DOUBLE TROUBLE
By Bunts
Life is a definitely very funny, and when I tell you my story perhaps you will agree, even if you don’t now. Well here I am at the ripe old age of 24 years and three months, cycling back to my Mrs. Grimms grotty lodgings in the pouring rain, after a days teaching the children of the local gentry at Hinchinborough Grammar, when this old lady, well elderly lady then, in her fifties knocked me off my bike in her Landrover.

I was not really hurt but I thought I might as well make the most of it, so I sat up looking very dazed. I realised that I had a small gash on my forehead, which was bleeding copiously with the help of the pouring rain, so I stood up and then sort of collapsed again on purpose. The lady got out of her Landrover and came over to me, she was apologizing profusely and trying to help me to my feet .She seemed genuinely upset.
My bike was a wreck as her front wheels had really mashed it up. I set up a wail.

 “Oh my bike and I have only just bought it.”

“Oh I am so sorry.” She whimpered.” “I will buy you a new one.”
As she spoke I realised that there seemed to be a strong smell of alcohol on her breath. 

I groaned, and sort of slumped against the bonnet of the Land rover, just as a mate of mine the local policeman Jack Dempsey drew up in his blue and white panda car. 

Good afternoon “Lady Temple.” he said.

 I suddenly realised as he spoke, that this lady was the Chairman of the School Governors at the school where I taught...
“He pulled his breathalyzer kit out and then said “I am sorry my lady but I have let you off twice but if you are positive this time I am afraid that I will have to take you in.”

“Are you alright Tony do you need an ambulance?” He asked as an aside.
“No I think I am alright Jack, but my bike is finished and look at my clothes.”

“Oh don’t worry about him constable I will look after poor Mr. Nash. I know I have been very naughty and it’s all the fault of your Chief Constable, he would keep pouring drinks down me at lunch today at the watch committee meeting.” 
Jack took no notice and invited her ladyship to blow into his breathalyzer.

Jack and I knew each other because we used to have an occasional drink in the local some evenings when he was off duty, and so we had come to know each other quite well in the three months I had been at the school.

“I am sorry your ladyship but you are well over the limit and I will have to arrest you and take you in for a medical examination.”

I pulled Jack to one side and I said.   “Jack old pal can we use a bit of discretion here. It is obvious that your boss will not want the publicity if she decides to fight it and go to court, and she probably will, and she is my boss as well. I think she is also a magistrate.”
So Jack scratched his head and said “You know I can’t Tony my old mate.”

“Go on give her right rollicking and let her go. It won’t hurt any of us.”

So Jack being a nice sort of guy gave her a right telling off, and made her promise to re-imburse me for my bike and damaged clothing. Lady Temple was very contrite and apologised and thanked the constable, and then she said Mr. Nash “Jump in, I will take you to my daughter’s house now which is quite near here and she will sort you out.
A half an hour later I found myself in a very plush country residence being stared at with great interest  by Misty and Fay the two gorgeous blonde 15 year old Rampole twins and their equally glamorous mother Fiona, who was in the process of giving her mother a right earful for getting drunk, and driving again, and then as if she was suddenly realising my predicament, and the fact I was standing their bleeding and dripping on an expensive carpet she turned to the girls and said. 
“Take Mr. Nash up to the guest room girls and sort him out, and put his clothes in the washer while I waste my valuable time, talking to your grandmother who will take no bloody notice of what I say anyway..” 
 The girls chorused. “Of course Mama. We would love to mama” 

I was beginning to feel a little embarrassed as these two girls were students of mine for Math’s three times a week at the Grammar School.

But they behaved themselves impeccably as they took me to the guest room, one girl holding each of my hands tightly but they were giggling to themselves at my obvious embarrassment, as they insisted on helping me to undress. I got down to my underpants and attempting to use my authority as a teacher I said. “Right out you go girls.” 

But the next second   I found that I was very professionally  tripped and pushed backwards  on to the bed with two young girls piling on top of me. My underpants were stripped from me and the next moment I was taken in a long passionate French kiss by one of the twins. The kiss was so fierce so fierce that I believed my tongue was getting sucked from my head. While the unoccupied  sister was busy bringing my cock to full operating mode.
Even if  they had never seen a cock before, and I could not swear to that, these girls certainly knew how to kiss! I was 24 years old and learning how to kiss from two 15 year olds! The next thing I knew, the other girl took her place and she in her turn continued where her sister had left off in gently wanking me.
We were interrupted by their mother Fiona a few moments later their mother saying “Come on girls you should have had him in the shower by now, you can play with him later.”  I was immediately very confused, I would certainly have expected the mother to have been angry at their very forward behaviour, but she was, by her much laid back attitude almost approving of their behaviour. I was not entirely disappointed as I was beginning to enjoy myself. Well who wouldn’t with two luscious girls like this? .So off I went to the adjoining shower room escorted by these two ravishing teenagers, expecting quite naturally to be allowed to shower alone in peace. Although by now I had concluded this was a very broadminded family. Just broadminded I was yet to find out.
Alas and much to my secret delight, I soon found  that was not to be,  as very quickly two naked girls wearing plastic shower hats joined me in the shower and started washing me in all those private places that one has been taught by your mother not to reveal in public. It was not long before I was as hard as a rock and sandwiched between two naked teenagers who interspersed their task by fondling my private parts and covering my mouth with long passionate kisses. 

We eventually left the shower where the girls insisted on drying me down with two large warm fluffy towels and taking the opportunity to cover me with a scented perfumed powder. I was then given a female almost see thru negligee to wear, as their mother Fiona came and inspected her daughter’s handiwork. I felt semi-naked and in a pleading voice I asked Fiona. 

“Please don’t you have something more substantial for me to put on?”

