Moving so quickly she caught me by surprise, Jenna threw her arms around my neck and pressed her lips hard to mine. Unlike the club, this was not a teasing kiss. I groaned as my incredibly eager young neighbor all but attacked my mouth. My arms went around her slim waist, and this time, it was Jenna who moaned in her throat as I returned her kiss with equal fervor.


  I felt movement next to me and saw Doug ease past me and stand behind Jenna. He caught my eye and mouthed, “Goddamn” as he watched us kiss. My attention left Doug when Jenna’s tongue pushed against my lips and I opened my mouth to welcome it inside. We both purred softly as her soft wet tongue danced across mine and we began to rock side to side causing our breasts to slide across each other. My nipples had been aching for the last half hour, and I decided it was time there was no clothing between us.


  Slipping my hands down her ass, I grabbed the bottom of her dress and tugged on it. Continuing to thrill me with her enthusiasm, Jenna broke the kiss and raised her arms over her head. I tugged the dress, over her hips when she gave us another thrill.


  “Oh, please let Doug do it!”


  “Well, hey how can I say no to a sweet request like that?”


  Doug slipped his hands underneath mine and I could feel them trembling with excitement. I eased back and watched with baited breath as Doug, with a teasing slowness I had to give him credit for, slid Jenna’s dress off.


  “Oh, honey.” I cooed. “Oh, look at you!”


  Jenna’s long slender body was nothing short of perfect. Her perky tits were small, but well shaped with delicious looking pink nipples. Those nipples looked as hard as mine felt and each one turned up slightly. Forcing my eyes down, I took in her smooth flat stomach along with the silver barbell pierced through her navel. My eyes then locked onto her smooth, pink pussy peering out at me from between her thighs. Jenna still had her arms over her head showing off and tossing her dress to the side; Doug reached around her and cupping her small tits in his large hands, gave them a squeeze.


  “Oh, yes,” Jenna moaned. Shoving her ass back into Doug, she ground it against him.


  “How do they feel, baby?” I asked, licking my lips.


  “Amazing,” holding them up, he started stroking her nipples with his thumbs,


  “That feels sooo good!” Jenna whimpered.


  That sound sent a shiver down my spine, and, I eagerly fastened my lips around her right nipple.


  “Oh, my God!” Jenna moaned as I began swirling my tongue expertly around her swollen pink flesh.


  I gasped around her precious little nipple when I felt her hand in my hair as she shoved her chest into my face. I sucked as much of her breast into my mouth as I could and was rewarded with another of those adorable whimpers. Doug was still teasing her other nipple and had mover her blonde hair to the side and was kissing the soft skin of her neck. Jenna reached back with her arm and wrapped it around his head, urging him to continue.


  Still tonguing her nipple I stared at the look of absolute pleasure on her young face and realized I had far too much clothing on. Releasing her nipple I raised my arms up and sighed, “Me too?”


  Jenna groaned as my mouth left her nipple, but then moaned again when Doug quickly replaced it with his thumb. She gave me that eager smile and reaching behind me, unzipped my dress. Her lips found mine and she began to tease them softly as her hands moved to my shoulders and pushed my dress down. When she got it to my waist, her hands went back around me and I felt my heart begin to pound as her fingers unsnapped my bra. I could feel her fingers trembling against my back and she was moaning softly into my mouth as Doug continued to fondle her nipples.


  Jenna pulled my bra apart and I straightened my arms for her to slide the straps off. Instead she grabbed the front and yanking it down caused my breasts to spring free.


  “Damn their beautiful!” She slid her hands beneath them.


  I started to thank her, but all that came out was a loud moan. She ducked her head and her full, pink lips fastened themselves to my hard, rose-colored nipple. Jenna moaned around it as she began to suck it and her fingers stroked my other nipple. Doug was still fondling hers and leaning over I caught his lips and our tongues explored each other’s mouths as Jenna worked my nipples. Doug broke the kiss and removing his hands from Jenna’s tits, grabbed her shoulders and pulled her up from my breasts.


  She groaned in disappointment, but then squealed in delight, when Doug turned her to the side so she was standing between us and we each took a nipple into our mouths.


  “Oh, fuck this is hot!” she cried out as she put her arms around us. As I licked her nipple, I looked across at Doug and felt my pussy start to drip watching him tongue that pretty pink nub. My hand slid down Jenna’s flat stomach and she whimpered as my fingers began caressing the soft skin of her mound. She gasped and jerked forward as Doug’s hand had slid down her back and gave her ass a hard squeeze.


  “I think Doug has too many clothes on,” I said, grabbing his shirt.


  “Oh, let me!” Jenna laughed, and as Doug raised his arms, eagerly peeled his shirt over his head and threw it to the side


  “Hmmm,” Jenna purred as she ran her hands up and down his chest. “Damn, you’re hot!”


  “And you’re perfect!” Doug exclaimed, and wrapping his arms around her waist, drew her into a hard kiss.


  Jenna yelped in surprise, but then moaned as his mouth devoured hers. I pushed my dress down over my hips and kicked it aside. Now wearing just my red thong, I stepped up behind Jenna and moving her hair began kissing her back as I fondled her firm little ass. She cooed delightedly and started grinding her ass back into my hands. I began trailing my lips down the smooth creamy skin of her back. Sinking to my knees behind her, I started sucking on the cheek of her ass. Jenna moaned and I looked up to see she was now leaning into Doug who was still sucking on her nipple.


  She was looking over her shoulder at me and grabbing her hips, I turned her so she was now facing Doug. Giving Doug a playful push, I said, “Why don’t you sit down for us, baby?”


  Doug sat on the edge of the bed, and knowing from experience what I wanted, drew Jenna down with him so she was now bent over in my face. I spread her cheeks open and with no hesitation plunged my tongue into her little pink rosebud. Jenna squealed then called out,


  “Oh, I like that! Kim, you’re a dirty girl!”


  I laughed then started swirling my tongue around the edges of her puckered hole, before pushing it inside. Jenna moaned, wiggling her ass in my face. As I tongued her ass, deliberately teasing myself with the knowledge her deliciously young pussy was just inches from my mouth, I turned my head slightly and looked into the mirror over my bureau. Doug and I had many sexy guests in this room over the years and the mirror was positioned perfectly to be able to watch all the action on the bed.


  Right now, Jenna’s hands were on his shoulders while he continued to move his mouth from one nipple to the other. His large hands were around her thin waist and I was treated to the sight of myself on my knees behind her, my face buried in her tight little rear. I eased my tongue back and grabbed Jenna’s arm just above her elbow. I tugged down on it and said, “Why so shy, honey? Why don’t you see how excited Doug is to be playing with those pretty tits of yours?”


  Jenna quickly dropped her hand down onto Doug’s bulging crotch and groaned, “Damn, that’s hard!”


  “All for you,” Doug told her. “Well, and my hot wife,” he added with a wink in the mirror.


  “Nice save,” I told him while watching Jenna rubbing his cock through his jeans.


  “I want to suck on it!” she said looking up into his eyes. “Can I please suck your cock, Doug?”


  “Trust me; you don’t have to say please!”


  “My parents raised me to be a good girl!” she giggled, then cried out. I had slid my hand up between her legs, and slipped two fingers into her sopping wet pussy. “Yes!” she moaned her hips rocking back into my fingers.


  “Oh, Jenna,” I whispered as my fingers pushed deep inside of her hot and incredibly tight young slit.


  “Faster, please, faster!” she whimpered.


  “Why don’t you show me how you suck Doug’s cock, and if he likes it, I’ll go as fast as you want?”


  Jenna needed no coaxing and as I slowly pumped my fingers in and out of her juicy little slit, she unzipped Doug’s jeans. I smiled at her discovery. “No underwear? You were at the club like that? You guys are even nastier than I thought you’d be!”


  “I think we’re feeling that way about you right about now,” Doug said softly, as he lifted his hips off the bed.


  Jenna pulled his jeans down over his hips and down to the floor and I licked my lips at the sight of Doug’s long thick cock springing free.


  “It’s so big!” Jenna cooed.


  Quickly taking it in her hand, she began pumping it slowly and I felt a surge of heat flow through me at the look of pure lust on Jenna’s face. Her tongue ran slowly over her lips and I held my breath as she lowered her head. Doug moaned softly as her full soft lips wrapped around the tip of his cock and it disappeared between them. I heard Jenna moan in her throat and Doug gasped as with no warning she began sucking his cock fast and hard. My eyes widened at how well she was taking him deep into her throat and I recalled her saying if her parents only knew half of what she did.


  Well a lot of what she did must be to suck cock, because she was taking Doug well over half way down with each quick suck and the look on his face was a cross between surprise and ecstasy. I could hear Jenna noisily slurping on his cock and when I saw how wet he was from her mouth; my hand strayed between my legs and began rubbing my clit through my thong.


  “Damn, that feels good!” As Doug put his hand on the back of her head, he said, laughing, “But slow down a little, trust me. “It’s not going anywhere, and Kim wants a good show.”


  He pointed to the mirror and I saw Jenna turn her head slightly. I gave her a wink and then moaned as seeing me she slowly eased Doug’s cock from her mouth, “How do I look sucking your husband’s cock?”


  “You are a nasty little thing,” I replied, then leaning forward, took my eyes from her and plunged my tongue into the beautiful pink pussy that was winking out at me from between her thighs, Jenna moaned loudly as I got my first taste of our horny little friend. I sucked hard, causing her to gasp and my eyes rolled back in my head as my mouth filled with her sticky juices.


  “Don’t forget about me,” Doug told her.


  I angled my head just enough so that I could see the mirror while still probing Jenna’s sweet snatch and watched her take his cock back into her mouth. This time she slowly bobbing her head and I started rubbing my clit harder when I saw her looking up at Doug with those big blue eyes as she blew him. I eased my tongue from inside her and took my time sliding it down through the soft folds of her pussy, heading for her clit. Jenna whimpered around Doug’s cock and her hips twitches as I stopped and ran my tongue teasingly across the skin just below her swollen pink nub.


  I gave that pink button a soft kiss causing another moan to come out around Doug’s thick cock and then gently took it between my lips. Jenna whimpered and I started sucking on it while pumping my fingers more quickly in and out of her pussy. Jenna started rocking her hips and I could feel her thighs starting to tremble against my face. She had removed Doug’s cock from her mouth and was now running her pink tongue up and down his shaft. She was moaning from the effects of my tongue and her eyes were now closed. There was a look of bliss on her face as she took him back into her mouth that caused me to remove my face from between her legs and crawl around her so I was now kneeling next to her.


  Jenna whimpered in disappointment, but when she saw me reach out and begin to massage Doug’s balls, she smiled. “You going to share with me?”


  “I would love to.” Pressing down on the small of her back, I urged her to sink to her knees. “And don’t you worry, Jenna, you are going to cum so many times tonight you’ll lose track!”


  “All I care about right now is Doug coming.” She winked as she lowered herself to the floor next to me. “Right in my mouth!”


  She punctuated that remark by taking him deep and sliding her tongue out worked her mouth slowly back up, her protruding tongue pressed against his shaft. She removed his cock, and then with another lust-inspiring giggle, pointed his cock at my face. Doug was staring excitedly at me and sliding my tongue out shoved it into the slit of his dick. I pulled it back, taking a trail of pre-cum with me, and as he watched, slurped it back up.


  “So hot,” Jenna whispered, then yelped in surprise as I leaned over and shoved my tongue between her lips.


  Overcoming her surprise, she eagerly sucked on my tongue and I thought she really was a nasty little thing. I slid my tongue from her mouth and after tracing a teasing circle around the head of his cock, took my husband deep into my hot wet mouth. Doug sighed as I took him all the way down to his balls and showing off for Jenna eased my tongue out and started licking them.


  “Wow.” She shook her head. “You can really suck cock!”


  I winked at her then closing my eyes released a soft sigh of my own as I took my time enjoying Doug’s long thick cock. I began bobbing my head in a slow steady rhythm and as I did could feel Jenna’s eyes on me. A moment later more than her eyes were on me and I moaned around Doug’s hard flesh as Jenna’s fingers found my right nipple. I heard Doug moan louder and opened my eyes to see that Jenna was massaging his balls as she played with my nipple. Sliding Doug’s cock for my mouth, I said, “I guess you have watched a few videos!”


  Jenna nodded and with a nasty smile leaned forward and began flicking her tongue along the head of Doug’s cock. She was looking at me expectantly and with a nasty smile of my own, I began licking the other side.


  “Oh, fuck,” Doug groaned as he placed his hands on the backs of our heads.


  I barely felt his hand on in my hair as I watched Jenna’s tongue dance across the tip of his cock. I leaned closer and our tongues began to graze across each other as we licked and teased his swollen head. Jenna pressed her lips around him and I immediately did the same. I moaned softly as we kissed with Doug’s spongy flesh between us. Hoping she would follow suit, I slid my lips slowly down the length of his shaft then back up again. Jenna didn’t disappoint me and next time my lips took their slow journey along the length of my husband’s cock, Jenna followed suit.


  Doug’s hips twitched, causing his cock to slide between our lips. I murmured, “Stay still” to Jenna. We stopped, and taking his cue, Doug began pumping his hips, thrusting his cock between our soft lips. I pushed my tongue out so it would slide across his shaft and saw Jenna do the same. Her blue eyes were wide as if she couldn’t believe she were doing this. Putting my hand on her back, I couldn’t resist sliding it down.


  I gave her ass a squeeze, then reaching further, slid my fingers through her wet lips and found her swollen clit. Jenna gasped around Doug’s cock, but kept her lips pressed to it. I could feel Doug’s thigh shaking against my shoulder. Placing my fingers around his cock, I gently stroked just the base. I withdrew my lips from him and looked up to see he was sweating and breathing hard. He saw me looking, and I asked, “You want to cum for our pretty little friend, baby?”


  “For both my pretty friends.”


  “Hmm, good catch.” I winked, then pointing his cock at Jenna, said, “You want some, honey/”


  “Oh, yes please,” she whispered, and took his cock deep into her mouth.


  As Doug moaned, I watched with my pussy dripping as Jenna moved her head is a slow rhythm. She was whimpering around his cock as my fingers began rubbing her clit in hard fast circles. She was starting to grind her hips back into me and with a smile at Doug; I ducked my head and began sucking on his balls. His hips jerked and his knee began to move up and down, as he grew closer. My pussy was on fire as my two lovers were both closing in on coming. Removing my mouth from his balls, I eased his cock from Jenna’s mouth and took it into my own.


  Knowing he was close I sucked him slowly as my fingers moved faster on Jenna’s clit. Even as she moaned and rocked against me, she lowered her face and started licking Doug’s balls as I had done. Jenna was breathing hard. I saw she was licking slowly, pausing in between to release a high-pitched whimper as her thighs shook against the edges of my hands.


  “Oh, Kim,” she groaned. “Please…please don’t stop!”


  I started sucking Doug hard and fast and felt his fingers tighten in my hair. “That’s it, baby!” he whispered. “Just like that!”


  “Oh…oh!” Jenna kept moaning as her hips moved up and down into my busy fingers.


  Doug’s hips started rocking, thrusting his cock in and out of my mouth and quickly popping it out, I shoved it in Jenna’s face. She obediently opened wide and as she took Doug between those perfect lips, I gave her clit a little pinch. She yelped around his cock. As I began rubbing her clit hard between my fingers, her eyes widened, her back arched, and her mouth opened around Doug’s cock she emitted a loud high-pitched squeal.


  “Keep sucking, please!” Doug called out.


  Grabbing the back of Jenna’s head, I gently pushed it down on my husband’s cock. Our neighbor’s nasty little daughter proved to be a good girl and despite the fact she was still squealing as she came hard into my hand, began bobbing her head. As Doug began to moan continuously, Jenna squirmed against my hand, whimpering as she sucked. My nipples were aching and my pussy was begging for its own release, but right now all that mattered was hearing Jenna squeal in delight and watching Doug move his hips, fucking her willing mouth with his thick cock.


  “Oh, fuck yeah!” Doug cried out.


  Jenna’s blue eyes became even wider and she made a surprised gurgling sound as Doug erupted in her mouth. That look of surprise quickly changed into another look and one that caused my hips to start moving. Jenna’s eyes rolled back in her head and she released a moan of pure ecstasy as she began sucking him harder. Doug as thrusting his cock deep into her mouth and I moaned myself at the sight of some of his thick white cum drooling out of the sides of her mouth and down his shaft.


  Jenna’s bucking against my fingers slowed down and she emitted a soft satisfied purr as the last of her orgasm flowed through her.


  “I want some!” I laughed. Grabbing Doug’s cock at the base, I yanked it from her mouth.


  I was rewarded with a spurt of cum hitting me on the lips before I sucked him deep into it. I groaned as his cock continued to squirt into my willing mouth and also at the sight of more of his cum spilling from Jenna’s after greedily sucking down some of his thick cum, I removed my mouth and jerked him off watching the last of his cum spill down his shaft. I received another thrill when Jenna quickly started licking it from his cock moaning as she did.


  When Doug’s cock had nothing more to give, I released it and grabbing Jenna by her cheeks pulled her into a hard cum filled kiss. We both moaned as our lips parted and our tongues passed Doug’s sticky fluid back and forth.


  “Fuck, that’s hot,” Doug said in between deep breaths.


  I pulled my head back so there was a line of cum between us and then eagerly slurped it back until our sticky lips were pressed together again.


  “Hmm, that tastes good!” Jenna purred as she made a show of licking her lips.


  Speaking of licking lips, I was dying to get to hers. Standing up, I grabbed her hand. Urging her to her feet, I told her, “Lie on your back.”


  Jenna looked at the bed and with another of those perfect giggles threw herself onto the bed on her back. She bounced and laughed as she pushed with her legs, scooting herself further up the bed. I leaned over, and after giving Doug a long kiss, whispered, “Let’s enjoy our little friend.”


  I crawled up along side of her and immediately fastened my mouth around her left nipple. After taking a second to remove his jeans and shoes, Doug crawled up on the other side of her and began sucking her other nipple.


  “Oh, shit,” she moaned. “God that looks good!”


  We both made a show of tonguing her nipples and I watched Doug’s hand slide down her soft flat stomach and disappear between her legs.


  “Oh, yes!” she moaned, and by the way she started thrusting her hips, I knew Doug had slipped a couple of fingers inside her.


  If I had any doubt, his remark of “Damn, she’s tight” cleared that up.


  I saw him place his thumb on her clit and Jenna cooed in delight and I felt her body relax between us. I looked over at Doug and after kissing her nipple started sliding down the bed. I let my tongue slide along her stomach and saw her watching me a look of anticipation on her face. Across from me, Doug was doing the same thing and as he stopped, teasing his tongue along the swelling of her pubic mound, I slid down between her legs.


  I took a deep breath and my eyes rolled at the sweet scent of her teenage pussy and gently spreading her lips flicked my tongue across her clit. Jenna’s hips jerked and she moaned loudly. Doug was still fingering her and grabbing his wrist I urged him to go faster. I watched as his thick fingers slid in and out of her pussy and licked my lips at how wet they were. I gave her clit a quick kiss, then holding her lips apart, said, “Want a taste, honey?”


  Doug was now lying across her waist, his cheek resting on her mound. With a smile, he slid his tongue out and began licking her pink nub. I watched excitedly as my husband licked Jenna’s pretty pink pussy, then added my tongue beneath her clit as he licked the top.


  “Oh, my god!” she moaned. “You guys are being so good to me!”


  “Damn, she’s perfect!” Doug whispered. “And right next door!”


  That thought sent my pussy into high gear, and I said, “Honey, you need to get behind me and take care of me!”


  Doug nodded, but continued to lick her clit. He sucked her button gently between his lips before releasing it with a loud smacking sound and getting off the bed. I saw his cock was still hard and dripping and I knew where it needed to be, but after I came as hard as my two partners already had. I drew my knees up under my stomach so my ass was in the air and began tracing my tongue in slow circles around Jenna’s swollen button. She sighed contentedly and reaching down, placed her hand in my long black hair and began playing with it.


  I worked my tongue down through the folds of her soft wet flesh and paused as I felt Doug’s strong hands spread my cheeks open. The second he plunged his tongue deep inside my oozing pussy I did the same to Jenna. The two of us cried out, and then again, as I sucked hard, getting a mouthful of her sweet nectar. Behind me Doug had done the same and I heard him groan as well. I started tongue fucking her, just as he was doing, and spreading her wide, started teasing her clit with my fingernail.


