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------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Jen tightened the knot around my ankles. Now unable to move, I was propped up on my knees -- completely naked in the bedroom of the beachfront condo.
My hands were bound in front of me, so I really had no choice but to watch Jen put the collar around my neck. She kissed me on the cheek and then lightly slapped the head of my dick with a little laugh.
We'd met in my senior year of college, when she was a sophomore. Now, a few years into the relationship, we were both getting more comfortable with trying new sexual experiences. I was 25 and she was 22.
"You like being my little bitch, don't you, Ted?" she said with a smirk. I nodded, moaning at the sudden, arousing shock of her slap.
Then, she pulled the collar tight. My head and torso were forced to move back ever so slightly. There was a thin, but strong rope attached to the collar; Jen secured it to the headrest with a lock. No turning back now.
I was legitimately trapped. Jen and I had been slowly exploring BDSM together. Most of the time, it involved her tying up my hands and slapping my dick around or jerking me off to her heart's desire.
But we talked about taking things a step further this time. After all, we had the little beachfront condo all to ourselves for a whole day. It belonged to Jen's family, and they planned on meeting us there the next day.
Seeing as we had a whole night alone to ourselves with a beautiful view of the ocean, we took the opportunity to try out this new toy. Safe to say, I was completely vulnerable and restricted. My dick stood up as I realized the compromising position I was in.
As I said earlier, when Jen tightened the collar, my torso was pulled back just a bit. I was on my knees, so it put my lower half at the center of attention.
Jen took full advantage of this. She pulled out some coconut oil and lined up her hands. For 10 minutes she slithered her fingers up and down my shaft, hitting the tip of my dick every once in a while and causing me to jolt.
With every hit, I was reminded at how restrained I was. It wasn't long until pre-cum was leaking from my tip and the head of my penis was turning purplish read from my girlfriend's rough play.
After another hit, Jen looked at me with a devious smile. "What if I...leave for a bit? I have some errands I need to run before my family gets here tomorrow. You won't mind, right?"
She chuckled. We'd talked about this scenario before. Her leaving me completely naked and tied up while she went out for a bit. The helplessness of it really turned me on, and the power made her feel sexy.
I was on board. After all, we had the whole day to ourselves. There would be no disturbances.
"Oh, we're doing this huh?" I said playfully. "Yeah, go ahead and get those errands done. Not like I'll be going anywhere."
"That's what I thought. You just relax for now, big boy." She lightly poked at the tip of my penis as she said this, causing me to spasm in my restraints once again.
She gathered her things, placed the coconut oil on the nightstand to my right, and left the bedroom without closing the door. I heard the front door of the condo close behind her and knew I was alone. There was no way for me to get out of here now.
I looked at the TV in front of me. "Damn, I should've asked her to put the TV on." Its black screen taunted me. I could just see my fully naked reflection. My cock started to swell at the sight. This was hot.
Jen had never subjected me to REAL control like this. I had no choice but to just wait here. So I did--and did some more.
I entertained myself by looking out the window at the beachgoers. Families, friends, and couples all made their way along the sand. None of them were aware I was sitting here completely in the nude. I imagined a hot couple looking up and somehow seeing me through the window.
After about 30 minutes (there was a clock on the nightstand to my left) I heard the condo door unlock and open. I was ready to keep going, my balls were aching to release after all this tension and teasing.
I put on my flirty voice. "I expected you to take longer! Showing a little mercy huh?"
"Is that Teddy Bear?" said a voice from the living room. My heart dropped. This was bad, I knew that voice and it wasn't Jen. It was her little sister, Jacklyn. What the fuck was she doing here? Jen's family wasn't supposed to be here until tomorrow! I prayed her parents weren't right behind her.
She was 18, and getting ready to go into her freshman year at college. She always called me "Teddy Bear" because she knew it annoyed me. It was harmless fun so I usually let it slide, but this wasn't going to be fun.
Now that Jacklyn was 18, there was a running joke in Jen's family that Jacklyn was at least 4 years behind mentally. It was all in good fun, she got her responsibilities done but it was like pulling teeth sometimes. The fact that she called me "Teddy Bear" with a teasing voice didn't help her case. It definitely made her seem less mature and annoying.
Without thinking, I tried to get off the bed in an attempt to hide. But of course, the restraints held me back. I felt the collar pull on my neck and I choked for a second. I tried to pull at it with my restrained hands but I couldn't get any grip. The fact that my ankles were tied together behind me didn't help.
I heard Jacklyn put down some items and lock the door. "Where's Jen?"
Trying to sound casual, I said, "Uh, at the store! Picking up some stuff for the beach."
"Oh. Well, okay. I'm hungry. Anything to eat here, Teddy Bear?"
Foolishly, I kept trying to get out my restraints. Jen was really good at tying these things. This was the one moment I wished she wasn't. I was making zero progress.
"Um. Yeah, I think there is some lunch meat in the fridge and bread on the counter for a sandwich."
I heard her rummage around the fridge and pull something out. "What are you doing in there, Teddy Bear? Come out and say hi at least."
"Uh, can't right now. I'm...trying to fix the TV remote." Wow. What a terrible lie.
"Seriously. Fine, well I'm coming in there to say hi then."
Oh god. This was bad. I panicked and blurted out, "Wait, don't come in here, I'm naked!"
I know, I know. That's seriously what I said. Worst part was, it wasn't a lie. I hoped it would stop her tracks. And it did, I heard her footsteps stop.
Then I heard her start laughing. "That's so weird, Teddy Bear. Why would you be fixing the remote naked? The door is wide open too. You trying to hide something? Is there a surprise for my parents in there you don't want me to see?"
She started walking again. All I could think was "oh no, oh no, oh no." I wanted nothing more than to be invisible. Oh god, this was bad. This was gonna scar Jacklyn oh go-
"Oh. My. God." said Jacklyn. I looked to my left and saw her standing in the doorway and staring at me. I was completely naked and my girlfriend's little sister was seeing it. We were both stunned, not knowing what to say.
Here's the kicker - I felt my cock twitch ever so slightly. In the back of my mind, I was registering that this was REAL humiliation. I was fucking naked in front of someone and I didn't want to be. Why did that turn me on?