“No darling I am afraid that this is an all female household and we don’t stock any menswear.”

Fiona thought for a moment and then with a little smile said. 

“Well darling you are about the same size as me so I can lend you a pair of my knickers.” Thinking quickly I accepted the offer with as much gratitude as I could muster at the time.

The girls had been drying themselves as we spoke and Fiona grabbed a hair dryer sat me down and with a brush and comb, dried and combed my hair.

Meanwhile a very scantily clothed Misty was sitting on my lap enjoying my maleness which she had slipped between her legs and rubbing up against a very wet warm moist vagina. Her mother seemed to ignore this forward behaviour, in fact she laughingly told Misty. “Darling put the poor man down. He is still in shock poor thing.”

In this condition I was led downstairs to await dinner and much to my embarrassment as a very young smiling waitress poured me a drink. My protests that I should be getting back to my digs received  the answer “Oh no darling your clothes are all wet, and they won’t be dry until morning. Tomorrow is a Saturday so darling, you will be our guest at least until we can send you home in a presentable condition.”

By this time I was under no illusion that this was a house full of very randy, very  broad minded females. I was taken by the girls into a room adjoining  the dining room where I was offered a drink and the local evening newspaper.. I was entertained for a time by a more or less sober Lady Temple, who kept on eying me up and down as she kept apologizing. Eventually she gave up and left saying.

 “I will see you at dinner Tony.”  

After a few moments I became conscious of heated voices in the adjoining dining room. I must admit I was curious and inched the door open a bit so that I could hear better.

Then I heard the conversation go something like this. ”Can we keep him Mamma please?”
“No darling – he is not a toy or a pet, and you would only get bored with him in a few weeks like you did with those guinea pigs, or have you conveniently forgotten?”
“But mamma you could hire him as our tutor, and think how much better it would be for us if we had a tutor on the ground.”

“Ha Fay, I have said no. You know and I know, he would not be on the ground much – he would always be in or on  the bed with you two around, and you would not be studying Math’s you would be more interested in studying practical Human Biology” 

“You are not saying much Misty?” Fiona’s voice piped in.

“I was just thinking mama – you could share him with us, because you have not had a man for a long time. You could also let us have him as a sort of advance birthday present.”
“Shush girls, you should not just talk about him as though he is some sort of pet animal and decide whether you can keep him or not. He is an intelligent human being, and a qualified teacher he will only stay with us if we can convince him that it would be for his own good.”

“But he’s got an enormous cock and I heard one of our teachers  Miss Fortescue talking about him in the Refectory, and we can verify that Mamma because we had him in the shower and it was enormous, and if we don’t get our hooks in him now, we might lose him.”

“I know girls I admit I was impressed too, when I saw him come out of the shower.”  

“Its an idea dear, but I know you girls you are so bloody greedy you would hog him all the time and he would be too knackered to fuck me.”
“A chorus of  female voices said. “No mother we could work out a roster and you could have him for a third of the time.” 

Then I heard Lady Temple butt in. “How about me I engineered the plan, and I knocked him down so you girls could have him, so he is mine officially, so I should be on the roster as well?”

The girls piped up in unison “Oh Grandma – you don’t still – do you?.”

Lady Temple replied “Yes girls I do, you don’t lose all feeling in your fanny once you are fifty you know.” 

Whether I had heard all the conversation and got the context right  I did not know, but I had got the general idea from what I had heard. If I had got it right, I had been knocked down deliberately to get me inside their home, with a plot to keep me here permanently. I had to think about this, and all the possible implications. It certainly sounded quite intriguing.
Let me explain at this point I am no virgin, and I have been around a bit, so it was not as though I was naïve about sex. I certainly fancied the girls, and their mother, as any red blooded bloke would, even the sexy glamorous granny Lady Temple could probably get me going after a drink or two. The only thing that troubled me was that the girls were only fifteen. The legal age is sixteen so I realised would have to be very careful if I was to stay in this house.  
We sat down to dinner about twenty minutes later. The family was dressed informally and it was a good meal with a nice German Rhine wine. We were served by the attractive young waitress I had seen earlier. She was obviously highly amused by my mode of dress.  The conversation was a little stilted, but I duly noted that Fiona and Lady Temple who sat one each side of me kept my glass fairly full all the time between them.  I felt a right prat sat their in a strange house in a woman’s negligee with all these gorgeous females around me, and a pretty blonde maid serving dinner. I guessed that she would surely talk, and I would be a laughing stock if it became public knowledge... As the meal went  on and everyone relaxed.  I felt a hand first of all from Lady Temple and then Fiona come to rest on my thigh adjacent to them.
Lady Temple initiated the conversation by asking me where I lived and what my digs were like .I said “The room is small and needs redecorating, the food is awful and the landlady is an old witch.”

Misty piped up.”Oh Mamma we have bags of room here couldn’t Tony stay with us. Think of the advantage of having a teacher here all the time?”

Lady Temple who had drunk well of the wine that evening piped up

“Girls I don’t think it is the teaching which interests you two randy little girls.”

“Oh Mother!” Fiona piped up

“Well its true, you know what these girls want and it ain’t schoolwork darling.” 

Fay piped up. “Grandma it was you who said you wanted fucking as well so don’t be a hypocrite.”

“Girls girls that’s enough off to your rooms straight away” Then turning to me she said

“I am so sorry Mr. Nash I don’t know what to say.” 

I decided to try and ease the situation. “Look ladies I overheard part of your conversation before dinner and it seems as though that there has been a lot of intrigue in getting me knocked off my bike, and a devious plot to keep me here. I admit I would love to live in a house with all you lovely ladies, but if we seriously considered it, we would have to lay down some ground rules”
“I would insist on paying an economic rent for my board. And the girls would have to respect the fact that I am a teacher at their school.”