  Jenna whimpered then gasped when I slipped two fingers inside her hot little box. Doug had removed his tongue from inside me and started licking slowly up and down the length of my pussy, stopping just below my clit.


  “Don’t tease!” I groaned into Jenna’s pussy. “Just suck me off, baby! We’ll all go slow later!”


  “Oh, later!” Jenna giggled, then caused me to gush in Doug’s face when she added, “And tomorrow morning will be even better! God I love to fuck in the morning!”


  I felt Doug pause behind me and heard him say softly, “You know, her parents do travel a lot!”


  “Yes, they do! Especially in the summer.” Jenna laughed, then moaned as I took her clit into my mouth.


  I started sucking it in time with my pumping fingers and speaking of fingers, I cried out when Doug roughly shoved two of them into my sopping pussy. He followed that by sucking my clit so hard into his mouth I moaned in discomfort. That feeling quickly gave way to pure pleasure as I got used to it and I began to rock back and forth into his face, as my tongue worked its magic across Jenna’s hard clit.


  Despite having just cum, I could feel her thighs already starting to tremble and raising her legs, she gave me a thrill by placing her soft feet on my back. I began swirling my tongue faster around her clit, then stopped and gasped as Doug added a third finger inside me and gave my clit a playful nip with his teeth.


  “Suck it!” I begged as I felt my orgasm building within me.


  Doug did as I asked and the room was filled with the sound of not only his smacking lips as he devoured my aching clit, but the wet sucking sound of his fingers going in and out of my drenched pussy. I could feel my juices dripping down my thighs and began to moan into Jenna’s pussy as my back arched and I felt my body teetering on the edge. Doug eased his other hand from the cheek of my ass and with no warning jammed a finger into my ass. I lifted my face from between Jenna’s thighs and released a long loud howl of pleasure as I went off like a rocket.


  “Oh fuck, baby!” I screamed as my pussy convulsed around his pumping fingers, “Keep sucking!”


  Doug continued to work my clit as his fingers pumped hard into both my holes. I screamed again and saw Jenna looking at me in shock as my hips bucked wildly into Doug’s face. I closed my eyes and let out a long shuddering moan as wave after wave of intense pleasure flowed through me. I felt my pussy and ass contract around his fingers and released a sharp yelp as I felt my body let go and a gush of fluid squirted out past his fingers and down my thighs.


  I rested my head on Jenna’s warm thigh and sighed as the orgasm left me completely spent. I felt the bed move and Doug’s hand son my hips again. A moment later I cried out in joy as he drove his long thick cock into my needy pussy.


  “Yes, baby!” I called out. “Oh, fuck me!”


  Doug didn’t need any encouraging and as he began pounding away on my sopping pussy, I began sucking Jenna’s pussy again as well as pumping my fingers into her as hard as I dared. She immediately began rocking her hips and moaning, “Oh, look at that! Look at him fuck you!”


  As I continued to lick, I turned my eyes to the mirror and took in the sight of Doug’s sweat slicked, well- muscled body behind me as he relentlessly drove his cock into me.


  “I want that!” Jenna moaned. “Oh, please fuck me like that! Please Doug? I’ll be…oh!”


  She squealed as using both hands and gave her tiny pink nipples a pinch. I felt her back lifting off the bed and sucking her clit hard into my mouth started running my tongue across it while my fingers drove into her even harder. Jenna’s thighs were trembling violently and she started thrusting her pussy into my tongue and hand as I coaxed her to cum for me again. It wasn’t easy concentrating on what I was doing with Doug’s big dick plunging into me, but I so wanted her to cum in my face.


  I had no worries about being denied that as catching me by surprise, Jenna clamped her thighs around my face, thrust her pussy hard into my tongue and screamed as loud as I had. I felt her pussy contract around my fingers and she began bucking wildly as her second orgasm tore through her. She cried out again and again and I began yelping into her convulsing pussy as her cries caused Doug to begin to fuck me even harder.


  Jenna’s pussy clamped around my fingers and a warm wet sensation surrounded them as her pussy gushed from her orgasm. She moaned softly and her body slumped back into the bed. Her legs dropped from my back and she groaned, “Oh, I’ve never cum that hard!”


  “I’ll have to see if I can top that!” Doug said from behind me, then after giving me several savage pumps that caused me to yelp with each one called out, “I think our guest wanted me to fuck her!”


  “Yes, oh, yes!” Jenna moaned.


  Doug slid his cock from my pussy and I smiled at the wet sucking sound it caused. I crawled up the bed and after giving Jenna a quick kiss so she could taste herself from me, rolled over on my side next to her to watch the show. Doug eased up between her legs and grabbing her ankles lifted them up and spread them wide as he began sliding his big dick up and down her wet pink pussy.


  “Oh, please don’t tease!” Jenna whimpered. “Fuck me!”


  “Go easy,” I told him. “Let me see it.”


  Doug eased his cock down and started to slide it inside her. Jenna was so wet he slid back up along her pussy and her whimper of frustration caused me to smile. Reaching between her legs I grabbed the base of Doug’s cock and as we exchanged winks eased him into our hot little friend’s pussy.


  “Oh, it’s so big!” she groaned as he eased the entire length inside her.


  As I had asked, Doug started slow, easing his cock all the way out to the head and gently sliding it back in. I watched transfixed by the sight of my husband’s big dick entering her tight pussy.


  “Faster, please.” She begged.


  Doug started thrusting not just faster, but harder and she moaned and her eyes rolled back as her tight pussy stretched around his cock. I leaned over and as I started sucking on her nipple reached between her legs and started rubbing her clit as he fucked her. I watched while I tongued her swollen flesh as Doug’s long thick cock pumped in and out of her. It was glistening from her wetness and I saw she was starting to move her hips in time with his thrusts.


  “You ready to really get fucked?” I asked.


  “Yes!” she called out. “Nice and hard, fuck me like the bad girl I am!”


  “Oh, honey, trust me, you’re a good girl!” Doug told her.


  Jenna began to laugh, but it turned into a squeal as Doug started fucking the shit out of her.


  “Fuck!” she cried out. “Yes, like that! Oh, fuck its big!”


  Jenna began to yelp repeatedly as Doug relentlessly slammed his prick into her. There was some discomfort in those yelps, but much more pleasure and the sight of her blue eyes bulging from her face, sent my recently relieved pussy back into gear.


  “I think you should get to taste me now,” I told her.


  Swinging my leg over her chest, I slipped my legs under her arms and eased myself back until we were in a sixty-nine. Jenna continued to amaze me even as she yelped from the hard fucking Doug was giving her. Her arms wrapped around my waist and pulled my pussy into her face. I cried out at the feeling of her soft, wet tongue plunging into my pussy. She swirled her tongue around inside me and then quickly slipped her tongue up to my clit. I could tell by the way her tongue began dancing across my clit that mine was not the first pussy she had licked.


  That thought got me even hotter, and as I started rocking back and forth into her surprisingly skilled tongue, I leaned over so my face was over her pussy and opened my mouth. Doug quickly withdrew his cock from her, and without hesitating, shoved it into my mouth. I groaned at the taste of Jenna’s pussy from my husband’s cock and stayed still as he began to fuck my mouth hard and fast. I easily took him all the way down and looked up at him as he used my mouth. He was sweating and breathing hard, but his eyes were locked on the sight of his wife devouring his cock.


  I released his cock, balanced on one hand, and guided it back inside Jenna. She yelped into my pussy as Doug resumed fucking her. Those yelps grew higher in pitch as Doug leaned forward, bending her legs back. Her ass came off the bed. Doug was now drilling her even deeper. Still, her tongue continued to swirl about my clit faster than I thought would be possible. It was obvious she was looking to impress me by getting me off quick and I was more than willing to let her.


  I started rocking back and forth into her tongue and letting my weight go, lying across her. Leaning my face down, I stuck my tongue out and Doug moaned as it caressed the length of his cock each time he drove into her. I switched off to licking her clit, and Jenna cried out between my legs. She caused me to do the same as she managed to surprise me again by slipping her fingers into my pussy. I started sucking her clit harder as Doug’s cock pumped back and forth two inches from my face.


  I could feel my legs trembling and my body already building for another release as Jenna’s tongue remained focused on the task at hand. I started licking as fast as I could, now hoping I could get her to come again, this time with Doug inside her. I cried out in surprise and pleasure as Jenna had learned a lesson from Doug and drove one of her slender fingers into my ass. I looked up from her pussy and stared at Doug as I released a long, loud scream and began riding Jenna’s face.


  Doug grabbed my shoulders, pushing me up into a sitting position. I screamed again as this drove Jenna’s fingers even deeper into me. I started rocking faster and harder, grinding my pussy into her face. Part of me felt bad, going this hard, but her tongue was still moving and she was squealing in pleasure between my thighs. I looked down and saw why. While still fucking her, Doug was rubbing her clit hard and her hips were moving as fast as mine.


  I reached down to grab her nipples, giving them a hard pinch. Jenna screamed between my legs, and fortunately for me, my orgasm had finished as she stopped licking and was now simply crying out into my hot wet flesh. Doug continued to fuck her and moaned, “So fucking tight!”


  Jenna’s back arched and she howled into my pussy one more time before slumping back into the bed. Moving as quickly as my tired body would allow, I swung my leg from her and turned around, pointing my ass at Doug. He slipped his cock from inside her, grabbed my hips, and entered me in one smooth motion. I cried out in delight as he began fucking the shit out of me. I looked over and saw Jenna laying there panting. Her face and body were flushed and her blonde hair was dark where it was stuck to her sweaty face.


  She looked over at me, and I told her, “Roll over on your knees for me!”


  Jenna gave me a tired smile and obeyed, moving next to me. Doug removed his cock from my pussy and Jenna’s eyes bulged and she yelped into my face as he drove inside of her.


  “Oh fuck, that’s deep!” she called out.


  I leaned over and started kissing her. Jenna was doing the best she could to return it, but was yelping into my mouth as Doug fucked her. I didn’t mind. I loved capturing those precious little squeals. Doug made me emit one of my own as he shifted back to fucking me. I looked at the mirror and took in the sight of the two of us with our asses in the air and thought no wonder he was always smiling. It wasn’t bad being Doug.


  Doug withdrew from me again and Jenna squealed as he pounded into her. I could hear him breathing even louder, each of his thrusts ending with a small moan. I knew he was close. Sitting up, I said, “Roll her over. I want to see her on her back again.”


  Doug nodded and grabbing Jenna’s hips flipped her over onto her back. She yelped first in surprise then in pleasure as he quickly lifted her legs and started fucking the shit out of her again. I looked down at her admiring the sight of her small tits bouncing and her sweat slicked tight young body. Of course none of that looked as good as the sight of his cock plundering her little pussy. Doug was moaning continuously now and gasped, “I’m going to…”


  “Cum for me!” Jenna called out. “Fuck me until you cum, cum all over me! Please!”


  There was no holding back from that and after several more thrusts that caused Jenna to scream and the bed to shake, Doug pulled his cock from inside her. I immediately grabbed it and began pumping it hard and fast.


  “Oh, fuck yes!” Doug screamed as a huge spurt of cum shot across Jenna’s stomach and landed between her small tits.


  I jerked him off furiously, watching his cum paint our nasty neighbors amazing body. It splattered all over her stomach and tits and when Doug whimpered softly and grabbed my wrist so I would stop. I leaned over and began slurping it up. Jenna moaned as I looked her in the eye while making a show of sucking every drop from her young flesh. When I was finished, I showed her my mouthful and my eyes widened as she opened her mouth and wagged her tongue at me.


  I crawled over to her and opened my mouth. The cum spilled out in a long thick line directly into Jenna’s waiting mouth. Jenna took every drop of it, then closing her mouth swallowed hard and opening it showed me her tongue and the fact her mouth was empty.


  “Oh, my fucking god,” Doug said as he collapsed on the bed next to me. “And you’ve been right next door!”


  “Wow,” Jenna gasped as she sat up. “You guys are something. I came three times!” She looked past me to Doug. “I’ve never been fucked that hard!”


  “I…I did what I could. “ He gave her a tired smile.


  Jenna looked at me as I sat on my knees in front of her “Thank you for letting me come back here, Kim!” She giggled. “Thank you for letting me fuck your husband.” She then winked. “And you!” Making a show of licking her lips, she sighed. “You have a sweet pussy!”


  “So do you. And I’m glad we let you come here.”


  “I’ll never tell!” she said, turning serious. “I hope you know that! I…want to be able to come back and play again!”


  “I don’t think we’ll argue this time,” Doug said as he forced himself to sit up and put his arms around both of us. “So, umm, hey you said you wanted to spend the night?”


  With a big smile, Jenna looked at him and said, “The night? I did say my parents weren’t going to be home until Tuesday, didn’t I?”


  “That’s right.” I nodded as I lay back on the bed.


  I grabbed Jenna by her shoulder and pulled her down until she was lying next to me.


  “And they go away again next month, too, right?” Doug asked, lying down beside her.


  “Yup.” She smiled. Rolling over, she put her head on my shoulder and slid her arm around my waist. “For two weeks!”


  Doug rolled over slipping his arm around her to place his hand over mine. I placed mine over hers. Jenna sighed contentedly in my ear. “This is going to be the best summer ever!”


  The End




  Missy Pays The Rent


  Chapter One


  Sitting at my desk in the spare bedroom that served as my office, I felt like a kid on Christmas day. It was the first of the month and in front of me was a stack of rent checks. I opened each one and smiled, not just at the fact people were handing us money, but the sense of satisfaction that went with it. Four years ago everyone thought Keith and I were crazy when we sold our house and bought the rundown apartment building in Cranston. Not only did it need a ton of work, but the neighborhood was not exactly up and coming


  But after two years of living in the first floor apartment and barely being able to pay the taxes while sinking every dime into repairs, we’d caught our break. A real estate developer had bought the buildings down the street that had formerly housed mill workers in the forties and fifties and turned them into luxury condos and retail stores. In order to draw the high end renters and shoppers, the entire neighborhood had been renovated and property values had skyrocketed. At the time we’d had only two of the apartments rented, but within six months not only were all eleven full, but there was a waiting list.


  Since then, anytime anyone moved out there was a new tenant living there before the month was out. Best of all was because we had bought cheap, the mortgage was low and we were doing quite well for ourselves. Well enough for me to stay home and manage the property and for Keith to leave the firm he hated and start his own law practice. I opened the last check and with a delighted laugh, stamped it for deposit. I put the checks in the bank pouch for tomorrow and getting up, placed it in the small safe next to the desk.


  I glanced at my watch and frowned when I saw it was seven o’clock. The only drawback to Keith having his own office was he worked later now, but he loved it and was happy and that’s what mattered. Leaving the office, I went into the bedroom to get undressed. I was wearing a simple black sundress and as I reached behind my neck to untie it, caught my reflection in the mirror. Pulling the string, I put my arms over my head and gave a playful shimmy to let it fall to the floor.


  Underneath I was wearing a black lace bra and a matching thong. Like most red heads I was fair skinned and took a moment to admire how good the black lace looked against my creamy complexion. I removed the clip from my hair and gave my head a shake, enjoying the feeling of my long thick hair caressing my back. I removed my bra and slipping it off, stared at my tits in the mirror. I was a full C and so far they were still standing high and firm. My nipples were so pink they could barely be seen even with my white skin. Keith adored them, and cupping my breasts, I stroked my nipples with my thumbs.


  “Hmmm, you like those, baby?” I asked my reflection.


  I sighed as I continued to fondle my tits. I pictured Keith licking one while the pretty young blonde we had played with last month, licked the other. Thinking of her caused me to take a couple of steps back, and sitting on the bed, I slid my hand down my soft stomach, and into my thong. My breath hissed between my lips as my fingers found my clit and rubbed in slow circles. That girl had been one of the best we’d had in awhile, eager to please and as good at licking pussy as she was sucking cock.


  My fingers sped up envisioning the high point of that evening; I’d been straddling Keith’s face as he lay on his back. The blonde, who had given her name as ‘Candy’ was straddling him, riding his cock. While licking my pussy, Keith had his thumb on her clit and as we rode his cock and tongue, we sucked on each other’s nipples. I’d cum damn hard, screaming into her perky tits, while she began squealing and bucking wildly on Keith as he got her off on his cock. No sooner had she finished coming then. I pushed her off of him and grabbing my husband’s cock, jerked it off into her open mouth.


  I threw my head back and let out a long loud moan as I came to the delightful thought of how good his cum had tasted from her tongue as we kissed after he came. I leaned back on my elbows and tried to catch my breath, damn I’d cum quick, but then again I’d been pretty wound up today. Yet another good thing about it being the first was a little bit of that rent money was spent on some rather special entertainment. For the last year, since we’d been doing really well, the first Saturday night of the month Keith and I indulged in our favorite past time, women.


  Although Keith more than enjoyed our trysts, the girls were more for me than him. I had no desire for any cock other than his, but ever since I had to perform a sixty nine with another pledge to get into my college sorority I’d been hooked on the taste of pussy. For the first few years of our marriage I stayed good and kept it to fantasy, but one night while vacationing in Cancun we had been approached by a local prostitute who solicited both of us.


  We had been drinking heavily and I told Keith I wanted her. He laughed and said the only way I could fuck her was if he could fuck her too. I hesitated, but when she smiled and lifted her shirt to expose a pair of perfect caramel colored tits with gorgeous rose colored nipples I’d said why not and the three of us had fucked all night. For awhile we would rely on chance encounters whenever they would arise, but last winter Keith had come home with the number of an escort service a close friend swore by.


  I’d been dubious, but Keith had known the guy since college and he insisted the girls were all beautiful, clean and most importantly discreet. Most of them were coeds working through school and a few of the ones that were a little older had been, but decided they could make more money doing this. We’d tried it once and were hooked. The first girl, a stunning green eyed redhead, had been so amazing there was no way we weren’t going to do it again. Each girl since had been enjoyable, and we felt confident our little habit wouldn’t get found out.


  The one precaution we did take was that we wouldn’t use one of the girls as a regular, we always requested different girls. Personally I would have liked a steady playmate, but we didn’t want them to get to know us too well. Although I’m sure if we got to the point they didn’t have any new girls we would be willing to go back to square…


  “Starting without me?”


  I jumped and looked over to see Keith leaning against the doorway. He was dressed in a white polo shirt that accented his tan and was snug enough to flatter his impressive arms and shoulders. My eyes dropped down to his black Dockers and I smiled at the sight of the large bulge in them.


  “My husband works late and leaves me all alone!” I said in a little girl voice, “What’s a girl to do?” Reaching between my legs, I pulled my thong to the side to expose my glistening red haired pussy. “See? I’m all wet!”


  “And a true redhead!” He said softly, pushing himself from the door and slowly towards me. “Your husband’s an idiot, how could anyone a leave a pussy that pretty alone?”


  He made a show of scratching his blond hair and I fought to keep a straight face as I sighed,


  “He’s a boring lawyer.” I told him and as he laughed, shook my head, “A real prude.”


  “That’s too bad,” he said, his blue eyes riveted on my pussy, he unbuckled his belt and slipped it off. “For him.”


  He looked up at me and locking my own blue eyes onto his, I said, “Come here and fuck me.”


  “How romantic.” He laughed, but was unzipping his pants as he did.


  “Screw romance, just come over to the bed and fuck your horny wife.”


  “Yes ma’am.” Keith nodded,


  Stepping up to the bed, he pushed his pants down allowing his cock to spring free. Keith pulled his shirt off and released a surprised gasp when I sat up and quickly took his hard thick cock into my mouth. I’d been just looking for a quickie, but his prick had looked too good not to taste. I took him deep into my mouth and after savoring the feeling of having my throat stuffed with his throbbing flesh, started rapidly bobbing my head.


  “Oh, yeah,” he breathed, “Fuck romance!”


  He began fondling my tits and I sighed around his cock as I blew him. Keith gave my nipples a pinch, causing me to yelp, then putting his hands on my shoulders, pushed me back onto the bed. I immediately put my feet on his chest and pulled my thong to the side just in time for him to drive his cock into me.


  “That’s what I need!” I cried out, as wrapping his arms around my thighs, he started fucking the shit out of me.


  “Yeah, that what you need, you little red headed slut?” Keith asked as he continued pounding me, “A good hard cock, in that hot little pussy?”


  “Yes, oh, fuck yeah!” I cried as he lifted my legs up, bringing my ass off the bed and causing his cock to plunge even deeper into me.


  “I like when you squeal,” he smiled, and started slamming me harder, making me emit one, “But I like it better when you’re squealing into a hot little pussy!”