I felt my sense of speech come back and started explaining as fast as I could. "Jacklyn. I'm so sorry. Seriously, this wasn't supposed to happen. Jen and I thought you guys wouldn't be here until tomorrow. Please, please untie me before your parents get here. I'll literally pay you to not say a word about this. Seriously, I'm so sorry you have to see this we just didn't know you'd be here or else we wouldn't have done this."
Jacklyn still didn't say anything. She looked at me and then I saw her eyes wander down. I think she was looking at my cock. Oh god, when she did that it made my dick start to grow ever so slightly. Why was my body betraying me like this?
She finally spoke, "Don't worry, my parents aren't gonna be here until tomorrow. I came up early in my own car. I wanted to surprise you guys with my presence." she chuckled a bit. "Mission accomplished."
I gave her a confused look. She didn't seem too phased by this. Still, I was embarrassed. "Okay, well. Please, untie me. Let's just forget about this."
She walked over and looked at my restraints. She pulled on the ones around my ankles.
"Jeez. Didn't realize you and Jen were into some weird stuff."
I just nodded and said, "Just untie me."
Jacklyn started to fiddle with the knot. I felt her hands brush against my legs as she tried to pull it out. The feeling suddenly stopped.
"What happened?" I said.
She backed away and started moving around the bed.
"What are you doing?" I said.
She stopped in front of me and looked at my hands tied together. They rested on my belly. I saw my girlfriend's sister's eyes glance down at my penis.
It was semi-hard at this point, just slightly swelling. But I felt it start growing again when her eyes locked onto it.
"Hmm." Jacklyn mumbled. I tried to move my hands down to cover my crotch, but the tension of the collar made it impossible for my hands to get there. This damned thing was pulling me back ever so slightly, and it left me exposed in front of Jacklyn with nothing I could do about it.
Jacklyn obviously saw me try to cover up. She reached out to the knot around my hands and laughed again.
"Here, let me help you out, Teddy Bear."
Jaclyn got up on the end of the bed. Now on her knees, her body was about three inches from mine. As she started to mess with my restraints, my cock couldn't help but get hard. I tried to will it back down, but it wouldn't budge.
30 minutes waiting for Jen to come back had only built my sexual frustration up. At this point, having any woman (even if it was Jacklyn) this close to my restrained, naked body was enough to make my biological systems go on overdrive.
My dick stood out completely straight, just centimeters from Jacklyn's thigh. Her face was right near mine too. There's no doubt she heard my breathing start to increase. Whether I wanted it or not, I was getting aroused.
Her being this close to me, I finally realized what she was wearing. Like most teenage girls going to the beach, Jacklyn wore really tight jean shorts. They just barely extended below her crotch, so I could see most of her bare thighs.
I saw that she wore a loose-fitting t-shirt too. It was grey with some old-looking logo on it, obviously from a thrift store. The collar was oversized enough to see some of her shoulders. I saw two thin black straps curving over them. She must've had her bathing suit on underneath.
Jacklyn was a curvier girl. Not fat, just thick. Since she was only 18, nothing was sagging yet. Just a wider frame - curves in all the right places. I'd never really looked at that until now.
Even though I was aroused, I wanted out of this situation. If Jen walked in, what would I say? What would Jacklyn say?
"Hurry up Jacklyn, how long does it take to untie some knots?" I said.
"Jen made these really tight. You seriously can't get out?" said Jacklyn.
I tried moving my arms and legs again. The movement shook the bed and made the tip of my cock barely rub up against Jacklyn's thigh. I saw some sticky pre-cum drip off of my dick as it separated from her leg.
Oh god. I just got some pre-cum on this girl. This is fucked up.
If Jacklyn noticed, she didn't make it clear. She stopped messing with the knots and put her hands on her thighs. I saw her palm cover the spot of pre-cum on her leg.
"I've got an idea." She said.
My cock was still pointing straight out at Jacklyn. I wondered if it was leaking pre-cum right in front of her. I wanted out, even if my body was turned on. I didn't want to hear her idea so I threw out one instead.
"Get some scissors from the kitchen and cut these off--" I felt my body recoil. Jacklyn put a hand on my dick. She wrapped her fingers around it and held it there.
My heart started pounding and my breathing got even faster. She actually put a hand on my cock.
"Jacklyn," I said as calmly as possible. "What are you doing?"
She didn't say a word. She just started moving her hand up and down my shaft--slowly.
"Jacklyn. Seriously..." I trailed off. Against all logic, it felt fucking good. I was pent up from all the waiting. My cock didn't care who stroked it, as long as it was able to release.
I watched my girlfriend's sister start working it a bit faster. Her hand was getting up to the head now. With each stroke, I felt some pre-cum get wiped around the tip of my dick. That meant it was getting on her hand too. I spasmed each time she went up.
I tried to hold back my pleasure. I dared not let a pleasurable sound get out of my mouth. This was fucked up, and for some reason I didn't want to show Jacklyn I was enjoying this. It didn't feel right.
"Jacklyn. Please. That's. Enough." I said between strokes.
"Oh come on, that doesn't feel good?" She said. Fuck, why did that turn me on? Still, I needed to try and stop this.
"No. Stop." was all I could muster. It felt amazing. "Your sister. Will be. Back soon."
"Ohhhh, that's what you're worried about." With that, Jacklyn started jerking me off faster.
"That's not...what I meant!" I groaned. This was feeling way too good now. What the fuck was Jacklyn thinking? I hoped Jen still had some shopping to do. This was going to look bad even though it wasn't my fault. I didn't want to deal with the awkwardness.
Jacklyn continued to stroke my cock. I watched as her small hands worked my shaft. There was a little bit of shine on her hands from my pre-cum, and it also glistened on my dick.
"Need some more lube." She said. She knew what lube was? I guess I shouldn't have been surprised but it still felt weird to hear her say it.
She looked around and noticed the coconut oil to the right. Oh jeez, Jen had left it out. Of course, she did.
"This will work." said Jacklyn. She squirted some more into her hands and rubbed them together. Now she wrapped both hands around my cock and started stroking again.
Let me tell you, it felt fucking amazing. I was so ready to burst and the coconut oil made Jacklyn's hands glide up and down easily. She increased her speed again. I couldn't help but moan.
"Mmm. Oh god. Mmm. Please. Stop." I said. I was still trying to hold back. I felt my face getting warm, turning red from embarrassment and effort.