Before I could continue one of he girls piped up, with a cheeky grin on her pretty young face. having ignored their mother and stayed to take part in the conversation  “We were thinking that you could live here rent free as long as we could count on you being the man of the house in every conceivable way.”

Lady Temple was showing the effect of the drink now very obviously piped up. “Lets cut the bullshit they all want you to do what a man does, and so do I, and that is why the girls concocted the plan with me to knock you off your bike to get you here. They all want fucking, and so do I. So there it is out in the open.”

There was an embarrassed silence while they all looked at me. There was not a lot I could say so I smiled and said.  “Thank you ladies I would be honoured.” But looking at Fiona I said. May we have a private discussion to discuss several things that are on my mind before I make a definite decision?” 
She smiled and said. “Certainly Tony, but lets just relax and get to know each other a bit  better  this evening.” I relaxed and enjoyed the banter of the family that evening.   Somehow Fiona and I never got that chat, and I went to bed in the guest room and I lay there in the dark thinking of the events of the evening when I heard the door open and Fiona’s voice say. “Tis me Tony.” as she slipped into bed beside me.

“Action now and talk later darling” She whispered as her mouth descended on mine.I had never experienced anything like this super exotic feeling before. She was good, and I knew that I was getting all the experience that only an experienced woman could give to me. My cock was quickly encased in a warm wet vibrating cocoon; her hips moved slowly with mine in perfect harmony. We were already   working very much as a team, producing a range of erotic feelings in me that were out of this world. The feel of her body snuggling in my arms was lovely.  

Our passion was intense, yet it could not be hurried, both of us were determined to demonstrate our newly found desire for each other in our love making. At first we moved slowly, as the pace increased, so did our enjoyment. We were moaning almost in unison, our lips locked together, gradually building to a crescendo. 

She was the first to start with several small orgasms. I desperately  wanted to make it last as long as I could, and had deliberately and desperately tried to hold back, but, it was no good ,I could not delay. My need was so great as I thrust hard into her, holding her tight I started coming in long pumping yet almost imperceptible strokes.

Almost too late, and just as I was beginning to slow down, She joined me in a long drawn out massive climax. Her arms locked round me, almost crushing me in their intensity   pulling me close into her, holding me so tight against her vibrating body. 

"Wow that does not happen very often. That is the first time for a long time; I’ve had a proper climax. She whispered." We lay locked together, arms round each other for a long time, and I locked my arms round her waist, gently kissing her, fondling her naked breasts while she ran her fingers through my hair.  While I started sucking her hard nipples...
 "What am I going to do about you Tony?" She said eventually. 

"I'm not sure.”I replied. 

Turning round she kissed me on the lips. "Was it good for you?” She asked. 

"Oh yes, no complaints at all." I told her.
 "I need a man, the girls need a man, and I need a man to help me with the girls. I know many people would disapprove of our lifestyle, and our freedom where sex is concerned but we keep it in the house. 
Outside we are very well behaved and very formal.   The girls need to be introduced to sex properly by a man who is caring kind and considerate.  Do you think you are that man and that you could cope with all the duties involved?” Fiona asked.

 “You won't find all the work too arduous except perhaps some nights when I personally may wish to work you very hard indeed."
"Oh no." I whispered as her lips again closed on mine. "It’s the arduous work I will enjoy”, I murmured huskily a few minutes later. 

"Tomorrow we will arrange to fetch your things from your lodgings and I am going to put you in the granny flat which will give you some privacy.”
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Chapter 2

I awoke the next morning with the lovely Fiona in my arms, and I looked down at her blonde hair splayed out across the pillow. Her inviting lips just slightly parted as she lay their apparently in a sound sleep.   I leaned over and kissed her on the lips gently. I was almost taken by surprise as her arms came out around my neck and pulled me down into a long passionate kiss. Our love making was just starting when it was rudely interrupted as two nymph like schoolgirls who joined us in bed all intent in getting a part of me.

I leapt out of bed and ran naked into the shower, hotly pursued by three lovely ladies. But seniority had its effect when the girls were firmly ordered back to their bedroom and Fiona joined me in the shower. “Tony we have some unfinished business, she murmured as her warm wet body clung to me in a passionate embrace. 

Her arms locked round my neck, as she pulled me close to her. Those beautiful pouty sensuous lips clamped fiercely on to mine, as she smothered my face with passionate kisses. After a few seconds she pulled away, her arms loosely round my neck. She spoke as she looked at me

 "Don't worry, about anything now darling, we have the whole weekend to ourselves. I will send the girls off with Grandma on some excuse or another "

I kissed her passionately, not replying as I pulled her wet body against mine. I could feel her breasts, with their hard nipples pressed against me. Her hand reached down grasping my cock and slipping it between her legs, as her hips rotated slightly. I could feel it rubbing against her soft wet vagina hair. 

"This is the nice". She murmured, as I took the soap and began to soap her body slowly and carefully, paying special attention to her breasts, then between her legs.

She was really enjoying my attentions, her moans were unrestrained;  She pulled away ; the water was running down her face, her long blonde hair was now straggling around her face  with the shower water, but her eyes were full of wild unrestrained passion. 

"I can't take much more of this Tony dear." She whispered.

As she was speaking she had put her arms round my neck and catching hold of my hair tightly in one hand, she pulled my head back. She kissed me hard, on the lips and on my neck while her other hand was holding my cock helping, and guiding it expertly inside her hot wet vagina. I felt it slide gently and smoothly inside her. Her hips pushed hard against me. She kissed me gently on the eyes, and nibbled my ears, as we moved slowly and passionately together, the warm shower pouring over our bodies as she clutched my firm hard body to hers.