  “Hmmm,” I purred in between yelps, “I bet you do!”


  “I love pounding you with your ass in the air, while you’re sucking on her clit and her cumming in your face.”


  “And you cumming all over my ass,” I moaned, “Letting it drip down my pussy so…”


  “She can lick it off,” Keith finished, “And then…Oh!”


  He gasped and I released a loud cry as he began savagely pounding my pussy. Keith gave me several more brutal thrusts before whipping his cock out and spraying my stomach with a huge load of hot white cum.


  “Oh, that feels good!” I cooed while watching him pump his spurting cock.


  “Wow.” Keith gasped, giving his cock a squeeze and dripping the last of his cum onto my pussy. “That was fun!”


  Grabbing his shirt from the bed where he tossed it, Keith began to wipe the cum from my stomach. Before he could get it all, I scooped some up with my finger and sucked it into my mouth. I rolled my eyes at the taste and with an exaggerated sigh, said, “Would taste even better mixed with some pussy.


  “Suck on your fingers then,” he laughed, sitting on the bed next to me. “They usually taste like pussy.”


  “Yeah, but my pussy isn’t as good.” I told him, with another sigh.


  “Honey, your pussy is the sweetest I’ve ever tasted,” he said, kissing my cheek.


  “Smooth answer, councilor.” I laughed and lying back on the bed, patted it.


  Keith lay down next to me on his back and I rolled over, draping my arm across his waist and my leg over his, kissed him, “Sorry I didn’t have dinner ready, I wasn’t sure when you’d be home.”


  “No worries,” he said, flashing me a tired smile, “This was much better, and I had a sandwich at the office.”


  “Good timing then,” I replied, idly tracing my finger nails down his chest. “I was going to get up.” I paused then whispered in his ear, “Speaking of timing…”


  “Oh, yeah it is that time isn’t it?” He made a show of thinking. “I really hadn’t thought of it and…”


  “Bullshit!” I laughed, then propping myself up on my elbow looked down at him. “I picked last time, what you in the mood for?”


  “Hmm,” he paused. “She was blonde and you had her in the slutty schoolgirl outfit. I was thinking dark hair and the sexy librarian look. Hair up, nice suit, glasses.” He looked over at me, “What do you think?”


  “Sounds good me.” I replied, “Hell, they’ve all been good.”


  “I’ll call in the morning.” He said stifling a yawn.


  “Short notice.”


  “Please, Lisa, we’re preferred customers at this point.” He laughed, “No discount though.”


  “They’re worth every penny.” I reminded him.


  “Speaking of money.” Keith said, “You get the mail?”


  “Of course.” I smiled, “It never gets old, baby.”


  “Did the Wilson’s pay?”


  For the first time today, I frowned. “No.”


  “You call them?”


  “Keith it’s the first, let me at least give them until tomorrow.”


  “Lisa, we talked about this. They’re three months behind, we told them they had to have at least one month today or we’re going to have to…”


  “I feel bad, John’s company closed the door overnight and the union can’t even get their pension money for them without going to court.”


  “I know Lisa, but…”


  “And,” I went on, “His wife’s been laid off for months and still can’t find a job.”


  “Lisa…”


  “And their niece lives with them so she can go to URI and they’re helping to pay for that and…”


  “Enough!” Keith cut in. “I feel bad too, that’s why I let it go one month, then two. But Lisa they can’t get this far behind, it’s not fair to the people who pay their rent.”


  “Yeah, I know.” I agreed nodding.


  “I told them if they can get this month’s we’ll work with them on what they owe, but we need something.”


  “Technically we don’t need it, Keith, we’re doing really well and when the court makes his company pay…”


  “I’m an attorney, that can go for years.” He saw the look on my face and rolled his eyes, “Lisa it’s a business, we have a list of people, we can’t let it go because you feel bad.”


  “Okay, I’ll talk to them tomorrow.” I lowered my eyes and sighed.


  I didn’t have to look up to know Keith was rolling his eyes again, but he gave me what I wanted, “You want me to come with you?”


  “Would you?”


  “Yes, Miss property manager. I’ll look like the bad landlord.”


  “I’d just hate to see them go.” I gave him a playful giggle, “Their niece Melissa is adorable. I’ll miss seeing her by the pool.”


  “Melissa?” Keith shook his head, “She’s a kid, Lisa.”


  “She’s a sophomore, she just turned nineteen.”


  “Still young.”


  “Please,” I laughed, “How old was that girl last month? Twenty one? Its only two years.”


  “Two years and a lot of experience. Melissa’s just a cute kid”


  “That’s what makes her hot.” I laughed, “They call her Missy, and she’s cute and she’s shy.” I closed my eyes, picturing her by the pool, “And she’s got this perfect little ass and perky little tits and those big brown eyes…”


  “Don’t get wound up Lisa, I’m really tired and we don’t shit where we eat.”


  “It’s just a fantasy.” I assured him, and then asked, “Ever wonder what that would be like?”


  “What? A girl still in her teens?”


  “Not so much that, but sweet and demure, no experience at all. The girls we get are professionals; they’re as experienced as we are. I wonder what it would be like to…” I tried to think of the word.


  “Corrupt one?”


  “Kind of,” I shook my head. “Imagine a girl that’s never licked pussy or doesn’t know how to give a blow job. That could be…”


  “Okay Lisa, we can skip hot librarian and go for the little girl routine.”


  “That would be acting, I’m wondering what it would be like.” I leaned in and whispered in his ear, “It’s okay Missy, we won’t hurt you, we just want to make you feel good,” I sighed and continued, “Now put that cock in your mouth, just a little and… Oh, you like that!”


  I exclaimed when I felt his once again hard cock, pressing against my thigh. Rolling over, he pushed me on my back and getting between my legs, pressed his cock against my still moist pussy.


  “It’s okay honey,” he whispered, “I’ll go easy,”


  As he spoke, he eased just the tip into my pussy.


  “Ohh, sir, it’s so big!” I moaned, “Oh please go easy! I…hmmm”


  Keith entered me and leaning down, kissed me then said softly in my ear, “I love you, you little perv.”


  “Love you too baby!” I sighed as he began moving within me.


  Life really was good.




  Chapter Two


  I sat on the couch across from the Wilson’s trying not to look as nervous as they did. In the time we’d owned the house we’d only had to evict one tenant and that was because we’d found out they were dealing drugs and I’d had no qualms with it. Our apartments were expensive and located in a now high end area and most of the tenants had excellent jobs and we never had any issues getting our money.


  The Wilson’s had been no exception and we’d had no problems with them the two years they’d lived there. Mary had been laid off from her job last year, but John was making good money as a contractor until the company he worked for folded overnight three months ago. They had just paid a year’s tuition for their niece and the closing had come out of nowhere. To continue their string of bad luck, Mary had to have her gall bladder removed two months ago and with the medical coverage gone, they’d paid thousands to the hospital.


  They were good people on hard times and as bad as I felt, I knew Keith was right, we couldn’t just keep letting it go. I felt like a little kid having him come with me; after all I had left my job as an office manager to run the property, meaning this was supposed to be my job. I’d been on edge since this morning when Mary called and asked if I could come speak to them today. Keith didn’t have court so would be home early and we agreed on five o’clock.


  As soon as he arrived, we’d headed downstairs and were let in by Melissa, who looked like a dear in headlights when she opened the door. That made me feel even worse, part of their monetary issues right now were the fact they were paying their nieces way through college because her parents had nothing. Good people like that were pretty rare and didn’t deserve to go through this.


  Trying to stop my mind from spinning, I’d let my gaze drop to watch Melissa’s cute little heart shaped ass in the denim shorts she was wearing. For a slender girl, she had a nice little sway to her hips that I enjoyed watching as we walked down the hallway to get to the living room. She was fairly tall and her long legs were deeply tanned and, again, for a thinner girl had a nice shape to them. My eyes rose to take in her long thick black hair, that was gathered in a pony tail, and I had to blink away the thought of Keith pulling on it. We entered the living room and Melissa went over and sat on the foot stool next to the couch where John and Mary were sitting.


  “Have a seat, please.” John said softly, pointing at the loveseat across from them.


  As we sat I could see John was nervous and Mary’s eyes were red as if she had been crying.


  “Lisa said you needed to talk to us?” Keith asked.


  “Yes, and you know what it’s about I’m sure.”


  “Were you able to come up with the rent this month?” I asked, even though the looks on their faces gave me the answer.


  John looked over at Mary who put her head down and I saw Melissa look away as well.


  “I have half.”


  “Of what you owe?” Keith asked.


  “Just this month.” John shook his head, “It’s all I could get right now.”


  Keith looked over at me and for a moment held my gaze, I looked away and felt him continuing to stare at me. I felt like a jerk, I was leaving him to be the heavy. I heard him sigh, and then begin speaking.


  “Look John, I think we’ve been more than fair and patient with your situation, but a thousand out of six is nowhere near enough.”


  “I know Keith.” John nodded, “And you’re right, you guys have been great, I know you can have this rented in a heartbeat, but we’re just really up against it right now.”


  “I understand, but John…” Keith paused and I could hear him wavering, “Look can you have the other half next week? Then maybe start catching up next month?”


  “I could say yes, but I’d be lying.” John answered softly. “You guys are good people and I won’t do that, I can’t have anything until the first of next month and…” he shrugged, “It depends on the union dipping into the strike fund to pay us.”


  “You can’t find work John, with all you’re experience?”


  “Are you kidding?” John laughed humorlessly. “We were number one for a long time, the assholes that we competed against are loving this. I have a few leads, but nowhere near the pay.”


  “The lawyer said he thinks this will settle in less than six months,” Mary began.


  “We can’t wait that long.” Keith told her, then put his hands out, “Even if you can give us something every couple of weeks. I’m willing to work on what you owe, but moving forward we need the rent.”


  “I…I got a part time job waitressing.” Melissa spoke up. “I get my first check next week, I..I’ll sign it over to you. It won’t be much but…”


  “Missy, please.” John said quietly. “I appreciate it hon, but that money’s for you to save for next semester, we won’t be able to help next time.”


  “Yeah, but…”


  “You heard your uncle,” Mary said, putting her hand on Melissa’s knee. “That’s your money for school.”


  Like I didn’t feel bad enough as it was. Keith began speaking to John, asking him if there wasn’t someone he could borrow from or even a bank loan. As John explained he had no job as credit and his family had nothing, my eyes again found Melissa. She was looking at her uncle and her big brown eyes were tearing up, her lower lip was out in an adorable pout and was trembling. She looked sad and I should feel awful, but instead I found it arousing. I imagined those huge eyes, looking up from between my legs, or better yet up at Keith from her knees. I wet my lips at the thought of how that soft trembling lip would feel beneath mine.


  My eyes drifted down to her chest. She was wearing a pink Red Sox t-shirt that did little to flatter her tits, but I’d seen her in a bathing suit and knew they were high and perky. I was wondering what color her nipples were, when Keith’s voice cut into my perverted fantasy.


  “Look John, I appreciate you telling me you doubt you’ll get the money, but I’m going to give you another week to get the other half, maybe something will come up.” He paused and after a quick glance at me, finished, “If not we’re going to have to ask you to leave and since you paid half a month you can have until the middle of next to leave.”


  “Like that will help.” Mary rolled her eyes.


  “I’ve been more than fair Mary.” Keith said firmly.


  “Yes, you have.” John said quickly. “And it’s appreciated. I’ll come see you next week to let you know what we’re doing.”


  “I hope you’ll be staying,” Keith said, standing, “I really do. Lisa and I almost lost everything investing in this place, so I understand.”


  While John stood and the two shook hands, I began to rise as well, but stopped when I caught Melissa staring at me. When she saw me looking she met my gaze and gave me a strange smile. She looked nervous, but the smile seemed… my eyes widened when she lowered her gaze and seemed to be staring at my legs. I watched as her eyes rose to my tits and back to my legs. If I didn’t know any better, I would swear she was checking me out. Her gaze returned to mine and she began to blush.


  “Lisa?”


  “Oh, I’m sorry.” I stammered as I stood. “Just thinking.”


  “I’ll walk you guys out.” Melissa stood and quickly walked past us.


  Once again we followed her through the hallway and as before my eyes dropped to her ass and I saw she was swinging her hips more than she had been before. I glanced quickly at Keith and smiled as I saw his eyes were also on her cute little tush. He could say she was a kid all he wanted, but he was checking her out. I went back to staring at her legs and wondered how good those tanned legs would look across my fair skin. Melissa reached the door and opening it, stepped aside for us. Keith stopped and looking a little awkward said,


  “I’m sure this will work out, Melissa. Your uncle’s a good guy, someone will help him.”


  “He’s a great guy.” Melissa answered softly, “They’re like a mom and dad to me and I’ll do anything to help them.”


  Keith nodded and walked out into the hallway. As I passed her, I gave her what I hoped was a reassuring smile. Melissa returned the smile, then to my surprise, winked at me and putting her head down, repeated, “Anything.”




  Chapter Three


  “Hey hon, you want me to make some popcorn?” I called out from the kitchen.


  “No, that’s okay.” He answered from the living room.


  I grabbed a couple of bottles of water from the fridge and headed out to where he was sitting on the couch. Keith looked up at me and smiled, “You look good, honey.”


  I glanced down and shrugged. I was wearing a red tank top that was on the tighter side and left part of my stomach exposed. Of course the fact it was tight was probably why he liked it as my tits were close to falling out of it. I was wearing a pair of red boy shorts that went down to my mid thigh, but hugged my ass tightly and had lace trim around the edges.


  “Yeah?” I asked, passing him the water, “All my fancy lingerie and you like this look?”


  “I do, it’s a great college coed look.”


  ‘Oh? You thinking coed now?” I laughed as I sat next to him, “Thinking of one little cute one in particular, maybe a little brunette?”


  Keith rolled his eyes; “She’s cute Lisa, maybe even hot in that girl next door way, but way to…” he shrugged “Sweet.”


  “Do I look sweet baby?” I gave him a pout.


  “No, baby, you’re just flat out hot.” Reaching out, he ran his hand through my long red hair, “Love this.”


  “Carpet matches the drapes too.” I told him.


  “It does,” he grinned, “But really I like the plain look sometimes.”


  “I agree,” I told him, squeezing his arm, “I like the tank top look on you, shows your muscles better than the suit.”


  Dropping my hand in his lap I squeezed his cock through the shorts he was wearing, “These show this muscle off pretty good to.” Looking over at the TV, I asked, “What are we watching tonight?”


  “I’m going to be watching your head in my lap; you don’t stop playing with me.”


  “Oooh, don’t threaten me with a good time.” I laughed, “Hey how about some porn, get us ready for tomorrow night?”


  “Not a bad idea,” he agreed, reaching over and caressing my nipple through my shirt, “I’ll…”


  We both jumped as the doorbell rang. Keith looked over at me, “Expecting anyone?”


  “No.” I shrugged, “Maybe one of the tenants has something going on?”


  “I tell them to always call.”


  Keith stood up and began to head for the door; he stopped and pointed at my legs.


  “Want to cover up?”


  “Want me to?” I asked, with a sly smile, “Or you want to show off your hot wife?”


  He gave me a nasty smile. “Well technically you’re not showing anything, except a lot of leg”


  “Then I’ll just sit here and be your trophy wife.” I tossed my hair and gave him a brainless giggle


  Keith shook his head and passed through the doorway of the living room into the small hallway where the front door was located. From where I was sitting I couldn’t see who was there and heard Keith say, “Uh, sure you can come in.”


  His voice sounded odd and I leaned forward on the couch wondering who it was. Keith re-entered the room and behind him was Melissa. Or at least I was pretty sure it was, because she couldn’t have looked more different. She was wearing a black skirt so short she wouldn’t be able to bend over without flashing her ass. As my eyes wandered down her long legs they widened when I took in the black stiletto heels they ended in. Apparently she wasn’t used to wearing them as I noticed she was walking gingerly behind Keith.


  Forcing my gaze up, I found the top to be as intriguing as the bottom. Melissa was sporting a low cut, tight red sleeveless shirt. The top was snug enough to prop up her small tits and give her a nice amount of cleavage. I could see just the top of a black lace bra peaking out. Melissa’s hair was no longer in a pony tail, but down and had been teased out. I saw she was wearing deep red lipstick along with some heavy black eye shadow.


  I looked over at Keith who was looking at me and keeping his hand in front of him, pointed back with his thumb, a questioning look on his face. I shrugged and tried to keep my eyes on her face as I now saw she was looking at me.


  “Have a seat Melissa.” Keith gestured towards the chair across from the couch.


  “Call me Missy.” She answered, looking over at the chair.


  Keith sat down next to me and we both stared when Melissa walked past the chair and sat on the coffee table directly in front of us. Keith started to speak, but stopped as she raised her right leg and made a show of crossing it over her left. When she did I caught a flash of black lace between her thighs. I lifted my eyes and found her big brown eyes focused on me. She gave me a nervous smile and when it was obvious she wasn’t going to speak, Keith asked,


  “So, uh what can we do for you, Melissa.”


  “Missy.” She said again. “I want you to call me Missy tonight.”


  “Okay Missy.” I said, “How can we help you?”


  “Well,” She looked down to her lap and I saw her hands were clasped together, her fingers appeared to be trembling, “I…I kind of think we can help each other.”


  “How’s that?” Keith asked.


  “I want to help my aunt and uncle stay where they are, and figure maybe if I help you guys, you’ll help them.”


  “What do you mean help us?” I asked, confused.


  Missy looked at me, then Keith. She swallowed nervously and there was a quiver in her voice.


  “Like I told you when you left, I’ll do anything to help Uncle John.”


  “Right.” Keith agreed, “But I don’t see what you can do for them.”


  “It’s what I can do for you.” Missy answered and leaning forward placed a hand on each of our knees. “Like I said, I’ll do anything.”


  My heart started to beat faster and I felt a warm flush come over me. She was leaning over far enough that I caught a glimpse down her shirt and could see where her tan lines started just inside the black lace. I could also feel her hand shaking on my thigh and knew she was either excited or nervous. One look in her eyes told me she was nervous.


  “I…don’t know what you mean, Missy.” Keith said as he gently took her wrist and removed her hand from his leg.


  He shot me a look and I reluctantly did the same. I wasn’t sure if she were serious or not, but we couldn’t play this game this close to home.


  “Yes you do,” she nodded. “You know exactly what I mean and I’ll,” she took a deep breath and whispered, “I’ll give you exactly what you want.”


  Turning to me, she again smiled nervously and added, “Both of you.”


  I jumped at the sensation of something touching my calf. I looked down to see Missy had slipped her heel off and was rubbing her foot along my leg. I stared, mesmerized by the sight of her tanned foot against my fair skin. Her toenails were the same deep red as her lips and I felt a shudder go through me as she gently slid her soft foot back down my leg to rest on my own bare foot. I swallowed hard and tried to tell myself to play this off. Keith was right, she was not our type and she lived two floors above us. But even as I told myself that I could feel my pussy heating up.


  “Missy, are you propositioning us?” Keith asked.


  His courtroom skills were on full display as he managed to sound not only completely surprised, but even a little indignant.


  “Yes sir.” She said softly, her head down, “I’m willing to let you use me to pay the rent for my family.”


  “Use…” Keith trailed off and closed his eyes for a moment.


  I knew what he was feeling. The way she had said that had caused my nipples to stiffen and my pussy to drip. I could just imagine Keith’s cock growing at the words ‘let you use me’. I sat there silently, Missy’s foot had rubbed my leg again and I didn’t trust myself to speak. Somehow Keith found it in him to keep up his act.


  “Missy, I don’t know what you think about us, but we don’t do that type of thing.” He gestured towards me, “We’re married, and we don’t play around like that.”


  “It’s okay,” she said putting her hand on his arm. “I won’t tell anyone, I promise.”


  “There’s nothing to tell.” Keith shook his head and slipped his arm from her grasp, but not before her red nails on his skin made me think of them around his cock. “Whatever you think, you’re wrong.”


  Missy looked away and began to speak quietly. “I have a friend named Linda who…she um, works as an escort and when she came to visit me after class last month told me she had been here before.” She looked back up at us. “Here in your apartment.”


  “That’s…” I started, but she continued,


  “She says you guys like to play with girls, so I thought that…”


  “She’s wrong.” Keith said quickly, “We don’t know anyone named Linda and…”


  “She goes by Nikki and she has a big dragon tattoo on her back, she said you guys really liked her.”


  “Oh my God.” I whispered, and instantly wanted to smack myself, when I saw Missy smile at me, I’d just blown our secret.


