

Young Love: Book One

Macy Dates Three

Macy and James met when they were both very young. James, only a teen then, worked at a book store and was begrudgingly dating the owner’s daughter, Brenda. He did not actually find her all that attractive, but she was the bosses’ only child and she was crazy about James. James thought it prudent to oblige. Besides, most of the time she was away at college. When Macy started working at the shop part time, James was immediately smitten. In fact, Macy, also a teen at this time, enjoyed the attention of all the men that worked at the mall, but, always unassuming and self-deprecating; she thought they were just being nice.

One day, from behind a display, James watched Macy lift a heavy box of books. She wore a pretty sun-dress and her back was exposed and he watched her tone muscles curl and flex as she lifted the container and her muscular thighs tighten as she carried it to the stock room. Although he would need to keep it secret from everyone at work and especially the owner, he resolved to speak with her.

Within two weeks they had their first date. Sparks flew. Their youthful chemistry was profound. He explained his situation to her. He was saving money and only needed a few months and then he would be ready to quit, allowing them to date publicly. She said she understood and they began to see each other as much as they could. The first time they made love they shook the pillars of heaven. They fell in love and spent every minute they could spare together.

Of course, nobody knew what was happening between them and other men and boys continued to ask Macy out. She always refused, giving one excuse or another, but soon discovered she was running out of reasons. Three of the young men she worked with; Shane, Jacob, and Austin, were particularly insistent.

In bed one night Macy asked James what she should do. Macy had spoken freely about her life before she started dating James and everyone knew she was single and living with her sister. People at the mall were beginning to suspect something was going on. Macy was afraid they would get caught. They lay there inventing one plan after another but always found weaknesses in it. As the truth dawned on them they both grew quiet. Finally James spoke.

“You have to go out with them,” he said, a hot dagger slicing through his guts. “I just don’t see another way around it.” Macy sadly nodded her head as he continued. “Go out, see a movie, get a free meal, talk and dance or play miniature golf, then say goodnight and kiss them on the cheek and come home to me. I’ll park my car down the street on those nights.”

Macy and James gazed at each other wistfully but neither had a better idea. James pictured Macy in the arms of another boy, dancing and laughing, and he wanted to throw up. Yet in his dreams that night he saw Macy kiss a man and woke up hard as a rock.

Three days later when Shane asked Macy out one more time, she said yes. The whole store heard him whoop. James looked up from the register and understood instantly what had happened.  His blood froze.

The date was set for Friday at eight. Shane would pick her up at her apartment for movie and dinner.

When Friday rolled around James was tied in a knot. He sat on the bed watching Macy prepare for her date. At first she had planned on going as frumpy as she could but that seemed rude and James agreed. Afraid to pick out something too sexy, she told James he had to choose what she wore that night. As he examined her many outfits hanging in her closet his dream came back to him and his mouth went dry. He shook the images out of his head and continued. At last he selected a lacy white dress with a V neck that showed just a touch of cleavage and a hem that came to just above her knee; pretty, mildly sexy, but tasteful and feminine. When Macy saw it she was pleased. “Sexier than I would have picked but I like your choice.”

James tried to watch TV while she showered but kept glancing at her young fit body behind the steamy glass. Macy curled her long dark hair and applied her make-up, dabbed her favorite perfume here, here, and here. His guts tightened as she went through her ritual realizing that soon another man would be enjoying all those special touches just as he had. When James saw Macy pull up her most sheer white lace panties then slip into the matching see-through lace bra, he panicked.

“Why are you wearing those?” he questioned. Macy looked in the mirror feeling feminine and sexy.

“You picked the dress,” she answered. “All my other underwear shows through…I either wear this set or nothing underneath. You make the call, Baby. I’ll wear whatever you say.”

James swallowed hard and took a deep breath, imagining tall, handsome Shane slow dancing with Macy and discovering she wore nothing under her dress. “Okay, go with the matching set,” he finished.

Macy continued and soon slipped the dress over her head, smoothing it out. Next she stepped into her heels and turned side to side, regarding her look and deciding she was pleased. She told James to come zip her up, which he did. The phone rang and Macy answered and after a brief conversation, hung up.

Macy spoke. “That was Shane. He is on his way up. Turn the game off and hide in the closet. Don’t come out until I’m gone.”

They walked to the closet and briefly discussed her curfew, kissed and James stepped inside. The doorbell rang and James gazed through a crack as Shane entered the apartment. Shane wore slacks and a dress shirt. They talked for a few minutes about work and how hungry they were and then he heard the door close and the lock click.

He waited until they finished descending the stairs and ran to the bedroom window and looked down. Shane’s car was parked in the guest parking, right where James knew it would be, and from the window he saw into Shane’s front seat. Shane opened Macy’s door and then came around to his side, started the car and drove away.

Macy was gone.

James threw himself onto their bed and screamed into a pillow. This was killing him! His sweet Macy, the love of his life and his future wife, had just prepared herself to go on a date with another man. James pounded the mattress with his fists. Macy’s perfume still hung in the air.

The next hours passed slowly. James paced the apartment and tried to distract himself with a movie but nothing worked. He knew Macy was to be trusted completely. But he was sure Shane would try something and the idea that other men wanted what he had was exciting. As he imagined Shane trying to caress Macy during a slow song or while they sat in their booth and his pulse raced and his penis grew. It occurred to him that masturbating would be a great way to relax until Macy returned. He stripped out of his clothes and lay back on the bed, stroking his now hard penis and remembering how sexy Macy looked as she dressed in front of the mirror. He surprised himself with a strong orgasm just a few minutes later.

James awoke hours later and Macy still wasn’t home. He showered and tried to eat but with each passing minute his apprehension grew until he was as frustrated as he had been before his orgasm. He turned off all the lights and got into bed.

An hour later he heard a car pull into the guest parking. Like lightening he ran to the window and gazed down. His girlfriend was finally home! The streetlight lit up the inside of Shane’s car. James noted Macy sat side-saddle on the front seat and carried her shoes in her hand. Her dress rode up her leg exposing a generous portion of toned thigh and James wondered what Shane could see from his angle. They sat in the car and talked and Shane kept touching Macy’s leg every time he made a point, but she did nothing to move it or stop him. Then James was shocked to see Macy reach across and rest her hand on Shane’s thigh! As they continued talking she left it there. Macy shifted and James saw her V neck was low enough in front that the edge of her lace bra lay bare. James was sure that from Shane’s angle Macy’s pink nipple was uncovered.

After a time Shane started the car and they leaned over and Macy kissed Shane on the cheek and Shane kissed Macy on her hand. She exited the car and as she put her shoes back on, James dove into bed, pretending to be asleep when she entered the apartment.

James was surprised she skipped a shower. Macy stripped off her clothes at the foot of the bed and spooned up to James. He smelt the alcohol and cigarette smoke clinging to her and this too strangely excited him.  Sweet little Macy was now so much more complex and sexy.

He acted like he was just waking up. Macy reached around and wrapped her fingers around him, delighted to discover he was already hard. James rolled onto his back and in his best ‘just woke up’ voice asked Macy how her night went. Macy didn’t answer. Instead she leaned up and kissed James passionately, slipping a hot tongue into his mouth as she slid a leg over his hips. Crawling up on him, she held his face with one hand while guiding his throbbing cock into her pussy with the other. James was shocked at how wet she was. Macy’s tongue danced inside his mouth and he tasted alcohol along with her desire. He tried to ask his question again but Macy began thrusting her hips up and down on his stiff penis and his question was lost in the intensity of their sex. His previous orgasm allowed him to last a long time and Macy came twice on him before he finally filled her and they both lay together, sweaty and breathing hard.

James knew the question still hung in the air so he didn’t ask it again. In time Macy rolled off him and onto her side, but keeping one leg across him. They lay there catching their breath until Macy eventually spoke.

“Tonight was amazing,” she began. “Shane’s older brother runs a bar downtown and got us in even though we were both under-age. We ate and danced and drank and had a blast. Shane’s an incredible dancer. Everyone had their eyes glued to us. I felt so sexy! Now I’m exhausted. Is everything okay? Are you upset? I know I was out a little longer than I guessed I would be. Sorry.”

“It’s okay Baby. I’m glad you had fun. Did he try anything with you?”

Macy hesitated before answering and James’s heart froze. He held his breath in the dark.

“Kind of,” she continued. “As we danced his big hands were all over my arms and back. Sometimes he rested them low on my waist and sometimes he went even lower…resting them on my ass. I always pulled them back up wherever he did that Honey.”

James exhaled.

He lay in their dark apartment visualizing the scenes Macy was painting. He saw his gorgeous girlfriend flashing across the dance floor, all eyes on her. Her full breasts heaving and strong legs straining, Macy no doubt held the attention of every man, and many of the women, in the club. James’s penis began to swell for the third time tonight and when it bumped Macy’s leg she reached for it.

“What’s this?” she asked. James didn’t answer. He could think of no way to phrase what he was feeling without it sounding awkward or weird and was grateful when she went on. “How did you get hard again so fast? Baby, are you worked-up because I slow-danced with Shane?”