I had never experienced anything like this super exotic feeling that Fiona was giving me before. She was good.Once again I found my cock  encased in her  warm wet vibrating cocoon, her hips moved slowly, with mine in perfect harmony. We were working very much as a team, producing a range of erotic feelings that were out of this world. The feel of her body snuggling in my arms was nice. The feel of the warm water pouring over us as we made love, acted as a lubricant as our bodies rubbed together. It seemed to me as though we had been made for one another. 

Our passion was intense, yet it could not be hurried, both of us were determined to demonstrate once again our newly found desire for each other in our love making. At first we moved slowly, as the pace increased, so did our enjoyment. We were moaning almost in unison, our lips locked together, gradually building to a crescendo. 

She was the first to start with several small orgasms. I wanted to make it last as long as I could, and I had deliberately and desperately tried to hold back, but, it was no good ,I could not delay, my need was so great as he thrust hard into her, holding her tight he started coming in long pumping yet almost imperceptible strokes.

Almost too late, and just as I was beginning to slow down, She joined me in a long drawn out massive climax. Her arms locked round me, almost crushing me in their intensity pulling me close into her, holding me so tight against her vibrating body. 

“We stood locked together, arms round each other for a long time, ignoring the twins hammering and shouting on the bathroom door before she led me back to the bedroom by the hand sitting me on the edge of the bed, she dried my hair.  I locked my arms round her waist, gently kissing her fondling her naked breasts while she worked on my hair. 

We were rudely interrupted by the irate twins.” Mamma he is ours and you promised.”

Shush girls Tony does not belong to anyone and anyway as a responsible parent I had to make sure that he was good enough for my darling daughters now didn’t I. Now go and get dressed we have a busy day ahead of us”

I interrupted and said quietly “Girls I think you are both lovely, but I am not going to break the law and on your sixteenth birthday providing your mother agrees, I will make love to you properly. Until then if we kiss a bit and neck a bit, well I have no objection, and there are things we can do which are within the law.”

The girls were a bit mollified and when they had gone I said to Fiona. “I think I will have to pay them some attention later on.”

She looked at me. ”Yes darling, but don’t you dare ignore me. I get quite nasty when I am ignored

Oh by the way your clothes are in the drawer in your bedroom. They were ready last night but we forgot to tell you darling...I don’t want you to give the breakfast maid a heart attack” 

***********

It was about 10.0 clock am when I gingerly let myself into Mrs Grimms lodgings hoping that “the dragon” was off giving her broom a test flight or something. Fiona noticed the plate on the dining room table with congealed Fish and Chips and a note saying.

“Mr Nash this is your lunch. It was originally your dinner last night but I can not afford to waste good food if you can not be bothered to come home.”

Fiona was aghast, and when she saw my bedroom with a single bed and just about enough room to stand up she started to get quite irate “How much are you paying for this room?”  “Twenty Five pounds a week.” I told her. 

Just then we heard the front door open, as I had just finished packing my few belongings. The old bat burst into the room and seeing Fiona he said straight away. “I told you that you are not allowed any doxies in your room. Get rid of her.” Then she noticed my case.

“Where are you going?”

“Just going I have a better offer of accommodation at a much more economic rent, with very much better food.” I said.

“You can’t. I will drop your rent five pounds a week” She bellowed.

I did not reply as we left the house and leaving my key adjacent to my dried up Fish and Chips.

After lunch Fiona dragged me back to bed, and in an interlude between making love she told me that she had never married. “I got pregnant when I was fifteen and gave birth to the twins. I have never regretted it, as my father left us filthy rich, and so supporting the girls was no problem. I have had stacks of affairs and one night stands but I have not met any man that I ever thought was marriageable.”  

“Lucky me.” I said. 

“What do you mean lucky you?” Fiona asked quite testily.

“Well darling would we be here quite so relaxed, if a jealous husband was on the prowl.”

Fiona laughed. “Do you know darling I really think you are working your way on to the short list for marriage to me or one of the girls.”

“Oh by the way the girls being similar twins have certain capabilities that are a little bit unique. They know what each other is thinking and feeling. If one has a pain, they both have a pain. I am just waiting to see when one has an orgasm what happens to the other one?

I did not answer as her mouth once again descended on mine, as for the fourth time that day she wanted to make love.

The twins arrived home about 3.0pm and being conscious of their upset that morning I gave them both a kiss and walked them into the house with one arm round each of them. They responded well, and I could see that they had cheered up a lot.

Fiona reverted to her mother role and said. Right girls I want you to have a shower, and get Tony settled into the granny flat. You can show him where everything is, and help him get settled.” I smiled and said Thank you Fiona that will be a big help. Previously we had agreed that when the girls returned home I should spend some time with them and if necessary have a little sexual play with them if that was what they wanted. But I would avoid any intercourse if that was at all possible.

I carried my case up to the granny flat. The girls locked the door and perhaps I should have known what was in their mind as they started stripping, and then they had me stripped as well and the three of us crammed in the shower. The shower was rather small so there was not much that could happen.

After drying myself I lay down on my bed and Fay immediately joined me and started sucking my cock 

 With an expertise that smacked of previous experience.

I called out ", Misty come here.” As I held out my arms to her. . I could not hold back and my promise not to fuck two fifteen year old girls was not forgotten. But you have to realise that was only so much that any man could take, and then he had to snap 

"MMMPHH! MMM HMMM!" came from Fay. She was busy sucking my cock.

Misty looked at me.

"What do you want?" she asked quietly. 

I reached out and put my hand between her thighs and nudged her legs apart slightly. As I did so I said quietly” I want you.” Her face lit up and she gave a little gasp of contentment as I ran my hand lightly up the inside of one thigh, making her gasp and tremble slightly, then my fingers found her pussy and slipped into her.