  “So much for fucking discreet.” Keith said rolling his eyes.


  “It’s okay,” Missy said quickly, “She’s a good friend, she won’t say anything, she uh…she was the one that came up with this idea, she said you guys would like me.”


  “Missy, we…”


  “Do you like me?” She put her arms out, “I dressed the way I thought you would like me.”


  ‘Missy, listen.” Keith said, “You’re right we uh…play sometimes, but it’s with women we don’t know and there’s a reason for that.”


  As he spoke, it occurred to me that if Missy said she’d tell someone about us, Keith would probably just let her family slide on the rent. I was ready to suggest it, but caught sight of her lip starting to tremble again. I was getting so wet; I could feel the shorts sticking to my crotch. Then and there I decided I wanted her, but I would let Keith make the call. He had a career outside the house and had more to worry about than I did.


  “I promise not to say anything!” She said and again I heard the quiver in her voice, “Linda told me what you guys pay and it’s about half the rent so I figure Uncle gave you half and I could, um…” she gave me an adorable little smile that made me want to grab hold of her and kiss her. “Earn the other half.”


  “Missy, you’re a sweet girl.” Keith said softly. ‘You’re not the type to do this and we wouldn’t want to make you.”


  I could hear the effort he was putting into his words and started to breathe heavier. He wanted her too, but was trying not to take chances.


  “You wouldn’t be.” She said, shaking her head, “I…I’m offering, I’ll do anything you guys want, really!”


  I reached out and putting my hand on Keith’s leg squeezed it, he looked over and shifting my eyes towards her, I brought them back to his and gave him a slight nod. He frowned and I mouthed the word ‘please?’ he turned away from me when Missy started speaking again.


  “Don’t you guys want me?”


  “It’s not that…” Keith began, “We…”


  “I know I’m not as hot as Linda, but I…” she sighed and put her head down, “Guess I’m not sexy enough.”


  She pushed her lip out in a pout and I swore if Keith blew this I’d smack him. Reaching out, I gently brushed her hair from her face and spoke before he could say anything, “Honey, you’re absolutely adorable! You’re more than pretty enough and we…”


  Thinking I was going to turn her down, she looked at me wide eyed and started talking in a rush as if she were afraid she would stop.


  “I know I’m not hot, but I’m cute. I don’t have much experience, but I’ll try really hard! I promise I’ll be really good for you!”


  “Oh goddamn.” Keith whispered.


  “No experience?” I asked, dying to hear her response to that.


  Missy didn’t let me down, “I…I’ve never been with a girl and I…only had one real boyfriend and we umm,” she put her head down, “Only did it a few times.”


  I looked to Keith and had to hold back a laugh at the look of pure lust now on his face. It wasn’t just his face showing that lust. There was a huge bulge in his shorts and I took a deep breath, allowing a delicious feeling of anticipation to flow through me. Oh, how we were going to enjoy her! Missy continued to feed my fire.


  “But like I said, I’ll…I’ll try really hard to be fun and I’ll do anything you want me too! I’ll make you feel good, I promise!”


  Keith started to speak, but before he could, she lowered her head, looked up through her eyelashes and whispered, “Please?”


  “You…you really want to Missy?” Keith asked, causing me to smile, it was going to happen!


  “As long as you won’t tell my family.”


  “Oh, honey we would never,” I told her, “We don’t want people to know either so it will be fine.”


  “O…okay.” Missy gave a nervous laugh and looked at us, “Um…I don’t know where to start.”


  “Oh, you are too cute!” I exclaimed.


  Leaning forward, I took her face in my hands and bringing my lips to hers, said softly, “Start right here.”


  I gave her a gentle kiss and rolled my eyes back at the sound of the tiny whimper she emitted. Better than that was the sensation of her lips trembling against mine. I kissed her a second time and kept my lips pressed to hers. After a brief hesitation her soft lips pushed against mine and I felt a wave of excitement go through me as she started to kiss me back. Her lips were barely touching mine and it as teasing the shit out of me, but I held back and let her get used to it. That move paid off when, a moment later, she kissed me more firmly.


  I slid my hand around her slim waist and gently drew her into my embrace. I could feel my nipples pressing into her through the material of our shirts and wanted nothing more than to be flesh to flesh with her. To my delight, I felt Missy’s hands on my arms. She was trembling and again I had to hold myself back. She removed her lips from mine and said softly, “You’re very pretty Lisa.”


  “Thank you sweetie.” I gave her a huge smile; she was nothing short of precious! Pointing over at Keith I said, “Now why don’t you give my husband one of those nice sweet kisses?”


  Missy looked over at Keith who flashed a disarming smile that belied his intentions for our cute little guest. Missy looked back at me and asked, “You…you really don’t mind?”


  “I’ll share him with you honey,” I told her, “Just like we’re going to share you.”


  Missy gave me that nervous smile again and turning her head, leaned over to Keith. Like me, he let her come to him and I felt a pang of jealousy that she seemed to kiss him more firmly right off the bat. Then again she’d never been with a woman. I began breathing heavier and unable to help it started to rub my pussy through my silky shorts as I watched Keith kiss her. Missy’s hands were on his chest and he had put his arm around her and was running his hand through her long black hair.


  Keith opened his eyes while still kissing her and gave me a wink. Bastard, I thought, but was smiling. Missy gasped and I released a soft moan as I saw him push his tongue between her lips. She paused, then sent another wave of heat through me when I saw her open her mouth wider to accept my husband’s tongue in her mouth.


  “Oh, look at you,” I whispered, “You’re going to be a good girl for us, aren’t you Missy?”


  She moaned a response and Keith pulled back just enough for me to see her tongue flick across his lips. I turned on the couch and after sweeping her hair to one side, leaned in and kissed her neck, just under her ear. She released another of those amazing little whimpers and I realized with excitement that my touch made her nervous. As Keith continued their long kiss, I started gently sucking on her neck. Unable to hold back any longer, I reached down and pulling her shirt from inside her skirt slid my hand up inside.


  Missy gasped and broke the kiss and then moaned as Keith immediately started kissing the other side of her neck. I felt his hand slide under her shirt next to mine and pause. I began to lightly caress her delightfully soft stomach, inching my hand further up as I did. I could feel Keith’s hand next to mine as we both had the same idea. I could feel Missy shaking beneath our touch and she was breathing heavier as we continued to kiss her neck. I reached out and turning her head to face me, pressed my lips to hers.


  She kissed me back quicker this time and I darted my tongue out between her lips at the same time as my hand found her small firm tit. I gave it a squeeze and with a startled yelp, Missy pulled away from us. She leaned back on the coffee table and I licked my lips at the sight of her. Missy’s face was beat red and her chest was heaving. Her shirt was pushed up to expose some of her flat tan stomach and her brown eyes were wider than ever. I looked over at Keith who was also breathing hard. Looking down, I saw his cock straining against his shorts and reaching down gave it a squeeze.


  “I…I’m sorry.” She breathed out, “I’m…a little nervous.”


  “It’s okay honey,” I said reassuringly, “We can take our time and…”


  “Take your shirt off Missy.” Keith told her softly.


  I grabbed his arm and when he turned to me, whispered, “Go slow.”


  “Trust me.” He whispered back, then turned back to Missy.


  “Come one Missy, you said you’d be a good girl”


  Missy nodded and licking her lips nervously reached down and started to pull her shirt up. She stopped and Keith said, in a soft soothing tone, “There you go Missy, don’t be shy, we want to see that hot little body of yours.”


  “Really?” she asked, with a little smile that made me want to kiss my husband.


  “Really,” he nodded. “We’ve looked at you Missy, we watch you at the pool,” he indicated me, “Especially Lisa, she’s been dying to see what you look like.”


  “That’s right honey,” I added, “You’ve been driving me crazy for months now,” I gave her a pout of my own, “Now come on and let us see.”


  “Okay.”


  Missy’s smile widened and pulling the shirt over her head she tossed it on the floor.


  “Very nice.” Keith said as we took in the cute little black lace bra she was wearing.


  The lace was thin enough I could see the shadow of her nipples. That was a tease and I wanted more and began to speak, but Keith beat me to it.


  ‘Take off your bra for us, Missy, show us those pretty tits.”


  Missy’s smile faded and she didn’t move.


  “You said you would try really hard for us.” Keith reminded her. “Now be our good girl and let Lisa see what’s she’s been dreaming about.”


  Missy looked over at me and I pouted again, “Please?”


  She gave a nervous laugh and I held my breath as she reached back and undid her bra. I felt Keith tense up next to me when she slid the straps down her shoulders and paused, holding the cups to her tits.


  “Don’t be a tease” Keith said softly.


  Missy let the bra drop to the floor and I let out the breath I’d been holding.


  “They’re beautiful.” Keith said, beating me to it.


  Missy’s tits were even better than I could have imagined. They were small, but perfectly round and perky with nipples as pink as mine. Those nipples were hard right now and making her tits look even better were how white they were compared to the rest of her tanned body. Missy looked away blushing and said, “They’re little.”


  “They’re perfect.” I told her.


  Sliding off the couch and onto my knees in front of her, I reached up and cupped them in my hands. Missy stiffened, but stayed where she was and then released a soft moan when I began stroking her nipples with my thumbs.


  “Like that Missy?” I asked.


  “I…it feels…nice.” She said nervously.


  “How about this?” leaning in, I swirled my tongue around her right nipple, she gasped and unable to help it, I sucked her perfect little nipple into my mouth.


  “Oh!” She groaned as my eager tongue bathed her nipple while I began rolling the other between my fingers.


  I sensed movement and saw Keith had knelt down next to me. Removing her nipple from my mouth, I gave him a big smile and lifted Missy’s tit, presenting it to him. Keith flicked his tongue across it several times, causing her to emit another little gasp as well as my already saturated panties to get even wetter. Keith made a show of wrapping his lips around her pink flesh and slowly sucking it into his mouth. We had our heads partially turned and watched each other tongue and suck Missy’s adorable little tits.


  She was breathing hard and I noticed her hips were rocking slightly, her hand had found my shoulder and I saw she was resting the other on Keith’s. I placed my hand on the inside of her thigh and sliding it under her skirt rubbed her pussy through her panties. Missy whimpered and the sound caused me to start rubbing harder. Her fingers dug into my shoulder and she began making a sound that could only be described as whining, as I pressed my fingers against the top of her pussy, hoping to catch her clit.


  I emitted a moan of my own when Keith dropped his hand down between my legs and began stroking my pussy through the silky shorts. I returned the favor, placing my free hand in his lap and rubbing his cock. He sighed around her nipple and sliding it from his lips, leaned over and kissed my neck. I turned my head and kissed him hard, shoving my tongue in his mouth. Our tongues played across each other and pulling my face from his, I started tonguing her nipple.


  Knowing exactly what I wanted, Keith started tonguing it as well, and we both sighed as our tongues caressed each other around her swollen nipple while she moaned. Her moans were getting louder and pushing hard against her panties I noticed,


  “You’re getting wet, you naughty little thing.” I smiled up at her.


  “I…I’m sorry!” She said softly.


  “Don’t be!” I told her, “Wait until you see how wet I am!”


  “I think you should check and make sure she’s wet.” Keith told me, before returning to the nipple he had been sucking.


  With no hesitation, I slipped my fingers into her panties and through the wet folds of her smooth pussy.


  “Oh my god!” She cried out.


  I rubbed her pussy up and down, then slipped a finger into the tightest pussy I’d ever felt.


  “Oh Lisa!” She moaned, “Oh…I…” she trailed off into a whimper as I started pumping my finger into her hot flesh.


  “Oh, you are going to love this pussy.” I whispered to Keith. “Here, try it.”


  Slipping my fingers from her pussy, I pushed them into Keith’s mouth and smiled as he eagerly sucked on them.


  “Damn she’s sweet!” He exclaimed. We looked at each other and with a nod, Keith said, “Let’s go in the bedroom.”


  He stood and extended his hand to Missy, she slowly reached out to take it and he pulled her to her feet.


  “After you, honey.” I pointed towards the hallway that led to the bedroom.


  Missy gave me another of those little smiles and turning walked in front of us. I looked at Keith and saw his eyes riveted to her ass and I could feel the wet crotch of my panties rubbing against me. Missy stopped in front of the closed bedroom door and moving in front of her, I opened the door and gestured for her to enter. She took a deep breath and walked in. Taking her hand, I led her over to the bed and turning her towards Keith, reached around and grabbed her tits. Keith walked up to her and slipping his arms around her, started kissing her while I played with her nipples.


  Missy moaned and started moving her hips back and forth between us. Grabbing Keith’s wrists, I pushed his hands from her shoulders. As always, he knew what I wanted and his hands replaced mine on her tits. I moved her hair and began placing small kisses across the smooth dark skin of her back. I felt her shudder against me and as I started to sink to me knees, I trailed my lips down the middle of her back. I sank to my knees and unzipping her skirt and pulled it to the floor.


  “Oh, honey, you really are perfect.” I purred, taking in the sight of those firm cheeks in the skimpy little black panties she was wearing.


  I grabbed those cheeks and she yelped when I gave them a hard squeeze. I began to kiss and suck on her ass and reaching up to her hips, started sliding her panties down. I heard her moan and peeked around her hip to see Keith was now sucking on her tit. Missy had her hand on the back of his head and appeared to be pushing her tit into his mouth. Seeing that reminded me that my own nipples were aching for attention and standing, I grabbed her shoulders and gently turned her to face me.


  Keith stepped back and as soon as Missy was facing me, reached around her and started stroking her nipples. Missy leaned back into him and sliding one hand down her flat stomach he slipped it between her legs. Missy cried out as his fingers began gently rubbing her clit. I watched my husband’s large strong hand massage her pink pussy, then lifting my arms over my head, said, “Want to see mine?”


  Missy moaned and with what looked like an effort reached down and grabbing my shirt, pulled it over my head. I moaned as the material rubbed across my throbbing nipples and bringing my hands up, I lifted my full tits and showed them to her.


  ‘Wow,” she breathed, “They’re big.”


  “Play with them for me.” Keith said in her ear, “Play with my wife’s tits.”


  Missy slowly reached out and I moaned at the feeling of her soft hands as she placed them over my tits. She began fondling them, rubbing her palms across my nipples and I noticed Keith hand stopped playing with her pussy so she could focus on me. I looked down and smiled at the sight of her dark hands on my fair skin.


  “Like this,” Keith said and sliding his hand under hers, started rolling my nipple between his fingers, “Nice and easy.”


  He moved his hand and Missy did as he had done, I closed my eyes and sighed as she began playing with both my nipples that way.


  “Please suck on them,” I whispered, opening my eyes.


  Missy looked down at my tits and bending her head tentatively flicked her tongue across my right nipple. I groaned and thrust my tit up into her face. Missy started running her tongue back and forth across my nipple and reaching around, I grabbed the back of her hair and pushed my tit into her mouth.


  “Suck on it honey!” I breathed, then moaned in pleasure as she fastened her soft lips around my hard flesh and began to suck gently.


  Reaching down between us, I found her pussy and she moaned around my nipple as I started to lightly caress her clit. Keith’s hands were working her nipples and she was making a series of whimpering noises while she switched to sucking my other nipple. I slid my fingers through her pussy and she shuddered against me. I looked over her at Keith who was sweating and I noticed he was grinding his cock into Missy’s bare ass. Having this pretty little thing naked between us was more than I could bear, it was time to stop teasing and really play.


  Stepping back from her, I whispered, “Sit on the bed.”


  Missy obediently sat on the edge of the bed and I immediately sank to my knees between her legs. They were partially closed and putting my hands on her thighs, I pushed. Missy hesitated, but looking up at her, I smiled, “Come on honey; let me make that pussy purr.”


  She took a deep breath and opened her legs for me. I let out a breath at the sight of that perfectly smooth, pink and glistening pussy and slid in between her legs. I placed my hands on the inside of her thighs and loved that they were trembling. Leaning in until my nose was less than an inch from her, I took a deep breath, inhaling the sweet scent of her young pussy. Closing my eyes, I placed my tongue against her pussy and slowly ran it up through the soft wet folds of her pink flesh.


  “Ohhh!” She moaned as I ran my tongue up and down several times. “That…feels good.”


  “Taste’s even better.” I whispered, “Lie back on the bed.”


  Missy lay on her back and grabbing her ankles, I lifted her legs up and looking at Keith, winked. He dropped to his knees next to me and draped one of her legs over his shoulder while I did the same. I gave her pussy another slow lick, then moved my head and let Keith have a taste. Missy squealed as he plunged his tongue directly into her pussy and I heard him suck hard to get a taste of her juices. I watched with my pussy dripping as my husband began licking the length of her pussy before slowly swirling his tongue around her clit.


  Missy moaned and her hips twitched as he tongued her hard button. Keith moved back and I took his place, sucking on her clit and loving the way her hips were moving into my tongue. I slid my tongue down and slipped it inside her as he had done. I moved my head back and forth, tongue fucking her as Keith placed his thumb on her clit and started rubbing it. Missy was making those precious little whimpering noises again and her thighs were trembling harder beneath my hands. I ran my tongue up through her now quivering pussy and Keith moved his thumb so I could begin sucking on her pink button.


  Missy cried out as Keith slipped a finger inside her and whispered, “Christ she’s tight.”


  I winked and continued to suck on her clit as he slowly pumped his finger in and out if her. Missy’s hips were rocking in rhythm to my sucking and I slowed down my sucking, I wanted to tease her a bit before getting her off harder than she ever had before. Speaking of hard, I placed my hand on Keith’s cock and squeezed it through his shorts.


  “Oh, damn!” He moaned.


  “Stand up.” I told him.


  Keith stood and grabbing his shorts I yanked them down to his ankles causing his cock to spring free. As soon as it did I grabbed it and shoved it into my mouth. Keith moaned my name and my eyes rolled back in my head as his sticky precum filled my mouth, I began bobbing my head rapidly, sucking him deep into my mouth. Keith grabbed the back of my head and started guiding my mouth up and down his long hard shaft. Removing it from my mouth I ducked my head and after sucking on his balls, looked over to see Missy was propped up on her elbows watching us.


  Still holding Keith’s cock, I leaned back over and began sucking on her clit. Missy moaned and grabbing her hand, and pulling it between her legs, I told her, “Spread it open for me honey, show off that pussy.”


  She slowly put her fingers out and spread her lips open for me. Stroking Keith’s cock, I gave her clit a soft kiss and started tonguing it. Missy stated moaning right away and stopping I leaned back the other way and took Keith’s cock back in my mouth. Again I started sucking hard and as soon as his hips started rocking, I went back to Missy’s pussy.


  “Oh fuck your hot Lisa.” Keith said as she grabbed my hair and playfully shoved my face into her pussy.


  I moaned as I shoved my tongue back inside her before teasing her clit some more. I went back to his cock and after taking him all the way down to his balls held him there. I loved having my mouth stuffed with his hard flesh and on that note something else needed to be stuffed. I needed to get fucked and Keith was way too close to coming to enjoy either Missy’s tight pussy or her inexperienced, but sweet little mouth. It was time to take the edge off.


  Standing, I quickly pulled my shorts down and going back down to the floor got on my hands and knees between her legs. Looking over my shoulder I told Keith, “Fuck me! Give me that fucking cock baby, I need it!”


  I turned my head and buried my face between Missy’s legs. I felt Keith grab my hips and a moment later screamed into her pussy when he drove his big dick into my soaking wet pussy. Keith held it there then slid all the way and drove into me even harder. I moaned and sucked her clit into my mouth as Keith began fucking the shit out of me. He was using long hard strokes and giving up on keeping her clit in my mouth I began licking it in between my yelps of pleasure.


  Missy was starting to squirm around as I was teasing her at this point, moaning and gasping and barely licking, while he fucked me. Keith was already moaning behind me and his hands were digging into my hips and I knew he wasn’t going to be able to hold back much longer. That was fine with me as it would just mean he was going to last a good long time when he took both of us after little Missy gave my pussy a good licking. My thoughts were cut off by Keith fucking me even harder.


  He began to gasp which was always the sign he was ready and lifting my face, from her pussy, I called out, “Hold it for me!”


  Keith pulled out and sitting up to my knees I saw he was squeezing the base of his cock. Reaching out I grabbed his cock and tugged on it. Keith took a surprised step forward and lowering his cock, I pointed it directly at Missy’s pussy.


  “Damn, I love you!” Keith moaned as he let his cock go.