Macy wrapped her fingers around him and slowly pumped.

James pondered before answering. “Not exactly, Macy. It makes me excited that he wanted you so much. Like you are a prize but I’ve won you. I like that other men want you.” He wrestled with his thoughts before continuing, and this was going to be the difficult part. “Honey, I want to ask you something and I want you to be completely honest. Will you?” Macy squeezed his penis and promised she would be. “I told you that I like that he wants you but there’s more to it than just that. I can hear the elation in your voice. I saw your arousal as you dressed to leave.” James considered telling her he had seen her hand on Shane’s thigh in the car but decided not to. “I am embarrassed to admit but it stimulates me that you want his attention. It excites me that you loved everyone’s eyes on you, and here is my question and please tell me the truth; did he turn you on tonight? Do you want Shane?”

Macy heard the hesitation and fear in James’s voice but surprisingly she also heard lust woven through it. She wanted to be totally honest but feared her answer might hurt or anger James. She thought about her feelings for a while.

“No,” she said at last and James breathed a deep sigh of relief. “I don’t want Shane, exactly, but I want what he has.” James’s his relief disappeared instantly. “It’s not Shane I want but I want him to want me. Like all those men in the crowd; I wanted them to want me too. I’m learning this about myself; I love being desired. While Shane and I were dancing to a slow song he pressed his erection against my tummy and I got warm all over. I hope that doesn’t upset you, Baby. Shane’s a nice guy but he’s not real smart, not like you. I could never fall in love with him.”

Macy felt James grow harder and thicker in her hand and she pumped him a little faster, feeling encouraged to go on, like his erection proved his approval of what she was saying.

Macy went on, “Baby he got so big and hard. His body grew so hot. His breath was on my neck and I swear I was so wet it was running down my leg. It’s difficult for me to explain. While Shane was talking to his brother an older man, like in his forties, asked me to dance and I agreed. He was hard too. He pressed it right up against me belly. I guess because he was older he was bolder but I loved it. I leaned into it and heard myself moan. He told me I was gorgeous and sexy and wanted to spend the whole night fucking me. I had to leave him and run to the bathroom. My legs were trembling. I sat in a stall and made myself cum!”

James was rock hard and throbbing. Macy pumped him with her fist and continued her story.

“When I left the bathroom Shane was back at our table and I sat with him. The older man didn’t speak to me again but I saw him watching me. I feel terrible telling you all this but you asked for total honesty. Shane and I sat downstairs in the parking lot and talked for a little bit before I came upstairs. The outline of his erection was obvious. He’s big! It was difficult to tell for sure but he looked bigger than you. Part of me wanted to run up to you and fuck your brains out but oh Baby, part of me hoped he would take it out. I wanted to see it so much!”

James could stand no more and with a groan he spewed hot jizz all over Macy’s hand. His orgasm startled her. He caught her by surprise. She was sure he would be furious. 

“Baby!” she said, “I don’t understand…”

It was a long time before James could answer her. Macy waited patiently, tracing little circles on his stomach with her fingers. When James had caught his breath and organized his thoughts, he spoke, gently holding Macy’s face to his.

“It’s very confusing,” he began. “When I imagine Shane the boy actually touching you I get sick to my stomach. But when I imagine him wanting to touch you or you wanting to touch him, I heat up. I wish I had a better answer Honey. This is all so new. I need time to sort it out.”

Macy met his eyes and he saw her love for him. Like a sheltering tree he clung to it. Macy saw his love too and breathed deeply. They had uncovered something here, something powerfully exciting and intimate, but they needed to tread carefully; deep and weighty emotions were involved.

The following week at work, Shane was happy and upbeat. Co-workers wondered what had happened on his date with Macy and although nothing really had, he allowed them to believe otherwise. Jacob and Austin plied him for details but he insisted he would never share the details of his wonderful night with Macy. James wanted to strangle him. On Thursday Austin pumped up his courage and asked Macy out for Saturday night. James watched him approach her and saw how quickly Macy accepted. It hurt him a little bit, the pleasure on her face, and he remembered how much she loved feeling desired. The butterflies began to flutter in his stomach in anticipation of Saturday.

James studied Austin after Macy walked away. An inch shorter than James and baby fat still clinging to him here and there, James was relieved Austin wasn’t another Abercrombie model like Shane.

At home that night James attacked Macy in the shower and again during the movie, filling her with his cum twice. Friday at work was tense; Shane and Austin weren’t speaking to each other and James had a good laugh. When the store owner pulled James aside and asked what was going on, James told him Macy was dating the guys and they were being bitches about it. The owner said he was happy to see Macy was dating because for a few weeks there it seemed like Macy and James were becoming great friends. James assured him nothing like that was going on and that his heart still belonged to the owner’s daughter.

Saturday arrived and James drove to Macy’s apartment in the evening. Once again he lay on her bed, watching her get ready for her date. He lay on his stomach to hide an erection which had sprung up while she was shaving her legs. He had tried to join her in the shower and fuck her before her date but Macy had refused, telling him he would make her late and she wanted to be fresh for her date, which he thought was an odd thing to say but ignored it.

This time Macy picked her own outfit and James was impressed. The olive green skirt came to half-thigh and her top was a long sleeve button-up dress shirt with a deep-V neck line. Macy tried on all her bras searching for one that didn’t show but ended up not wearing one, declaring the shirt was tight enough to act like a bra anyway. She pulled black lace panties up her legs until the disappeared under her skirt. Her dark green shoes were much better suited for dancing. James stayed on his belly and asked where Austin was taking her.

“Honestly, I’m not sure. He said our night out will come in three stages and I didn’t pry. I want it to be a surprise to me. How do I look?”

James let his eyes slowly travel every inch of Macy. She was beyond sexy, she was beyond stunning. Her fit young body radiated suggestive hints of firm breasts and ass, delicious curves and smooth skin.

“Intensely amazing,” he said at last. Macy smiled and sat on the bed. To talk to her he would need to roll over and when he didn’t she told him to. He hesitated, realized there was no way out of it, and rolled onto his back, his erect penis slapping his tummy. Macy’s eyebrows went up.

“Honey, why are you hard? You’ve seen me naked a million times. Are you excited I am going out again?”

James stared at the ceiling, all his conflicting responses crashing into each other in his head. He tried to frame everything he was feeling into words but nothing came out. His girlfriend reached down and squeezed his cock.

“You know Austin will love the way I look?” she asked. James nodded his head. “He will want me, and when I see that, it will turn me on?” Nod. “And the other men at the club or wherever we are going, I will turn them on too and you know that will turn me on. You know when I get home I’ll be wet and ready to jump you again. You like it when I’m sexual, don’t you.”

James throbbed in her hand. He didn’t need to answer her so he didn’t. Macy bit her bottom lip. She had a question she wanted to ask but she was afraid James would get angry. She didn’t want to hurt him and she did not want to lose him. James saw the question in her eyes and on her face and asked what she was thinking. Macy was torn. James reminded her that they were always honest with each other and she needed to speak her mind. Macy took a deep breath.

“Okay, here goes. I want you to know I will totally respect your answer and live by it. You are the love of my life and I will do nothing to jeopardize that.” She watched James for his reaction and when he nodded again she continued. “What am I allowed to do? I’m out on these pretend dates and we need them to seem real but we haven’t discussed any rules. It’s no big deal on first dates…everyone is nervous and unsure…but what about a second or third date with someone? I’m not a slut but I’m not a nun either.”

Macy and James locked eyes. He saw a spark behind hers. She had the best of both worlds; a devoted man at home who loves and desires her and a bevy of attractive suitors pursuing her, wanting her. She wasn’t asking for permission to have sex with one of them, she was worried about accidentally crossing a line with James. She wanted to relax and have fun with this. James wrestled with reality. Finally he hit upon a compromise.

“Okay Macy, how about this; I trust you and I trust your love for me. I will leave your behavior up to you. I don’t want my insecurities ruining your nights out. The only rules I think we need to have for sure is you must tell me everything that happens. I can’t have one of these guys knowing something I don’t. It obviously excites me when you go out so maybe we can turn this into a bedroom fantasy we both enjoy.”

Macy grabbed his face and kissed him hard. She slid her tongue into his mouth and licked his teeth. His tongue danced right back with hers and their passion rose quickly. When James cupped an unencumbered breast, Macy broke away laughing. “Holy shit this is sexy fun! I’ve got to finish getting ready. Austin will be here any minute.”

This time James did not hide his hard-on. Macy kept glancing at it as she finished getting dressed and by the time they heard a car pull into guest parking, she was dying to take James’s penis into her mouth. James moved to his palace in the closet, his dick waving in the open air.

“You’re cruel!” Macy grumbled. She bent and kissed the head of his penis as she slid the door shut. Austin knocked on the door. After a quick glance in the mirror, she opened the door. They spoke briefly and James heard them leave. He waited several heartbeats then ran to the window. Austin opened the car door for Macy and as she sat both men enjoyed a split-second flash of sexy black-lace panties.