The response was instant both from Misty and from Fay who let go of my cock to give a long drawn out groan of pleasure at the same time as her sister. Misty was tight and very wet. I left two fingers up inside her and I found her clit with my thumb. 

Misty's hips jerked and she almost fell over, but caught herself just in time. Fay said “Oh that’s lovely. “And I almost stopped in shock as I noticed that she was clutching her groin and had lain back with her eyes shut. I remember then what Fiona had told me and that the girls experienced each others pain and pleasure 

I pulled my hand from her pussy and lifted it to her lips. Misty opened her mouth as I touched her lips and she let me slip my fingers, coated with her own juices into her mouth. She slowly closed her mouth around them and tasted herself for the first time directly. 

I pulled Fay over on top of me and positioned myself to lick her pussy and let my tongue run up and down her slit before pushing deep into her love tunnel.  Both girls gave a little scream of satisfaction as they both orgasmed at the same time.  Fay braced herself on the headboard as the first of many orgasms blasted through her like bolts of lightning her juices flowed coating my cheeks and chin. I looked sideways and could see that Misty’s face was also contorted in pleasure as she writhed on the floor, her juices soaking the bedroom carpet. 

Above me, Fay was gasping and sobbing and saying something I couldn't hear clearly with her legs by my ears. Fay was grinding her pussy into my mouth with uncontrollable jerks and twitches. Then Fay moved down the bed and positioned herself on my cock, lifting herself up, then slowly letting herself drop until I could feel my cock touching her hymen, then she just let go and with a little shriek of pain from both girls I felt my cock enter her without resistance as she clamped down on my cock with her vaginal muscles.. 

I felt like I could go on forever. I had already come more times in a single day than I had since I was a teenager. My erection was still holding up and Fay was working like a Trojan as she fucked for the first time. Fay was doing all the work.

Then as I looked round I could see that Misty was slumped to the side, her pussy twitching as her womb contracted with her steady stream of climaxes. It was as tough, I was fucking two girls at the same time. Misty was obviously feeling the same intense pleasures as her sister.

 Then Fay shuddered and went limp on top of me with her pussy still contracting and releasing around my cock, I let her rest for a moment. Then she rolled off me and made way for her sister. Misty bent over and kissed me her face stained with perspiration as though she had been the one being fucked and not her sister 

I was conscious that I had to treat both girls equally and somehow I knew that I could probably do it. I rolled Misty onto her back, hooked her ankles over my shoulders and let my cock head find its own way into her. Misty took a deep ragged breath as her hymen went with an equally loud groan from Fay who was on the floor watching us. My cock sank into Misty as I started to thrust deeply into her. I varied my strokes from deep to shallow and back again. After a bit, I let her legs slide down my arms to hook her knees over my elbows, spreading her wider. She could push back better in this position, and I started a deep driving rhythm, bouncing my cock head of her cervix with every other stroke. Misty clawed at my back and bit at my shoulders as she enjoyed her strongest climax of the session I held still in her moment, then withdrew and entered her Fay and Misty both moaned together as I drove into Misty driving deep. She lunged back to meet my every thrust. I finally came again, holding myself deep inside her, and then I collapsed onto my side on the bed, thoroughly exhausted. 

Both girls came and lay down with me. I turned on my back so that she could use my shoulder for a pillow. Misty claimed my other shoulder and snuggled up to my side as well. I kissed both girls and they all drifted off to sleep.

That is where Fiona found us for a delayed dinner that night.

I apologised to her for not keeping my promise, but she just laughed. “I thought you might last two days at least.”

But she was intrigued when I told her that each girl experienced each others orgasms. She sat there thoughtfully. “That could be a bit of a nuisance if you think about it.” She said her face very serious as she spoke and then I began to see that she was probably right.

It was after dinner when she gave me a set of car keys and took me to the garage where a nearly new Metro Mini stood waiting. Grandma has asked me to give this to you instead of buying you a bike. I did not know what to say, but just took Fiona in my arms and gave her a big hug...   
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Me and Fanny Fortescue

Now before I got knocked off my bike by the glamorous granny Lady Temple and nobbled by her randy relations, I was having a bit of a fling with a teaching colleague called Fanny Fortescue. Fanny was a nice looking girl with nice blue eyes and light auburn hair. She was the girl’s sports teacher and was much more at home in a track suit than in normal every day clothes. She also taught some lower level English Classes. 

She had at one time tried her hand at professional tennis but although she was a good player, she was not up to the professional standard. She had been educated here at Hinchinborough Grammar and gone on to University. It was then that she was encouraged to try the professional game, but after failing at that she took her teaching Diploma, and started her career back at her old school as the Girls Sports teacher.  She was quite slim, and extremely fit. Her real name was Freda. I understand the students nicknamed her Fanny, with very good reason I later found.  

I arrived at the school at the beginning of the autumn term after a previous appointment at another school near my home in the Midlands. The staff at the school was largely aged between 50 and the graveyard. The staff room smelt of embrocation, full strength mints, and stale sandwiches. Apart from Freda and one or two young married teachers there was no real female talent apart from Freda available. Most of the staff seemed to be approaching retirement age, and spent half their non-teaching time snoring away in arm chairs and sucking peppermints. The staff room had that kind of smell associated with old people’s retirement homes.

Fanny very kindly took me under her wing so to speak, and helped me get established. It is a daunting prospect starting at a new school and you are expected to perform in the class room as a new teacher.  The Head was a nice elderly lady of about 60 who pointed me in the direction of Mrs. Grimm’s lodgings, something for which I will never forgive her. I later found that Mrs. Grimm was her aunt. In the following three months I tried my very best to find alternative lodgings, but this was a very high class neighborhood and affordable lodgings were not easily available. The only offer was from Fanny herself, who indicated her parents had a spare room which was available, but my inbred caution kicked in and I decided I should not get too involved there.

