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Frat Party Deflowering


I went to the frat party with one goal. To lose my virginity. I’m 19, it seems like it’s time. I may as well have walked into a prison. You wouldn’t think young good-looking guys who could have anyone they wanted would be such jackasses.
“Come on, Olivia,” Marcus says as he presses his body into mine. “Don’t be such a prude!” He’s trying to move my arms, which are fiercely held against my chest. Brandon is pressing his body against my back. I can feel his hard dick through his clothing. He’s rubbing it up against me.
“Let me go!” I yell. They just laugh and keep me from escaping. I was drunk when this exchange began, but I’m feeling a little more sober now. I had been kissing Marcus, voluntarily. He’s cute. Dark, almost black, hair; and a kind of stocky athletic body. But then he began to get a little rough, and Brandon joined in, another good-looking frat guy, tall with brown hair. We're in a hallway outside the living room, where most of the party is.
“I want to see those big beautiful tits,” Marcus says with a laugh and manages to move one of my arms. I’m beginning to panic.
“Guys, what the hell?” I hear a male voice ask. I look over. It’s a cute tall frat boy with short dark blond hair. He shoves Marcus away from me and Brandon steps back.
“Just having some fun, bro,” Brandon says as he bounces back down the hall to the living room.
“Hey,” Marcus says, shoving the new guy. “She was with me.”
“Yeah, I don’t think she wants to be with you anymore,” the new guys says, crossing his arms in front of his chest. He doesn’t seem drunk to me.
“She came on to me,” Marcus says and tries to grab my arm. The new guy easily gets me away from Marcus, who is very drunk, and leads me up a staircase. We squeeze past other drunk people on the stairs and in the hall upstairs. Marcus is following us, stumbling, trying to keep up.
“My woman!” I hear Marcus shout from behind us down the hall. The new guy leads me into a bedroom and shuts and locks the door. A few seconds later we hear Marcus pounding his fist on the door, shouting, “Olivia! You said I could fuck you!”
“What an ass,” the blond guy says.
I am feeling tipsy again, now that I’m safe. I stumble backwards and sit down on the bed, which is made, but sort of sloppily.
Marcus pounds on the door one more time and then we hear him wander off, mumbling.
“Wow,” I say quietly.
“Yeah,” the blond says. “So, you’re Olivia.” He smiles.
“You caught that, huh?” I say with a little laugh.
“I’m David,” he says.
“Nice to meet you. Thank you, by the way. I don’t know how that got out of hand,” I say.
“Pretty girl, drunken frat boys, it happens,” he says as he steps away from the door.
“You’re not drunk,” I blurt out.
“No, I am not,” he says smiling. “I had a beer, but…” he shrugs his shoulders. “I was a partier last year. I guess I’m over it.”
“Sophomore?” I ask.
“Yup,” he says. “How about you?”
“Freshman,” I say.
I listen to the music from the party pound through the house, muffled by walls. I listen to the sounds of people laughing, talking, shouting. And faintly through the wall I can hear the sounds of two people going at it. God, that sounds like fun.
“You want me to walk you back to your dorm?” David asks. “I don’t think you should stay at the party with Marcus out there.”
Home? This early on a Saturday night? No way. “I could stay here,” I say as I look up at him, a little pleadingly. I twirl a strand of my long dark hair with my fingers.
He raises his eyebrows.
“To hang out,” I add. I stand up and stumble a little bit. Not used to alcohol. I step toward David and throw my arms around him as I stare up at him. I had meant to be a lot more subtle than that. Whoops. He smiles down at me.
I know I’m pretty. I’m thin and have big boobs. I’m in good shape. Surely I can get this guy to take my virginity. He looks like an athlete of some sort. He’s pretty darn cute and a little muscled. Yum. I lean up and kiss him on the jaw. It’s all I can reach. He laughs.
“How drunk are you?” he asks.
“Two beers,” I say.
“Two?” he laughs. “You’re a lightweight.”
“Pfft. Why will nice guys never kiss me?” I step away from him and start unbuttoning my white short-sleeved blouse. He doesn’t stop me. He stares at me with interest. I remove the blouse and toss it to the ground. I have a pink lace bra on underneath, propping up my big breasts nicely. I put my hands at the waistband of my short stretchy skirt. He takes a step toward me.
I kick off my sandals. I’m standing there in my bare feet. I reach my hands under his dark gray T-shirt and feel his hard abs. Wow. I start to lift his shirt up. He finishes by pulling it off all the way. Wow, his chest looks great. I lean into it and start to kiss his chest. He laughs a little. He steps away and pulls his shoes and socks off.
“There, now we’re even. Your turn,” he says.
I slide my skirt off my hips and let it drop to the ground. Now I’m only wearing bra and panties. I can feel my heart race and my pussy get wet. He looks so hot wearing nothing but jeans. I stare a little too obviously at his crotch. He unzips his pants slowly. I think I may be salivating a little.
He pushes his jeans down on his hips as he watches me. Then he lets them drop to the floor and steps out of them. He is wearing boxers.
“I’m topless, now you,” he says playfully, pointing to my chest. We’ve already gone farther than I’ve ever gone with a boy before. Here goes nothing.
I reach back and unhook my bra, then slowly peel it off and let it drop, exposing my big round tits. He looks definitely mesmerized by them. I blush.
“You’re very beautiful,” he says.
“Thanks,” I say. “I show you mine, you show me yours?” I put my hands on the sides of my panties.
“On three?” he asks. I nod. “One,” he says as he puts his hands on his waistband. “Two… three.” I pull my panties down all the way and step out of them as I try to keep an eye on him. He pulls his boxers down and his big hard cock bounces out of them. He steps out of his boxers and I can’t stop staring at his dick.
“Whoa,” I say.
He laughs. “I will take that as a compliment,” he says as he stares at my naked body.
I’ve never seen a dick in person before. It looks like it could hurt me. Wow.
“So, how about that kiss?” I say breathlessly.
He takes a step toward me and folds me up in his arms. His cock presses against me as he leans down a little bit and kisses me softly on the mouth. Still a gentleman. I kiss him harder and he starts to kiss me harder back. Our tongues tangle together. I feel so turned on. I kind of want to hump his brains out. I moan.
He backs me over to the bed as he kisses me and pushes me gently onto my back. I feel dizzy with desire. He lies down on top of me and fondles my tits as he kisses me. I moan. He slides his hand down my body and puts his fingers into my pussy. I shiver.
“Oh, I’ve never had a man in there before,” I mutter.
“Whoa,” he says, stopping. “Seriously?”
“Yes,” I say quietly.
“You’re fucking gorgeous, how are you a virgin?” he asks incredulously.
“All girls high school.”
“They still have those?” He looks surprised.
“Unfortunately,” I say, and then I take his face in both hands and start kissing him passionately again. He kisses me back and starts rubbing my pussy again. I moan. He flicks my little button and I feel pleasure surge through me. Much better than anything I’ve done to myself. I stop kissing him to pant.
He watches me as I moan and pant. He keeps rubbing.
“Oh fuck! Oh! Oh fuck!” I say as I writhe around. I’m about to explode. I feel pleasure rush up to me and burst inside my pussy. “UGGHH!” I groan loudly. Then I relax my body. I look into his eyes. He leans down to kiss me hard on the mouth. His tongue tangles with mine as he reaches down and spreads my legs.