Then, once again, Macy was gone.

James thought about following them but the risk of getting caught was too great. He dressed and visited a friend for a few hours, then grabbed some dinner and rented a movie. In four hours he was back at the empty apartment. He tried to watch the movie but his mind wandered. Had he given Macy permission to take things farther? The thought scared him at the same time it agitated him. He reached for his half-hard penis. He had been partly swollen all night. He closed his eyes and leaned his head back and an image of Macy getting fucked from behind immediately burst in his mind. Shocked, his eyes flew open and he let go his dick. He tried to return to the movie but his dick was fully hard now. With a frustrated growl he stood and went to take a blazing hot shower.

A noise awoke him. He glanced at the clock and saw it was two in the morning. Macy had been gone six hours. He heard the noise again and realized a car had pulled up outside. Instantly awake, he jumped up and looked out the window, staring right down into Austin’s front seat and Macy’s black lace panties. Her skirt had ridden up and her gorgeous legs lay across the seat. Macy moved to close her legs then James saw her tug her skirt down a bit, a faux attempt at social propriety, and then leave her legs where they were. James was sure Austin had a tantalizing view of sheer black lace.

For a while they talked and laughed, touching each other on the arm or shoulder, until Austin boldly laid his hand on top of hers. James held his breath. For a heartbeat Macy did nothing…then a second heartbeat…then Macy laced her fingers through Austin’s and held his hand. Such a simple act, yet it lanced James right through the belly button. Austin and Macy were both looking at their hands and smiling. When they raised their eyes, Austin leaned in to kiss Macy on the mouth and she let him, but just for a second or two before turning away.

James’s penis rose. They resumed talking about something and then Austin put his free hand on Macy’s bare thigh. James moaned out loud. Austin slid his hand gently up and down Macy’s naked skin and James thought he saw her open her legs just a little bit. Encouraged, Austin grasped the top button on her shirt and popped it open. Macy was looking down her chest and breathing hard but did nothing to stop him. The heart in James’s chest threatened to break ribs. Austin released the second button and Macy arched her back just a little and he nimbly freed the third button and Macy’s firm and full breast came gloriously into view. James could not breathe or swallow or even think straight but his hand was vigorously pumping his stiff and aching penis.

Below him Macy’s chest heaved. She watched as Austin cupped her large tit and caressed the smooth and sensitive skin. Waves of excruciating delight raced up and down her spine. When he rolled her nipple with his thumb she felt the first tightening of an orgasm seize her hips and knew she had to get out of there. Austin leaned in and slipped her hard, pink button into his mouth and the electric heat detonated inside Macy and she arched her back and raised her hips off the seat and climaxed, filling the car with her cries of pleasure. Austin guided her hand to the tent in his pants and James saw Macy squeeze the thick shaft and pump several times, her eyes were riveted to the outline of his cock.

Then all at once Macy was buttoning her shirt and closing her legs and kissed Austin on the lips and opening her car door and waving back at his car saying thank you for everything.  She raced up to the apartment. Austin was left bewildered. James dove under the covers, trying to calm himself. Once again Macy came in and stripped rapidly. Next she pulled back the covers and slid her hot mouth down over James’s pulsating dick. Macy sucked him like she needed sperm to live. Acting like he was just waking, James grabbed her head and fucked her mouth harder than he had ever done before. The sight of Austin’s hand on Macy’s breast drove him mad and he punished her mouth and throat. Macy welcomed it and encouraged him to pump her harder. She rubbed her clit as she sucked him and as he erupted and filled her mouth with cum she climaxed again.

Macy barely had time to swallow the last gulp before James threw her on her back and attacked her pussy; he tongue-lashed her from her sphincter to her clit, tasting her sweat from dancing, feasting on her soaked folds and white hot tunnel. James was unstoppable as he forced her legs wide apart and drove his tongue into her like a cock. Macy dug her fingers into his hair and growled like a beast as his assault pushed her higher and higher until she came yet again, this one longer lasting and more powerful than all the rest. Relentlessly he teased her clit and lips as she climaxed, never allowing her to come down, ripping wave after wave of delirious pleasure from her. She witnessed his ferocity and fear and raw lust and was afraid of it at first but quickly let go and accepted; he was free to do to her what he willed. He dined on his love like she was dripping meat. He gave her no respite, desperate to reclaim her, to drink her, to consume her. His tongue and lips and fingers whipped her until she buried her face in a pillow and screamed as her body convulsed and writhed and blinding pleasure boiled her brain until she blacked out.

He worked the next day and she did not so he rose quietly, dressed for work, and slipped away. They did not see each other until that evening when they met at their favorite hole-in-the-wall restaurant for dinner.

Macy talked non-stop about her night with Austin. They had begun with dinner at the observatory, the sky filled with stars. Next they went dancing and Macy was once again able to get in without proper ID. They stayed until their feet hurt then left for a walk along the beach at night. Macy described Austin as a perfect gentleman, a little shy, a little nerdy. James again did not mention what he had seen take place in the car. When he asked Macy if Austin had tried anything she was ready with her answer.

“Yes,” she stated. “In the car when we got to the apartment. He held my hand and kissed me for a second.” James saw her waver for a second, “Then he unbuttoned my shirt and I let him fell my breast.” Macy sat ready for James’s reaction, but James surprised her by gently touching her hand. He lifted it to his lips and kissed her fingers.

“Did he make you wet?”

“Oh Baby god yes! Please don’t be hurt. It didn’t mean anything. But I wanted him to try something so badly. He’s shy so I thought he wouldn’t. When he did it turned me on so much. Imagine how difficult that must have been for him. He wanted me so much. When he reached for the button on my shirt I wanted to jump in his lap and kiss him. His hands were trembling and so were mine and holy shit when I saw my big tit in the palm of his hand I almost came. I didn’t let him go too far or for very long before I left and ran up to you.”

James was calm and reassured. Macy had left off that she stroked Austin’s cock through his pants but that was rushed and right at the end. Otherwise she had admitted everything. His trust was well placed.

“What got into you last night?” she asked. “You came really fast and then attacked me. Don’t get me wrong. That was the most amazing sex I’ve ever had…ever…but you seemed possessed.”

James took a bite of his burger. “I felt like I needed to reclaim you or something. Like you had been with him and I needed to remind you that you belong to me.”

“I like that. I do belong to you. If that’s what I can expect when I get back from my dates, I’m going to accept more dates.” She watched James’s face for a reaction but he had turned his attention to his food. With a shrug she concluded his silence meant he was okay with what she had said.

Austin and Shane weren’t talking. Several times over the next week James caught Macy and Austin having private conversation which Austin ended abruptly when James walked up. They made him wildly jealous but he had to admit they also turned him on. Macy was a new woman. She had adapted to her new role perfectly and enjoyed the charade, occasionally twisting the little dagger in James’s guts. Once she allowed James to catch her kissing Shane. She always made up for it once they got home. Jacob flirted with Macy too but did not ask her out. A few guys from other stores in the mall took Macy to lunch but they never left the food court and she was back in thirty minutes.

About a week and a half after Macy’s date with Austin, James excused himself to use the employee restroom. The door wasn’t locked and he walked in on Jacob urinating. In his hand Jacob held a long, thick, and heavily veined penis. James apologized and backed out. An hour later James heard Jacob asked Macy for a date that Saturday and she happily agreed. Cold dread gripped his heart and filled his veins with ice water. Should he tell her? Does it matter? She’s not having sex with any of them so why keep it secret? If I tell her does that raise the risk that she will have sex with Jacob? Macy doesn’t even care about penis size…does she? James was caught in a tornado. Ultimately he decided to keep his mouth shut.

Saturday afternoon he heads for Macy’s apartment. After saying hello to her sister he walks down the hallway to Macy’s room. He can hear she’s in the shower so he sneaks in, planning on watching her.  As he rounds the corner he sees her with a leg on the edge, shaving her pussy bare. He stops and stares as his jaw drops open. Macy spends a long time spreading and pulling her lips. With surgical precision she shaves every single hair she had. Finally she notices James watching her and she laughs. Macy opens the shower door. Soap and hot water runs down the length of her, following the curves of her tight body. Her leg is still on the edge and this causes her pussy lips, now clearly visible, to part, showing James her delicate inner-lips.

“How long you been there Baby? You pervert! I’m so embarrassed.”

James swallows hard and tries desperately to regain his composure.

“Why are you shaving done there, Honey? You hardly ever do that.”

“I’m wearing that little black dress tonight. I haven’t worn it for a while. It clings to my skin so much my panty lines show no matter which pair I try, so I just decided to skip panties tonight, which means I have to shave. It’s girl stuff baby.” As she was talking Macy waved a hand absent-mindedly towards the bed. James glanced and saw a small pile of panties on the corner of the mattress; Macy had tried on every pair. He dropped the seat on the toilet and seated himself.