  I gave it a hard pump and he cried out as his cock exploded. Missy yelped in surprise as a thick stream of hot cum struck her pussy and began to drip down through her lips. I pumped Keith’s cock hard, jerking him off against her pink pussy. Keith moaned as he watched me paint Missy’s pussy with his cum. I kept pumping, spraying his cum across her already drenched pussy. When Keith whimpered and nothing more came out, I let his cock go and began licking Missy’s pussy with a vengeance.


  I moaned as I began to suck my husband’s cum from her squirming flesh and Missy was making those cute whimpering noises as my tongue ran through her pussy, lapping up every drop of cum. The mixed taste of the two of them was driving me crazy and I was sucking on her cum coated clit so hard my lips were making smacking sounds. Missy was moaning continuously and her hips were thrusting into my tongue. I saw Keith climb onto the bed and leaning over, begin to suck on her nipple. Missy cried out and lifting her ass off the bed, shoved her pussy in my face.


  I trailed my tongue down her pussy and she yelped in surprise as I shoved my tongue in her ass, lapping up the cum that had dripped there. I slid my tongue back up to her swollen clit and started sucking hard again. To my delight, I felt Missy’s hands in my hair and she was moaning, “Oh, Lisa! Please don’t stop! Oh…”


  Her words turned into a long loud squeal that caused my already sopping pussy to flow even more. Missy cried out loudly and began bucking her hips wildly, shoving her sweet pussy into my eager tongue. I kept licking and she kept squealing as she writhed on the bed. I looked up to see Keith still sucking one of her nipples while playing with the other. Missy’s head was thrown back, her eyes closed and her mouth wide open as she howled again as my tongue kept her cumming. Missy let out a final whimper and lowering her hips let her body relax onto the bed.


  “You came hard, didn’t you sweetie?” I asked, licking my lips as I climbed up onto the bed between her legs.


  “Oh yes.” She breathed. “I…I never came that hard before.”


  “You will again and soon,” I whispered as I crawled up until I was leaning over her. Lowering my head I pressed my lips against hers and shoved my tongue into her mouth.


  Missy moaned beneath me and breaking the kiss I whispered, “How’s your pussy taste?”


  I wasn’t interested in her response and quickly kissed her again. Apparently she didn’t mind the taste as she not only eagerly accepted my tongue, but slid hers across it. I moaned into her mouth as Keith slid his hand down my ass and plunged two fingers into my dripping pussy. I removed my mouth from Missy’s and cried out when his thumb found my yearning clit. I closed my eyes and started rocking my hips back into his fingers, enjoying his attention. His thumb was tracing hard fast circles around my sensitive button and if I let him keep going I knew I would come within minutes.


  Any other time that would be fine, but tonight the first time I was going to come was going to be by Missy’s sweet little tongue. Rolling off her and onto my back, I looked over and giving her a sweet smile, pointed between my legs.


  “Time for you to return the favor.”


  Missy looked nervous for the first time in awhile and rolling over onto her knees shook her head, “I…don’t know how.”


  “Just like she did to you.” Keith asked as he slid his arms around her from behind and began to rub her nipples, “Just go nice and easy, she’ll tell you how.”


  Missy moaned at his touch and to my delight, closed her eyes and leaned back into him. Keith slipped his hand down her stomach and started lightly caressing her pussy and she released a sexy little sigh. She’d gotten over being nervous with Keith so quickly I was starting to wonder if she’d thought of him before tonight. That thought, like everything else tonight, got my juices flowing and reaching out, I playfully slapped Keith’s thigh.


  “My turn!” I pouted.


  Missy laughed and it wasn’t a nervous giggle, but a real laugh and I smiled at Keith over her shoulder. He winked and sliding his hands from her sat back on his knees to watch the show. Missy backed down the bed and as I slowly spread my legs, got on her hands and knees between them. Leaning her head down, she kissed the inside of my thigh and a shiver went through me. Reaching down, I spread myself open and tapping clit with my finger nail, whispered, “Kiss right here honey.”


  Missy licked her lips and pressing her face to my pussy gently kissed my swollen flesh. My hips twitched and I moaned, when she darted her tongue out and quickly licked me. Placing her hands on my thighs, she lowered her head and I sighed when I felt her tongue pressing into the wet folds of my pussy. She moved cautiously at first, just giving me little licks and then moving back. I moaned loudly each time I felt her tongue, hoping to encourage her. It seemed to work as the next time I felt her tongue she ran it up through the length of my pussy right up to my clit. Missy swirled her tongue in a slow circle around my hard button before trailing it back down.


  “Oh, that’s nice honey,” I purred, “You’re making me feel sooo good.”


  Gaining confidence, Missy pushed her tongue into my pussy and I moaned louder and this time for real as she started to wiggle it inside me. Leaning over, Keith fastened his lips to my nipple and started sucking as Missy fucked me with her tongue. She was moving it faster and when she withdrew it, she slowly pushed her tongue back up to my clit and began licking it harder than before. I had my head propped up on the pillow and smiled at the sight of that adorable little face between my thighs.


  “Now suck on it,” Keith told her, “Suck my wife’s pussy for me, make her come.”


  Missy took my clit between her lips and I groaned as she began gently sucking it into her mouth.


  “Put your fingers inside me.” I told her.


  Missy did as I asked, and I rolled my eyes back as she started pumping them in and out while her soft lips worked my hard clit. Keith removed his mouth from my nipple and I saw him staring at Missy’s upraised ass. I looked down to see his cock was already hard again and grabbing his hand whispered, “Not yet.”


  “Trust me.” He said and sliding down the bed, knelt behind Missy’s ass and spreading her cheeks plunged his tongue into her ass.


  Missy squealed and started to lift her head. Moving quickly, I draped one of my legs over her shoulders and whispered, “Just relax honey, now come back and lick that pussy, be our good girl.”


  Missy groaned as Keith’s tongue probed her asshole and lowering her head went back to work on my clit. My eyes left her face and watched Keith, who was making a show of sliding his tongue up and down, pushing it into her ass. Giving me a wink, he lowered his head and Missy cried out as his tongue had now found her pussy. My hips twitched and I moaned as well at the feeling of her hot breath on my clit as Keith ate her sweet pussy from behind.


  I reached down with my other hand and got a handful of her hair. I wasn’t pulling on it, but was pressing hard enough to make sure her face stayed between my legs as Keith’s skilled tongue worked her over. Missy was rocking back and forth and the sight of her pushing her pussy back into my husband’s face sent a warm feeling though me. I gasped as I could feel the orgasm that had been building all night began to gather itself within me.


  Missy was moaning and whimpering between my legs, but her tongue was still moving and faster than before. Her fingers were thrusting harder as she became more excited and looking past her to where I could see the top of Keith’s head, I moaned,


  “You like eating that hot little pussy baby?”


  “Fuck yeah.” He replied and Missy squealed as he must have plunged his tongue inside her, before saying, “Damn she’s sweet.”


  “She doesn’t look so sweet sucking my clit.” I laughed, then groaned as Missy started sucking on my clit again, but with a lot more enthusiasm.


  She was moaning around my clit and her ass was wiggling around as Keith worked her clit. My own hips were pumping into her fingers and tongue and I pressed her face harder against me.


  ‘Right there, honey,” I purred, “Just like that! Don’t stop, I’m going too…”


  I was cut off by Missy squealing loudly into my pussy as she came in Keith’s face. Her hips were moving so wildly I saw Keith wrap his arms around her thighs to hold her still. That sight along with the fact she was still sucking on me as she came sent me over the edge. I threw my head back on the pillow and released a loud cry of pleasure as I began thrusting my pussy hard into her fingers and tongue. Missy squealed into me again as her own orgasm tore through her even as I rubbed my wet pussy all over her face.


  I squealed myself as another wave of intense pleasure crashed through me. I imagined how hard Keith was, listening to his wife come while a having his face buried in a teenage pussy. Missy started gasping between my legs and her hips were now barely rocking as her orgasm passed through her. I continued to buck wildly as my pussy contracted around her fingers and arching my back; I gave a loud cry and felt a gush of fluid squirt out around her fingers and into her face.


  Keith sat back and wiped at his glistening face and Missy lifted her head and I smiled at the sight of her now sticky cheeks. Missy sat up and as she did, I looked past her to see Keith’s swollen cock standing at attention. Sliding away from Missy, I patted the bed.


  “Let’s go baby, I’m going to show Missy how to share.”


  With a big smile, Keith slid up on the bed and lay on his back. I licked my lips at the sight of his big dick hard and dripping, and grabbing it gave it a squeeze while I leaned over and kissed him. He opened his mouth and our tongues played across each other and we sighed as we tasted Missy’s pussy from each other. Keith gave a loud moan and his hips jerked. I looked over to see Missy had grabbed his cock, her small hand over mine.


  “Oh, someone likes you!” I laughed.


  Missy turned beet red and still laughing I asked, “Have you been thinking about my husband Missy?”


  “I…” she put her head down. “I… think he’s really hot.”


  “Then come down here and show him how bad you want him,” I slid down the bed to lay across his thigh and patted the other, “Come show him how hot you are.”


  Missy slid down until she was lying on his thigh across from me, with his cock standing between us. She had released his cock and pulling it to me I made a show of opening my mouth and slowly taking him into it. Keith sighed as I slowly bobbed my head, keeping my eyes locked on Missy’s the entire time. She was staring intently at the sight of his cock disappearing into my mouth and the look in her eyes wasn’t nervous at all, she looked…eager. Oh, the little tart had been thinking of him.


  Releasing his cock I looked up at him and with a wink, pushed him towards her. Missy licked her lips and lowering her head opened her mouth. She placed it over the tip of his cock and seemed to hesitate. Reaching across her, I placed my hand on the back of her head and said, softly, “Just slide it in a little at a time honey, nice and slow, here, let me.”


  I gently pushed the back of her head and Missy allowed me to guide her mouth over and down his cock. I stopped when she had a little more than his head in and her mouth and whispered, “Now up and down honey, nice and easy.”


  Missy started bobbing her head and Keith moaned softly, “Damn that feels good,” he moaned again as she started moving a little faster and added, “You are hot aren’t you Missy?”


  To my delight, Missy not only giggled around his cock, but took it deeper the next time she lowered her head. I kept my hand in her hair enjoying the feeling of it moving beneath me. Lowering my head, I started licking his shaft, keeping my tongue just below her mouth. Keith moaned as he lay there watching the two of us devour his cock. Missy was now bobbing her head fairly quickly and after a moment, I tugged on his cock. “My turn.”


  Missy released his cock and I quickly took him into my mouth all the way down to his balls. Keith groaned as I held him buried in my throat. I paused then started sucking him hard and fast, taking him all the way each time. I was watching Missy watch me and was admittedly showing off. I popped his cock from my mouth and holding it out to her began tonguing the tip. Missy hesitated then stuck her tongue out and started licking the other side.


  I felt Keith’s hand on the back of my head and his other slid under my hand on Missy’s head. I removed mine and let him enjoy pressing both our faces to his cock. Missy’s eyes were closed and she was licking much faster now. Pulling back, I pushed his cock against her lips and felt my pussy heating up again as she parted her lips and took him into her mouth. She sucked him down about half way and started sucking in a surprisingly steady rhythm. I lay there smiling, enjoying the sight of her sweet face working my husband’s dick.


  Missy was making soft moaning sounds and I noticed her hips were grinding into the bed. She was enjoying this! Ducking my head I started sucking on his balls and noticed his hips were moving, thrusting his cock into her mouth. I stopped sucking and started licking and heard Keith moan as I bathed his balls with my tongue while Missy continued to blow him. I trailed my tongue from his balls and up his shaft where I met Missy’s mouth at the tip. I parted my lips and with no hesitation she kissed me hard.


  We slid our lips across each other and lowering my face, I began working my lips against the head of Keith’s cock. Missy followed suit and our lips met with his cock between them. Keith started thrusting his hips and sliding his cock between our lips. Missy was breathing hard against me and speaking of hard, Keith’s cock was so swollen the head was purple and I could feel his hand pressing harder against my head. As good as the two of us blowing him felt, I knew where he wanted his cock and who was I to deny my husband? But before that, I wanted one more show. Removing my mouth from hers, I told her, “Go ahead honey, suck that cock, show me how much you love it.”


  No doubt Missy had been hot for Keith before this as she immediately began sucking on him. She was moving more confidently and was now using her hand as well, stroking him as she sucked. I watched her for another moment enjoying the sight of her soft red lips sliding along his hard flesh. I started fondling his balls and looking over at him, I nodded and said, “Lay on your back Missy, it’s Keith’s turn to show you how much he wants you.”


  Missy removed his cock and quickly rolling over on her back, spread her long legs.


  “You little tramp!” I exclaimed, laughing again.


  Keith laughed as well and as he crawled past me on the bed, whispered in my ear, “Hey the blonde liked you better, now you know how I feel.”


  Keith knelt between her legs and grabbing her ankles, placed her feet up on his shoulders. I took in the sight of his swollen cock inches from her pink pussy and reaching down, grabbed it.


  “Let me.”


  I slid his cock through the folds of her pussy and Keith’s breath hissed between his teeth. When I reached her clit I started slapping the head against it, causing her to moan loudly. I looked over at her to see her staring wide eyed at his cock. She looked nervous again and that sent a thrill through me. I shoved his cock along the length of her pussy one more time enjoying the anticipation of what was to follow. When I placed the tip of his cock against the entrance to her pussy and slowly pushed the head in.


  “Oh!” Missy exclaimed. “That’s…Oh!”


  She groaned again as Keith gently eased a little further into her.


  “So tight.” He whispered.


  “Go easy.” Missy moaned as I fed a little more of his cock into her. “Please go easy.”


  I moved my hand and watched Keith work his cock slowly into her. Missy whimpered as he pushed himself all the way in and paused, letting her get used to him. I reached over and placing my thumb on her clit started to rub it. Missy gasped and moaned, “Oh, it’s big!”


  Keith eased himself out a couple of inches then back in. Missy gasped when he was all the way in then groaned when he slid back out. Keith worked himself back and forth sliding out a little further each time and within moments was slowly fucking her.


  “Damn!” she breathed, “Oh…that feels…”she moaned then finished, “Good.”


  “Yeah it does.” Keith groaned as he pushed slowly pumped her tight young pussy.


  I could see it in his eyes he wanted to fuck the shit out of her, but it was too soon for that. Leaning over so my face cheek was resting on her stomach, I opened my mouth. Not needing to be told twice, Keith slipped his cock from inside her and thrust it into my mouth.


  ‘Hmmm-mmm” I encouraged him.


  Keith started fucking my mouth fast and hard. I closed my eyes and enjoyed the feeling of his hard shaft plunging deep into my willing mouth. I let him fuck my mouth for a few moments, letting him get some of his frustration out, and then pulled my head back. Keith entered her again and she cried out as he pushed himself in harder this time. Keith grabbed her ankles and spreading her legs wide open, started fucking her faster. Missy was beginning to whimper and he slowed up a little. Sliding my face further down her stomach, I flicked my tongue out and ran it across her clit.


  Missy groaned and her hips lifted into my tongue and also into Keith’s plunging cock. She released a yelp and Keith started going even slower. I opened my mouth again and let him pump his cock into it. Keith slipped back into her pussy then immediately back into my mouth. I moaned at the taste of her from his cock and decided I wanted both more of her and more of that cock.


  “Roll her over.” I told him.


  Keith gave me a wink and holding her legs, twisted his shoulders and Missy cried out in surprise as he rolled her onto her stomach. Grabbing her hips he pulled her back so she was on her hands and knees. Turning myself around, I lay on my back and lifting Missy by her hips, he swung her over my head so we were in a sixty nine position. I wrapped my arms around her thighs and plunged my tongue deep into her sopping pussy.


  Missy squealed as I swirled my tongue around inside her before removing it and opening my mouth. Keith eased forward and pushing his cock down, shoved it in my mouth. I lay there on the bed and let him fuck my mouth while I opened my legs. Still pumping my mouth, He leaned over and put his hand on her back, “Go ahead honey, lick her pussy again.


  Missy obeyed and I jerked my hips at the feeling of her tongue on my clit. I groaned around his cock and after a couple of more pumps, Keith removed it from my mouth and shoved it into Missy’s pussy. She yelped and gasped, “Oh that’s deep!”


  I lay there staring up at the sight of Keith’s glistening shaft sliding in and out of her pussy, less than three inches from my face. Lifting my head, I stuck my tongue out and Keith moaned as it caressed his shaft when he slid into her. Missy was whimpering into my pussy as he sped up and lowering my head I waited until he was deep inside her and caught his balls in my mouth.


  ‘Oh fuck Lisa!” He moaned and stayed buried inside her as I sucked on his balls.


  I released them and as he started pumping her faster, I fastened my lips to her clit and started sucking on it. Missy was moaning and squirming in my face as I licked her while watching Keith stuff her hot little box. Missy’s tongue had stopped and removing my mouth from her clit, I called out, “Come on honey, lick my pussy!”


  She whimpered, but I felt her take my clit in her mouth and start sucking. Keith was breathing hard and I noticed still going fairly slow as she was still whining every time he buried himself in her.


  “I want some cock too!” I moaned to him, from her pussy. “Come fuck your wife for awhile honey!”


  Keith slipped from inside me and I felt him crawl to the other side of the bed. He grabbed my ankles and lifted my legs. A moment later, I screamed into Missy’s pussy as he slammed his cock deep inside me. He had been getting frustrated with fucking her slow and was taking it out on me. I certainly didn’t mind as I resumed sucking on Missy’s clit while his big dick pounded into my eager pussy. Keith removed his cock and I heard him say, “Come on Missy, suck that cock, you know you like it.


  My first reaction was I wished I could see it, and then I realized where we were on the bed and turned my head. Sure enough, I could see us in the mirror over the bureau.


  “Oh, yes,” I cooed as I watched Keith feeding Missy his cock.


  She really did seem to like it and was sucking him pretty fast. Keith placed his hand on her head and whispered, “Stay still.”


  Missy remained still and I watched as he slowly pumped his cock into her mouth, he turned his head to face the mirror and smiled at me, “You like that show baby?”


  “Yes, now fuck me some more!” I called out.


  Keith slid his cock from her lips and quickly shoved it between mine. I closed my eyes and resumed licking her pussy as Keith hammered away, fucking the shit out of me. Missy’s tongue pressed against my clit again and I started rocking my hips into her. The thought of her licking my clit while his cock plunged into me was driving me wild and I was glad I’d come already so I could enjoy this longer. Keith stopped fucking me and a moment later was back behind Missy. I offered him my mouth again and he gave me what I wanted.


  I eagerly sucked my juice from his cock and slipping it from my mouth he plunged it hard into Missy’s pussy. She cried out into me and then began yelping as Keith was no longer holding back. He wasn’t fucking her as hard as he had been me, but it was harder than before and she was no longer licking my pussy, but just whimpering into it. I was starting to get frustrated; I needed to come again and smiled at the image that entered my mind.


  “I want on top.” I called out to Keith.


  Grabbing her legs, I pushed myself over to my side, and grabbing her hips he helped me roll her over. Missy released a surprised squeal as she suddenly found herself on her back. I immediately sat up and swinging my leg over her shoulder, straddled her face. Missy called out something, but I couldn’t hear her from between my legs. I lowered my pussy to her face and began wigging my hips, grinding my pussy into her face.


  ‘Time to earn the rent honey,” I moaned, “Suck that pussy!”


  I felt her tongue start to move and called out, “Oh, right there Missy! You know what I want!”


  Across from me, Keith slid up between her legs and lifting them, went to put her feet on his shoulders again.


  “Let me.” I told him,


  Grabbing her ankles, I pulled her legs back as far as I could. Missy groaned into my pussy and I looked down to see I had her bent so far back her ass was off the bed. Keith gave me a wink and sliding forward, drove his cock deep into her. Missy screamed between my legs as Keith began fucking her helpless pussy fast and hard. She had stopped licking again, but at the moment I didn’t care. I watched Keith’s cock pounding into her pink flesh. He was fucking her so hard their skin was slapping together and she was howling between my legs as he gave her tight little pussy a fucking like she’d never had before.


  I brought her legs together and wrapping on arm around her thighs to hold them reached down between her legs and started rubbing her clit in hard fast circles. Missy moaned and I told her, “Lick that pussy, honey! Lick that pussy and I’ll make you come.!”


  “Oh, it…it hurts!” Missy moaned between my legs as Keith continued to assault her pussy.


  “Then make me come honey.” I told her, “And it’s going to feel really good soon!”