Then he uses his hand to guide his cock into me. He moves slowly at first, and then a little faster, as he shoves his cock in. I whimper as I feel the sting of my hymen breaking.
“Sorry,” he says as he kisses my cheeks. “Ready?”
I nod. We can hear the sounds of a new couple fucking next door. It’s intensifying everything. He starts to thrust into me. Being filled with a cock feels so wonderful. How did I not know this? His dick thrusting in and out feels fucking awesome. I moan as he hits me in a deep spot. He picks up the pace of his thrusting.
I moan with each thrust. I can barely feel the sting of my hymen now. Mostly I feel exquisite pleasure. How can people keep from fucking all day long? He plays with my tits as he fucks me, squishes and massages them. That increases the pleasure too. He is thrusting into me pretty rapidly, grunting and groaning as he fucks.
We are both breathing hard as he frantically shoves his cock into me. I can’t believe I’m fucking someone finally. Damn.
“Oh, God…” he says as he fucks me hard. “Ohhhh…”
I can feel an orgasm raging up quickly in my cunt. “Oh fuck! Uhh!” I moan. It feels more intense than any orgasm I’ve ever had. “Uhh! Uhh! UGGGHHHH!” I grunt loudly as pleasure rips through me. My body shudders as it clenches in ecstasy.
“Ugghh!” he shouts as I watch his face cringe up and he shoots a load of cum into me. Then he relaxes his muscles and lies on top of me, breathing hard. God, that was amazing.
I am still breathing hard as I run my fingers down his back and say, “When can we do that again?”
He laughs into my shoulder. “Give me a few minutes,” he says.
“Okay,” I say, running my hands down to cup his bare ass. He rolls off of me, to the side, onto his back. I look at his cock. It is almost all the way hard again, and glistening with our cum.
“This your room?” I ask.
“Yes,” he says, smiling.
“You have a girlfriend?”
“No,” he says, looking mortified.
“Sorry,” I say. “Some guys cheat like it’s no big deal.”
“Please tell me you don’t have a boyfriend,” he says closing his eyes.
“I don’t have a boyfriend,” I say quickly.
He opens his eyes and rolls over on top of me again and starts kissing me passionately. He starts playing with my breasts again, massaging and making me moan. Then he quickly reaches down and spreads my pussy lips and slips his rock hard cock into me again. I grunt. He starts fucking me with abandon then, rapidly shoving himself in and out. He stares into my eyes in a haze of lust. I look back at him the same way. His hot cock slamming into my pussy hard is the best thing I’ve ever felt. I ache with pleasure.
We are both panting and groaning now. He is glistening with sweat as he fucks me hard. My tits are bouncing around. He has his arms on the bed beside me now so he can really thrust into me hard. I have my hands on his chest, running them over his muscles. Now I move them to his back and his ass. I shove him deeper into me by pulling his ass closer to me. He starts to fuck me faster.
“Oh, God, Olivia…” he moans.
“David…” I say breathlessly. I feel a shock of pleasure jolt through me as my body jerks and I grunt. He keeps fucking. I moan. I feel another wave surge up and I moan loudly as it crashes. It feels so good it almost hurts. I feel another huge wave start to build up. I whimper and thrash as he drives his cock into my pussy.
“Uh! Uh! Ugghhhh!” I groan loudly as the huge pleasure wave bursts inside me, drenching me with exquisite ecstasy. Tears leak out of my eyes.
“Ugghhhh!” David suddenly grunts loudly as I feel his cock jerk inside me and shoot hot cum into my pussy. “UGGHH!” he grunts as he shoots another load into me. Then he collapses on top of me. We are both breathing hard.
He rolls off of me. His dick is mostly limp now. He climbs off the bed.
“I should get you home,” he says.
I am a little disappointed, but I try not to show it. “Okay,” I say. I sit up and try to catch my breath. He starts putting his clothes on again. I do the same.
We dress in silence, shooting quick glances at each other. Once we are fully dressed again, he pulls me to him and kisses me for a good long minute. He pulls away and I smile. He smiles back. Then he takes me by the hand and goes to the door. He peeks out into the hall. The party is still going on.
“No Marcus,” he says. Then he opens the door for me and we step into the hall. He closes it, hanging a sock on the doorknob. I give him a questioning look.
“I don’t want to come home and find people fucking in my bed when I get back,” he says and shrugs. I laugh.
He leads me through the party. People are being loud and drunk and having fun, music blaring. We see Marcus making out with a blond girl in the living room as we leave.
David drops my hand as soon as we are outside and puts his hands in his pockets. It’s a slightly chilly October evening.
“Where to?” he asks.
“Mariah Hall,” I say. “Room 303… in case you wondered…”
We walk in silence the rest of the way. He stares at the ground or at the beautifully manicured campus, anywhere but at me.
We reach the front door of Mariah Hall and he stops. He turns toward me. It’s awkward.
“Nice meeting you?” I say.
He laughs and pulls me to him and kisses me. He pulls away after a minute or so.
“I would like to see you again,” he says, looking into my eyes.
“Okay,” I say happily.
“Room 303,” he says, “I’ll call you.”
“Okay,” I say again.
He leans in to give me a peck on the lips.
“’Night,” he says.
“’Night,” I say. He smiles and turns and saunters off, hands in his pockets. I go inside and walk down a short hallway. Then I turn a corner. I know he can’t see me anymore, so I start to run down the long hall, totally giddy, trying not to say, “Weeee!” as I run. This night was so fucking awesome!



Lusting After Step Dad


I turned 18 today. It was nice. I had a few friends over. My mom and my step dad were there too. We had pizza, we had cake, I sneaked a sip of my step dad’s beer when he wasn’t looking, making my girlfriends laugh.
My mother joked to my step dad, “Steve, you should put Leah over your knee and give her 18 spankings.”
He didn’t laugh. He just said, “Very funny,” and went back to cutting the cake into perfectly equal pieces. He’s very proper. He’s good-looking, though. He’s in his 40s, tan, in great shape from playing sports on weekends, has reddish blond hair. He always dresses neatly. He seems uptight to me. But I find that kind of sexy. Which is probably wrong.
I know he finds me sexy too. I’ve seen him check me out. I’m not bad looking. I think I’m pretty. I have long dark hair and small curves. I’m a little short, but nicely proportioned. Sometimes I purposely wear things that are skin-tight, just to see him squirm and pretend not to notice. My mother seems completely oblivious to the sexual tension between me and Steve.
Of course, I am obsessed with sex, maybe I’m just blowing this out of proportion. Then again my mother is sort of a free spirit. Maybe she wouldn’t even care if Steve and I were attracted to each other. Weird.
My friends went home around 10 pm. It’s a school night, so no slumber party. I just took a shower before bed and fantasized about Steve giving me that birthday spanking. That really turned me on. I masturbated quietly while the hot water ran down my back. But I still can’t stop thinking about him.
I climb into bed in a T-shirt and panties, wet hair spread out on my pillow. I fall asleep easily. And then I start to dream about Steve.
In the dream, Steve and I are at my high school in a classroom, but it’s empty. It’s the middle of the day, so that’s weird. I’m wearing a Catholic schoolgirl uniform. I don’t go to a Catholic school in real life, so that’s weird too.