“Make yourself comfortable,” Macy teased, “I’ll only be a few minutes more.” James watched every move Macy made as she soaped and washed. Her strong body bent and stretched, tone muscles slid under her skin. James marveled at how insanely sexy this girl was. She had a gymnast’s body combined with a cheerleader’s boobs and a volley-baller’s ass.  With her long dark hair she could do shampoo commercials and that girl-next-door face could sell dirt to gophers.

Macy turned and James once again spied her now hairless and perfectly smooth pussy. He wondered what little black dress she had referred to. Then it hit him; THAT little black dress. She had worn it once before to a friend’s birthday party and everyone had stared. Backless, with a neck-line that came almost to her navel, the hem stopped near the top of her thigh. The slick, shiny material was frilly around her legs then grew snugger as it came up her body. By the time the dress cleared her ass it was painted on. It was vacuum-sealed around her big tits, sticking to her skin under and around. The full tear drop shape of them was obvious. One slightly buzzed guy at the party had asked if she was wearing body paint.

James wondered what he should do, what he could do. Macy was certainly looking forward to her night out. He couldn’t ask her to stay home because he was nervous. She would just tell him he was silly; she was just going to have some fun.

“I’ll wait for you in the bedroom Baby,” he told her. “It’s too hot in here.”

“Okay love. I’ll be out in a few minutes. Hey, did you know Jacob is twenty-eight years old? I never would have guessed that. He looks our age. He’s working on his thesis in psychology. He’s actually pretty interesting.” James smiled and left the bathroom. Insecurity was eating him up inside. In the bedroom the dress was hanging by the television. James remembered her perfectly that night and knew tonight all eyes would be on Macy.

A few minutes later Macy entered the bedroom with a towel wrapped around her under her arms and another wrapped around her hair. She dropped the towel around her body and draped it over a chair, then began rubbing scented lotion all over her skin. James sat back and watched. Soon she was ready to get dressed. To his surprise, Macy pulled sheer black thigh-high stockings from a drawer and slowly worked them up her legs. Next she slipped the dress over her head and shimmied into it. When she stepped into matching black pumps and turned to James and asked what he thought, he was stunned. That was all she was wearing; no bra, no panties. The bottom of her dress was only an inch or two past the tops of her stockings. She blushed. The look on his face told her everything she needed to know.

“I’m guessing that by the way you are looking at me right now you think I look pretty good?”

“Fucking good enough to eat!” he shot back, reaching for her. He caught her wrist and pulled her down to the bed, determined to bury his tongue in her hairless pussy but she squirmed away and stood up.

“Baby, no, I don’t have time right now. Jacob will be here soon and my hair is still wet. I just wanted you to see my outfit for tonight.”

James stood and dropped his pants and underwear. His stiff penis stuck out from his body. He thought if he could just fuck Macy’s newly shaved pussy he would somehow mark it as his.

“Macy, you look amazing. I want you…even if only for a few minutes.”

Macy looked at his hard dick and bit her lip, then looked at the wall clock. With an exasperated sigh she pushed him away. “No, my love, I’m so sorry. We have no time. Besides, you’d get your man smells all over me and I’d need to shower again. Just keep that dick hard for me until I get home. I’ll leave the thigh-highs on when I crawl into bed with you.”

James moaned and fell back onto the bed. Macy laughed and ran to the bathroom to finish her hair.

When she returned she was ready to go and she took his breath away. She was flawless and sexy and she made his balls ache. He reached for a breast but she smacked his hand and told him later, then spun a tiny circle. The frilly hem of her dress rose just enough to show him flashes of the stocking tops. She was a walking goddess, an earth-angel.

A car pulled up outside the bedroom window and Macy raised her eyebrows. “He’s here. Get in the closet.” Just as before, James did.

Soon there was a knock at the front door and Macy let Jacob in. Instead of his usual T-shirt and jeans he wore a three-piece pin-striped suit and had his hair slicked back. Macy told him he looked great. Through a crack in the closet door James watched Jacob stand back and ogle Macy like he was seeing a woman for the very first time. Jacob poured on the compliments and James had to admit it was all true. Macy looked spectacular. Jacob held her hand above her head and had her make a slow pirouette. As she completed her turn Macy looked at his face and loved what she saw there.

“Tonight I will be so proud that you are my date. You are absolutely breath-taking.”

Macy blushed again but on the inside she was warm and tingly. James heard the door close and their steps descend the stairs. James slipped out of the closet and gazed out the window. Jacob opened the car door for Macy and she very carefully took her seat. Once behind the wheel, they spoke for a few moments and James imagined Jacob was describing the night he had planned and wanting Macy’s input. As Macy listened she set her clutch between the seats and her gorgeous legs parted slightly. James saw her thigh-highs frame her perfect slit. He was fairly certain Jacob could not see anything from his angle but James could not be positive. James was tormented and aroused. The car backed out and drove away.

Now for a third time, Macy was gone.

The night was pure agony. James paced the apartment, looking out the bedroom window every time he heard a car in the parking lot. He could not shake the feeling that Macy was out in the world dangerously unprotected and he was dying for her to come home. Nothing he tried distracted him. All he thought about was gorgeous Macy attracting the attention of every man that saw her. Time moved slowly. Four hours, five hours, six hours…

The sound of a car engine woke James. He glanced at the clock and saw it was just after three o’clock in the morning, then jumped to the window and saw Macy and Jacob directly below him. Jacob no longer wore the sports coat or the vest and Macy sat with her legs extended and ankles crossed, her hands folded neatly on her lap. Jacob turned his body towards Macy and they began to talk. They had plenty of distance between them. James experienced a mix of relief and disappointment. He was happy to have her home but by her body language perhaps the date wasn’t as much sexy fun as the others and James realized that disappointed him. He hated it and loved it at the same time.

Whatever Jacob was talking about now he was using his hands a lot and he and Macy were laughing. When his story slowed down he rested his hand on top of Macy’s and leaned in, telling her something serious. Macy leaned in too…and that’s where they froze; faces just inches apart, staring into each other’s eyes. James gulped.

Jacob moved first, lifting his hand to Macy’s chin and tilting her head. She closed her eyes. Jacob touched his lips to hers and both melted into a deeply passionate and highly charged kiss. James realized however they had spent their date, it had fueled the sexual tension between them. Now it was bursting forth. Macy’s earlier tension had been her keeping tight control over her desire. It had nothing to do with feeling awkward or uncomfortable.

Macy’s arms came up and wrapped around Jacob’s head. Their tongues snaked and danced in seconds they were kissing fervently. Jacob dropped a hand to Macy’s full breast and Macy took it and slid it under her dress, craving the contact of his skin. Both moaned deep in their throats. They continued feverishly making out and Macy twisted more to face him, rapidly grew frustrated with the awkward position and told Jacob to move his seat back, which he did.

Upstairs James saw Macy swing her leg across and straddle Jacob in the driver’s seat, then lean her whole body against his and hold his face to plant deep and furious kisses on his mouth. James felt a kick to his guts but still reached for his rapidly inflating penis. He was too young, of course, to be able to convert impulses into thoughts and thoughts into words. All James knew was that watching Macy down in that car, acting the way she was, tore him up inside and yet was more powerfully exciting than anything he had ever known.

Jacob had the front of Macy’s dress open and her big tits on glorious display. Macy’s long dark hair spilled around her face and shoulders. He suckled one nipple and then the other, dazzled by the absolute beauty of the young girl on his lap. His erection was painfully confined within his trousers so he reached behind Macy and freed himself, seeking some relief. James saw Jacob’s walloping cock swing out and rise up, eventually coming to rest against Macy’s ass. Overwhelmed by the intensity of Jacob’s hot kisses, Macy was utterly unaware of the serpent beneath her.

The more Macy kissed Jacob, the more her dress rode up her thighs. Moments later Macy lifted her body again to feed Jacob her breasts. She cupped them both and offered them to his hot mouth and swirling tongue. A moment later when she tried to settle on his lap once again, fierce pleasure jolted her body by something pressed hard against her labia for an instant and then slipped inside. She instantly reached her hand to learn the source and wrapped her fingers around the bare naked skin of the thickest, hardest cock she had ever in her young life encountered. All the air rushed from her lungs and she released Jacob as if her hand had been burned…but only for as long as it took her to draw two breathes. Panting, she was staring into Jacob’s eyes, wild longing filling her whole body and mind. Jacob froze; this needed to be all Macy.

From above James watched as Macy reached back down between her legs and gripped Jacob at the wide base of his cock. Never taking her eyes away from Jacob’s, Macy lowered her tiny young pussy to his shaft, slipping the vast head past her pussy lips, using her own body weight to drive his broad shaft deep into her hot, narrow tunnel. Once again both simultaneously groaned from far down their throats.

James convulsed and shot a hot jet against the bedroom wall, his mind reeled at what Macy had done. His fist furiously pumped out his steaming load as Macy lifted her hips and dropped them again, sliding down Jacob’s rampant inches. James saw Macy’s head fall back, her mouth hanging open, her fingers laced behind Jacob’s neck, as his hands rose to her waist to steady her, and Macy lifted and dropped yet again. Macy looked down between her legs at Jacob’s spear and she could not pull her eyes away. Macy’s juices gleamed on Jacob’s cock. More cum sprayed from James’s penis. He had never cum so much before. His hips bucked and he shot again.