"Would it help if I changed into my bikini?" she asked. Of course, she wasn't really asking. I shook my head but she stood up anyway.
She unbuttoned her shorts and slid them down her legs. I watched her bare feet step out of them. She threw the shorts aside and started to take off her T-shirt.
Her hands stretched above her head and I watched her body reveal itself as the shirt came off. Jacklyn was now standing in front of me only in her black bikini.
I couldn't help but look. Her thick, curvy body was naturally tan. The bottoms had strings at the sides, basically showing off the sides of her ass cheeks.
"I got a new bikini for college. Like it?" She kicked her foot up with a silly grin. Was she trying to fucking flirt with me too?
I didn't answer, but I didn't need to. Jacklyn got back up on the bed and reapplied some coconut oil. She started jerking me off again.
This was bad. Jacklyn was so close to me now, practically wearing nothing. She was on her knees, and I saw the curve of her back lead to her ass from the angle I was at.
I could feel my orgasm coming. Something about the vulnerability of cumming in front of my girlfriend's sister simultaneously made me hornier than I'd ever been but also completely embarrassed. I wanted to stop, but I also didn't. It made no sense!
Still trying to use logic, I cried out through moans. "Jacklyn. Pleeeease. Oh god, pleeeease. If you don't stop it's gonna be bad." But I knew deep down my cock was ready to unload.
She didn't stop. Her teenage hands kept going up and down my cock. I'd been trying to avoid eye contact but I finally looked at Jacklyn's face. Her tongue was out as if she was concentrating. She looked at me and giggled.
"Oh god. Jacklyn, please." I knew it wasn't going to stop. I'd already been playing into the humiliation with Jen. I was so ready to explode that I didn't care now. I liked begging. It felt so wrong in the best way.
"Jacklyn. Oh shit. Oh shit if you don't stop I'm gonna fucking..." I didn't want to say it in front of her. God, it still felt weird even if it felt good. Don't say it.
"I'm gonna..."
Don't say it. Jacklyn stroked faster, knowing what was coming.
"Yeah, Teddy Bear?" she said almost mockingly.
Ah, there was the annoying little sister I knew. I looked her body up and down. Guiltily imagining myself mounting her and going wild. Taking out my sexual frustration on her.
"Ahhhh....I'm gonna..."
DON'T FUCKING SAY IT.
"JACKLYN. OH FUCK. I'M GONNA--"
At that moment, my body bucked wildly. The restraints pulled against my neck, hands, and feet. I felt globs of cum spurt from the tip of my penis. I looked down as I came. Watching the first few squirts come out.
Some of it shot over Jacklyn's wrist. Some of it dribbled onto her hands. It hit the floor in front of the bed. More kept coming.
"OHHHHHH. FUUUUCK."
I groaned loudly, and I felt self-conscious as I did so. I was grunting like an animal in front of my girlfriend's little sister.
My pelvis moved with each spurt of cum. I was humping Jacklyn's hand instinctively. She squeezed the head of my dick to drain the last of it. Small little droplets got on her hands as the rest of my semen oozed out. I trembled while she did this.
Once the orgasm subsided, I slumped over, still in the upright position on my knees. I was still tied up. I was still naked. My cock was drained--and Jacklyn had done it.
I let out a few deep breaths and looked up. My cum was all over the floor. Some of it on the bed sheets. A lot of the white goop was on Jacklyn's hand.
"Jesus Christ, Jacklyn. What the fuck was that?"
She put the coconut oil back on the nightstand. "Practice. Before college."
At this point, she'd seen everything of me. Exhausted, I said, "Seems like you've done that before."
She wiped her hand off on me. Another reminder she was still that annoying little teenager at heart.
"I've done it once or twice. Been a while though. Thanks for helping me out."
She started to put her clothes back on. "Alright, I'm headed to the beach!"
"Wait? You're not gonna untie me?"
Jacklyn finished putting her shirt on and looked straight at me. "Nah. Jen can do that. See you later, Teddy Bear."
I watched her start walking away. I shook and rattled in my restraints. "Jacklyn! Jacklyn, get back here!"
Nothing I could do. STILL nothing I could do. I heard the condo door unlock and open again.
From the other room, I heard Jacklyn say, "Oh, hey Jen. Going to the beach. See ya later."
The door slammed. I heard Jen drop whatever she was carrying and run into the bedroom.
She ran in and stopped suddenly. Her mouth was agape.
"Uhhh, hey babe." I said.
Jen saw the floor and bed covered in my cum. My hair was sweaty and my face was red. No doubt she knew what had happened. I could see her processing it.
All I could say was, "Can you untie me?"
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------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Rising steam gave the bathroom a misty look. I was waiting for the shower to warm up, standing completely naked and watching some stupid video on YouTube.
I was only half paying attention. I'd smoked some weed about 10 minutes before turning on the shower, and the THC had only just started to take hold. Everything had good vibes--especially because I was about to take a shower in a "rich person" bathroom.
You know, the bathrooms that are larger than most bedrooms? The showers always have like 4 or more faucets for water to come out of, and the tiling is always some luxurious dark granite.
That's exactly what this shower looked like. I'd been watching my girlfriend's parents house for the past week and the bathroom was just one of the perks.
My girlfriend, Samantha, and her parents had taken a trip to Europe. Sam and I had been dating since 9th grade, so they knew me and trusted me to take care of their home. They were paying me too.
It was a great gig! The Franklin's house was massive--it had 5 bedrooms and all the latest appliances. There were granite countertops and hardwood floors. They had a smart home system and an 80-inch plasma screen with surround sound built into the living room. It felt like they had everything.
Oh, and a bunch of booze on top of all that. The Franklins had moved everything they didn't want me to touch. But they assured me the rest was open. Some expensive wines, top-shelf liquor, and flavorful craft beers for the taking.
It was a dream for a guy like me, who had just turned 21. I was on summer vacation and I got to spend it in a house like this with no one looking over my shoulder? I was in heaven.
So yeah, you can see why I felt so good waiting for that shower to warm up. I stuck my hand under the water and it finally felt hot enough.
"Hey Siri, play the summer playlist." I said.
"Now playing, the summer playlist." I heard a voice echo through speakers built into the bathroom ceiling. I told you, the Franklins really had it all.