He’s sitting at the teacher’s desk at the front of the room. I’m sitting at a desk in the middle of the sea of student desks. Steve is looking at me sternly.
“What do you have to say for yourself?” He asks me angrily.
I feel ashamed. Though I don’t know why. “Sorry,” I say quietly.
“Come here,” he orders.
I stand and quickly walk up to his desk, with my eyes down.
“You need to be punished,” he says getting up from his desk and walking around it to where I am.
I say nothing. I see him pick up a yardstick from a nearby shelf. I shiver.
“Bend over the desk, Leah,” he says firmly.
I do as I’m told. I lie across the desk with my arms tucked close to my chest. Without warning he whacks the yardstick across my butt, my little plaid skirt barely covering me. I whimper. He whacks me with it again. He does it firmly, but not with too much pressure.
“Three,” he mutters as he spanks me again. He gets up to five and then he stops. I feel him reach up under my skirt. The suddenness of that makes me blush and shiver. I feel turned on, which seems wrong. I’m being punished. I shouldn’t enjoy it. Right?
He pushes the back of my skirt up, to expose my panty-covered ass. Without warning he spanks me with the yardstick again. It stings a little more. He does it a few more times until he gets up to 10. At which point I moan with pleasure.
He stops and stands perfectly still, perhaps surprised by my arousal. He doesn’t yell at me for it. I was almost afraid he would. Then I feel him slide his hand under my panties and pull them down. I feel them drop around my ankles. I try not to moan, but I am totally turned on right now.
Steve smacks my bare ass with the yardstick. It stings, but my butt cheeks are starting to go numb from all the spankings. He hits me with it three more times, taking his time. Then I suddenly feel him smack my ass with his hand. I moan loudly, uncontrollably. Then I fear I’ll get in trouble for that. He smacks me with his hand again.
Then again. “Seventeen,” he says quietly.
He smacks my ass firmly one last time. “Eighteen,” he mutters. He leaves his hand on my ass. I can feel my face turn red. He starts moving his hand around, rubbing my sore red bottom. He slips one finger down into my pussy suddenly. I gasp.
He slips another finger inside me. Then another. He starts to massage my pussy with his fingers. He slides around in my juices. I can hear him breathing heavily. My own breathing has sped up too. My pussy aches with pleasure as he rubs me. I start to moan.
“Oh, God, Leah,” he says quietly as he rubs me faster and harder. I start to moan loudly.
“Oh, God!” I shout as my orgasm rushes up to me. “Fuck, oh God! Uhh!” I grunt as I feel pleasure shoot through me hard. I feel myself spasm. Steve moans. I hear him unzipping his pants behind me. Then he pulls me a little closer to the edge of the desk. Suddenly I feel his cock teasing the entrance of my pussy.
“Oh, Steve…” I moan.
“Do you want me?” he asks breathlessly.
“Oh, God, yes…” I say, desperate for him.
He shoves his cock into me. It slides in easily because I’m so wet, but he is huge. I gasp. He groans and shudders a little bit. Then he starts to thrust himself in and out of my pussy. I groan loudly. His huge cock pressing the walls of my cunt feels wonderful. He fills me up over and over, getting slightly deeper each time. I am speechless with pleasure. His hips slap my ass as he drives his dick into me over and over.
“Oh, my God, Steve, oh, God…” I moan loudly as he rams his cock into me. He is panting and groaning as he fucks me. My hair is in two curly pigtails at the sides of my head and he grasps them now and gently pulls my head back, arching my back. I groan. I reach my hands in front of me and grab the edge of the desk. Then he lets go of my pigtails and reaches clumsily in front of me, groping for my breasts. He feels my small round breasts over my white button-up short-sleeved shirt.
I moan and he starts to massage my breasts through the shirt and really slam his dick into my pussy. We are both panting.
“Leah,” Steve says breathlessly. “You’re still in trouble.” I feel panic flood me. It mixes with the pleasure. “I’m giving you an ‘F’ for being a whore.” He slaps my ass one more time.
I feel pleasure surge up in me. It grips my body hard as I grunt loudly, “UGGGHH!” My body convulses a little bit. He shudders and grunts loudly as he shoots cum into my pussy. Then he pulls out of me quickly and pulls me to a standing position. I am breathing hard.
He circles his desk to look at me sternly and with wonder.
“You weren’t supposed to enjoy that,” he says. I look down. “You’re being punished. You’re supposed to feel bad.”
“I do,” I say, unconvincingly.
“Take your top off,” he says while unbuttoning his own shirt. I gingerly remove my conservative Catholic schoolgirl blouse. I leave on my white bra. He throws his own shirt to the ground and I can see his cock for the first time. It’s big. Nice. I’m a little distracted by it. He sees me staring down at it and stops to glare at me. I move my eyes up to his face.
“Take your bra off,” he says sternly. That makes me more nervous. All the venetian blinds are open to the daylight outside. Anyone can see us. But I nervously remove my bra, revealing my small round breasts.
“Now the skirt,” he says gruffly. He is watching me intently as he takes off the rest of his clothing.
I slide the skirt down off my hips. I step out of it and my panties. Then I kick off my saddle shoes and pull of my bobby socks. I feel quite naked.
“Lay across my desk,” he says soberly as he motions with his hand. I climb onto the desk and lie across it lengthwise, on my back. He walks around to the side near my legs and pulls me so my crotch is at the edge of the desk. He stands close to me so his cock, which is hard again, is at my pussy.
“Now does everyone have a good view?” he asks as he turns toward the classroom. I wonder who he is talking to and turn my head to look.
My mouth drops open as I see all my classmates there, looking very interested in what is going on. My face blushes deep red immediately. Everyone seems to have a stamp on their hand, and I realize this is a club, and you have to be 18 to get in. There is even a bouncer standing at the classroom door.
My step dad spreads my legs and lifts my knees up. Then he shoves his cock into my pussy as I’m staring at all the faces of my friends and classmates. I shudder. I turn to look at Steve.
He leans forward and grabs my wrists and presses them to the desk above my head. I shiver as he holds me down. He starts to thrust into me.
“Everyone is going to see you being fucked by your step dad now, Leah,” Steve mutters. “You deserve this.”
I groan as he thrusts into me, massaging my pleasure zones with his dick as my classmates watch. It’s so embarrassing. And so kinky and awesome.
“You think your little friends don’t know?” Steve asks as he fucks. “They all know you want me. You aren’t that subtle, you know.” I groan. He fucks me for a few moments. Then he decides. “I think we need some help up here. Any volunteers?”
I glance at the class in a haze of lust and see all the boys' hands shoot up in the air eagerly. Oh, God.
“Evan,” Steve says. A tall muscular dark-haired boy steps forward from the front row of desks. He quickly starts taking off all of his clothes ‘til he is naked. He has a huge erect cock.
“Rub her clit for now,” Steve says breathlessly as he fucks, “and suck her breasts.”
Evan obediently leans over me and begins to suck one of my perfect tits. He reaches his big warm hand down to my crotch and starts massaging my clit. I groan loudly. Pleasure is swirling all around me. I glance back at the class and see many of the boys are now openly masturbating and a few of the girls have their hands discreetly down their pants, rubbing vigorously.