Indeed it became clearer as time went on, that Fanny was desperately looking forward to Holy Matrimony and so any half eligible male that crossed her bows was considered a possible target. One of the elderly male teachers in his waking moments briefly opened his eyes one morning and succinctly told me. “Keep clear of that one sonny or you will find yourself in deep shit.”  A warning that I should have taken to heart.

The local talent was very thin on the ground and so as Fanny was very friendly we got on OK. However in desperation and in need of some out of work female company we started dating. We had several excursions to the local cinema and we went to one or two Saturday night dances, where Fanny after imbibing one or two drinks became very giggly and very passionate. In the cinema she obviously expected me to do more than I was prepared to do and on a couple of occasions I had to move or go to the toilet to prevent her very active hands straying in places where my mother always told me nice girls never played.

But Fanny was undeterred and one night after the dance she insisted that we go to a local beauty spot some three miles out of town on a hill overlooking a large lake... It was the sort of place where the local authority went around twice a week gathering up and recycling discarded condoms.  That was a big mistake as I soon found that she had a well equipped car with a ground sheet and rug in the boot and the overwhelming determination to cement our relationship further than casual snogging.

I am not quite sure how it happened but within about five minutes or so, I was naked on the groundsheet with a naked Fanny leaning over me raining my face and lips with passionate kisses. Her nipples hung down from her very ample breasts and had become large and swollen, and her eyes had a determined look of passion in them as she gazed down at me. Then she sat across my thighs as she sat their in the moonlight with her hands were busy pinching and squeezing her swollen nipples. 

Her tongue licked her lips and I guessed that she was nearing the point where I must satisfy her or face the consequences of a long lonely walk back to my lodgings.  The look of unbridled determination in her eyes, or perhaps passion, was almost frightening in its intensity. Then she rolled over on the ground sheet pulling me on top of her. Her arms were tight round my neck. While one hand started working between her thighs to fondle my rampant cock... Her eyes remained focused on me and reflected the sheer pleasure she was administering to herself. As far as I was concerned common sense went out of the window and I was prepared to do what she wanted me too, at the same telling myself that one piece of nookie did not make a marriage proposal.

"You have lovely breasts I murmured!" as I leaned forward to her so I could kiss and fondle her enlarged nipples. And you have a bloody enormous cock Tony “Her eyes stared at it. Then I leaned forward and we kissed passionately, our naked bodies enjoying the feel of each other and her bullet hard nipples pressing into me. She locked her legs around my hips. Her breasts pressed heavily against my chest.

I heard myself say “Fanny I want to make love to you, here and now"

I moved my hand down so that my fingers could penetrate her pussy. Her tight pussy responded at each thrust causing her to jerk with pleasure. Her juices flowed copiously and began to run down her legs.

I pushed one finger home and rolled my knuckles against her engorged pussy while my other hand furiously rubbed her clit. She moaned loudly and then her thigh muscles began to ripple. Her body thrashed as she orgasmed. I kissed her passionately again, sensing her growing impatience. Her tongue pushed into my mouth and we tongue-fucked for several minutes. I had a whopper of an erection and she used one of her hands to rub my erection against her vagina .My hands held her close as she gently pointed my cock against her pussy .She expertly guided my hard cock into her warm, wet pussy and I pushed in gently as she started to move slowly at first and then increasing the tempo gradually. Her vagina muscles working on my cock like a veteran. It was not long before I was pumping my juices into her as she orgasmed time after time. 

We lay back gazing up at the moon and the stars as I metaphorically kicked myself for not using a condom. My only excuse was that I had been taken a bit by surprise   I resolved then that the first thing I would do on the following day would be to go to the local pharmacy and get myself kitted out.
From that day on Fanny changed in a not too subtle way decided that she wanted sex with me whenever we had half a chance, and above all she wanted me to ride bareback, insisting that she was on the pill, but I insisted that I must wear a condom, but I had to fight her all the way, and she was not at all happy with my insistence..

I did not really mind her desire to have sex as often as possible being a randy and usually very willing male, although Fanny was not the sort of girl that I had in mind for marriage or a long term relationship. Fanny was the most enthusiastic or vigorous girl I have ever had sex with. Almost every time she took control and   in my not so limited experience I concluded that sex with Fanny was the nearest thing to male rape.

Another change that occurred with Fanny was in her daily behaviour, she started treating me like her fiancé, but marriage with Fanny was definitely a no-go for me. In the staff room she would insist on getting my coffee and of sitting with me, and then she started bringing extra sandwiches for lunch for me, and we began to get a little teasing from other members of the faculty.  Fanny was good company socially, but for me she was not my idea of the ideal marriage partner. I sensed her determination to push our relationship to its utmost and I was beginning to get more than a little anxious.   

Her parents were very strict Methodists and I later found that they did not allow TV or Radio to be played on a Sunday unless it was for a church service, and that grace had to be said before all meals.

Well I did not mind that but on the one Sunday when I was induced to go there for tea her father introduced me to the local Methodist minister who was also a guest as “Fanny’s intended”. When the minister promptly offered congratulations to the happy couple as he put it, and brought the subject round to asking whether we had a date in mind.  I had to firmly point out that Fanny and I were just teaching colleagues, and friends and that we hardly knew each other well enough to consider marriage at this time.

This brought a distinct chill into the conversation at the meal table which became very stilted, and obviously their was some embarrassment in the air. After about ten minutes I excused myself and said.” Thank you for your hospitality, but I think you will enjoy the meal better if I go now.” No-one, not even Fanny tried to stop me and I got my coat and left. 