Down in the car Macy finally regained her self-control and with an effort of supreme will, lifted her sucking pussy off Jacob and collapsed back onto her seat, breathing heavy. Jacob sat stunned. Macy hurriedly moved up to kiss him again and again, apologizing for acting so slutty, begging his understanding and forgiveness. Jacob calmed her, explaining there was nothing to apologize for. He was honored. Macy, he explained, was an exceptional girl and he was lucky to know her. What just happened in no way made him think less of her. In time his words worked and Macy composed herself.

They started talking excitedly, revealing how their night had affected them both, explaining how the tension between them had grown the more time they spent together. Macy made no move to push her dress back over her hips and the whole time they talked, her breasts swung free and her smooth pussy was on display. Of course, James could not hear them but their conversation was surprisingly easy to follow. Ten minutes later their heart-to-heart slowed and became serious. When it concluded, Macy nodded her head and arranged her dress. With a peck on the cheek Macy left the car and headed for the apartment.

James jumped into bed. What could he do? He hoped his cock would get hard again when Macy crawled into bed and wanted sex with him. He imagined her leaving on the thigh-highs like she had promised and thought his penis rose a bit. He pretended to be asleep. He heard the door open and close and Macy move up the bed. She kissed his forehead and he reached for her and she did not move away. He slid his hand down her back and around to her hips and eagerly slipped a finger into her dripping wet pussy, the pussy Jacob had just penetrated. Macy moaned and moved her mouth to his ear.

“Wake up, my Love,” she whispered, and with his other hand James cupped her tit, only then realizing she was still wearing her dress. “Wake up, I need to talk to you.” James jerked his eyes open and sat up. Macy was on all fours, fully dressed. Macy continued. “I only have a few minutes before Jacob comes up to the apartment so we need to talk fast. I told him to wait ten minutes while I cleaned up the place a bit and then come up to apartment number two-twenty-one, the apartment I share with my sister. I know this has a chance of hurting you but I’m really hoping it will excite you more. You love it when I want a man to touch me, you love it when I am feeling sexual, well, Honey, I am feeling insanely sexual right now. I want Jacob to touch me but I want him to actually touch me.”

Before she went on, Macy pulled the covers back to reveal James’s penis. “Baby, I am so turned on right now. You are my boyfriend and I love you and I promise whatever I do with Jacob won’t touch that.” She curled her fingers around James’s dick and tugged a few times. Macy kept talking. “Something happened downstairs in the car, something that wasn’t supposed to happen, but it did. I’ll tell you all about it later but it did something to me.”

Despite his absolute dismay at her proposal, he began to swell. Macy smiled. “If your answer is no I want to hear you say it but if your answer is yes, all you have to do is hide in the closet. If you tell me no I’ll understand. I swear I will, and I won’t hold it against you. I know what I’m asking for is crazy but deep down I suspect you want this too. You always get so turned on by the idea. I’m hoping that you’ll be more turned on by the reality. …I need you to decide right now.”

James sat bewildered. In shock, he could not get his mind to focus. His eyes drifted to Macy, gorgeous, sexy, spectacular Macy. She radiated pure, white hot, sensuousness. When his eyes rose to her face he saw her naked lust and desire for Jacob.

“Please…” she whispered.

By now James’s heart was hammering in his chest. This was absolute madness. With an exasperated snarl, James swung his legs off the bed and stepped to the closet. Macy beamed. “Oh my God baby, you’re amazing!” she squawked, her voice hoarse with excitement. “I love you so much!”

James slid the closet door shut as Macy raced through the apartment hiding evidence of her beloved. Just as she was adjusting her outfit in the mirror a soft knock came from the door. She opened it and Jacob stepped in and she quickly locked it behind him. He wasted no time, scooping Macy into his arms. He backed her against the wall and kissed her lips and face and throat like a conquering warrior. James winched at the moans Macy made. Jacob’s hands were all over Macy, touching her legs and her breasts, her back and her ass. They parted abruptly, breathing hard.

“Take off your dress,” Jacob told her.

“Take off your pants,” Macy fired right back.

For the next several seconds clothing flew until they now stood virtually nude before each other. Macy’s hot body was a living wet-dream. She had left on the black lace stocking.

Jacob was fully erect, long, thick, heavily veined, and pulsing.

“You’re really big,” Macy croaked.

“Yes.”

In the closet, James was ready to scream. It was all too much. Jacob’s cock looked even bigger than it had that day in the bathroom. Macy was sexier than he had ever seen her and the way she kept looking at Jacob’s dick was driving him crazy with jealous but also turning him on. What could he do? He was trapped. If he burst from the closet he’d lose everything. His mind howled at him. His heart was filled with dread for what was about to happen.

Macy stepped up to Jacob and they began kissing again. Soft and tender, at first, but swiftly building once again from the desire these two shared. After several minutes Macy took Jacob by the hand and led him to her bed.

“Can we pick up where we left off,” she asked, “from before, when we were in your car?”

Jacob smiled and crawled onto the bed, rolling on his back. His substantial meat bounced and slapped his stomach, reaching up past his belly button. Macy slowly crept up the bed. As her face passed his cock she kissed the tip and James gasped. No one heard him. As she continued up his body she moved her legs outside his, straddling him. She brought her mouth to his and they kissed again. His cock was directly below her bald, dripping wet pussy. Macy tried to make this moment last but couldn’t. With a moan of intense desire she stood Jacob’s shaft straight up and maneuvered her opening until she found the tip and rested it between her lips.

Jacob was harder than he had ever been. Macy seemed so shy and quiet at work. The other guys had talked big about their dates with her but Jacob was older; he knew how boys talked. His crush on Macy was so complete he had hoped just to spend an evening staring at her. Now she had her fingers wrapped around the base of his cock and was threatening to push her cunt down the length of him. His cock was so engorged it hurt. Every vein stood out like a city road map, adding ridges and crinkles that although she didn’t know it at that moment, were about to drive Macy insane.

James was convinced he had not taken a breath for at least ten minutes. His heart was a jack-hammer. He was sweating. His balls cried out for release and a cloud of tormenting confusion ruled his brain. He knew he should be furious but he wasn’t. Macy had been right. He was more turned on than jealous.

For Macy, it wasn’t complicated. Macy wanted everything. She wanted to keep her amazing loving relationship with James, she wanted the excitement of being pursued by sexy and interesting men and boys, and she desperately wanted Jacob’s big cock inside her. She only needed James to agree to it and she could have it all and judging by his reaction so far to her dating other men, she was sure he would agree.

Jacob reached up and held Macy’s face. She let him pull her lips down to his at the same time she pushed her hips down and forced his big cock up inside her. She lifted and dropped and lifted and dropped, each time enveloping more of his stiff dick in her hot, wet sheath. She couldn’t believe she was really doing it. She was hesitant at first, partly because of his bulky size and partly because she didn’t want to hurt James, but in seconds the wildly intense and pleasurable sensation she had first felt down in the car began spreading through her pussy. She looked down at the joining of their bodies and was stunned to discover she only had half his prick inside her. She growled like an animal and began to really work her hips lower, wanting to capture all of him. The lower she sank, the more extraordinary the sensation of him inside her became.

Jacob began to lift his hips to meet hers. He cupped both breasts and alternated sucking and licking and biting them. Macy had her hands on his chest and was really fucking him hard now. When her orgasm hit she cried out, filling the small apartment with the sound. James was sure Macy’s sister heard it; just like he was sure she had heard Macy bring someone new into her room. Jacob kept thrusting right through her climax, extending it for a long time. Macy crumbled in a sweaty, heaving pile on top of him and he let her rest there.

Eventually she raised her head and gazed at him with fondness and embarrassment. He understood without being told and stroked her hair and murmured sweet things about how beautiful and sexy she was. When he knew she was ready, he wrapped his arms around her torso and turned her onto her back, remaining fully buried within her the whole time.

He moved between her legs, which she quickly spread as wide as she could. He ran his hands up and down her black thigh-highs and marveled at the gorgeous young girl opening herself up and inviting him in. He gave her a moment to adjust to his size now that his weight was bearing down, and then he lifted her legs and placed them over his shoulders. James had never done that to her and she suddenly felt exposed and vulnerable and she loved it. When Jacob pushed his hard dick into her, he went deeper than she even thought possible. He was very careful to avoid hurting her but Macy was subjected to incredible outward pressure on her vaginal walls. From the closet, James soon saw Jacob’s big balls resting against Macy’s puckered little sphincter.

Jacob began to pump in and out and Macy clawed the sheets. With her legs in the air she was powerless to avoid his onslaught and her helplessness turned her on even more. With each stroke she became more submissive to him. Each time he moved her or told her what to do, Macy was eager to comply. James saw her in an entirely new way. He had always treated her as an equal, a partner…maybe too much he now wondered. Macy seemed to love being in bed with a confident and decisive man.