“Ugh!” I grunt as my orgasm surges up quickly. I feel it roar through me like an earthquake as I groan loudly. “UGGHH!” My body twitches as ecstasy tingles through it.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Steve says as he slams his cock into me a few more times. “Ugghh!” he grunts as he shoots hot cum into my cunt. He pulls out of me and stumbles away. He catches his breath as Evan stops rubbing and sucking.
Then Steve comes over and picks me up off the desk. He carries me over to Evan and spreads my legs. He hands me to Evan so I am straddling Evan’s big hard cock. I feel it slide into my cunt as Evan takes me in his arms. I groan. Then I am shocked to feel Steve’s slippery hard dick slide up into my asshole. I grunt and gasp. Two cocks. Wow.
Evan holds me by the butt cheeks. My knees are bent up. Steve has his hands on my thighs. They both start thrusting into me. My pussy feels like it’s going to explode with pleasure. I almost can’t stand it. I glance at the class and notice they aren’t there anymore. I also notice it has gotten dark outside. But streetlights are shining through the windows. The lights in the classroom are off now. Steve and Evan are grunting and sweating and working their cocks into my holes eagerly. I groan loudly.
Steve fucks my ass quickly, shoving in and out. He is breathing heavily. He whispers in my ear as he fucks, “I forgive you for whatever it was, Leah.” I moan.
I feel pleasure grip me harder than it ever has before. My pussy is hot and pulsating. I’m dripping with my own juices. An orgasm surges up and rages through my cunt as I scream in ecstasy, “UHHHHHHHH!” My body jolts as another orgasm crashes through me.
“Uggghh!” Evan shouts as he cums hard inside me. Steve keeps pounding away and then I feel him shudder inside me as he groans loudly and shoots cum up my ass. I shiver with a spasm of pleasure again.
Evan groans as he pulls out of me. Then he disappears into thin air. Steve has his arms around me and pulls out of my ass and sets me down. I groan. He disappears too as I glance back at him. I am standing alone naked in an empty classroom in the dark.
Then slowly I become aware that I am lying on my stomach on my bed in my bedroom. I wake up groaning with pleasure. Then I wake up fully and my eyes pop open.
Wow. Sex dream of my step dad. That’ll teach me to fantasize about him. Shit! I so want that dream to happen now. But that would be perverted. He’s my step dad! He’s my mother’s husband. I could never do that. But man do I ever want to. I guess I can do what I want in my fantasies and dreams, right?
I smile at that thought as my hand travels down to my crotch and I fire up another round of fantasies about my step dad.



Step Dad Likes to Watch


“Nice cheerleader outfit,” Blake says, looking me up and down.
I smirk at him. “You know I’m a cheerleader,” I say.
“Still, to see it… wow.”
I laugh. I am standing in my bedroom in front of my dresser mirror, brushing my long dark blond hair. I check the eyeliner around my dark blue eyes. Still looks good. My boyfriend Blake is standing in my doorway.
“You know I’m just going to mess it up again,” he says, coming towards me seductively.
“Shh,” I say. “Close the door.”
He chuckles. “Erica.” Still he humors me. He closes the door and leans against it with his tall lanky frame. He is goodlooking. He has short dark hair, lean muscles, arms folded across his chest. He’s in college. I’m in high school. A senior. I turned 18 a few months ago. He’s my best friend’s older brother. That’s how we met. I feel my heart rate speed up as I imagine what we are about to do.
I set my brush down. He takes a step toward me. I start to shake a little bit. It’s not like we’ve never made out before, but this is different.
“Shh,” he says, putting his hand on my cheek. He has on black jeans and a black T-shirt. It makes him look vaguely sinister, but I like it. His green eyes sparkle down at me.
He kisses me, and his hands immediately move to my large round breasts. I kiss him harder. He moves his hands to my small waist. He slowly backs me up toward the bed.
“When does your stepdad get home?” he mutters between kisses.
“Five thirty,” I say.
“So, we have time,” he says, then kisses me again.
I live with my stepdad, Bill. My mother died a few years ago, and I’ve never met my real father.
Blake awkwardly kicks his shoes and socks off while kissing me, standing next to my bed. I laugh. I step out of my shoes and then reach down to pull off my socks.
He picks me up and lays me down on the bed. He keeps kissing me. He whips his T-shirt off. Then he unzips the back of my cheerleader uniform. It’s my long-sleeved one because it's winter. He pulls the little outfit off of me, leaving me in my white bra and panties.
“Oh, God, Erica,” Blake says as he kisses my cleavage. I shiver. I can feel wetness gathering between my legs.
“You’re so beautiful,” he says as he reaches around me to unhook my bra. He pulls it off and looks amazed as he stares at my breasts. I run my hands over his muscled chest. I am nervous, but this is so exciting.
“I can’t believe you’re a virgin,” he whispers as he dives between my breasts with his face. I moan. I run my fingers through his hair. Then he starts to pull my panties off. I start to shake again.
“Shh, Erica…” he says quietly. Then he starts to kiss my neck and ears, and then down to my breasts. I am panting. He reaches his hand down to my vagina and puts his fingers inside. I shiver, and get more wet.
He unzips his jeans, and shrugs out of them quickly, boxers too. He is breathing heavily.
“Are you ready?” he asks breathlessly.
“Yes,” I whisper, staring into his eyes.
He reaches down with his hand and guides his penis into me. It feels so big. He thrusts it gently into me as deep as it will go. I feel a sharp pain inside.
“Ow,” I gasp.
“Sorry,” he says. “I guess it always hurts for girls the first time.”
He stares into my eyes as he starts to thrust into me. I moan. It still stings inside, but it feels good too. So good.
He thrusts for a few more minutes and I feel a strange sensation build up inside me. It’s like I want him more and more. To go deeper or faster or something. The pleasure is wonderful. I’ve never felt anything like this before. I’ve never even masturbated. Then all of a sudden there is a burst of pleasure, so exquisite I can’t believe it. I moan and my muscles clench involuntarily.
Soon after, Blake groans and ejaculates into me. He laughs and says, “Oh, my God, that was awesome.”
I laugh. I agree. I wrap my arms around him as he kisses me.

I never knew sex felt this good. Blake and I have been having sex for 2 months now. Almost daily. My stepdad, Bill, is a professor at the local university. English literature. He gets home about 2 hours after me. That gives Blake and I plenty of time to do it. We don’t use condoms, but I’m on the pill, so it’s okay. Bill doesn’t know I’m on the pill. I had to go to the women’s clinic, where they don’t make you pay much. I’m sure Bill doesn’t know I’m having sex either.
Tonight is an unusual night. Blake can’t come over. He has to go to his grandmother’s big birthday bash. So I’m alone. Bill is late coming home too. It’s getting dark and stormy outside. I may have to make a sandwich for dinner.
I’m reading a magazine on the couch when Bill gets home. He shakes the rain out of his short thinning brown hair. He’s handsome for a 50-year-old man, though. In a professorly way. Tall and thin. He walks a lot, so he’s got lean muscles. He does yoga. He’s got those sensitive brown eyes that girls love. His students get crushes on him. He looks sort of quiet and harmless and cuddly.
He’s holding a pizza box in his hand. He holds it up to show me, “I got dinner.”
“Cool,” I say. I hop off the couch and follow him into the kitchen. He gets out two plates.
“No Blake tonight?” he asks.