  Missy whimpered, but she started licking. I moaned a she was licking harder than she had before as she tried to get me off quickly. I decided to help her by grinding my hips in circles, causing her tongue to press harder against my clit. I looked down and watched her perfect little tits bouncing as Keith fucked her. Her nipples were erect and I noticed her hips were moving as I rubbed her clit. Keith was rearing back all the way before driving himself into her, but her cries between my legs were beginning to sound more like sounds of pleasure.


  ‘That’s right honey,” I moaned, “You’re getting used to it, that cock feels good doesn’t it?”


  Missy moaned into my pussy then cried out into it and her hips began to move faster. I began rocking my own hips as fast as I could, hoping to come before she did so she wouldn’t stop licking. Keith was gasping with every thrust and I knew he was closing in as well. Letting Missy’s legs go, I reached down, grabbed her nipple and gave it a hard pinch. Missy yelped in pain then released a loud scream into my pussy as she began to come.


  “Oh fuck!” Keith groaned, “Damn her pussy’s hot!”


  Missy was bucking wildly and the sight of her young tight body writhing beneath us set my own orgasm in motion. I let my head go back and released a long loud scream as I drove my convulsing pussy into Missy’s still swirling tongue. Even as she was licking she was whimpering onto me as she continued to buck her hips into Keith’s thrusting cock. He was moaning loudly and I gasped out, “A little more, oh, just a little more!”


  Keith slowed up and I cried out as another wave of pleasure flowed though my gushing pussy. Beneath me Missy had gone limp and was whimpering softly as Keith continued fucking her. I shuddered as the last of the orgasm passed through me, and forcing myself to move; I swung my leg over Missy and told Keith, “Go ahead baby! Give it to us!”


  Missy howled as Keith gave her several savage pumps before whipping his cock out. As before he held it and grabbing Missy’s arm, I pulled her into a sitting position next to me.


  “Open wide, honey.” I whispered.


  Opening my own mouth, I placed my cheek against hers and stuck my tongue out. Keith stood up on the bed and stepped up to us, I glanced to the side and saw that Missy had opened her mouth, but had her eyes closed. Keith let his cock go and I moaned in pleasure as the first spurt of come landed in my mouth. Turning my head, I pressed my come covered tongue to Missy’s as his second shot went directly into her mouth. Missy flinched back, but grabbing the back of her head, I held her still. Grabbing Keith’s cock in my hand, I shoved it into her mouth and began jerking it off.


  “Goddamn!” he moaned as I pumped his cock, emptying it in Missy’s mouth.


  She made a gurgling sound that sent a thrill though me and some of Keith’s cum oozed out from between her lips to drip down her chin and onto her tits. I kept stroking his cock until with a moan, he pulled his cock from her mouth. Missy gasped and more cum flowed from her mouth. Grabbing her face in my hands, I kissed her hard, then began to lick the cum from her chin and face. I was aware of Keith sinking to his knees next to us and watching as I cleaned Missy’s face, before trailing my tongue down her chest to lick her tits clean.


  I finished and made a show of smacking my lips before giving Missy another kiss, then leaning up, gave Keith one. He kissed me back hard and whispered, “Damn Lisa, she was the best ever.”


  “Oh, ye of little faith.” I gasped out, trying to catch my breath.


  Missy had fallen back against the pillows and was laying there breathing hard, her brown eyes wide.


  “You okay honey,” I asked, wiping her sweat soaked black hair from her flushed face.


  “I…I can’t believe we…” she gave me a tired smile. “Wow.”


  “Wow is right.” I told her and kissed her cheek.


  “You have a good time?” Keith asked her.


  “Um,…” she gave a nervous giggle. “Yeah, I…” she paused then looking at me, asked, “Did…did you guys have a good time?”


  “You can’t tell?” Keith laughed.


  “I…did I do a good job?”


  “Oh, honey, you were, you are, perfect!” I told her.


  Sitting back against the pillows with her, I slid my arm around her shoulders, “We loved it Missy, every minute of it.”


  “That’s good.” She nodded. “Because well,” she looked down.


  “What’s the matter?” I asked.


  “Well, I was hoping you guys liked me because Uncle John isn’t going to be able to pay all the rent until they get his money in court. So…” she looked at Keith then over at me. “I was thinking maybe until then I could come see you when the rents due and uh…earn it.”


  I looked at Keith who was staring back at me. We’d always wanted to have a regular so to speak and she certainly couldn’t tell her family she’d done this. We remained silent and Missy spoke up, “I’ll be more fun next time! I promise, I won’t be nervous and I’ll,” as she had before she lowered her head and added, “Please?”


  “I don’t know if you could be more fun.” I told her.


  “Will you guys let me do this again?” she asked.


  “I’d love that honey,” I told her and looking at Keith, winked, “What do you think baby?”


  He made a show of stroking his chin, before returning my wink, “What I think is that I hope the judge really drags his feet on this one.”


  The End




  Sharing His Student


  Chapter One


  “Hmmm, you like that pussy don’t you sweetie?” I asked, breathlessly watching the pretty little blue-eyed blond lying between my thighs.


  “Y…yes ma’am,” she whispered, her eyes wide and her lip trembling as she tentatively flicked her pink tongue across my swollen clit.


  “Then show me honey,” Reaching down, I grabbed her hair, “Don’t tease it, lick it!”


  Her reply became a muffled yelp, when I lifted my hips, shoving my pussy into her face, while holding her head still.


  “That’s it!” I moaned as her tongue started working against my swollen flesh, “Suck that pussy! Look at you, you naughty little girl, licking a married woman’s pussy!”


  “While she gets fucked by her husband.” Rob said kneeling on the bed behind her.


  “Oh, yes!” I licked my lips at sight of his hard thick cock that he was currently slapping against our little friend’s ass. “Shove that cock in that tight little pussy!”


  She squealed between my legs as Rob eased his sizable cock into her tight pink pussy. Her squeal turned into a series of yelps when he began to fuck her. She was squirming between my legs and doing more yelping than licking. That wouldn’t do, so lifting my legs, I draped them across her back and crossed my ankles, pinning her face to my yearning pussy. Rob removed his hands from her hips and grabbing my ankles, held them tightly as he started fucking her harder.


  “Take that cock,” I moaned, “You know you love it honey, now be a good girl and lick my pussy, make us both cum for you!”


  Whether my words turned her on, or she just wanted to try to get out from between my legs, our little blonde playmate stopped wiggling around and was now attacking my pussy with a vengeance. I moaned loudly as her tongue swirled across my clit and my hips rocked into her face.


  “There you go baby,” Rob called out, “Come for her, show us what a good little girl she’s being!”


  Rob was gasping and I could tell he was getting close as well. That was okay though, after we both came, it would be her turn; we’d lay her back and suck on her tits and pussy, fondle her and get her off, by then Rob would be hard again and would fuck me next and… I gasped as I felt my orgasm beginning to race through me. Rob was really giving it to her good and her yelps of pleasure into my pussy sent me over the edge. I threw my head back and cried out in ecstasy as I came hard in that cute little face.


  I heard a loud moan and saw Rob whip his cock out. He started pumping it and I cried out again as my orgasm continued while watching his thick white cum splatter that round little ass. I released a long moan as the last of the orgasm flowed through me and let my legs drop from her back. She sat up on her knees, her pretty face slick with my cum and with a smile asked, “My turn?”


  I awoke with a start and lay there waiting for my heart to stop pounding. Despite the air conditioning, I was sweating and wiped a few strands of damp auburn hair from my forehead. I became aware that my nipples were hard and I suppressed a groan when the sheet rubbed across them. The dream had left me hot and I flipped the sheet down past my hips to cool off. I stretched my arms over my head, arching my back and realized I was not going to cool off like this.


  As bad as it sounded the sight of my body turned me on. Not that I thought I was all that, but I looked pretty good for forty four. My large tits were still fairly firm and hadn’t started sagging, well not too much anyway. My rose colored nipples were as hard as Rob’s cock had looked in the dream I’d just had. Letting my gaze wander down, I took in my tanned stomach that while no longer as flat as it once had been still looked good.


  The sheet was thrown back enough to see my hips, which although not wide, had enough curve to give Rob plenty to grab on to. I pushed the sheet further down and opening my legs took in the sight of my soft thighs. If I had to pick a word to describe my body, I would use lush. I was not exactly toned, but soft with curves in all the right places. I thought my thighs were one of those soft sexy places and bending my leg, started caressing the inside of the right one. The edge of my hand brushed my shaved pussy and I let out a sharp breath at not only the contact, but how wet I was.


  No surprise after dreaming of my latest obsession. Not that having another woman join us was a new occurrence; we had been doing that for years. Not often, maybe once every few months or so. We both wouldn’t mind more often, but this kept it a treat and it was hard to find women we could both agree on and trust to be safe and sane. A few months ago I had watched a movie where a couple in their forties sought out and brought home young girls to play with and since then had been dying to try it. Unfortunately they were difficult to find. We had careers and had to be careful and young girls; paid or otherwise, couldn’t be trusted not to say anything.


  Normally our ménage’s were done out of town whenever we could get a long weekend. This avoided drama and gave us an extra thrill to look forward to. In fact last time out we did find a girl in her early twenties, but…I gasped as my hand caught my pussy again. There was no way around it, I wasn’t going back to sleep until I came. Slipping my hand between my legs, I rubbed my clit while thinking of my dream.


  I imagined a hot little barely legal moaning between my legs; she wouldn’t have much experience and would be nervous, but eager to please. I would guide her along, telling her how good she was, while Rob stroked her pussy or fucked her. My hand stopped at the thought of Rob. Turning my head, I saw him lying on his back, sleeping soundly. The sheet had been pulled from him as well and I took in his broad shoulders and solid build. Rob was a professor, but had been going to the gym several times a week for years and had kept himself in damn good shape.


  His black hair had a few flecks of gray, but aside from that he looked several years younger than his forty five years. Rob was someone who never worried or stressed and it showed in a face still unmarred by lines or winkles. His blue eyes were clear, bright and always gleamed as if he was laughing on the inside. They were the feature that had first caught my attention twenty years ago, that and the big easy smile that always seemed ready to spread across his face. At the moment however, my eyes wandered down across his stomach down to my other favorite feature, his cock.


  The sheet had it partially covered, but I could see the rest of it outlined and saw that he was semi hard. I wondered if maybe he was having a fun dream as well. I flipped the sheet the rest of the way down the bed and licked my lips at the sight of his now completely exposed cock. We had sex almost every night and tonight had been no exception. Rob had gotten me off with his fingers while sucking my nipple and after I’d gone down on him, I’d rolled over, put my ass in the air and let him take me fast and hard.


  Why masturbate when I had this next to me? I’m sure Rob would forgive his sleep being interrupted by his wife’s hot mouth and hotter pussy. Rolling over onto my side, I quickly bent over and placing my hands on his stomach, scooped his cock up in my open mouth and started sucking him hard and fast. Rob’s hips jerked and my eyes rolled as his rapidly hardening cock was shoved deeper into my mouth.


  “Damn Lynn,” Rob gasped, “You’re in over drive tonight.”


  I popped his cock from my mouth and asked, “You complaining?”


  “Hell no,” he laughed as his hand caressed my back and ran up through my long hair. Pushing on the back of my head, he added, “Do continue!”


  “Just me?” I said, turning to look at him, “They name streets after you pal.” I laughed and turning around, so my ass was facing him, swung my leg over his head and lowered my pussy to his face, “Want my tongue baby? Then get busy with yours.”


  Rob gave me a quick lick that sent a shiver through me then laughed again, “Talk about a midnight snack!”


  I smiled just before I took his beautiful cock back into my mouth. Rob and I had always had an amazing sex life; we could be sweet and playful right up to hardcore nasty. No matter what mood one of us was in the other always seemed to be as well. That included my never wanting to completely giving up playing with women and Rob being okay with it. Then again, as he always put it, he ‘suffered nobly and took one for the team’ whenever he was required to play with some hot woman as well as his wife. After all it wasn’t cheating if we both played.


  My thoughts trailed off when Rob pulled me to his face earnestly sucking on my clit. I moaned around his fully hard cock and Rob sighed in appreciation as I opened wide and took him all the way down. I pushed my tongue out and licked his balls as I held him deep in my mouth.


  “Oh goddamn!” He gasped into my pussy, “Christ, you can suck cock!”


  I giggled around him, then bobbed my head slowly, pressing my tongue to his shaft as I worked him up and down. I closed my eyes and moaned at how good his tongue felt on my clit and how much I enjoyed sucking him like this. There were times I would all but attack his cock until he filled my mouth, but right now I wanted to get fucked and was taking my time until he got me off. That wouldn’t be long. As always, Rob was on the same page as me and was sucking my clit hard and fast.


  Even as my husband worked my pussy I imagined some cute young thing back there. I would be between Rob’s legs blowing him and she would be behind me licking. She would get me off, then slide up next to me and we would blow him. Rob’s favorite part of our little three ways was watching me share his cock with another woman; he preferred that even over fucking them, although he never complained about that. I took him deep again and thought of having a pretty little face next to mine. I would hold his cock, push it into her sweet mouth, and then watch her suck on it, before taking it back for myself.


  My hips were rocking into Rob’s talented tongue as my mind played out my fantasy. While I would suck his cock, she would tongue his balls. When Rob was ready to cum I always let him shoot it all over our ‘guests’ face or in her mouth, then lick it off. My legs tightened and I squealed around Rob’s cock as my pussy convulsed. I held him deep in my mouth as I shoved my pussy hard into his face while my hips gyrated and my legs tightened around his head. Rob’s hands were still on my hips and he yanked me back further into his mouth.


  After the last shudder of pleasure flowed through me, I removed his cock from my mouth and sitting up, ground my soaking pussy into him. After riding his face for another moment, I swung my leg back over him quickly reversing my position and straddled him again. I grabbed his cock and after guiding it to the entrance of my pussy, let my weight go. We both cried out as I impaled myself and bracing my hands on his chest, I started bouncing up and down.


  “Holy shit!” Rob groaned as I rode him hard and fast, driving my sopping pussy onto his long thick cock. “Fuck, you’re wild tonight!”


  “I need it!” I moaned as I drove down even harder, “I need to get fucked baby! Give it to me, I…hey!”


  I cried out in surprise when, grabbing my wrists, Rob yanked them up and over his head. I fell forward, my tits pressing against his chest and my head resting on his shoulder. Wrapping his powerful arms around my waist, he raised his legs and started driving his hips into me.


  “This what you need?” He asked as his cock plunged hard into my pussy.


  “Oh, fuck yeah!” I moaned, loving the feeling of his thick hard flesh pounding into me.


  I let myself relax and yelped in his ear each time he slammed himself into me. Rob was fucking me like it was a race and within moments I could hear him gasping with each thrust.


  “Give it to me!” I hissed in his ear, “Come for me baby, oh, yes!”


  Rob groaned in my ear and I joined him at the feeling of his cock exploding inside me. Rob gave me several more hard pumps, each ending with another hot spurt of come. With a sigh, he stopped moving and I wiggled my hips into him, smiling at the whimper he released when I contacted my pussy and wrung a couple of more drops from his spent cock.


  “Damn.” Rob whispered, kissing my cheek, “That was fun.”


  “Always is baby.” I told him as I rolled over onto my side and sliding my arm across his waist nestled my head on his shoulder.


  “Wet dream I take it,” he asked, while caressing my shoulder.


  “Oh yeah.” I nodded into his arm.


  “Was she cute?” he laughed


  “Adorable.”


  “Blonde blue eyes?”


  “Yes.” I sighed. “And young.”


  “Still on that kick?”


  “I want one baby!” I gave him my best pout, “Let’s find one!”


  “We did,” Rob reminded me, “The girl down in Miami, she was only twenty.”


  “She was an escort we found on craigslist,” I rolled my eyes, “That girl had more experience with women than I do. I want one that’s going to be a little timid.”


  “Lynn, any girl who would be up for this wouldn’t be. They’re either pros or sluts.” He laughed, “Hell, some of the stories I hear coming out of these sororities initiations aren’t about sucking cock through glory holes anymore, now it’s licking the other girls pussies.”


  “Aww,” I teased him, “Those glory hole days were fun.”


  “I told you, if you really wanted too we could have a guy with us.”


  “And I know you’re just saying that.” I told him, “It’s still appreciated, but you know its pussy I crave sometimes, you got all I need sweetie.”


  “I don’t have a teenage pussy though.” He laughed.


  “No, and that’s what I want next!” I propped myself up on my elbow and looked down at him, “Come on honey, its driving me nuts.”


  “You?” he asked, “Lynn I’m a professor! I see fifty to sixty girls a day that look like what we want. Trust me; I’m hard at the desk half the day picturing you licking them.”


  “Just me licking them, or them licking you?”


  “I take it for the team.” He replied with a straight face.


  “So let’s get one!”


  “They’re not puppies Lynn.” He shook his head. “I have to be careful around here and when we travel we don’t have time to be scoping around that much. So we go with the working girls,” he shrugged, “maybe we could try an under twenty one club.”


  “Maybe.” I nodded, “But we can’t go away for awhile with my new ad campaign and you’re teaching summer classes when the semester is over.” I frowned, “Besides, those girls would be sluts and…”


  “What do you want hon?” He asked, “A virgin? You want to scare some poor little thing? Twist her like that?”


  “No,” I said poking his chest, “You know I don’t want to be mean. I don’t want them scared or curled up in a ball. I just want a girl who’s never been with a couple. I want someone who wants to have fun…”


  “So kind of slutty.” Rob interrupted.


  “But,” I continued, “Still not quite sure what to do, I…” I snapped my fingers, “Enthusiastic, but inexperienced! Kind of wild, but never been that wild.”


  “Okay.” He rolled his eyes again, “How about we put an ad in the paper saying that?”


  “Don’t be a jerk.” I said, “I just woke you up sucking your cock.”


  “Not being a jerk Lynn, just being realistic. It’ll happen, but it’s going to have to be just right and we can’t do anything around here. I’m at Brown now and taught at Bryant. A lot of those girls do some escort work and God help my career if we set something up with one of them and they recognize me. So we wait until we go away in a couple of months.”


  “Okay.” I agreed, laying my head back on his chest and closing my eyes, “But you promise me we’ll find one?”


  “Oh, I promise.” He said in a tone that made me open my eyes again.


  “What’s that mean?”


  “Nothing except I promise.” This time he seemed to be trying not to smile.


  “Do you know something I don’t know?” I asked excitedly.


  “Good night Lynn.” He kissed me on the forehead and added, “Sweet dreams.”


  “Don’t know if they’ll be sweet.” I muttered, but most definitely, they’d be wet.




  Chapter Two


  Little teases, I thought as I looked out the window of the spare bedroom I had made into a home office. I was on the second floor and could see over the fence into the neighbor’s yard. Like us, they had a decent size swimming pool, but unlike us had a nineteen year old daughter. Currently the daughter, an adorable little brunette with big brown eyes and perky little tits was sunbathing along with one of her friends. Her friend was a redhead who was built like a brick shithouse and like the daughter was wearing a skimpy little two piece bikini.


  The two of them were talking and laughing loudly, in my overheated mind, I saw them beginning to kiss and touch each other. A familiar warm feeling grew between my legs as I imagined them coming over in their bikinis and looking to play. The redhead had a nice body, reminded me of my own curvy form and our hair was a similar color, but the brunette was just so damn cute.


  “Oh, that is so not fair!” I muttered as the redhead rolled over on her stomach, showing off her cute round ass.


  Even more unfair was the brunette squirting suntan lotion on her back and rubbing it in. Leaning back in my chair, I slid my hand down into the waistband of my skirt and panties. I started lightly stroking my pussy as I watched the brunette rubbing lotion into her hot friend. Damn what I wouldn’t give to feel that firm warm young flesh beneath my hands.


  “You’re out of control Lynn.” I whispered even as my fingers found my clit.


  Below me the brunette untied the redhead’s bikini so she could cover her back and I began breathing heavier. Damn would it be something to see those big firm tits! I…I jumped as my cell phone rang and removing my fingers from my pussy, I grabbed it to see it was Rob calling and noticed it was already five o’clock, time flew when I worked from home.


  “Hey honey,” I answered. “On your way home?”


  “In a few, but listen you home for the night?”


  “Yeah why?” I asked, “Everything okay?”


  “Better than okay honey!” Rob laughed, “I have great news!”


  “I’m always up for good news!” I told him, “You get that research grant you’ve been pushing for?”


  “No, but trust me, this is good news for both of us!”