Jacob fucked Macy for over an hour. He moved her and held her and savored her every time he touched her or tasted her. His heart ached to be in bed with this girl, the girl he had yearned for all those long months. Macy sensed his desire for her and that, combined with the wild sensations his huge cock was giving her, made her climaxed again and, roughly ten minutes later, when she remembered that James was just a few feet away, watching everything she did, she came again.

Jacob did not know if he would ever have this chance a second time so he was going to burn it into his brain forever. He enjoyed penetrating her from every angle, feeling her from the inside, wrapped so tightly around him. He forced himself deep over and over.

At long last, he could take no more. He felt his cum rising so he slowed his thrusting hips and told Macy so. He did not know how things stood and he did not want to make her pregnant or angry. James heard him say it too.

When Macy understood what Jacob was telling her, she wrapped her arms and legs tightly around his body and began thrust her hips up to meet his. She kissed him wildly and whispered hotly into his ear to give it to her, to shoot it as deep as he could. Jacob began pounding her little pussy once again and moments later he did, spraying his seed deep into her uterus, filling her womb with his sperm.

They dozed. Neither of them moved for a long time. They both laid there wrapped in the warm afterglow of their love-making. Eventually Jacob woke and kissed Macy deeply then stood and gazed at her lying in the bed, long dark hair a mess, thigh-highs still in place, milky cum oozing from her tiny slit. He had never seen anything so sexy in his life and he captured the moment in his mind.

“I have to go,” he whispered, “I have to start my day in a few hours…”

She murmured a dreamy thank you for a wonderful night and he dressed, kissed her once more, and left.

When James was sure Jacob was gone, he stepped from the closet. Macy heard him and opened sleepy eyes. They opened wider when the reality of what she had just done came rushing in on her and she searched James’s face for anger. He stood staring down at her, fists on his hips, his erection jutting out from his body. Macy looked at it and smiled. She sat up and reached for it and pulled him down to her mouth. James wanted to be angry but wasn’t.

“I told you I’d wear the thigh-highs to bed for you,” she teased.

James was pulled in a million different directions at once. Every time he thought of something to say, he then thought of something else to say. In the end, nothing came out.

Macy curled up on his lap and sucked his penis into her hot, wet mouth, cupping his balls, forcing him to the back of her throat. He was so wound up by all he had seen his orgasm was imminent. She sucked harder, bobbing her head and scratching his balls with her nails the way he loved. Before he knew what hit him he threw his head back and roared his liquid-fire release, pumping a huge load of cum into her stomach. He fell back onto the bed. Macy turned and crawled up onto his chest, looking him in the eyes. Neither of them spoke for a long while.

“Why, Macy?” James finally asked.

Macy thought a long time before she answered.

“I wish I had a better answer my love, but the truth is; because I really wanted to. Our night was perfect; Jacob is an absolute gentleman. He’s not like Austin or Shane. He’s a man. We talked and dined and danced...I could tell he really likes me, like he wants me for a girlfriend. I loved that. Don’t worry Baby, I’m still yours and always will be. Jacob won’t steal me away.”

The knot in James’s stomach relaxed; a knot that he hadn’t realized had been there all night. Macy continued.

“Down in the car tonight…because I wasn’t wearing panties things went… wrong…and he ended up inside me. Baby, there is nothing like it in the whole world. You saw how big he is. It’s the most amazing feeling ever. I hope that doesn’t hurt you but it’s true! You asked me why. That’s why, pure and simple. I just really, really wanted to feel that again.”

Macy slipped a finger down and touched Jacob’s cum leaking from her pussy. “I know I shouldn’t have let him cum inside me. That was dumb. I hope I don’t get pregnant. I just got too carried away. Are you mad?”

James moved to spoon her and she snuggled back to him, happy as she’d ever been.

“No,” he admitted. “I know I’m supposed to be but I’m not. While I was in the closet I thought about breaking up with you. I could not believe you were actually fucking him. But each time I imagined my life without you my heart broke. I know we are meant for each other, Baby. It won’t always be easy but it will always be real. Who you are having sex with does not determine who you are in love with. It is so much deeper than that, and, honestly, that was the sexiest thing I’ve EVER seen. I have a lot of things bouncing around inside my head which I will need time to sort out, but no, anger isn’t one of them.”

Macy pushed her hips back against James, trying to get even closer to him. James’s penis nudged her labia and Jacob’s semen oozed from Macy and coated the head. It occurred to him that tonight Jacob was still inside her and James was not. He mentioned that fact to Macy and she gasped a little.

“Oh my God Baby, that is so hot and slutty.” She hesitated for a moment then spoke. “I have a small confession Honey, since we are being completely honest with each other; it felt so good to have another man’s cock inside me. It felt especially good because I have yours and his was extra. Does that make sense? I wouldn’t want just his. I want his because I also have yours.”

James kissed the back of Macy’s neck. “Let’s go to sleep now Love, just like this. Let’s sleep together sweaty and sticky and unwashed. I want to wake up next to you just like you are right now; messy and filled with cum.

“Okay Baby,” Macy cooed, snuggling up to him as close as she could.

James had to work the next day and Macy had the day off. He rose quietly in the morning, gazing down at his disheveled and fell-fucked girlfriend. Sometime during the night Macy had whipped her stockings off and tossed them across the room. Her pussy lips were still pink and puffy, looking sore and tender. James showered and dressed and Macy was still asleep when he left. He passed her curious sister in the hall but told her nothing. Based on footsteps, the opening and closing of doors, and Macy’s cries of passion, she had to know that Macy had a male visitor last night and that both men enjoyed her. James felt his face burning as he left the apartment.

Jacob was already at work and he looked exhausted. James grumbled a hello and Jacob returned it.

All day James looked at Jacob every time he could, remembering what that man had done to his sweet love, remembering the monstrous snake Jacob had between his legs, remembering Jacob’s milky seed overflowing Macy’s little pussy and trickling down her thigh. Jacob fucked Macy, Jacob fucked Macy kept hammering away at his brain. Within a few hours James had worked himself into an emotional knot. Later, when he saw Shane and Austin and Jacob eating lunch together, a small yelp escaped his lips before he could stop it. All the images of Macy with other men were colliding and crashing around inside his head.

He needed something to steady himself and he knew Macy’s sweet voice would do it. He called Macy but the phone just rang. He tried again but again there was no answer. He returned to work. As he passed the office he saw Jacob speaking with the owner. A few minutes later Jacob collected his things and left for the day. James asked where Jacob was going and was informed that Jacob felt sick and was taking the rest of the day off, and the owner let James know he needed to work two hours extra to cover the shift.

The rest of the day was pure misery. Many hours later his work day was finally complete and he called Macy again but again there was no answer. He decided to drive by.

Jacob’s car sat in guest parking. James positioned his car where he could watch Macy’s apartment. His heart was racing and his palms sweaty. As he was trying to calculate his next move, he saw Jacob walk down the path, get in his car and leave. James ran to Macy’s front door. She answered it quickly, her face glowing and her eyes laughing, like she thought Jacob had returned. She wore a white robe gathered loosely around her and held shut by her hand at the waist.  When she saw James standing there her face lit up and her eyes sparkled. Not a shred of guilt emanated from her.

“Perfect!” she shouted, and grabbed James by the shirt, dragging him inside. Her robe fell open as she pulled him in, flashing whichever neighbors happened to be watching, and in a split-second James saw her bright pink swollen nipples, engorged labia, flush cheeks and skin, and he knew; Jacob had fucked Macy again.

She kissed James hotly and on her tongue he tasted Jacob’s salty cum. He slipped a finger into her drenched cunt and encountered no resistance at all. Macy was flooded with Jacob’s semen. Before he could open his mouth to ask her what was happening and why she had fucked Jacob again, Macy was on her knees, fumbling with his pants, freeing his penis, sucking him deep and fast until James exploded down her throat and they both tumbled back onto the living room carpet, breathing hard.

“I’m guessing your sister isn’t home,” James eventually stated and they both broke into laughter. Macy moved onto his chest and looked down at him.

“Don’t be upset,” she said. “I was going to tell you the moment I saw you. I promise I’ll never keep any secrets from you. Jacob forgot his wallet here and came by to get it and as soon as I saw him I remembered his cock and jumped on him. I had planned on just blowing him really quickly, since I never got to do that last night, but somehow it turned into a three hour marathon of hot sex.”

James winced, images of Macy and Jacob fucking once again assaulting his mind. Macy continued, “Honey, I came five times! His cock feels amazing. I did blow him at first but he didn’t go completely soft afterwards and that really turned me on. I rolled onto my back and he fucked me hard, exploding inside me. I know I shouldn’t do that. We need to get me on the pill. We lay there talking for a while and I started examining his dick. Baby, it’s so thick and heavy. I can’t take my eyes off of it. It’s fascinating. Anyway, he got hard again and I straddled him, like in the car, and rode him until I came again. He rolled me onto my back and started fucking me but this time slow and sweet and tender, with lots of kissing and eye contact. He rocked my world. I came four more times before he finally filled me with his cum a second time.”