Sunny tunes started to fill the bathroom. I got into the shower and began rinsing off. Feeling pretty high at this point, I began dancing along to the sound of twangy guitars and washing my body with soap at the same time.
I lathered the soap around my torso and arms, and eventually made it to my hips, then my thighs, and then my crotch. If you have a penis, then you know what happens once you get to cleaning. You're kinda just down there already so...why not?
Plus, I was feeling pretty fuckin good. Why not add to the pleasure? With my right hand, I ran the soap along my dick. Then, with my left hand, I started stroking my shaft slowly.
I closed my eyes and really took in all the sensations. Warm water flowing down my face, tingling and pleasure coming from my cock, a steamy atmosphere all around me, and vibey music filling up my ears.
I took my time and enjoyed myself. If you've ever jerked off while high, you know how damn good it feels. Nearly ruins jerking off while sober!
Well, all of a sudden (and I'm unsure how much time actually passed before this) I felt like I heard a voice come from the hallway. If I smoked enough, I could get very slight auditory hallucinations. Despite some suspicion, I decided it was just because I was high and the fact that the music was making things hard to hear.
Plus, there was no way anyone else was here. It was just me. I shrugged it off and got back to touching myself.
"Hello?" I heard quietly from the hallway. My eyes opened wide. Okay, this time I definitely heard something. My heart started beating a bit faster. Who the fuck was here right now?
I looked over at the bathroom door through the foggy shower glass. Oh shit, I'd left it wide open. I mean, can you blame me? I was high and no one had been in the house the whole week.
"Helloooo?" I heard it more clearly. It sounded like a girl. My eyes widened. Oh fuck, I'd totally forgotten--Jaycee.
She was the younger daughter of the Franklin family and was taking summer classes at the local university. She was a freshman, so she lived on campus and was there most of the time. But before the Franklins left, they told me she would double-check the house on Friday afternoons.
Today was Friday. Fuck! Okay, I tried to convince myself this wasn't a big deal. I just had to get out real quick and get a towel on. Maybe just let her know I was in the shower and I forgot she was coming. But would she think I left the door open on purpose? We'd outlined she was coming on this day, and I didn't want her to thi--
"Ben!" I heard a shocked voice exclaim. It echoed through the bathroom.
Instinctively, I covered my privates and felt massive embarrassment. My cheeks got warm. I'd gotten so caught up in my thoughts that I failed to notice Jaycee appear in the doorway.
I looked over and saw her now. She was standing there, staring directly at me. Thankfully the shower glass had fogged up with all the steam, but there was no doubt she could clearly see the outline and blurred details of my naked body.
By the way, since it's coming up, I was proud of my body. I was by no means a bodybuilder, but I went to the gym five times a week. Two days doing cardio and three days doing weight training. My body was getting toned this summer and I'd gotten a solid tan.
Anyway, that didn't stop me from feeling embarrassed. After all, my girlfriend's little sister was seeing me very much naked, even if it was obscured by the foggy glass. I felt words start spilling out of my mouth, "Oh my god Jaycee, I am so sorry I totally forgot you were coming today and I didn't mean to leave the door open I just--"
"It's all good!" she interrupted. It took me back for a moment. She sounded incredibly calm. Speaking over the music, she said, "I was actually hoping you could help me out with something."
I was incredibly confused. "Oh, uh, sure? Like right now or..."
"Yeah, I was hoping right now. I mean, I know you're" she gestured with her hands, "doin' this whole thing, but it's kinda urgent. I need you to look at something for me."
What a weird request. And this was a really bad time. But, it seemed like she was telling the truth. "Okay, well just turn around so I can put on my towel." I said.
I saw her turn the other way. Turning off the water, I stepped out of the shower dripping wet. "Hey Siri, stop playing." I said.
The music stopped and I wrapped myself in a towel. Jaycee was still in the doorway and her back faced me. I hadn't seen her in a few months since she'd left for college.
She was a shorter girl, about 5'2 I think. Her stature accentuated her strong legs. They were thick at the thighs and toned at the calves. In high school, she played lacrosse, so it made sense. Her hair was a light brown, but it looked like she had just gotten some blonde highlights done. Her face was round and slightly tan.
I couldn't help but notice she was wearing sporty tights. They were short, I'm guessing they extended no more than 4 inches down her thigh. She also was wearing an oversized t-shirt, so I could barely see the bottom of her tights. Some might say it looked like she wasn't wearing pants at all.
With my towel wrapped firmly around myself, I approached her and said, "Alright, so what's this all about?"
She turned around and showed me her phone. "My boyfriend is cheating on me and I have no idea what to do."
On her phone was a picture of some douchey college guy at a party. It looked like someone had snapped a photo of him while he wasn't looking. His hand was firmly on some sorority girl's chest, cupping her barely covered tit.
I looked back up at Jaycee. "Shit, I'm sorry. How long were you guys dating? I never met this guy."
"A month. He's a prick." she said.
"Oh, well, listen this sucks and all but if it was just a month I think you should just move on and say fuck that guy."
Jaycee rolled her eyes. "Ugh, you don't get it. He's the first guy I..." she paused and made a jerking off motion with her hand. "You know."
I put a hand up. "Alright, alright, okay." I didn't wanna think about that image. "Well, I'm really sorry. No one deserves to get treated like that."
I shrugged my shoulders. "But uh, I don't really know what I can do about it."
Jaycee sighed. "Yeah, so...I have an idea. But before I tell you, just know that the only reason I'm coming to you is because I don't have any other guys I can trust. All of my other friends are out of town."
My eyebrows furrowed. "Uh, okay?"
I saw her consider what she was about to say. Sort of hesitating to ask. "I kind of...want to make him feel like shit...so I was thinking about...taking some selfies with..." she said the next part super fast like it was one word, "another guy's dick."
She looked at me with pleading eyes. Probably her way of apologizing for the awkward request but also to make me feel bad for her.
I was completely thrown off by the question. My mouth fell open for a solid 10 seconds. It took me a moment to figure out what I wanted to say. It didn't help that I was high.
"Uh, I mean, that would be...super inappropriate. I mean, what about Samantha and your parents?"
"They won't know." She said.
"Yeah but like, you'd be going behind their back. Plus, I'd be doing the same thing to Sam that this guy just did to you."
Jaycee was only 18 and to be honest, she still acted like she was 16 sometimes. Obviously, she hadn't thought this insane request through.