“Nope. He had a family thing,” I say as I take a bite of pepperoni pizza. He hands me a glass of water, then gets himself one. We walk over to the little square wooden kitchen table where we always eat.
“How’s school?” he says as he chews.
“Good.”
We finish our dinner and then he goes up to his office to grade some term papers. His office is right next to my bedroom. I hang out watching TV downstairs for a while, then I head up to my bedroom. When I walk by his closed office door, I hear a strange noise.
It almost sounds like a groan. Like he’s in pain. I stop to listen. I hear another one. I put my hand on the doorknob. Should I really go in? He moans. What if he’s sick or injured? I open the door. I am not prepared for what I see.
Bill is sitting in an armchair in his huge home office. In front of him are a big TV and a VCR. He’s watching a tape of Blake and I having sex. I am stunned.
Bill hasn’t noticed that the door opened. He’s moving his arm up and down very fast. I am standing behind him. I take another step. I see he is masturbating. A tube of lubrication sits next to him on a little table. He is rubbing his hand up and down his penis as he watches Blake and I have sex on the screen.
I feel shocked, but I am so turned on too. Seeing Blake and I have sex, seeing Bill masturbate to it. I feel that familiar surge of desire well up in me again. I can’t help it. I quietly unzip my jeans and put my hand inside my panties. I start flicking my clit with my finger and feel my heart pound.
Bill groans. I feel pleasure shiver through me. I can hear Blake and I groaning on the tape. I can see us having sex. It’s always the same position with Blake, him lying on top of me. So I can’t even tell when this tape was made. Or how.
I can feel my pleasure build up as I quietly flick my clit. I am drunk with it. Suddenly, uncontrollably, I moan. That changes everything.
Bill turns quickly and sees me there. He looks like he’s in a haze of desire, but also like he’s horrified. He leaps up, pants still open, and pushes me with both hands out into the hall, then slams the door shut between us.
I am breathless. Shocked. I put my hands on the door. I can hear Bill breathing hard just on the other side of it. I want him to do what Blake was doing to me on the tape. I want him to have sex with me. I can feel the sexual tension through the door.
I can’t believe I feel this way about my stepfather. He’s raised me on his own since I was 15. He was married to my mother since I was 5. This is sick. But it doesn’t feel sick. It feels like we love each other, and this is just an extension of that. But I barely care about the appropriateness right now. I just want him. I start to pant.
He opens the door. He stares down at me. He is tall, but not as tall as Blake. His eyes are full of fierce desire. He pulls me inside the room by my arm. Then he closes the door and quickly pushes me against it, with my back to him.
“Oh, Bill…” I moan. He pulls down my jeans and panties, quickly, all the way to the floor. I step out of them. Then he presses me to the door as he quickly shoves his cock into my pussy. I gasp. My heart starts to race.
He starts to thrust hard into me, almost angrily. I moan loudly. It feels so good. My hands are on the door near my shoulders. He puts his hands over them, holding me tightly there. This is so hot. Almost like he’s forcing me, except I want him. Blake never does things like this. I feel like I need it. I am breathing hard as he thrusts into me.
I can still hear Blake’s and my moans from the tape. I can hear us getting close to orgasm. Just like Bill and I are doing now. Bill starts to pant and groan with each thrust. I moan loudly as my orgasm builds up. Then I groan deeply as it explodes inside me. It's a much harder orgasm than I have ever had. I feel another little orgasm surge through me right after. I grunt.
Bill shakes and grunts loudly, then ejaculates inside me, as I hear Blake and I orgasm on the tape. Bill immediately slides himself out of me and steps away.
“I’m sorry,” he says, out of breath, as he zips up. He quickly walks over and turns off the tape. My muscles are weak and wobbly, but I manage to pull my panties and jeans back on.
He turns to look at me. He looks anguished. But still his face is full of desire. He looks how I feel. I take a step towards him.
“Erica,” Bill warns. “Don’t.”
“We’ve already done it,” I say in a whisper. I keep walking to him.
“It’s just…” he says, taking a small step away from me.
“But I need it,” I say as I look up at him. “I need you. Please…” I put my hands on the sides of his face. He looks down at me with those soulful brown eyes.
Suddenly he grabs me by the arms and pulls me closer and kisses me. Hard. I moan. He is a good kisser. It’s like he knows things Blake would never dream of knowing. I can feel my pussy get wetter. I press my body to his as he kisses me. He groans. As he kisses me, he walks us over to the couch. He pulls the blanket off the back of the couch and stops kissing me long enough to lay it on the carpet. I start to pull off my navy blue T-shirt. He stops me. Then he pulls it off himself. I shiver.
He kisses me more as he unhooks my white bra and pulls it off of me, exposing my large breasts. He moans as he squeezes them with his hands. He massages them and kisses me and I am in heaven. I start to unbutton his long sleeved tan plaid shirt. He finishes for me. He tosses it to the ground. He has lean muscles underneath. I run my hands over them, and up his back. He shivers.
Then he starts to undo the fly of my jeans. I moan. I pull my jeans and panties off again and kick them to the side. I reach for his pants and he quickly unzips them and steps out of them and his boxers. I was barefoot already, but he pulls off his socks and shoes. Now we are totally naked.
His cock is a nice size. It’s bigger than Blake’s. Just a bit. It’s totally erect for me again. I stroke it with my fingers. Bill moans. Then he picks me up in his arms, and kneels on the floor and lays me down on the blanket. He stares at my body as he kneels above me.
I spread my legs for him and feel my face turn red with a blush. I can’t help it. I want him. No matter how embarrassing it is. He closes his eyes and looks ashamed. Then he lays his body on top of mine and starts kissing me hungrily again. I want him so bad now it hurts. I can feel my large tits squish against his bare chest as he presses his body to mine, and it turns me on more.
He starts to pant as he kisses me. He reaches his fingers into my pussy. I am slippery. He starts to flick my clit and I moan loudly. He groans. Then he parts my pussy lips with his hands and slides his cock into me.
“Oh, yes…” I moan. He shudders. Then he starts to thrust in and out of me. He starts slowly, but then he gets faster and harder. Deeper. I am panting and moaning. He starts to really pound himself into me. I can feel my tits bouncing around as he thrusts hard. I can feel him hitting all the pleasure spots inside me with his dick. I stare at his face, we are both drunk with desire. I reach down to grab his butt cheeks to push him deeper into me. He groans. He shoves his dick into me a few more times and I start to feel my pleasure peek.
“Oh, God!” I yell. It is going to be a hard orgasm. “UGGHHH!” I yell as it rips through me. It lasts for a while. My pussy clenches around his dick.
“UGGHH!” he groans loudly as he shoots cum into me again. Then he collapses on top of me, panting. I wrap my arms and legs around him. He shivers.
“What are we doing?” he says, almost to himself.
“Shh…” I say. I run my fingers through his short hair.
“Oh, God, Erica,” he says. Then he moans. He quickly sits up as he slides out of me. I think he is going to kick me out of his office, but instead, he pulls me up, and has me get on all fours on the blanket. I shake with anticipation.
“Are you okay?” he asks me.
“God, yes…” I whisper. He groans. Then he kneels behind me, and parts my legs a little bit so he can kneel between them. He puts his hands on my bare ass, and I shiver. Then he slides his hard cock into my slippery pussy. I groan.