James had grown semi-erect listening to her and Macy looked down to see what affect her story had on him. “I knew it,” she stated. She knelt over him and slipped his penis into her hot mouth again, but James just couldn’t cum again. Macy didn’t seem to mind and she just sucked him for the joy of his penis in her mouth.

Two days later Macy accepted another date from Shane. James was watching and saw Jacob’s face drop. Three days after that Macy went out again with Austin and Jacob looked heart-broken. James smiled, understanding Jacob perfectly. Jacob never asked Macy out again.

Months passed and Macy kept James worked up and constantly horny. Once while on a date with Shane, she secretly gave her number to an older man at the club and four days later went out with him. She didn’t get home until one O’clock the next afternoon and James was going insane with desire by the time she walked through the door.

Eventually James saved enough money, broke off his relationship with Brenda, and found a new, better paying job. Not long after that he and Macy moved into a studio apartment together and she officially stopped dating other men.

Young Love: Book Two

Made for Each Other

Marty was in his teens the first time he laid eyes on Janie and was instantly struck by lightning. Determined to woo her he crossed the street to her house and introduced himself they day she moved in to his neighborhood. They were dating within weeks and wildly in love in slightly less than a year. They were perfectly made for each other. Marty was bold and cocky and Janie was shy and reserved. Marty wanted sex all the time and although she loved it once they were doing it, Janie’s conservative upbringing filled her with guilt and shame each time they made love. This remorse would pass over the next few days and soon they would be wrapped in each other’s arms once again.


From the beginning Marty loved the way other males looked at Janie. Janie loved it too but was also made uncomfortable by their attention. Janie was conflicted.


After high school they moved into a studio apartment together and enrolled in community college. Life was fantastic. One day while lying by the pool at their apartment, Janie untied her bikini top to eliminate her tan lines. Marty noticed how all the guys around the pool took note. Soon he noticed that Janie had realized it too and had moved her body so her nipples were covered by the narrowest of margins. In fact, it was only her firm and nearly erect nipples that kept the triangles of cloth in place. Marty turned on his stomach but lay so he could still see what was happening. Now that Janie thought his vision was blocked, she carefully moved her body just a little more and the fabric slid off, exposing her perfect tits and erect nipples to a group of three young men tanning nearby. Instead of anger Marty only felt the powerful rush of arousal. There was a small twinge of jealousy but somehow that only enhanced Marty’s excitement. That night their love making was energetic and intense. Neither one spoke of the pool.


Weeks later Marty, already home from work and cleaning up the apartment before Janie got home, carried a bag of trash out to the dumpster. On the way he passed Janie’s car already parked in her spot. Confused, he took a different path back to the apartment, looking for Janie. He found her. She was talking to an older man that also lived in their apartment complex, a man that Janie had once mentioned as being kind of sexy. Marty decided to hang back and see what happened. As they talked the man kept touching Janie on the shoulder or the arm every time he made a point. Janie did nothing to step back or move away. Again, Marty felt jealousy twist his gut but then the familiar rush of pleasure welled up too and Marty felt his penis swell in his pants. He continued observing them as the man showed Janie his new watch, which brought their bodies very close together. Marty almost gasped out loud when he saw Janie’s hip and breast press against the man’s body. After a long pause, Janie withdrew and quickly ended the conversation. Marty had to race around the other way to beat Janie back to the apartment. Janie was kind of quiet for an hour or so but then loosened up and once again that night their love-making was enthusiastic and robust. Neither of them ever spoke of the parking lot encounter.


Nothing happened for over a month. Then one day Janie mentioned a group of students would be meeting at school to study while Marty was working a swing shift. Marty said no problem and thought nothing more of it. When the night arrived the store was very slow and Marty was allowed to leave a couple hours early. Just as he was about to call Janie and let her know he was already off work, he remembered the study group and decided to visit unannounced.


He parked several buildings away and approached the classroom on foot and in the dark. Peering in one of the windows he saw that all of the students had already left and only Janie and the professor remained. When the professor pointed to something in the text Janie rose from her seat and approached him. Marty was surprised; Janie wore a low-cut, sheer summer dress and sandals, her young, firm cleavage and tanned, tone legs gloriously exposed. When Janie leaned over to look at the book, Marty saw the professor gaze down her top and lean back to inspect her ass. She looked stunning.


The professor moved in closer and began reading with her and Janie remained where she was. When his hip touched hers she did not budge and when his hand lay across her hand she did not flinch. Marty could not believe what he was seeing! Marty noticed another window with a better view and more bushes for cover so he quickly switched spots. Now he was very close and in deeper shadow so he moved right up to the glass.


Inside the professor moved a little behind Janie as she read. With a light and confident touch he gently stroked her hair. Janie leaned into him. Their eyes met. After a moment the professor moved to lock the classroom door and close the blinds but Marty was so close to the window it didn’t matter; he could still see everything perfectly.


What is happening? He wondered. I can’t believe Janie is acting like this. I want to pound on the door and stop them but I also want to see what happens next. I’m sure she won’t let this go much farther but so far it has been hot as fuck!

Marty saw Janie’s face and knew she was scared but also excited. She was very still, waiting for the older man to direct her. Marty could not hear them but saw them talking and Janie occasionally nod her head yes or shake it no.


The instructor circled her slowly as Janie stood with her hands clasped in front of her. Her chest was heaving and her nipples poked through the fabric of her dress. Finally the professor stopped in front of her and lifted her chin. Gradually he lowered his face to hers and kissed her on the lips. Janie returned the kiss. Marty was staggered. Feelings of betrayal welled up but so did intense feelings of arousal. He searched his brain for proof that Janie had been lying to him, that she didn’t love him, that he wasn’t the whole world to her, but he found nothing. He knew she loved him. He knew she was in-love with him. He knew in his heart they were the center of each other’s universe. Then how can this be happening? How can Janie allow…more than allow…encourage this man to touch her?

The teacher broke off the kiss and gazed into Janie’s eyes again. Then he slipped a finger under a strap on her shoulder and slid it over and off. The material of the dress fell away and Janie’s full, firm breast was exposed to the open air. Janie’s gasped but did not move. Next he slipped the other strap off and the dress fell, catching at Janie’s hips. Both her perfect breasts heaved in the light, nipples hard and aching and begging to be touched. The man stepped closer and with a sure hand nudged her dress the rest of the way down so it landed in a pile around her feet. Janie was breathing harder now. Next he bent his head and slowly kissed her sensitive breasts, tracing circles around the areola, drawing ever closer to her upright nipples. When his hot mouth closed on them, Janie gasped and wrapped her fingers in his hair, pulling his mouth tightly against her breast.


Marty drank in his gorgeous and sexy girlfriend and knew the professor was doing exactly the same. She was breathtaking.  Marty noticed she was wearing the see-through white lace panties he had bought her but she had not yet had the opportunity to wear. Janie was spectacular. Her flat and toned stomach and arms, her firm round butt, her muscular thighs and beautiful face; both men stood and gazed in open admiration and lust for her pure feminine beauty. The professor took her hand and helped her step out of her dress, guiding her over to his big oak chair.


Next he removed his dress shirt and tie and kicked off his shoes. Marty was expecting Janie to bolt for the door any second…but she didn’t. The teacher unbuckled his belt and pulled down his zipper and soon his pants were on the floor. Janie’s eyes were glued to the straining bulge of his boxers. He spoke to her and she nodded and then he spoke again and she knelt before him, his swollen lump just inches form her sweet face. As both men watched, Janie reached up and hooked her fingers in his waistband and lowered his trunks. Once exposed, his thick, semi-erect cock bounced and came to rest pointing directly at Janie’s mouth. Next his boxers passed his balls and Janie stared at those too. Everything about this man’s organ was easily double the size of Marty, the only other penis she had ever seen in the flesh.


The professor spoke again and Janie tried to wrap her fingers around his shaft. They did not meet on the other side. Then Janie brought up her other hand and hefted his big balls.


She was entranced and enthralled. She had heard rumors about this professor but could not believe they were true. Once she heard them she could not get the idea out of her head. She found herself thinking about him all the time: at work, in the shower, in bed. Now she held the proof in her hands. She loved Marty’s penis. She was fascinated by it. Some of her girlfriends said penises were ugly but Janie did not agree. Janie did not agree at all. She thought they were wonderful and sexy and she loved it when they got hard. Then she heard about this instructor from a friend and her imagination exploded. She found herself wet and excited all the time. When he invited several students to meet him on campus after class, she had quickly agreed.


Now the professor leaned back and sat down in his big chair. Janie began stroking his shaft without being told and moved up between his knees. Outside, Marty unzipped his pants and pulled out his penis. Janie finally had in front of her what she had secretly wanted for so long. The professor’s cock was stiffening fast and Janie marveled at it, lifting the big balls with one hand and pumping the shaft with the other. The professor placed his hand on top of her hair gently and let his head fall back. He had wanted this hot little co-ed from the first day of class. She was so sweet and innocent and hot and sexy. He had arranged the desks first day of class, bringing Janie right in front of him so he could see her amazing body all semester, including a few glances up her skirt. How delicious that she was now nude and on her knees between his legs, his big cock swaying in her hands as she pumped him.