Still, she tried to argue her point. "Not the same thing at all! He did this to me in public with zero shame. All I would do is take a picture with your cock. No one has to see your face, no one has to know it was you. And I'll send it to him over Snapchat so the picture disappears anyway!"
Did she really just say cock? I'd never heard Jaycee talk like that before.
"Please, Ben? You're basically family and I trust you. It will literally take like a minute. I swear. No one will know. Sam would want you to help me!" She pleaded.
Wow, that was a low blow. I shook my head, considering what she was asking. I mean, sure no one would know but I still felt guilty even thinking about it. I loved Samantha.
Buuuut...Jaycee was right, we were basically family. Which I guess made it worse in a sense. But we weren't REALLY family so it wasn't wrong like *that*.
And the Franklins trusted me. I guess in a roundabout way, this might help Jaycee move on and feel better, and I always wanted to help out the Franklins when I could.
Looking back, I know none of that made logical sense, but at the time, it made sense to my marijuana-influenced brain. Plus, I was still horny from jerking off in the shower a little bit. After mulling it over, I said, "Okay. I'll help."
Jaycee's face lit up. "Really? Oh, thank you Ben!" Quickly, she tugged on my towel and exposed my body.
Once again, I covered myself without thinking. Jaycee laughed and said, "You gotta uncover if this is gonna work."
I looked down at my crotch covered by my hands and realized what was about to happen. My dick was about to be fully exposed in front of my girlfriend's little sister.
Awkwardly I mumbled, "Oh. Heh, yeah." I moved my hands and felt my heartbeat pick up. Following gravity, my dick and balls flopped out from my cupped hands.
Holy shit. My cock was out. Jaycee looked right at it and I felt my cock start to swell into a half chub.
"Perfect." she said. "Okay, just gonna squat down. You stay standing so your face isn't in it."
All I could do was nod. Jaycee got on her knees right below me with her back resting on my shins. My cock dangled right next to her head. The reality of the situation hit--oh fuck, what was I doing?
Suddenly, my body tensed. I felt a warmth engulf my shaft. It was Jaycee's small right hand. Instantly, my cock started to harden. Being high only made the sensation more intense and I felt my cock tingle, even as her hand just stayed still.
She held out her phone with her left hand as if she was taking a selfie. I guess she was, just with my cock in the frame.
"Damn, Ben. You have a pretty thick dick! Good for Samantha." she said as she tapped her phone and took the picture. How did she have no shame right now?
The compliment was shocking coming from my girlfriend's little sister. "Uh, thanks." My cock got harder in her small hand.
From below, Jaycee said, "Just gonna take a few more to be safe." She readjusted her phone and her position slightly. The movement caused her hand to barely graze the head of my dick.
I moaned under my breath and spasmed a bit. Fuck, that felt good. I'd just been touching myself about 5 minutes ago. Whether I wanted it to be or not, my cock was primed and ready for more stimulation.
She snapped a few more photos. "Hmm, I don't think this is getting the point across." She brought her phone closer and looked down at it. The whole time, her right hand stayed on my cock. Her grip got lazier and pulled down on my shaft while she scrolled through the photos.
Some breath escaped me due to the movement. Every little adjustment she made lightly stimulated my dick and she just ignored it like nothing was happening. What the fuck was going on right now?
Due to the stimulation, my voice wavered a bit when I said, "How is this not getting the point across?"
"Hold on. I've got it." Jaycee said quickly. She held the phone back out to take more pictures and I felt something wet touch the very tip of my cock.
Once again I spasmed and the movement made my hips move back and forth in one quick motion. That made my cock slide through Jaycee's hand, but it hit something else--her mouth.
That was the wetness I felt. She's stuck her tongue out and placed it at the tip. And when I spasmed, it hit her lips, mashing my cock against her mouth for a brief moment.
I froze. My cock had just touched this girl's mouth. This was beyond fucked up. Yet, she still seemed calm about it all.
"Ooh, that looked good, actually. Let's try that again." she said.
"Wait, what?" And with that, I felt her lips wrap around the head of my cock.
"What are you doing?!" I said.
"Relax, Ben. It's just for the picture."
I looked down and saw her mouth wrapped around my package. She was looking forward and taking photo after photo. I could barely see the screen.
In the frame, my cock was completely inside her warm, wet mouth. Her eyes were open wide with a smug look on her face. I swore she was moving her head a little bit and I felt spit coat the entire tip.
It felt so fucking good, I can't lie. From out of nowhere, I started to feel the slight build of an orgasm. I didn't know whether to feel turned on or embarrassed.
The logical part of my brain was still processing the wrongness of the situation. I blurted out through straining teeth, "Did you get the shot yet?"
She removed my cock from her mouth and looked at the photos. "Almost, let's try one more thing. I think this will really piss him off."
"This is going way too far!" I exclaimed. I know, I know. Someone was sucking my cock and I was trying to make it stop but...just look at the situation I was in. Can you blame me?
"Oh come on, Ben. We're almost done. Just one more pose, pleeeease?" she begged.
Against my better judgment, I sighed and nodded. "Fine. But just make this one quick." Looking back, it came from a selfish place. I was close to cumming and the urge to orgasm was overpowering any logic.
"You got it. This one is gonna work." she said. She let go of my cock and grabbed the bottom of her t-shirt. Then she pulled it above her head. Suddenly, my girlfriend's little sister was topless.
I felt my face get warm. She wasn't wearing a bra under her loose t-shirt. I saw her small, perky tits drop slightly as the fabric slipped up and over them.
My cock was already hard, but it somehow swelled even more. It started to feel sore, and I felt a small amount of pre-cum dribble out of the tip.
I should've said something but I couldn't. Jaycee's fully uncovered torso was right below me. And now I actually took note of her entire appearance.
Jaycee was what one might call 'thick'. Her lacrosse days had given her a bit of a wider frame. But she wasn't fat by any means, just thick in all the right places.
It was obvious from the way her shoulders, arms, and sides looked. There was a minuscule amount of chubbiness, but toned muscles were just behind all of it.
I looked further down and saw the tights she was wearing. They hugged her hips and butt, leaving little to the imagination. She was sitting on her knees below me, so her thighs looked especially thick. I noticed she was pretty tan too. She had tan lines on her boobs in the shape of a skimpy bikini top. Her hard nipples were a light brown.