He starts thrusting in and out. He hits my pleasure spots inside in a different way in this position. And I think he’s going deeper too. It feels so good. He starts picking up his pace and I feel pleasure start to buzz inside me. I am dripping with cum.
“Oh, God, Bill,” I whimper. He picks up his pace again. He starts to really slam himself into me. His hips are slapping my ass as he thrusts. It makes a loud noise. It is so hot. Then suddenly, unexpectedly, he leans forward and gathers me in his arms and pulls me back up with him, so we are both kneeling upright. I groan. He leans me forward a little bit, so he can still slam deeply into me, but now he starts to massage my big tits greedily with his hands as he thrusts. He is breathing heavily on my neck. I am moaning. I feel like I am losing my mind with pleasure. I want to be fucked forever.
I reach back to hold his ass in my hands as he fucks me. He starts fucking me harder than ever. I moan and whimper with each thrust. He grunts. I feel pleasure surge up and take me over. “UGGHHHH!” I yell as an orgasm grips me hard. It clenches my pussy up and surges through my body. Then I feel another one right after. I groan in ecstasy. I feel it tingle through me. He fucks me for a few more seconds and then groans a long loud groan as he shoots a load of cum inside me.
He is panting as he wraps his arms around me. Then he lets me gently fall to the floor, face down. I am weak with pleasure. He lies down next to me on the blanket, face up. He is out of breath.
He looks at me with sadness. “I should probably kill myself now,” he says to me.
I am alarmed. “What? Nooo…”
I crawl over and lay my body on top of his. I look him in the eyes and kiss him. “Why would you say that?”
“Having sex with your stepdaughter?” he said. “A pretty big no-no.”
“Shh…” I say, kissing him again. “I loved it.”
He puts his hands on my arms, and looks me seriously in the eyes. Then he puts his hands on the sides of my face and gently pulls me to him for another kiss.
“But we can never do it again,” he says seriously when he pulls away.
“Shh,” I say. “I already want to do it again.” I laugh. “I will always want more.”
“Oh, my God, I’m going to Hell,” Bill says as he closes his eyes. I laugh again, and lean down to kiss him hard. His tongue swirls inside my mouth to tangle with mine, and I know we will do it again. Often. I’m so happy he agrees with me.



Boss Bangs the Secretary


I’ve been thinking about my boss, Chad. He’s handsome and tall, early twenties. He has short blond hair, in a crew cut, and tan skin. He looks like he works out. He’s married, but that’s irrelevant. It’s well known around the office that he cheats on his wife. They’ve only been married for a year. She’s sweet and innocent, blond and gorgeous. She’s a former model apparently. So obviously a trophy wife.
I don’t even know what I’m looking for with him. Maybe just great sex. I’m a little older than he is, late twenties. I think I’m good-looking. I work hard at it anyway, I'm in great shape. I have long red hair, I’m kind of tall, long legs and a full bust. I’ve caught him staring at my chest once or twice.
We’re both working late at the moment. He’s practically fresh out of college and still trying to impress the higher ups. I think they’re already impressed, but he’s an overachiever, what can you do? I’m his secretary, and he asked me to work late, so I do. Just a few nights a week.
I am definitely bored and overworked. And horny. Haven’t had a boyfriend for 6 months. Maybe it’s time to put the moves on Chad. It’s not like his wife will ever know. No one in the office even has to know. I think I’ll just tease him a little and see what happens.
I unbutton a few buttons on my satiny white blouse. My bra is showing. I’ll pretend I have no idea. I take my hair clip out and run my fingers through my long wavy hair. I’m wearing a tight dark purple skirt and stockings with a white garter belt. I have on dark purple high heels, not spiky or super sexy, just office heels. I grab some papers I’m done with and step into Chad’s office.
He looks up expectantly and his face immediately changes. He almost smirks. He’s onto me.
“Thank you, Carol,” he says as he takes the papers from me. I think he’s trying to suppress a smile. Maybe I should have waited ‘til he decided to seduce me. Men are always so smug when women chase them. Oh well.
I walk over to the little bar against the wall of his office. A table with a few glasses and bottles of alcohol. I pour us both a Scotch. Neat. I walk back over to his desk and place one in front of him. He raises his eyebrows.
“We’ve been working hard for a while, we could use a little stress relief,” I say casually.
“I’ll drink to that,” he says. He raises his glass to tap it against mine. Then we drink. Then he takes his jacket off and loosens his tie. “Is anyone else left in the office?” he asks as he gets up from his chair.
“No. Just us,” I say. I watch him walk to his office door and close it. Then he walks calmly over to his CD player and turns on some sort of slow jazz music. It’s a thing he’s into. Then he walks over to me and takes the drink from my hand and sets it on his desk.
He looks into my eyes. I look back. He trails a finger down my arm, from my shoulder to my elbow slowly. He looks at my face. I don’t react. He moves his hand back up to my shoulder and slowly trails his fingers down again, this time over my chest, over one of my big round breasts. I close my eyes. He moves his hand back around my body to my lower back and pulls me to him. I open my eyes.
He leans in and kisses me, gently at first, to see what I will do probably. I kiss him back. Then he kisses me more hungrily, pulling me closer. I kiss him just as passionately. His hands move all over my body, feeling my curves. Then he reaches for the hem of my skirt and starts to pull it up. It’s a little stretchy, so it moves up easily enough. He suddenly stops kissing and turns me around roughly and bends me over his desk, shoving papers out of the way as he does. I gasp.
He pushes the skirt up almost to my waist, exposing my garter belt and panties. He quickly scoots my panties down onto my thighs. My pussy is flooded with wetness and warmth. He caresses my ass briefly, then stops to undo his belt and pants. I hear the zipper of his pants open and I get a little dizzy. This is really happening. I am so turned on.
I feel his dick before I even have a chance to see it. He squeezes it into my cunt fast. It’s pretty big. I groan as it slides deep into me and fills me up. Oh, sex, I have missed you so. I hear him gasp. Then he starts slamming his cock into me hard. Over and over. He doesn’t wait to build up, he just goes for it. He’s not into foreplay or even gradually increasing the intensity. He’s my kind of guy. I like it hard and fast. I moan loudly with each slamming thrust.
I can hear him breathing hard, working up a sweat. He starts to grunt and groan like an animal as he fucks me hard. I whimper and moan as he pounds into me. I start to pant. I can feel an orgasm start to roar up inside me.
“Oh, God, fuck!” I say as he pounds me. “Fuck, oh God, UGGGHHH!” I yell as ecstasy crashes over me, clenching up my pussy around his driving cock.
He whimpers and shoves his dick into me for a few seconds longer. Then he yells as he shoots hot cum into my pussy. I feel him shudder. Then I feel him pull out of me and step away. I slowly stand back up on wobbly legs.
I turn to face him. We are both catching our breath. He is staring at me. I can’t tell if he’s disgusted with himself for what he just did or mad at me, but he has a weird intense expression on his face.
Suddenly he says, “I’ve always wanted to do that to you.” Then he grabs me by the arm and pulls me over to him again and kisses me hard. He starts undressing me with shaking hands, quickly.
“I want to see your tits,” he says breathlessly as he unbuttons my blouse. I help him. Then I unhook the back of my simple lace bra. He pulls it off and watches in awe as my big tits bounce out of it. He groans and leans down to bury his face in them. I moan. He reaches around to unzip my skirt. I help him and wiggle out of it. I pull my panties all the way off too. Now I only have on stockings and high heels.