  “Well what is it?”


  “Let me ask you a question first,” he replied and I could practically feel the excitement in his voice, “You up for some company tonight?”


  I felt my heart begin to beat faster, company was usually what we called our…”Of course,” I told him, “Why? Who’s…”


  “I found her Lynn!” Rob laughed, “I found her and she’s coming over tonight!”




  Chapter Three


  When I heard Rob’s BMW pull into the driveway I ran downstairs and almost knocked him over when he got in the door.


  “Who is she, who is she?” I demanded like a little kid looking for a surprise from her parents.


  “Easy, easy!” Rob laughed, giving me that huge smile I so adored. “Let’s go sit and I’ll tell you about it!”


  “Oh, I love you!” I told him, and gave him a long deep kiss.


  “It won’t just be me you’ll be loving later,” he said, after I’d pulled my tongue from his mouth. “Wait until you see her!”


  “What’s she look like?” I asked as we walked over and sat on the couch.


  “Hold on, I’ll show you.” Rob pulled out his phone and after scrolling through it, handed it to me with a wicked smile on his face, “Ask and you shall receive.”


  “Oh, my God!” I exclaimed, “She’s just what I wanted!”


  I could already feel my pussy starting to flow as I stared at the girl in the picture. Just like my fantasy she had long blonde hair and blue eyes. She was smiling and I noticed she had a pair of full very inviting lips.


  “Bodies as hot as the face,” Rob said, “Long legs, and those cute little tits that you love.”


  “You seen them already?” I asked as I handed him the phone back.


  “Course not, but I see her in class every day.”


  “You…” My excitement began to fade, “She’s a student?”


  “Yeah, I…”


  “Are you nuts Rob?” I shook my head, “I know I was being pushy last night, but you’re right, your job!”


  “Calm down!” He put his hands up, “Let me tell you what happened,”


  “It doesn’t matter! I don’t know what you set up, but you have to cancel this!”


  “She’ll be here in an hour.” He said, still smiling, “So just let me tell you about it.”


  “An hour?” I thought of how pretty she was, but what was he thinking? “Okay, but I still think that this isn’t a good idea.”


  “You’ll see.” Sitting back, he began removing his tie and jacket as he spoke. “Okay, remember I told you about that student who turned in this lights out paper, but I kept thinking I’d read it before?”


  “Yeah.” I nodded watching him now unbutton his shirt. “You were talking about it last night.”


  “Right. Well I was pretty sure last night, but confirmed it today. The paper was familiar because another student turned it in five years ago. I looked up the records.”


  He un-tucked his shirt and sat back. I licked my lips at the sight of his chest and imagined that pretty little blonde kneeling next to me between his legs.


  “So I go back and look at the other three papers she did this semester and her freshmen year as well.” He grinned, “One of them from last year? Was one I’d seen a few years back at Bryant. Apparently she’s buying them from someone who’s got connections at the colleges.”


  “So,” I frowned, “You’re going to blackmail her with this? Into sex?” I shook my head. “I told you Rob, I don’t want to really force anyone I…”


  “Just listen will you?” He shook his head, “Jeez, I’m trying to make you happy here.”


  “Again, just me?” I raised my eyebrows at him.


  “All for the team baby,” He grinned, “So her names Krissy…”


  “Aww how cute!” I continued in a sultry purr, “Oh Krissy, oh suck on that pussy honey.”


  “Wow.” Rob said, then made a show of shaking his head to clear it. “I call Krissy into my office after the last class of the day and confront her with it. First she denies it, then the waterworks start. Krissy is on a scholarship, but it doesn’t include living on campus so she has a roommate and has had to work a lot and her grades were slipping. She didn’t have time to do the papers properly and a friend got them for her, but it cost her, so she had to work more and…” he shrugged.


  “Anyway, if I reported this, her scholarship is void and poor little Krissy would have to go back home to her small town and tell her parents, who have been oh, so proud of her, what happened.”


  “But of course you had a deal for her?” I grunted, “I don’t like blackmail Rob, I want them to want to…”


  I stopped when he put his finger to my lips.


  “I swear I’ll put my cock in there if you don’t stop.”


  “ohhh,” I smiled, “That’s a threat.”


  “Speaking of threats, I wasn’t thinking of that and told her I felt bad, but even if I didn’t report her, I would at least have to fail her. That would bring her GPA down and affect her financial aid as well. So now she’s begging me to not tell anyone, she’s promising she’ll work harder and going on and on.”


  He sighed. “I do feel for the girl, its not easy, full time school close to full time job, we went through it ourselves. So I’m thinking of giving her a week to write a new paper and go from there. When she…”


  He paused and gave me that wicked smile that sent my pussy flowing.


  “She tells me that she’ll not only be a good student, but a good girl. I ask her what that means, even though I know and she…” he shook his head, “She hesitates for a minute like she’s not sure, then comes around my desk, sits on the edge of it and pulls her skirt up.”


  “Goddamn!” I exclaimed. “So she offered to play!”


  “Told you to trust me. I put on the act, I can’t, I’m married, my job. She says she won’t tell, and…” He laughed, “Says my wife doesn’t look like her.”


  “Little bitch!” I said, but was laughing as I did. “I’ll show her!”


  “So after I do what I feel is a fair amount of hedging, I tell her we have a deal. She comes here tonight, shows me how hard she is willing to work and I let her keep her grade. She’s done with me after the semester and she promised to do her own work next year.”


  “Its still risky.”


  “She opens her mouth she goes back home.”


  “And you have no job and won’t get another one.” I pointed out. “This isn’t the cheesy porn world Rob.”


  “You didn’t see her, Lynn, she’s scared, but the way she hiked her skirt up,” he licked his lips, “Just a little holding back, then she showed me this hot red thong,” he smiled, “Enthusiastic!”


  “She doesn’t know about me?”


  “Nope, that can be a surprise, didn’t want to discuss that there. So she’s coming over in a half hour.” He sat back and with a satisfied smile, “We’re going to get what we want babe and this girl is smoking, and…” He took my hand and squeezed it, “Nineteen, Lynn she’s only nineteen.”


  Leaning over I kissed his chest and after flicking my tongue across his nipple said, “Honey, I’m going to let you fuck me in the ass this weekend if this works out.”


  “Oh, it will,” he nodded reaching out and squeezing my right tit through my blouse, “Only leaves one question.”


  “What’s that?”


  “How do you want to play her?”




  Chapter Four


  I felt a wave of excitement go through me when the doorbell rang. I looked over at Rob who was wearing jeans and a plain white t-shirt. He stood up from the couch and made a shooing gesture with his fingers and with a smile; I turned and headed upstairs for the bedroom. When I entered, I cut across and went into the bathroom off of it. I closed the door most of the way behind me, leaving it open just enough to let me peek into the bedroom. I had dimmed the lights earlier and had lit a couple of candles to have enough light so that we could see everything we would be doing with little Krissy.


  After debating what to wear Rob had suggested just my short black silk robe and a red thong, nothing fancy, just simple and sexy. I’d spent the last half hour trying not to play with myself. It’s not like I wouldn’t be able to keep coming, but the next time I was going to get off was all over that pretty young face. My heart started pounding when I heard footsteps on the stairs and Rob’s voice coming from the other side of the door.


  “Don’t be nervous Krissy, we’re going to have fun and all this will go away.”


  The door opened and Rob came in and stood aside.


  “Oh, yes.” I whispered when I saw our little playmate in person.


  Krissy was tall and a little on the thinner side, and dressed for fun. Her blonde hair was down and teased out, and the short black skirt she was wearing barely went down past her ass. As Rob had said her legs were long and well shaped, that shape was helped along by the black stiletto’s she was wearing. Also as Rob had said, she was a bit small on top, but they were high and pushed up nicely by the tight low cut white blouse she was wearing. The blouse had black buttons, but was down halfway to expose the tops of those perky tits as well as a black lace bra.


  As she walked into the room, I took in every detail. Her nails were long and painted a bright pink as were her toe nails. Her lips were pink as well and she wasn’t wearing stockings due to the heat. I could just imagine lifting that skirt to see that sweet little ass. Rob took her hand and leading her over to the bed turned to face her. He whispered something to her and reaching up, took her face in his large strong hands. Krissy, looked nervous for a minute then as Rob leaned in, seemed to relax and tilting her head, accepted his kiss.


  I reached into the robe and began toying with my nipple as I watched them. His hands had dropped to her narrow waist and her arms had slipped around his neck. They were kissing deeply and I could see their mouths working as their tongues darted into each other’s mouths. Rob dropped his hands to her ass, and lifting her skirt held it there for a moment. My pussy started to drip at the sight of that small tight ass in its black lace thong. Rob knew I could see from where I was and held the skirt up another moment before letting it go.


  He cupped her small cheeks in his hands and gave them a squeeze. Krissy gave a nervous laugh, and then moaned, I looked up to see Rob had nuzzled his face into her neck and was kissing her. I watched his lips slide across her smooth white flesh and began squeezing my nipple harder. Rob’s hands left her ass and he began unbuttoning her blouse as he continued to kiss her neck. That bastard, I had wanted to do that! As if he had sensed my thoughts he stopped after a couple of buttons. He then slipped his hands in her blouse and Krissy gasped as he started fondling them through the bra.


  She let her head fall back and as Rob started kissing the top of her chest, I noticed her hips were beginning to rock back and forth. Oh, the dirty little thing was enjoying this! Rob grabbed her left wrist and gave it a push. Her hand immediately dipped down to his crotch and started rubbing it through his jeans. Rob turned his head towards the door and winked. I was starting to rock back and forth on my feet, I was anxious to get into the game, but wanted to let her get to the point of no return before I did.


  That moment was apparently right around the corner. To my, and by the look on his face, Rob’s surprise, Krissy pulled back from him and with a playful shove sent him into a sitting position on the bed. A rush of heat went through my pussy as with a smile Krissy unzipped her skirt and with a sexy little shimmy, let it fall to the floor. She paused to kick off each of her heels while undoing the last buttons on her shirt and tossing it off. Standing before Rob in just the lacy black thong, and bra, she said, “Do you think I’m a good student professor?”


  “Oh, you nasty little thing.” I muttered as my hand dipped between my legs, rubbing my pussy through the robe.


  “I think you…” Rob smiled, “Have some impressive credentials.”


  “And I’m a hard worker!” She gave him a sly smile and grabbed his cock through his jeans. “You hard at work sir?”


  “I…damn.”


  The look of surprise on his face almost made me laugh. Whatever he thought of Krissy she seemed pretty damn bold. She proved that point again when she grabbed the bottom of Rob’s t-shirt and pulling it over his head threw it to the side.


  “Oh, look at you,” she cooed, running her small hands up and down his chest. “Oh, this isn’t going to be work at all!”


  “No?” Rob asked as he reached around and started playing with her ass. “You don’t think so?”


  “Not at all,” she leaned forward and ran her pink tongue around his nipple, “But I always did like studying.” She laughed, “What would you like me to study sir?”


  Oh, this girl was too much! True I’d wanted demure, but there was no denying this was hot! There was also the little surprise that we had planned for her as well, let’s see how she handles that. But at the moment, I stayed where I was and enjoyed the view. Krissy had made a show of slowly sinking to her knees while confidently unzipping his jeans.


  “I…I think you know what you need to do.” Rob’s voice was breathless with excitement as she had obviously caught him off guard, but like me, he wasn’t complaining.


  “I do,” she said softly as she pulled on his jeans. “That’s why I’m a good student, I …oh, wow!” Rob hadn’t been wearing underwear and when Krissy tugged his jeans over his hips, his cock sprang free. “Damn,” Krissy whispered with a look of lust on her face that had my hand on the doorknob. “That’s a nice dick.”


  “Yeah,” Rob asked, reaching out and brushing her hair from her face, so I would get a good view. “You like sucking cock?”


  “I do.” She said, running her tongue across her full lips.


  “You are a good girl aren’t you Krissy?”


  “Yes sir,”


  Reaching back, she started to remove her bra. I almost opened the door; I wanted to be there when she did that! Just as I started to push it open, Rob said quickly, “Why don’t you leave that on.”


  “You don’t want to see my tits?” she asked, surprised.


  “I…I want to take it off.” Rob told her, then added, “Now aren’t you going to show me what a good girl you are?”


  “Oh, yes sir,” she purred while grabbing his cock.


  Rob gasped and I could feel myself trembling in excitement as I watched her small hand work its way up and down his cock. She pumped it slowly and when she reached the top, squeezed. Rob moaned and Krissy smiled up at him, before leaning forward and wrapping her pink lips around the head of his cock. Rob started to say something, but it turned into a loud groan as with no hesitation Krissy started bobbing her head rapidly on his cock. I watched as she worked her way about halfway down before sliding back up.


  She was moving quickly and following her lips with her hand. One thing was for sure, she was no stranger to sucking cock, but it was getting to be time to see what she could do with a pussy. Krissy removed Rob’s cock from her mouth and as she looked up at him with those big blue eyes, tongued the tip.


  “Am I earning my grade sir?” she asked, before quickly licking the length of his shaft up and down.


  “So far so good,” he said softly, then gasped as she took him back into her mouth. “Damn good,” he nodded as he put his hand on her head,


  I watched him guide her head up and down his cock then, quickly pushing the door open, yelled, “Rob, what the fuck are you doing?”


  Rob looked over at me and doing a remarkable job of staying in character, exclaimed, “Lynn!”


  Krissy had pulled her mouth from his cock, and looking up at me from her knees cried out, “Oh my god!”


  Her face immediately turned beet red, and as I reached them she began stammering, “I…I’m sorry! I…”


  “Sorry?” I asked her, enjoying the look on her face, “I catch you sucking my husband’s cock and that’s all you can say?”


  “Oh my god!” She said, making a ridiculous effort to pick her shirt up and try to cover her chest with it, “I…I didn’t know he was married I…”


  “Don’t lie to me.” I told her, lowering my voice. She really looked scared and I didn’t want her to try to run out on us. “You knew he was,” I gave her a wink; “You’re just a naughty little thing that doesn’t care.”


  “No, I…” she looked up at me with those big blue eyes and her lower lip began trembling, “Please, d…don’t get me in trouble, I…I’ll leave and I won’t come back! I…”


  “Leave?” I dropped down to my knees in front of her, “Now why would you leave?”


  “Umm,” she looked at me confused and my eyes locked onto that trembling lip, oh how I wanted to kiss her. “B…because I was…”


  “Sucking my husband’s cock?”


  “Well, I guess and…”


  “And doing a pretty good job.” I told her, “I can do better, but you are young.”


  “I…I have to go!” Krissy blurted out and started to stand.


  Reaching out quickly, I placed my hand son her shoulders and pushed just hard enough to keep her from standing.


  “No honey,” I said softly, “You have to stay.”


  “But…” she trailed off and looked at Rob, who was sitting there with a slight grin on his face, his cock was still rock hard and Krissy shook her head, “I…I don’t understand, I… I need his help and he said we could do this and I thought it was okay! I…I’m sorry!”


  “Don’t be,” I whispered while moving my hand from her shoulder and reaching for her face. Krissy started to pull back, but stopped when I gently caressed her cheek with the back of my hand. “You are a pretty little thing aren’t you?”


  Krissy swallowed nervously and looked back at Rob, whose gaze was fixed on the two of us, waiting for the show to start.


  “How could I be mad at such a sweet young girl?” I laughed softly, “No, wait, you were sucking a married man’s cock so sweets off the table, so we’ll just say” I smiled, “Such a good girl.”


  “I’m…a good girl?”


  “Yes you are,” I leaned closer and turning my hand, ran my red nails lightly down her cheek. “So pretty,” I whispered, “So soft… so…” I felt a shudder go through me. “So perfect.”


  Looking down I grabbed the shirt and gently tugged on it, “Why would you cover up such a nice body?”


  She let me take it from her and as I tossed it away I looked down at her tits. This close I could see through the lace and found myself staring at the cutest little pink nipples.


  “You…you’re not mad at me?” she asked.


  “No,” I shook my head; “I’m mad at him” I pointed at Rob.


  “Because he wanted me too?”


  “Nice try you naughty little thing.” I laughed, “From what I heard you volunteered to come be a bad girl.”


  “You knew?” he blue eyes grew even wider.


  “I did, what I was mad at when I came in, is Rob knows damn well he’s not supposed to start without me.” I looked over at him.


  “Sorry honey,” he gave me a sheepish grin that was out of place with his still erect cock. “I thought you were coming right in.”


  “Shit!” Krissy said and pulled back from my hand which was still on her face. “I…I get it, you two…” she seemed to be thinking, “Share.”


  “Yes we do,” Rob nodded, “We share everything.”“See honey, what Rob didn’t tell you is I’m part of your little deal.”


  Krissy shook her head and looked as if she were going to try to stand again, but didn’t resist much when I kept my hand on her shoulder.


  “Don’t be nervous honey.” I told her leaning closer, “We just want to play with you.”


  “But…”


  “You seemed awfully playful when I was watching,” I grabbed Rob’s cock and as he moaned, released a sigh at how fucking hard he was, “You couldn’t get this in your mouth fast enough could you?”


  “I’m sorry.” She put her head down.


  “Don’t be! It’s hot to watch a cute little thing like you suck this nice big cock. I’m not mad baby,” I licked my lips, “I want to lick it with you. And I want to lick you.”


  “I…I’m not into girls.” She shook her head again.


  “Never tried?” I asked. Sliding my hand down her chest and stopping just at the top of her bra.


  “No,”


  “Then how do you know sweetie?” I winked, “Don’t knock it til you try it.”


  “I can’t.” she said her lip trembling again.


  “You know, Rob’s not the only teacher here,” I traced the edge of her bra with my fingernail, “I’ve been known to give some lessons myself.”


  “I can’t do this.” she shook her head, “I…”


  “Honey, if you want your little problem to go away you’ll stay and play with us.” I told her.


  “That’s…sleazy!” she exclaimed.


  Trying not to laugh, I said “But fucking a married man isn’t?”


  “Well…”


  “It’s your choice Krissy.” Rob said, “But you’ll have to leave school, and besides,” he pointed at me, “Isn’t Lynn beautiful? She’ll be really good to you Krissy, we both will.”


  “That’s right honey,” I brought both my hand sup to cradle her face in them. “We just want to have fun, but we can’t do this all the time so when you offered, we couldn’t say no could we?”


  “I thought it was just him.”


  “Well it’s not.” I leaned closer until our faces were only inches apart. “Come on Krissy, be a good girl and play with me.”


  I gave her a quick kiss on the cheek. She didn’t pull back, but her lip started again.


  “I can’t leave school,” she said softly.


  “And you don’t have too,” I said and placing my lips to her ear continued, “All you have to do is relax, you wanted to play with Rob and we will, but we’re going to play too and you’re going to like it.”


  Krissy paused, then sent a surge of heat through me when she said, “You…you promise you won’t be mean to me?”


  “Oh, honey, I am going to be sooo good to you.” I purred, and then moving forward gently kissed her neck.


  Krissy shuddered, but didn’t move and I kissed her again, just under her ear. I continued to place small kisses down the length of her neck and opening my eyes, saw Rob staring intently at us, his cock still at attention. I leaned back and taking her chin in my hand, brought her face to mine and kissed that precious trembling lip. Krissy made an adorable whimpering sound in her throat as my lips slid across hers. She didn’t kiss back, but undaunted I continued to work my mouth against her soft sweet lips.


  I put my arm around her and started rubbing her back as I kept working my lips against hers. With another cute little whimper, I felt her relax and to my delight her lips began to move against mine. I slid my hand up her back and into her long blonde hair and gently held the back of her head as I pressed my lips harder to her. Krissy kissed back more firmly and parting my lips I slipped my tongue out and flicked it across her lips. With a soft sigh, she opened her mouth and I eagerly pushed my tongue into it.


  Krissy’s soft wet tongue pressed against mine and bringing my other hand up, I placed it over her small tit and began to fondle it through the bra. She gasped, but rather than pull back started swirling her tongue around mine. Better yet, her arms had reached around me and I felt her hand running through my own long hair.


  “Damn that’s hot.” Rob whispered.


  I opened my eyes and winked at him. Pulling my lips from Krissy I asked, “How was that honey?”


  “I…wow.” She said breathlessly, “That…felt nice.”


  “Just the beginning.” I told her then pointed at her bra. “How about you show us those beautiful tits of yours?”


  “I…don’t know.” She said and I smiled as she blushed.


  “You were going to show me.” Rob reminded her, then looking at me winked, “Maybe you should go first Lynn.”