I expected that Fanny would ignore me the next day, but to my surprise she only redoubled her efforts to win me over. She apologised for her parents, saying that they had got things all wrong and it was her father “jumping the gun.”  But despite this apology, I did my best to cut down on dates and tried very hard to cool our relationship. Without a lot of success.

That was the state of play on the Friday when Lady Samantha Temple abducted me after our on purpose accident to get me in the tender clutches of her daughter and granddaughters. The only thing being that was, I had promised to take Fanny to the Saturday night hop at the village hall, and with everything that had happened to me, I had forgotten to ring her. You will recall that at the time I was busy with twins, so when Monday morning came, and once again it was school time I was dreading the worst, as I drove my new car into the staff car park.

As luck would have it I parked right next to Fannies Escort and she was sat waiting with a face like thunder as she glared at me through the tinted glass.  I got out of the car waved to her and made my way into the staff common room. Fanny followed a few moments later and totally ignored me. The frosty atmosphere between us was the talk of the common room and some of the old elderly dears deliberately stayed awake to quiz me at lunch time as to their delight conjecture and gossip abounded.

My second period that day was the Math’s session in which I had the twins in my class. I gave them due credit, as they behaved towards me impeccably and by the end of the lesson I felt quite relaxed and quite happy that my new accommodation could work out OK.  

It was lunch time when Fanny decides to approach me and chide me about my missing our date. “I went to your lodgings and Mrs. Grimm said you had not been home, and I was worried about you.” She said.

I apologised. However, I was not in a very forgiving mood and having explained that I had been knocked off my bike the previous Friday evening on the way home from school by Lady Temple I went on to explain that her daughter had offered me accommodation at their home. I told her however that I was not at all pleased to hear that she had been discussing my personal attributes like the size of my cock, with colleagues in the refectory.

For the very first time since I had known her, Fanny was at a loss for words. She apologised, but I made it clear that I did not wish to have any more dates with her, as I did not feel that what had happened between us should be a subject for gossip. She was in tears as she left me, and for a brief moment my heart went out to her, but I knew that I should not give in as I had no intention of pursuing a permanent relationship.  

It was the next afternoon that the Headmistress sent for me. As I entered her room I knew something serious was in the air.

“Sit down Tony please.” She said with a steely look in her eyes. Miss Fortescue has just been in to see me and she has made an accusation that you raped her.”  For a moment I almost burst out laughing and then I could see she was absolutely serious.

“She what?”  I said as I tried to come to terms with the implications of her remark.

“She has accused you of rape.” She replied.

“What a load of rubbish, perhaps you would care to fill me in with the details.”

“Everyone knows you have been dating, but she said that on your first date you raped her and then promised to marry her, that is why she said nothing.” 

“It was about our tenth date that we had sex for the first time – she initiated it, and she had a groundsheet and a blanket already in the boot of her car. She was the one that took me to a popular courting spot and she was the one who initiated the whole proceedings. If I raped her why did she not resist, their were plenty of people in the vicinity? We have had sex several times since and it was only when I heard from two students that they overheard her talking about the size of my penis in the refectory that I stopped dating her. ”

“Well Mr. Nash, Miss Fortescue has been at this school for a long time and I must do something about this accusation, so I am recommending to the governors that you be suspended.”

At this comment I felt my anger rising apace and I said.

 “Headmistress if you have any common sense you would realise that this is a totally unfounded accusation. If you persist in suspending me and this faulty accusation becomes public knowledge. I will be suing you, the school and Miss Fortescue as well. This woman is desperate to get away from home by marrying someone. She even told her parents that I had proposed to her which was totally false. ”

Just then the door opened and Lady Temple entered the room. I have been listening outside.  “I quite agree with you Mr. Nash and I support your action in every way, you will not be suspended, so return to your class.”  Turning to the Headmistress she said. I heard her say as I was leaving the room. “Please ask Miss Fortescue to come here immediately, as it happens Headmistress, Mr. Nash had already previously told me about his relationship with this lady. I think it is about time that this young lady straight.” 

The staff room was all agog when I returned, but when I was quizzed I said “It’s just my bad administration with the class registers and I got a rollicking that’s all.”

I went home that night I was furious and very much considering the possibility of resigning immediately from the school, and leaving teaching altogether, and I was packing my bag and waiting to see Fiona to make my apologies, when Lady Temple came to my room. She locked the door behind her she was just dressed in her bathrobe and smelt strongly of talcum powder and had obviously just come from the shower. “Where are you going?’ She asked.

“You can not possibly want me to stay near your family after such an accusation. As you well know mud sticks.” 

But then Lady Temple quietly said “Miss Fortescue has withdrawn her accusation and I have threatened the Headmistress with instant dismissal if the story becomes public knowledge. I have arranged that she is transferred to another school the other side of the county so she can get away from her parents and you.  – so you are completely in the clear.”

My relief must have shown as Lady Temple approached me, she murmured "Now is payback time Tony!" and let the robe fall to the floor. Now totally naked, she adroitly pulled me down on to the bed.

She helped me slip off my track suit; we both caught our breath at the feel of our warm naked bodies touching. 

Now we were at the point of no return, helpless to avert the inevitable. Tony you can not keep calling me Lady Temple, so from now on when we are at home or alone call me Sam which is short for Samantha  which is my real name 

"Yes Sam."

We lay back on the counterpane enjoying the warmth of each others bodies  

"Do you know why you're here?"

"I have a pretty good hunch."

I saw that Lady Temple's blue eyes were now quite full and expressive. Her blonde hair was splayed out over the pillow and framed her face most charmingly. Yes, I thought to myself, she is a real; the woman is just as pretty as I remember. Rising up on her knees and moving her face closer to mine, she said, "Tony I have left you for my girls until now. You're a part of this household and this family. But now do you have any objection to being my lover occasionally as well?"