He reaches down and puts his fingers in my cunt and starts massaging. I feel like I’m going to swoon. I’m still so horny for him.
“Oh, Chad…” I say as I fumble with his shirt buttons. He doesn’t help. He just looks in my eyes as I try to unbutton him, as he rubs my clit with his rough fingers. He puts his other hand on my lower back so I won’t fall over. I am getting wobbly.
I almost have his shirt completely off, but pleasure is swirling in a tornado in my cunt. “Oh, God! Oh! UHHH!” I grunt as my orgasm surges through me and my body jolts.
He whips his shirt off easily. His cock is hard again, and quite nice looking. He still has his pants on, just open. He picks me up suddenly and turns me in his arms and sets me down on the floor on all fours. Wow, he’s strong.
He climbs down onto the floor behind me and guides his cock into my pussy quickly. I groan again. He grabs onto my hips and starts driving his big dick into me again. Hard. I moan as he pounds into me. I can feel my pussy juices dripping out of me, I am so turned on.
“Oooohhhh, Chad…” I moan as he fucks me. He fucks me harder. My head is down and my long red hair is swinging back and forth in front of my eyes with the rhythm of his fucking. My tits are bouncing around too. He is breathing hard as he slams into me. I can feel my pussy swell around his cock as he fucks. I’m engorged with desire. It makes my pussy tighter. Every stroke of his cock feels that much more intense. More filled with pleasure.
He starts grunting loudly with each thrust now. We are both breathing hard and sweating. I am moaning loudly. Suddenly I feel a huge burst of pleasure explode inside me. I gasp. Then I moan a long deep moan as the orgasm keeps pulsing through me.
“Fuck yeah… oh… fuck yeah…” Chad says as he keeps fucking me. “Uhh! Uhh! UHHH!” Chad groans loudly as he shoots cum into me hard. I feel him shudder as the orgasm releases him. He pulls his cock out of me.
I lie down on the floor, exhausted, on a pile of our clothes. I roll over onto my back. He stands and quickly takes off the rest of his clothing. Pants, boxers, shoes, socks. His cock bounces around almost completely hard again. Wow.
He lies down on top of me and immediately has his fingers in my cunt again. I groan. He kisses me hard as he massages my cunt and my clit. I moan against his lips as he fucks me with his hand. He works me up into a frenzy so I am panting. He stops kissing to watch my face change, watch my reaction. I moan in a rhythm as he kneads my little button in his fingers. Oh, God, he’s going to kill me with pleasure.
I am writhing around now, moaning, as pleasure surges in a huge wave into my pussy. “Oh fuck! OH! UGGGGHHH!” I yell as the orgasm rips through my body hard, and I twitch underneath him. I look at him in a haze of lust.
“I love fucking you ‘til you scream,” he says. Then he quickly spreads my legs and plows right into me with his eager hard cock. I moan uncontrollably as a new pleasure wave bursts through me. He laughs a little. Then he pushes my knees up toward my shoulders a little bit, to tighten my pussy, and he starts to pound his dick into me.
I moan loudly as he fucks me. It feels so fucking good. He’s too good at fucking to belong to just one woman. I groan and pant as he drives his cock into me, making my big tits fly around. We are both dripping with sweat from all the fucking. I finally get to see his face while we fuck. It’s beautiful, contorting and changing as pleasure rushes through him. That turns me on more. I groan loudly as I feel another orgasm surging up to meet me.
“Oh, fuck, Chad…” I moan.
“Oh, Carol…” he says as he rapidly thrusts into me.
“Uh! Uh! Ugghhhhhh!” I groan as an intense orgasm rocks through my body with exquisite pinches of pleasure. I moan loudly as a second wave of pleasure rips through me. “Uhhhhh…” Then I gasp. “Oh, God! UGGGHHH!” I groan as a third orgasm explodes inside me. I may die of pleasure.
“Ugghhhh!” Chad groans loudly as his cock shoots hot cum into my pussy for a long time. He shoves his cock deep into me one more time and moans again as he shoots a smaller load of cum.
Then we hear another voice in the room. A woman.
“Oh my God,” she whispers. I turn to see Chad’s wife standing there with a brown lunch bag. She looks shocked. Chad and I are both still breathing hard.
“Nichole,” Chad says as he looks up at her.
She drops the lunch bag and runs out of the office. Chad quickly whips his dick out of my pussy and grabs his pants. He runs as he tries to put them on.
“Nichole!” I hear him yell from a nearby hallway.
I let my legs fall to the ground as I catch my breath. I run my hands over my big tits and down my body. I can still feel pleasure tingling through me. I moan. That was, without a doubt, the best fuck I’ve ever had.



Tessa and Jade


My best friend Jade is standing in front of the narrow full-length mirror in her bedroom as I stand behind her and slip the skinny straps of her crimson prom dress off her shoulders. She smiles at me.
Jade is very beautiful. Long light brown hair, bright blue eyes, average height, thin, but with curves. I’m a little taller, a little paler. I have long red hair. I’m thin. I think I’m pretty too. We both have big breasts that squish together when we have sex.
I’m wearing nothing but a slip and underwear. We're both barefoot. I unzip Jade’s dress and she lets it fall to the floor. Then she turns to kiss me. The warmth of her mouth moving against mine turns me on. I feel myself blush. I always blush.
We move to the bed and lie down side by side and continue kissing. Our senior year of high school is almost over. We’re both 18. We just went to prom together, though to other people we were two friends without prom dates.
I guess we’re bisexual. We both really want to have sex with men, but have managed to avoid it. Her sister and my mother were both teen moms. We never wanted that to happen to us, so we made a pact to only have sex with each other until we were out of high school. We don’t want to live in this trailer park forever.
Jade stops kissing me for a moment. “Tessa,” she says quietly. “Tell me your fantasy about having sex with a man.” I groan. She smiles. She knows I’m shier than her. It’s always harder for me to say my fantasies out loud.
I prop my head up on my hand and stare down at her. “Well,” I begin. “He’s good-looking, of course.”
“Of course,” Jade agrees.
“He takes my clothes off sort of roughly, like he can’t wait to have me,” I continue. “Then he pulls me to him for a passionate kiss. He’s still wearing jeans. His shirt is mostly unbuttoned. I finish unbuttoning it and run my hands over his chest muscles. Then he whips off his shirt. He’s barefoot and tan and sexy.”
Jade is listening intently. She begins running her hand up and down my hip and leg, over my slip.
“He kisses me again. This time he starts playing with my breasts. Massaging them in his hands.” I feel my face get flushed. “I reach down and start to unzip his jeans. He’s not wearing anything underneath. He stops me and finishes for me. He takes his jeans off. His cock is big and hard.”
Jade moans. She reaches back to cup my ass. I run my fingers up and down her arm.
“Tell me what he does with his cock,” Jade mutters, her eyes half closed.
My breathing is a little heavier now. “He picks me up and takes me to the bed. He lays me down and I spread my legs for him. He lies down on top of me. I can feel the weight of him pressing me into the bed. He kisses me some more. I can feel his cock tickling my leg.”
I can hear Jade’s breathing. Her eyes are closed completely.