I also realized in that moment, she was barefoot. The way she was sitting on her knees allowed me a peek at her sprawaled out toes and pale, scrunched up soles. With this view, I could basically imagine her without the bottoms on. I secretly (and with a twinge of shame) hoped they would come off too.
Before I had a chance to comment, her mouth was around my cock again. I looked at her phone and saw she was taking a video. Her head moved up and down my shaft and she sloppily licked the tip of my cock.
Where did this come from? Fuck. It felt amazing. Her spit made my cock slippery and the soft texture of her lips made my eyes close with every movement.
I heard her start speaking between individual sucks, "See this Derek?" SLOBBER. "This is what I think of you." SMACKLE. "You'll never get to feel this mouth on your cock again." GUSH GUSH. "This guy is loving it. Isn't that right?"
She was talking to me? I opened my eyes and looked down. She was staring right up at me with my cock in her mouth. Thankfully my face wasn't in frame.
GUSH SLUSH. Another slobbery suck from Jaycee, and then she said. "Come on, say how good it feels." She got right back to sucking on it.
I couldn't believe this was happening. I moaned, "It feels...so fucking good."
She laughed and looked back at the camera. "See that, Derek? This guy gets all of this and you don't." More sucking.
I felt my orgasm growing. Oh shit. Did she get the shot yet? She must've gotten the shot.
Jaycee kept monologuing into the camera and sucking me off between each phrase. "You're a piece of shit, Derek. You're never going to feel this again. You're gonna miss me."
"Jaycee..." I mumbled. As good as it felt, I didn't want to cum on my girlfriend's little sister. The embarrassment would be too much.
But she didn't hear me. She just kept talking, sucking, and stroking me. I looked down and saw her small tits shaking as she got me off. I felt a strong pulse in my dick.
"Jaycee...wait." I mumbled again. Still, she ignored me and kept looking at the camera. Her pace was increasing. I bit my bottom lip, trying to hold my orgasm back and hoping she was almost done with the shot.
"Have fun with your new little whore." said Jaycee as she gripped the head of my penis. It was turning purple and pre-cum was leaking at a steady stream. I felt it get spread on my cock like lube as she kept moving her hand and mouth.
I don't think she noticed. My cock was pulsing. "Jaycee...pleeeease." Oh fuck, I couldn't hold it much longer. Her naked torso was right in front me. I couldn't help it, I thought about what it might be like to be on top of Jaycee, holding onto her thick hips as I pounded her.
Oh no. Oh god. What did I just say?



"JAYCEE." I said loudly. She stopped mid-sentence and looked up at me. My cock was right in her face.
"What?!" She said, annoyed. Her hand stopped but it was too late.
I looked into her eyes. I couldn't help myself. "GAH. Fuck..." I trailed off and could only watch as it happened.
Cum spurted out of my cock. It shot straight onto Jaycee's face. Then another shot. And another. All on her fucking face. I moaned and humped her hand with each shot of semen.
Thick ropes of cum kept coming out of me and splattering all over the 18-year old's face. Her eyes closed and her mouth scrunched up as she recoiled.
I kept moving my hips instinctively with each spurt, humping her hand more aggressively and moaning. I moved a hand to her head and held on for support. It kept her face in place as my balls emptied onto it.
Still looking down at Jaycee, I saw some cum fall off her chin. Some of it landed onto her right nipple and some landed on her thighs.
Finally, with a final hump and spurt, my body relaxed. I was completely empty. Jaycee's face looked like a glazed donut. I'd covered my girlfriend's little sister in cum.
After a moment of shock, she took her thumb off the phone and opened her eyes. With cum still all over her, she looked at the phone.
I heard the audio: me moaning her name. Then, the sound of powerful cumshots splashing onto her face. I watched as she hit send.
She looked back up at me, cum dribbling down her teenage face and said, "That'll show him."
To be continued....
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Today, I was cutting classes. I knew I shouldn't be, but it was the last month of senior year. Finals were coming up and I felt like I deserved a break.
After all, I had a 3.8 GPA--which was genius level compared to most of the other 18-year old boys at my high school. Seemed like a lot of the students at my school just didn't care that much about grades. But I'd worked hard the last four years so today was my day for relaxation.
My parents were out of town this week so I slept in without a care. It was cool being an adult finally. Had my own car and the house to myself. It would be my first taste of real freedom.
I think it was 10:00 am when I woke up. That was sleeping in by high school standards since I usually woke up at 5:30. I stretched and took in the softness of my sheets and blanket while yawning.
At the same time, I felt that familiar feeling pretty much every guy on planet Earth has felt at least once--morning wood. Looking down, I saw the bulge pushing upward against my briefs and blanket, creating that tent-like shape.
Not really thinking about it, I scratched my balls and felt the hardness of my warm cock on my hand. My scratching motion pushed my cock back and forth ever so slightly, causing the head to rub along the fabric of my grey briefs.
Well, you know how it is once you're down there. That shit felt nice, and I was home alone. Once again, today was the day to relax so I figured I'd get it started.
With my hand still in my boxers, I gripped the head of my dick and started to play with it a little bit. Using small up and down movements, my cock started to tingle. Damn, I was really hard.
I started to think about Olivia. She was a friend of mine since freshman year. We'd always had some weird sexual tension that neither of us had the guts to address. There was one summer afternoon recently where we went swimming with mutual friends.
She wore a baby blue bikini that day, and I caught myself glimpsing at her feet, legs, thighs, and midriff in a constant cycle as we all tanned in the sun. Her skin was pale and creamy.
Then, as we all started to swim more, I found myself catching looks at her boobs as she came up out of the water. They jiggled a bit every time she came up for air. I don't know what size they were (it's not really a question you ask your friend) but they looked like they would fit perfectly in my palms.
Sometimes, she would climb out of the pool at one of the edges and lift her leg up omto the wall for support. I remember images of it lying flat on the stone walls, her white-painted toes curling and her ass cheeks clenching as she heaved herself up.
Shit, I started to leak some precum. But I also felt a little guilty thinking of my friend this way. Can you blame me, though?
We were a bunch of young adults going through puberty at the time. I had no intentions of being creepy, she was just really pretty. And we would flirt sometimes anyway. Maybe I should say something to her.