  “Okay.” I nodded and pulling the tie of the robe, undid it and slid it from my shoulders.


  “They’re…really nice.” Krissy whispered.


  “They’re amazing.” Rob said softly.


  I reached down and cupping my heavy tits held them up to her. Krissy looked over nervously at Rob, then back at me before slowly reaching out and running her fingers across my tits. I gasped when they passed over my nipples and Krissy hesitated before taking both my hard nipples between her fingers and squeezing them.


  “Oh, that feels good.” I moaned.


  “That’s…that’s okay?” she asked.


  “Yes,” I nodded as her fingers pleasured my aching nipples, “That’s perfect.”


  As she continued to play with them, I reached around her and unhooked her bra. I saw Rob lick his lips in anticipation as I slowly slid the straps down her shoulders. Krissy stopped playing with my nipples and moved her arms up so I could slip the bra off and get my first look at her bare tits. They were small, but perfectly round and her hard little nipples were so pink I could barely see them.


  “Oh, they’re perfect!” I exclaimed.


  “They’re little.” She said her lip out in a precious pout.


  “Honey they’re beautiful.”


  I cupped them and as I held them, started rubbing my thumbs across her nipples. She gasped, but her hands came up and began playing with mine again. I moaned as she was squeezing harder this time and unable to wait any longer, I leaned forward and sucked her left nipple into my mouth. Krissy cried out, but didn’t pull away as I swirled my tongue across her hard flesh. I put my head up and taking her hands, placed them under her tits, then holding up mine, pressed my nipples against hers and started sliding back and forth. Krissy’s eyes were closed and she was moaning softly as our tits worked against each other.


  I looked over to see Rob leaning forward, his cock was still hard and I could tell he was fighting not to touch us. I shook my head and mouthed the word “wait” and he nodded. Leaning back, I slid my hand behind Krissy’s head and brought it forward. She didn’t need much coaxing and I groaned as she fastened her lips around my nipple. I sighed at the sensation of her tongue caressing my throbbing flesh and looking over at Rob, mouthed, “Thank you!”


  Rob smiled, and reaching out started playing with my other nipple. I was resting my hand on Krissy’s head and the sight of her working my nipple sent a surge of wetness through me. Damn I needed to come, but Rob had been patient and I wanted to take the edge off him so he could fuck us both good and hard. Grabbing Krissy’s wrist, I pulled her hand over to Rob’s cock. Still eagerly sucking on my nipple, she grabbed it and started stroking it. I put my hand over hers and Rob groaned as we both pumped his cock.


  I stopped pumping and started massaging his balls while Krissy jerked him off. Lifting her head from my tit, Krissy looked over at our hands on his cock and sighed, “Oh that looks good.”


  “Then come share it with me.” I told her,


  Turning on my knees, I crawled forward to kneel between Rob’s legs. I felt Krissy come right up next to me and laughed as she immediately put her mouth on his cock.


  “Enthusiastic.” He moaned as she lowered her mouth as far down as she could with our hands still around him.


  I pulled on his cock and Krissy released it from her mouth. After giving Rob I wink, I slowly took him into my mouth and after a pause, took him all the way down. Rob gasped and Krissy whispered, “Wow.” next to me.


  I held him there and shook my head, getting him to moan again. I pushed my tongue out to lick his balls then began to suck him hard and fast. I did this several times, then popping it out of my mouth pushed it towards Krissy. She gave me a smile that soaked my thong and quickly took him into her mouth. She started bobbing her head quickly and still holding him, I jerked him off as she blew him. When she released it, I leaned in close licking just the tip. Taking my cue, Krissy did the same on the other side of his cock and Rob’s hips twitched as he moaned, “Christ that looks good!”


  I ran my tongue down the side of his shaft and Krissy followed suit, when I licked back up, our mouths met at the tip and I kissed her deeply. Rob was holding both our heads and I knew he was thinking it couldn’t get any better than this. Krissy and I played our tongues across each other then licked his cock up and down. Rob tightened his hand in my hair and knowing what he wanted, I placed my lips around one side of his cock. Krissy paused then did the same and Rob started sliding his cock between our mouths. Krissy giggled and the sound sent yet another surge through my pussy. At this point I could feel my thighs getting wet and knew I was going to come damn hard when that inexperienced little tongue hit my clit.


  Rob was thrusting faster and I started rubbing his balls. He pulled his cock all the way back and knowing him as well as I did, I grabbed it and guided it into Krissy’s mouth when he thrust forward. Krissy moaned and her eyes rolled back as he started pumping her mouth. Using my free hand, I began playing with one of her nipples. Rob’s hand left her hair to play with the other and Krissy started moaning around his cock.


  “My turn,” I told her and opening wide, eagerly accepted my husband’s cock as she passed it to me.


  Showing off, I deep throated him again, before sucking him in a slow steady rhythm. Krissy was now playing with my nipple and I couldn’t believe how well this was going. When I passed his cock back to her, I ducked my head and Rob released a sharp hiss as I started sucking on his balls. Krissy was taking his cock deeper and making delicious slobbering sounds around it along with hot little moans. Losing patience, I reached down between her legs and started rubbing the crotch of her panties, the very wet crotch of her panties. Krissy released his cock with a moan and gave me huge thrill by clamping her legs around my hand.


  I managed to work my finger inside her thong and gasped as it slid through her sopping pussy. I was so excited I’d forgotten about Rob, and quickly took his cock back into my mouth. Krissy, still moaning from my touch, copied me and lowering her head licked his balls. Rob was breathing heavily and his hips were rocking, thrusting his cock deep into my mouth. I began sucking him harder, while I wiggled my finger against Krissy’s dripping pussy. I removed his cock and gave it to her again. By this time Rob was moaning and I knew he was close.


  I started rubbing his balls and whispered, “Keep sucking him honey, show us what a good girl you are!”


  Krissy moaned and sucked even faster. Rob was whimpering at this point and I knew he was struggling to hold off as long as he could. I pulled on his cock and when Krissy relinquished it, I began sucking him as fast as I could. Rob’s thighs were shaking and when Krissy placed her mouth on his balls and he cried out. I pulled his cock quickly from my mouth and leaving it open, caught the first spurt of cum on my tongue. I pointed it at Krissy and pumping it hard, sent the second spurt into her face. Krissy yelped in surprise and as she did the next spurt caught her in the mouth. Krissy’s eyes rolled back and she pushed the cum out of her mouth with her tongue, letting it drip down her chin.


  I brought Rob’s spurting cock back to me and jerked him off into my open mouth. Rob released a soft whimper and when I couldn’t get any more from his cock, I leaned forward and grabbing Krissy, pressed my lips to hers. We both opened our mouths and I moaned as I felt her push some of Rob’s cum into my mouth. I slipped it right back to her and we kept kissing. As I felt her sucking the cum off my tongue I started wondering if she’d done this before or was just a very enthusiastic good girl.


  As we kissed, I slipped another finger into her thong and shoved it inside her. Krissy cried out and started grinding her hips into my hand.


  “Stand up.” Rob said, grabbing her shoulders.


  Krissy stood and standing with her, I pushed her back onto the bed. Krissy started to laugh as she landed on the bed, but it turned into a moan as rolling over, Rob immediately started sucking on her perfect little tits. I stood and watched as Rob took turns sucking on each of her nipples, before settling on the right one. I grabbed the sides of the thong and Krissy lifted her hips, allowing me to pull it off. As soon as I had, she spread her legs and I licked my lips at the smoothest, pinkest and prettiest pussy I’d ever seen.


  Rob’s hand slid down her stomach and Krissy cried out when his fingers found her clit and started rubbing it. I crawled up on the bed and lying on my stomach between her legs, pressed my face to her wet pussy. I took a deep breath inhaling her sweet scent, and then while Rob was still playing with her clit, shoved my tongue into her hot little box.


  “Oh yes!” Krissy squealed “Oh, Lynn that’s so, ohhh.”


  She moaned as I worked my tongue up through her pussy. When I reached Rob’s fingers, I flicked my tongue across them. Again our experience told him what I wanted and he spread her lips open for me. I placed a soft kiss on her clit that caused her hips to buck and her to moan, “Oh my god, I can’t believe I’m letting a woman…Oh, damn!”


  I had teased my tongue around her clit then sucked it hard into my mouth. Sliding my hand up, I gently pushed two fingers inside her and marveled at how tight she was. Oh, Rob was going to enjoy her! Speaking of Rob, I looked up to see he was kissing her while playing with her right nipple. Krissy was moaning softly into his mouth and her hips were rocking into my fingers. I released her clit and began slowly running my tongue up and down the soft wet folds of her delicious pussy.


  “Oh Lynn,” she moaned, “Oh that feels good!”


  “Yeah,” I asked, “You like me licking your pretty pussy?”


  “Yes!” She moaned as Rob was now sucking on her nipple, “Oh yes!”


  “You going to suck my pussy for me honey?”


  “I…I’ll try I…oh just like that!”


  She cried out as I started swirling my tongue around her clit in hard fast circles. I began thrusting my fingers in harder and as I did she continued to moan, “Right there! Oh, please, please don’t stop oh I want to cum!”


  She’d whimpered that last part and I started grinding my own sopping pussy into the sheets; I’d never heard anything so fucking hot! I continued licking her as fast as I could and her whimpers were getting higher in pitch. Looking up, I saw that Rob had his arms around her slender shoulders and was stroking one nipple while sucking the other. Krissy was moaning continuously and trying to beg between them, “Please…please keep going!”


  Her legs were shaking and I could feel her body begin to tense up. I thrust my fingers in deeper and as I sucked my clit into her mouth started wiggling them deep inside her. Krissy cried out and I felt her pussy contract around my fingers. She arched her back off the bed and with a loud scream started writhing wildly on the bed. I kept my fingers moving and forced my face hard against her gyrating pussy to continue licking her. Krissy was yelping and moaning and the feeling of her tight young pussy convulsing around my fingers was driving me crazy.


  Krissy let out an adorable little whimper and relaxing her body, groaned, “Oh my god I came hard!”


  “You and me both,” Rob said as he sat up and pointed at the top of the bed, “I think its Lynn’s turn now.”


  “Oh yes it is!” I laughed and crawling up to the pillows rolled over and lifted my legs in the air.


  Rob slipped my thong off and as I spread my legs, he beckoned Krissy with his finger.


  “Come on and show me what Lynn taught you,” he laughed, “You are earning your grade after all.”


  Krissy gave him a nervous smile and as I had done, stretched out on her stomach between my legs.


  “Damn you look good honey.” I told her.


  Krissy leaned forward and my hips twitched as she flicked her tongue quickly along my pussy.


  “Come on honey,” I encouraged her, “Do it the way you like it done to you.”


  Krissy, started rubbing her fingers through my pussy and I moaned as she slid two of them inside. Placing her tongue just over them she began to slowly lick up and down. Each time she got to my clit, I groaned and tried to push it into her tongue. Krissy began swirling her tongue around the folds of my pussy and I stared transfixed at the sight of her cute little face and pink tongue between my thighs. As he had done with her, Rob leaned over and started sucking on my nipple while playing with the other.


  I moaned as Krissy had made her way to my clit and was teasing her tongue around it.


  “Harder.” I told her.


  Krissy obeyed and I sighed as she began moving faster as well. I lifted my legs and placed them on her back and moaned as her soft tongue played across my aching flesh. Turning my head, I saw Rob’s semi hard cock dangling between his legs and reaching out, grabbed it.


  “Bring it to me.” I told him.


  Rob turned a little more and placing his knee over my head, leaned over and, still sucking my nipple, dipped his cock into my mouth. I began eagerly sucking on him while Krissy continued to work my clit and could already feel an orgasm building deep within me. Krissy had overcome her shyness pretty quickly and her fingers were moving quickly in and out of my sopping pussy. I moaned around Rob’s now hard cock and began thrusting my hips into Krissy’s slender fingers and soft tongue. Rob started fucking my mouth, slowly pushing his cock in and sliding it out.


  I began playing with Krissy’s hair and could feel my legs trembling as she started licking me faster. I wanted to tell her to go harder as well, but it was tough to speak with my mouth stuffed with Rob’s dripping cock. I started bucking my hips harder and seeing it Rob said, “Lick her faster Krissy, show us what a good girl you are, make her cum!”


  I squealed around his cock as Krissy started sucking my clit hard and fast. I arched my back and as I did, Rob gave my nipple a hard pinch while nipping the other with his teeth. I let out a loud moan around his hard flesh and started bucking wildly, thrusting my pussy into Krissy’s inexperienced, but eager tongue. Krissy started to slow down and gasping around Rob’s cock, I clamped my legs around her head, pinning her face between my thighs. I cried out again and continued to thrust my hips as the strongest orgasm I’d had in a long time crashed through me. Krissy was squealing into my pussy and as Rob removed his cock from my mouth I let out a loud wail.


  I gave a long shuddering moan as the last of the orgasm passed through me. As I lay there panting, Krissy sat up and I licked my lips at the sight of her glistening face.


  “Come here.” I whispered, opening my arms to her.


  Krissy crawled forward between my legs and I pulled her into a deep kiss during which I licked my juices from her lips and cheeks. I turned my head to see Rob looking down the bed, where Krissy was on her knees her ass in the air. I smiled and nodded to him. Rob got off the bed and got back on behind Krissy who was engrossed in kissing my neck and chest. As Rob knelt behind her, I wrapped my arms around her holding her tight.


  “You ready for some cock baby?” I asked in her ear.


  “Hell yeah,” she laughed in my ear, “I love cock, I…oh fuck!”


  She screamed in my ear as Rob drove himself into her.


  “Oh, easy!” she moaned, “Oh that’s big!”


  I looked over her shoulder at Rob and mouthed, “Slow down.”


  He nodded and began sliding his cock slowly in and out her tight young pussy.


  “Hmmm,” Krissy purred in my ear, “Oh, that’s nice.”


  Rob continued to fuck her slowly as I held her head to my shoulder and listened to her soft moans. Rob began to go faster and the moans changed to yelps, but she didn’t tell him to slow down. I wrapped my legs around her hips and called out, “What about me, baby?”


  Rob smiled, and sliding his cock from Krissy lowered it and drove it hard into me. I cried out as he had no need to go easy with me and was hammering away at me. Krissy had pushed up and started sucking on my nipple as he fucked me.


  “Oh, you good girl,” I moaned as Rob continued to fuck me using long hard strokes.


  Rob then pulled out and Krissy moaned as he slipped back into her and started fucking her faster than he had before.


  “Oh that feels so fucking good!” she moaned.


  She whimpered as Rob slid from her and started fucking me again. I closed my eyes and relaxed as Rob pounded my pussy, then switched off again and Krissy filled my ears with her little moans. Rob had already come and his control was amazing, he worked us both back and forth, fucking me hard and going easier with her. As I lay there listening to her squeal as he started going faster, I had a vivid image of…


  “Stop!” I gasped.


  Rob slipped his cock from Krissy and I told him. “Sit up against the pillows.”


  Rob shrugged and turning around lay with his back propped up against the head board. Krissy and I sat up and looking at her, I said, “Sit on his lap, with your back against him.”


  Krissy shrugged and placing her back against Rob’s chest, swung her leg over him so that both her feet were flat on the bed.


  “Like this.” I grabbed both her ankles and moved them so her bare feet were resting on his thighs.


  In this position, Rob’s hard cock was laying along her thigh and grabbing it, I said, “Push up,”


  Krissy lifted herself up with her legs and guiding Rob’s cock to her pussy I pushed it inside.


  “Oh fuck that’s deep!” she cried out.


  Grabbing her hips, I guided her up and down and with a yelp she started driving herself up and down on his cock.


  “Damn this is new!” Rob gasped.


  Stretching out between his legs, I swirled my tongue around his balls and he moaned, “Oh fuck Lynn!”


  “Fuck her!” I told him.


  Wrapping his arms around her slender waist, Rob held Krissy still and started lifting his hips off the bed, thrusting his hard cock up into her.


  “Holy shit!” she cried out, “Oh fuck that’s oh…”


  She broke down into a series of high pitched squeals each time Rob plunged his cock into her. I swirled my tongue around his balls again then licked the length of his shaft. I paused and leaning forward placed my lips around Krissy clit and started sucking on it as she rode my husband’s cock.


  “Oh my god!” she called out. “Oh Lynn, oh that feels so fucking good!”


  I continued to suck her clit as Rob fucked her. I heard her cry out again and saw that he had raised his hands and was now playing with her nipples. I also noticed Krissy was now lifting herself up and down with her legs, driving him even deeper. She was moaning and yelping and the room was filled with the sound of their flesh slapping together as he fucked our nasty little coed. I swirled my tongue around her clit and could feel her thighs shaking beneath my hands,


  “Oh, I’m going to cum again,” she groaned.


  “Yeah, you going to cum on my husband’s cock you dirty little girl?”


  “Oh yes!” she cried out


  “Going to cum in my face again?”


  “Yes please I…ohhhh right there oh, yes Lynn please just like that!”


  Rob began fucking her even faster and while still sucking her clit I started rubbing his balls. Rob was gasping and it was a race to see who would cum first. I stopped playing with Rob and started sucking Krissy’s clit as hard as I dared. My lips were making smacking noises and Krissy was whimpering pathetically as I continued to suck. I placed a finger at the tip of her ass and after a brief hesitation, plunged it into her tight asshole.


  “Oh my fucking god!” Krissy screamed.


  Throwing her head back, she let out the loudest cry I’d ever heard and began driving herself so hard onto Rob’s cock; my face was being splattered with her juices. Krissy was squealing away as she twisted and writhed on Rob’s cock and I continued to lick her clit. Krissy’s squeals turned to moans and her bucking slowed down as the orgasm began to fade. Rob had been gasping and I knew he’d been trying to hold back. As she continued to fuck her, I slid down, and taking his balls in my mouth started sucking on them.


  “Oh fuck yeah!” he shouted and Krissy squealed as he started slamming her.


  Sitting up, I grabbed his cock and pulling it from her pussy pumped it furiously. Rob cried out almost as loud as Krissy had and a tremendous spurt of cum shot from his cock and landed up onto Krissy’s tits. Krissy grabbed his cock as well and we both jerked him off, spraying her flat stomach with his cum. Rob moaned and his legs were shaking as we kept stroking, going for every drop. Pulling his cock to me, I sucked it into my mouth and rolled my eyes at the taste of her pussy from him.


  “Oh, stop, please.” Rob gasped.


  I took his cock from his mouth, then laughed, as sitting forward Krissy took it into hers and gave it a couple of good hard sucks, causing him to whimper. Krissy released his cock and as she lay back against him, I crawled up to her and slowly licked every drop of my husband’s cum from her stomach. Krissy smiled and as I watched, scooped some of his cum from her tits and sucked her fingers into her mouth.


  “Oh, you good girl!” I whispered.


  Krissy giggled and rolled off of him to lie on her back next to him. Still licking my lips to get the last of his cum, I crawled up the bed and stretched out alongside Krissy.


  “Not so bad, no?” I asked her.


  “I…wow.” Krissy panted, “I…that was incredible.”


  “Yeah it was, damn good for your first time with a woman.”


  “She’s a good teacher,” Krissy giggled again “And so are you, giving me this chance to get some extra credit!”


  We laughed and then lay their trying to catch our breaths. As spent as I was I was wondering if we could get her to get in the shower with us. Krissy then spoke up, “So um… you guys do this all the time?”


  “Not too often.” Rob said, “Not as often as we’d like.”


  “Why not?”


  “Tough to find people we can trust.” I told her.


  “Oh,” she paused then asked, “You guys ever have the same girl more than once?”


  “No,” Rob said slowly and I wondered if he was getting as excited as I was. “We usually go out of town, why do you ask?”


  “Well ummm, you know.” She began, “I did cheat on more than one paper after all.”


  “That you did.’ Rob agreed.


  “So I think it’s only fair I make up for every one of them, don’t you?”


  “You…you want too again?” I asked; my heart racing.


  “Sure,” she turned her head and after giving Rob a quick kiss, turned back to me, and kissed me as well. “I mean, it’s only fair and you know, I’d be willing to take one for the team.”


  Rob burst out laughing and Krissy asked, “What’s so funny?”


  The End


OEBPS/OEBPS/cover.jpg
hree e*@
\

V. \gju a @rowd
VOl
VO J‘ 4 "






OEBPS/Images/image-45QBIRCX.png
1 Rm:ee’g

(J\a»fjw'w ]

VOLS 1
VoLg1,