Marty shifted to get an even better view and started stroking his penis. Janie looked so sexy like this! He knew he was supposed to be enraged but he just wasn’t. Jealousy had sunk its claws into him but it was that exciting kind of jealousy. He wanted Janie so turned on she took things even farther! When Janie started leaning towards the professor’s cock, Marty knew he was about to get his wish.


Janie wrapped both hands around the instructor’s shaft and began pumping. He had grown much bigger and even with two hands on him there was plenty of cock left over. His big balls bounced on the chair and Janie stroked. Soon his shaft was red and pulsing, the head of his dick plumb and angry. When a clear drop of fluid appeared at the tip, Janie surprised everyone and slipped out her tongue to lick it away. Marty groaned. Janie groaned too and opened her mouth wide. Marty watched as the professor’s pole slipped past her lips and into her mouth. Janie forced her head lower and the shaft began to push down her throat. Lacking practice she wasn’t able to take it too far or for very long but she was relentless in her attempts to do so. Each downward push she forced more of his cock down her throat. The professor played with her breasts as she sucked him. He looked down at the incredibly gorgeous young girl sucking his cock so eagerly. He felt his cum already start to rise from his balls and grabbed her hair and pushed her down. She did not fight back.


Just as Marty was feeling some relief that Janie still had her panties on and it seemed she was just going to suck the teacher off, Janie stood and slid them down her legs. Both men gawked at her freshly shaved pussy and puffy pussy lips. Marty watched her wipe her mouth with the back of her hand and stare at the towering pillar of flesh before her. The professor’s shiny cock jumped in time with his heartbeat. Both men waited for what she would do next.


Janie was so conflicted! This had already gone so much farther than she intended. She had only planned on flirting with the older man. She loved his attention and she loved imagining the enormous cock he had hidden in his pants but she never expected to suck on it and she never in a million years thought she would be taking her panties off and contemplating fucking it. But she was! Janie swayed unsteady on her feet as she ogled the massive cock in front of her. Then her mind was made up. Janie turned her back on the teacher and lowered her pussy. She knew what she was doing was wrong but simply could not strop herself. She HAD to feel that monster inside her. She was irresistibly drawn to it. She needed it inside her. Marty gasped and pumped his hand faster. This was the most exciting ad erotic thing he had ever seen in his young life and his balls were screaming for release.


Janie reached down and guided the enormous head between her lips, rubbing her juices and his pre-cum all around for lubrication. She needn’t have bothered. She was so wet she was dripping with want for this older man and his powerful appendage. She gradually lowered herself, inch by throbbing inch, until he was firmly embedded within her. This was nothing like fucking her boyfriend. Inside her she felt the bulbous head sinking ever deeper, driving her flesh apart. The ridged staff filled her with pressure jangling her nerves as it moved toward the back of her sex. Janie was gasping and moaning, using her body weight to send the enormous prick into her depths. At last she felt the head bump her cervix and push. She looked down and was shocked to see how many inches were still outside her body. Determined, she lifted her feet a little and drove the professor even deeper. Her back arched as he stretched her pussy in every direction. His head burrowed toward the back of her cunt.


“Uuuunnnhhhh fuck! You feel amazing!” she cried. She took the professor’s hands and placed them on her hips, encouraging him to help her. The teacher pressed down, marveling at this hot sexy girl riding his cock. Her cunt gripped his dick like a hot, wet, velvet vise. He wondered if she was a virgin.


“I love your cock…I love your cock…I love your cock!” Janie moaned.


The professor let her control the speed and depth of her own penetration. Janie wriggled her hips trying to capture his last and thickest inches and using all her weight, finally felt him ease in. She had done it. The sensation was insanely concentrated pleasure starting at her pussy and radiating out to the extremes of her body. She closed her eyes and held him there, rooted in her guts, owning her pussy. She did not move and neither did he. All her attention was focused on the overpowering sensitivity his buried cock was producing in her. She felt impaled and as her pussy adjusted to his hard girth, her pleasure continued to increase. This was only the second penis to ever be inside her and she was stunned by the difference. She held herself still, drinking in the intense pleasure pouring into her brain and the longer she waited, the more intense it became. She felt her pussy begin to flutter around this spear as the knowledge she had a new man inside her turned her mind upside-down.


Outside, Marty felt his guts wrenching and twisting. Janie was sexier at this moment than he had ever seen her but at the same time he was scared and jealous. His emotions were in turmoil and he did not know what to do. What he did do was continue to watch and continue to stroke his penis. His passive inactivity settled the issue for him and he realized that in spite of his emotional upheaval, he was excited more than anything else.


Janie felt her pussy clench around the base of the professors prick and all the muscles in her hips tighten. At first she didn’t understand but it dawned on her quickly; oh my God…I’m going to cum! This huge dick is pushing me towards the edge and I’m not even moving on it! Janie placed her hands on his thighs and concentrated on the wild sensation of her pussy filled to overflowing. She felt how hard he was with desire for her. She felt him throbbing inside her. She thought about what she was doing and the erotic taboo of her cheating was more than she could stand and like a freight-train, her orgasm rose up and slammed into her. In an instant Janie was writhing and jerking on the professor’s lap as he held on to her. Marty shot his load against the school wall and saw stars, nearing blacking out as hot lava flowed from his penis.

Janie lost all sense of her place in the universe as wave after wave of her climax crashed into her. Just as the first one began to subside the professor would send a surge of blood into his thick shaft and Janie would get slammed by another orgasm. She was ranting and screaming as she had the longest and most powerful climax of her young life.


When at last she could take no more the professor held her hips firmly and began pumping his cock into her. He did not last long. Sexy Janie was like a fuck angel atop his cock and all those weeks of wanting her was now about to bear fruit. His big balls pulled up tight to his body and he drove his big shaft into her like a piston. Janie came one more time from his pounding, just as she felt him swell even bigger and harder, and screamed as her intense pleasure exploded. Marty saw the professor’s cock pummeling Janie and knew the moment when the professor began pumping his hot jizz into her. The teacher gripped her hips in a vise and shot jet after steaming jet of boiling semen into Janie. Janie bounced on his lap like a rag doll, utterly spent. His orgasm lasted a long time.


It was long minutes before everyone regained themselves and reality slowly reasserted itself. Marty saw them awkwardly separate and dress, Janie never looking the professor in the eyes. When he was sure their encounter was over and zipped up and jogged to his car, beating Janie home by twenty minutes. When she came in she had regained her composure, or most of it anyway, and if he had not witnessed what had happened he realized he would not have been able to guess she had done anything other than study.


They sat and talked about their day and the more Marty thought about Janie sitting across from him filled with another man’s sperm, the more excited he got. Janie noticed and gave his shorts a squeeze, asking if Marty had missed her today. Marty pounced on her and was a laugh and a squeal she fell on to her back. Marty wedged himself between her legs and fished out his penis, now rock hard and pulsing. Janie gasped when she saw how turned on he was and spread her legs wide, closing her eyes. Marty pulled her soaked panties to the side, understanding that most of that soak was the professor’s semen, which only excited him more, and placed his dick-head at her gleaming opening. He saw white jizz already leaking from Janie and his whole body caught fire and he drove his dick all the way into her. Janie arched her back and cried out and Marty lifted her legs to allow him maximum penetration and then, pinning Janie deep into the sofa, he pounded her cunt like his life depended on it.


Janie loved it! Guilt had of course reared its ugly head and she didn’t know what to do. She worried she was being obviously transparent but Marty didn’t seem to notice. When he pushed her back and pulled her panties to the side she somehow felt much less guilty. As Marty fucked her so hard she imagined he was punishing her for what she had done and she felt better. It allowed her to confront what she had done and the erotic images from her night, and especially the professor’s huge hard cock, washed over her and as she felt Marty’s hard penis driving into her pussy, she orgasmed yet again, wrapping her arms and legs around Marty and kissing him intensely with all the love she felt for him. This was her man and always would be. She had strayed tonight but learned about her weakness for large cock. She would need to keep that under control and avoid situations like that and as she felt Marty shoot his load inside her, she felt confident she could.


Marty felt his penis slide easily into Janie and pool of cum inside her and instead of disgust he felt pure, wild excitement. He saw her now as not just his sweet, shy, innocent little girlfriend but also as this intense and erotic creature.


I know your secret, he thought as he exploded inside her well-used pussy. You have a weakness for big dicks! My conflicted girlfriend loses her mind around big fat cock. He knew he would now be on the look-out for other situations he could secretly arrange for Janie. He thought about the gym, school, work…there were well hung men everywhere. For a split-second he wondered if he would really be able to do this, really hand Janie over for hot, raw fucking. He remembered her tonight and how arousing it had been and was confident he could. 
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