I started to think about what it might be like if she was here now. No parents to interrupt us. Just me and Olivia in my bed, kissing and rubbing our naked bodies together.
I felt my cock squirm in my hand.
I decided to slip my boxers off. Now I was completely naked in my bed. Easier to imagine what it'd be like to lie here naked with Olivia.
Fuck. This was dirty. I thought about my friend holding the base of my cock while her pale tits rested on my chest. I could only imagine how perfectly pink her nipples were.
I started to stoke my cock faster.
I lifted off the blanket and saw my cock. It was pretty average if I'm being honest. Just over 5 inches, but girthy and veiny. I could see some precum leaking from the tip.
I imagined what Olivia would look like licking it up and stroked harder. I needed some lube. I reached into the nightstand and shuffled through the contents of the drawer. Eventually, I found Vaseline. It would have to do.
I scooped some onto my fingers and spread along the shaft of my hard cock. The skin started to glisten now and it became easier for my hand to glide up and down. I could really imagine Olivia's mouth around it.
Fuck, I wondered what her pale ass would look like as she slowly slobbered all over my cock. I imagined grabbing a handful of it and spanking her.
I got up on my knees and saw myself in the mirror hung up on the wall directly across from my bed. I could see my fully naked body in the late morning light coming though my blinds.
I'd been riding my bike a lot more and started going to the gym a bit with a buddy the last few months. I could see my dark brown hair and tanned skin. Some hair was starting to come in on my chest which I was proud of. I appreciated my slightly toned abs, arms, and chest as I continued to stroke myself.
I loved looking in the mirror when I masturbated. It allowed me to imagine what I'd look like fucking someone. Fucking Olivia. On my knees, I imagined Olivia bent over at the end of the bed, ass right in front of me.
My heart pounded and I got butterflies in my stomach as the next thoughts came into my head. I pictured her ass cheeks spread open so I could see her wet pussy and tight butthole starting right back up at me. I had a feeling she shaved her pubes clean. She was really into personal hygiene and grooming and all that stuff.
Pretending to line up my cock with her vagina, I positioned my cupped hand right onto the tip of my cock. Slowly, slid my dick into the hole my hand was making and moaned, "oh, fuck Liv. I'm gonna fuck you so hard."
I started thrusting faster, thinking about how her ass cheeks would jiggle as my pelvis hit her legs. How my balls would slap against her clit as I got deeper into my friend's pussy.
After a few minutes of this, I decided to grab some headphones. Sometimes, when I knew I was completely alone, I would put my headphones in wihile masturbating and listen to EDM. Trap music or dubstep mostly. I liked to thrust to the beat.
I did just that, and suddenly, I found myself imagining Olivia and I at the homecoming dance, fucking on the dance floor with no regrets in an orgy made up of all our fellow classmates. Fuck, this was new territory and all of the sensations felt so good.
My cock felt ready to burst, but I wanted this to last a while since I was using today as a special day to relax. For probably 15 more minutes, I changed up the speed of my strokes based on the music in my ears and began to imagine other girls in my graduating class. Switching between different chicks on the dance floor and watching others get fucked too. Even some teachers made it into the mix.
I knew it was a fucked up fantasy, but it felt so good. I was jumping away at my hand as fast as possible, currently pretending it was my young geometry teacher from sophomore year. I could feel my cum getting ready to shoot out.
It was so close but then, I heard a muffled yelp through the music and my eyes shot open. Standing in my door was Melinda, the cleaning lady my parents hired. She came to the house twice a month. I guess today was one of those days. Fuck, I had no idea.
She covered her eyes with her right hand and put the left one out as if to block me from her view even more. In a panic, took out my headphones and grabbed a pillow to cover up in one swift motion.
In her Latina accent she said, "Ay, ay, ay! Lo siento, I'm sorry! I knocked but no one said anything. I didn't see nothing!"
All I could say was "Oh shit, oh shit, oh shit." She closes the door quickly and I took the opportunity to put on my briefs again. I yelled through the door, nearly tripping over my own words. "Melinda, I am so sorry. I had no idea you'd be here and I had my headphones in so I guess I didn't hear you knock and this is just really embarrassing, I'm sorry."
It took a moment for her to respond. I assumed she'd left, but then I heard her gasp under her breath, "Oh my god, dios mio."
She took another beat and then said, "Ah, I understand. Let's just...forget about it."
Feeling dissatisfied at not being able to finish, I dejectedly said, "Alright, well, I'm gonna get dressed so you can finish my room. Again, I'm really sorry. Please don't tell my parents. It was an honest mistake."
I found boxer briefs crumpled on the floor in front of my bed and slid them back on. My cock was still semi-hard and while the tingling sensations had died down, my balls felt full and ready to burst. I considered just finishing up in the bathroom while Melinda cleaned my room.
Before I could get any other clothes on, my bedroom door opened again. Melinda stood with her eyes and head averted from me. Her cheeks were red in embarrassment and she was now holding her cleaning supplies.
I'd seen her before a few times. I was normally at school when she was cleaning the house. But I got a better look at her now.
If I had to guess, she was in her mid-30s.
Her hair was straight and jet black. It rested just on her shoulders. Wearing a plain hot pink T-shirt, I could see she was skinny, but not unhealthy looking. More like petite, even athletic.
Even though she was skinny, she did have some curves. She wore tight blue leggings which accentuated her toned thighs and calves (it looked like she might run in her free time). Her ankles were showing at the bottom and she wore black, white and hot pink running shoes.
Like Olivia, her skin was pale and creamy. She had a pretty face too, a small pointed nose and big blue eyes. Sort of a classic beauty with the maturity of a mother. I had no idea if she had kids, but she could certainly be classified as a MILF by the teenage guys I knew.
Shaking her leg anxiously, she shook her head and repeated, "Dios mio." Quickly, she looked at me (making a point to look past me, not quite into my eyes) and said, "Look chico, I gotta be to my next house in 30 minutes and it's a bit of a drive. I need to start cleaning your room right now, alright? It's the last one."
As she finished talking, I saw her eyes ever so slightly glance downward. Her cheeks seemed to get redder and her mouth opened just a tad. Instinctively, I looked down and saw what had caused the reaction.
Through my grey briefs, a dark stain had appeared where the tip of my cock was resting. It wasn't just a little dot either, it looked like a full on blot of sticky paint seeping through the fabric. Yep, it was precum soaking my underwear.