My voice is close to a whisper now. “He reaches down and puts his fingers into my wet pussy.” Jade starts to massage my ass and moan. I slip my hand under her arm and pull her to me by her lower back. “He massages my pussy for a while, making me flood with more wetness and desire. He is breathing heavy. I can tell he wants me bad. I push my hips up toward him, to let him know I want it. Then he reaches down and spreads my pussy lips and guides his hard cock into my cunt.”
I slide my hand down Jade’s leg and underneath her satiny slip. Then I slide my hand back up her bare leg. “He pushes his cock deep inside my cunt. It fills me up completely. It makes me so horny.” I reach Jade’s panties and gently pull them off and down her legs. She lets me. “I want him to fuck me hard. I’m panting. He starts to thrust his cock into me slowly. It feels so wonderful.” I trail my hand back up Jade’s leg. “I’m so wet that cum is dripping out of me. He slides in and out of my pussy hard. He is grunting and groaning because he loves it so much.” I can feel my pussy is flooded with warmth and wetness as I tell my story.
I move my hand up to Jade’s pussy and just trail my hand lightly across the outside of it, not dipping in. She is moaning.
“He drives his cock into me deeper,” I say. “I feel like I’m going to go insane with pleasure. He’s so hard and big and is really slamming his dick into me. He fucks me for a long time. We’re both moaning and groaning and sweating. Finally I feel the most unbelievable orgasm surge up inside me, exploding with pleasure. He cums at the same time with a yell. He shoots tons of cum inside me. My body convulses in ecstasy. He is so good at fucking me…”
I slip my fingers into Jade’s pussy. She is sopping wet. She moans. I massage her folds for a bit, but she bucks her hips up at me. I find her little button and stroke it. She moans loudly. Luckily we have the house to ourselves.
I rub her clit rhythmically as she pants. I lean over her to suck on and kiss her neck while I fuck her. Then I move down and nuzzle my head around and between her breasts over her slip. She is moaning and groaning loudly. I speed up my rubbing.
“Oh, God, Tessa! Oh fuck!” she yells. Then she arches her back and groans loudly as she orgasms. I feel her pussy spasm around my fingers. I am breathing hard. I roll over in a haze of lust, onto my back. I pull my fingers out of her and bring them to my mouth to suck off her pussy fluids.
She suddenly pounces on me, lying on top of my body and kissing me hard, passionately, greedily. She stops to breathe and asks, “So, who was that fantasy about?”
I open my eyes and smile, “My step dad.”
Jade laughs. “That’s so nasty,” she teases. Then she kisses me again. She stops kissing to pull her slip off over her head. Then she unhooks her strapless bra and pulls it off. She lays her beautiful naked body on top of mine again. She lifts my slip up as she kisses me and we manage to wiggle me out of it. She tosses it aside. She peels off my bra. Now we are skin against skin, breasts smashing together. She kisses me eagerly as she slides my panties off.
“You want a story, Tess?” she asks as she slides her hand up my leg.
“No,” I mutter as I kiss her back.
“’Cause I have a fantasy of Derin Smith from gym class,” Jade says.
“Shut up,” I laugh. Derin is a really hot nerdy guy our age. He has brown messy hair and these thick glasses, but he’s tall and muscular and seems unaware of his good looks.
“I totally steam up his glasses,” Jade says between kisses. She rolls to the side, our bodies still touching and starts to massage my tits as she talks.
Her voice is quiet. “It happens in the locker room. The boys’. I hide in a corner and no one else is there. He comes out of the shower with a towel around his hips. I sneak up behind him and grab the towel. He turns around, shocked, and sees me there in a string bikini. I’m totally busting out of it. His cock is huge and beautiful. I see it get hard right before my eyes as he stares at me.”
She leans forward to suck on one of my tits for a moment. I groan. I want her so bad it’s like torture. Then she continues her story.
“I push him backwards ‘til we get to a wooden bench. I push him down on it. On his back. His cock is pointing up in the air. I take my bikini top off and he actually whimpers.”
I moan and laugh a little. Jade is running her hands up and down my body, sometimes pinching a nipple on her way by my breasts.
“Then I take off my bikini bottoms. My pussy is so wet it’s dripping. I climb right onto him and slide his huge cock into my cunt. It goes in deep. It’s so big it almost hurts. I’m so horny for him. He reaches up with his big hands and starts playing with my tits. He groans. Then I start fucking him, moving up and down on his cock, driving it deep into me over and over.”
She slides her hand down to my pussy and gently slips her fingers inside. I moan.
“I’m totally working up a sweat, pumping up and down on his rock hard cock,” Jade says as she starts to massage my clit. I start panting and moaning immediately. “He can’t take it. It feels so good he’s groaning and moaning. He sounds like he’s in pain. I’m yelling and moaning too. We’re both about to explode with pleasure.”
She rubs my clit faster. Her breathing is heavier too. “I feel it coming… I feel it coming… it feels so good I can’t stand it. I slam his cock into my pussy hard, over and over… until finally…” she rubs my clit frantically as I writhe and moan, “Oh God, we’re about to cum… ecstasy explodes inside my pussy and I clench around his huge dick. He shoots a huge load of cum up into me as he yells loudly. I can feel his whole body jerk underneath me. I convulse while waves of pleasure roll through me.”
Jade rubs my clit quickly as I feel pleasure ramp up inside me. I groan and arch my back as an orgasm hits me hard. “Oh, God!” I yell as I spasm in ecstasy.
She is breathing hard as she lies down on top of me again and kisses me. I put my arms around her and kiss her back. Then she slides up my body and props herself up so her big breasts are hanging above my face. I play with them, feeling their soft roundness in my massaging hands. Then I take one in my mouth and suck it. She groans. She starts to hump my belly. Then she slides down my body again to kiss me.
“Oh, I need you again, Tessa,” she says. She grabs my hand and leads it to her pussy. I start to rub her slippery clit. I am so turned on. She reaches down between my legs and slides her hand into my pussy to rub me. Then she moves to my clit and rubs it too. I moan as pleasure floods me.
We are both moaning and panting and rubbing each other frantically.
“Oh, fuck me, Tessa, fuck me,” she says breathlessly as she lays her head over my shoulder on the pillow. She is breathing heavily into my ear.
“Oh, fuck, Jade, oh my God,” I say with a moan as I feel ecstasy start to surge up in my pussy again. Her fingers are working my clit expertly.
“Ugh! Oh!” Jade moans. “Fuck me! Oh, God, fuck me!” I rub her harder and she starts humping my fingers as I fuck her. She keeps rubbing me hard.
“Oh! Uhh! Uggghhh!” I yell as I arch my back and feel an orgasm explode inside my pussy. So much bigger than the one before. Deeper. I cry as it grips me hard, finally it releases me.
Jade is panting hard and writhing on top of me. “Come on, come on,” I say as I whip my fingers over her little slippery button.
“Ugh! Uggghhhhh!” Jade groans loudly as her body twitches and tenses. Tears leak out of her eyes. “Uggghhh!” she yells a second time as her body jerks with another orgasm. She moans as she relaxes into my body again. I wrap my arms around her and stroke her back.
She rolls us onto our sides so we can hold and caress each other and gently kiss. Then she moves down to nestle her head against my breasts and we fall asleep, spent and satisfied.
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