My body was still prepared to cum, and my cock wasn't hiding it. Upon realizing that the cleaning lady was seeing my precum and the outline of my half-chubbed penis, my cock began to grow once again.
Trying to keep my cool, I simply responded, "I understand. I'll just finish mysel--I mean, finish dressing myself!"
I saw her glance down again at my now growing cock (which made it feel even harder somehow). I don't know if in my horny state I imagined this, but it looked like she raised an eye brow and curled her lip slightly as if to privately say "not bad".
She came into my room and placed her cleaning supplies next to her on the floor. She pulled out a duster and started with it along my dresser where all my clothes were. Unfortunately, with her in there way, I couldn't get to them.
Unsure what to do, I just stood and waited. I couldn't help but take a look at Melinda's ass in her leggings. It looked tight and round, probably well-toned from the running I assumed she did. The skin on my cock seemed to tighten even more as it throbbed and I felt it spew out a bit more precum.
After a few moments, Melinda looked over her shoulder as she dusted. "Uh, you all good, chico?"
I had my hands clasped awkwardly together in front of my hard cock and chuckled. "Well, it's just that...my clothes are...in there." I just barely got out.
Somehow in this awkward situation, she laughed and said "Of course they are." She stopped dusting for a moment and turned to face me. She put her hands on her hips, looked straight at me with a smirk and said, "Looks like you got a problem there."
With one hand, she loosely gestured toward my crotch. My mind went blank. Did the cleaning lady really just do that?
All I could muster was "Uh, yeah."
She laughed again and said, "I'm guessing you were...almost done?"
All I could do was nod. My cock was throbbing.
"Yeah, looked like it when I opened the door. Listen chico, you 18?"
Once again, all I could do is nod. I still held my hands in front of the bulge in my briefs.
She smiled. "Alright then, I'll cut you a deal. This is your room after all. You go ahead and finish up while I finish up. I don't see no reason for either of us to delay each other."
I felt shocked. Was this actually happening? All of a sudden, Melinda seemed calm--almost playful. I was speechless.
She snapped, "Ay, come on chico I told you I don't got all day. If you wanna finish then finish."
With a soft voice I said, "You--you sure?"
She chuckled. "Yeah, you think I've never seen a cock before on the job, chico? I've had some perverts who are much harder on the eyes jerk their tiny little dicks in front of me before. At least you didn't mean to do it like those sick fucks."
She continued. "I'm cool with it chico. You're a nice looking guy anyway. Just make a decision. Whatever you do, I gotta get going soon."
She went back to cleaning the dresser. Unbelievably hard, I pulled down my briefs. They brushed past my cock and it bounced up and down as the bottoms came fully off.
I stood naked in my bedroom while Melinda, just two or three feet away, cleaned.
I got onto my bed and laid on my back as Melinda finished up the dressers. She turned around and came over to the side of my bed to start dusting my nightstand. My Vaseline was on there so she grabbed it and held it out over me, taking another glance at my cock.
"Just pretend I'm not even here." she said as I grabbed the container from her.
Shakily I said, "Okay."
She started dusting and I started lubing. Here I was, stroking my cock with Melinda standing essentially right over me. I could see her glance to the side as my hand started to speed up.
It didn't take long for my heart rate to get back up to where it was right before Melinda walked in. My cock was starting to feel pretty much the same too--like a champagne bottle ready to pop.
Part of me wanted to hold on longer. I felt a primal urge overtaking me as if I was doing a mating ritual of some kind, trying to impress the female. Melinda finished with the nightstand and walked back into the middle of the room, right in front of my bed.
She grabbed her vacuum and began to unfurl the wire. Still feeling my primal energy, I followed her with my head as she walked around the room. She seemed to notice, as she did what must have been a purposeful tease. She squatted down on her tippy toes to finish unfurling the vacuum, showcasing her tight, toned ass cheeks through the leggings.
I got up on my knees again and began humping my hand in approval. She never looked at me, trying to play coy at what was going on, but I knew she was aware of the intensity at which I was jerking myself off.
She plugged in the vacuum, filling the room with a loud whirring sound. For some reason, this loud noise made it easier for me to feel comfortable with grunting and groaning as I pleasured myself.
Moving my hand and thrusting my hips as fast as I could, I saw the head of my cock turning purple. I clenched my teeth and grunted like an animal, staring at Melinda as she moved the vacuum along the floor. Every once in a while, she glanced at my cock with more focus.
I was close now. I felt my face glowing hot red in both strange embarrassment and pure exhaustion as my mind and body began to lose control of itself. Suddenly, as I got a last look at Melinda, I saw an image of myself mounting the cleaning lady on my floor. My full balls clapped against her clit in a rhythmic succession and I imagined what it would be like to fill the woman with my teenage seed.
As loud as I could over the sound of the vacuum, I shouted, "OH YES. OH FUCK. MELINDA. I--I'M CUMMING."
With the force of what seemed like a bullet, a glob of semen shot from the tip of my cock. It landed on the floor in front of me, at least a solid foot away. Then, more eruptions came streaming out of me. Huge thick globs finally freeing themselves after nearly an hour of holding back.
If the thoughts of Olivia were doing it for me earlier, the reality of a flesh and blood woman in the room with me as I masturbated must've compounded the amount of cum from my balls threefold.
I sprayed it freely while Melinda watched. With a final squeeze of the tip and a grunt through gritted teeth, the last thick shot of cum hit the floor.
Finally coming out of my blissful state, I looked at Melinda. She turned off the vacuum and we stood in silence for a moment. I could feel my body was sweaty. I looked down and saw drops of semen covering the carpet in front of me. Some of it dribbled onto my blanket in the chaos as well.
My chest glistened with sweat, I was breathing heavy, and I felt a bead drip down my forehead. Finally, Melinda moved and pulled a rag from her supplies. She bent down and wiped up my cum from the carpet and then from my blanket.
Now standing right in front of me, she folded the towel in half and wiped the sweat off of my forehead. "Muy bien, chico. That was a lot. Good thing I'm here to clean it up."
She smiled and said, "It's not really my area of expertise," she bent forward and squeezed my balls with her free hand before continuing, "but maybe next time you're here while I'm cleaning, I can try to fix a leak for you."
She winked and left the room. It was a good day to cut classes.



        