"No Sam I would be honoured." I replied.

"Tony, I want us to do everything tonight. There's no part of my body I won't give you, nothing I won't try if you ask me.  I guess that’s how I am and what I want."

Looking at me fondly, she went on. “My daughter is in love with you and the girls are mad over you and we all want you to stay, but you must be prepared to be shared. I know we are a funny family, but that’s the way we want it."

I was speechless, a few weeks ago I was a penniless teacher and now I was being put in the position of family stud to four very glamorous women – three generations of the same family.

 I took her shoulders and drew her to me, our lips joining for the very first time, tasting her for the first time. Once we had settled into a comfortable smooch, I gently eased my tongue into her mouth, finding her tongue. I felt as much as heard her moan as the kiss became more intense. Then I slid my hands down to cup her full breasts. Her nipples were long and firm. Squeezing her breasts, I noted that they were more soft and pliable than Fiona.

After a moment Sam murmured, "Tony, that's the sweetest kiss I've had in years! Give me more, darling boy give me more!" 

For the next few moments we savored the taste of each other, our passion now 

melting away the tension in the room. Soon Lady Temple was in my lap, pressing against 

me as close as she could get.

"Am I mashing your ..... cock down there?" she whispered, a playful smile on her lips.

"Yes," I said matter-of-factly, "but there's somewhere we can put it so that it will be real comfy."

Sam looked at me questioningly, and then understood. She moved back, rose up slightly; then, used her hand to guide my stiff cock to her entrance. As she slid down upon me she gasped in shock, and then moaned, "Oh my that's heaven! Oh, yesss!"

I could not disagree. I held her broad hips as she rode up and down my manhood. In seconds she was kissing me more passionately than ever; I gave as good as I got.

"Oh this is wonderful!" she cried softly,”

Finally Sam shuddered, saying, "Tony! Tony, I think I’m coming!"

"Yes! Yes, do it! I'm coming too!" I said fiercely, savoring my own bliss. From my cock surged a wave of cum that flooded into Sam’s pussy. My words sent her over the edge in a powerful ecstasy of moans and oh yeses. For a full minute she held me like a vise, the heat of her body pressing into me, the exotic smell of her perfume. 

So it was with me. For long minutes Sam kissed my face, my lips, my chest, any 

part of me that her lips could reach. Her eyes glistening with tears, she said, "Oh honey, you don't know what that meant to me! You just don't know!"

“I can guess.” I whispered as   I grinned, and started fondling those wonderful breasts again.

We both missed dinner that night and when I awoke at 7.00 am the following morning I found that she had left me during the night at some time.

Next Chapter 4

Chapter 4

The Birthday party

I settled in very quickly with the family Christmas was a lavish affair, and my parents came to visit. Lady temple and Fiona behaved impeccably   and my parents went away very impressed. I quickly became used to having everything done for me in the way of washing and cooking and my apartment cleaned every day.  Most nights I was joined by Fiona, but every time I raised the question of paying rent.  It was totally ignored and I was told to leave it for the time being.

By way of repayment I started doing little jobs around the house such as decorating and minor repairs.

The twins identity problem was very much on our minds, and every time I entertained them the fact that the one who should have been just watching seemed to be having the same orgasm as the sister being mounted was at time a little disconcerting. 

I raised the question with Fiona one night. “What happens when they marry, will they both suffer labour pains when one has a baby? Then just consider the very big problem of one making love and the other one may start having an orgasm when she is in an embarrassing situation with her husband or entertaining guests? The only reply I got was from Fiona saying “Well darling you will have to tell me when you make up your mind which one to marry”

The whole problem came to a head one afternoon just after I had returned from school a bit later than usual. I arrived home just as Fay was walking past on her way to the lake. I asked her where she was going and she told me she wanted to go and see if the nesting swans wee OK, before darkness came...

 I arrived indoors just as the dinner gong went and Fiona was a bit annoyed that Fay had decided to go out just at that time.

We had just started dinner when Misty started to double up in pain and cry out. I immediately knew that Fay was in trouble and I shot out of the house towards the lake as fast as I could go. It took me about three minutes to cover the distance the lake and as I got near I could hear some youths laughing and I heard Fay cry out, I cam on the lads almost by surprise in the twilight and I hit them at full speed.   when they fell flat into the lake.

Fay was covered in mud and very wet and clung to me crying profusely just as a massive explosion rang out and I felt buckshot hit my rear end. Luckily I had Fay covered and I heard Fay shout out “No Grandma you have shot Tony.”

A very muddy Lady Temple came running up to me and she said as she tried to recover her breath. “I fell over and I was just about to shoot as I thought you were one of the trespassers and was assaulting Fay”. I replied through the waves of pain that were wracking my body. “No I was being assaulted by Fay: Her assailants are in the lake.” 

She murmured “Thank the Lord no-one was hurt.”

I remained silent, although my body was wracked with pain as I did not want to cause Lady Temple to lose her shotgun licence. Although on reflection I was beginning to realise that life would be a lot safer for me if she lost her driving licence and her shotgun licence as well. 

 We gradually recovered from the shock of the last few minutes seconds to see two terrified  youths standing up to their chest in the muddy water and two very angry Swans with their feathers fluffed up not at all amused by the interruptions round their nest site and debating whether to leave the nest and attack the intruders..

Lady Temple waved the gun at the youths and told them to come out of the water and when my old mate Jack Dempsey the local policeman turned up having been called by Fiona they were arrested for trespass and for attempting to steal the eggs of a protected bird. They in turn said they did not know that Swans were protected by a royal warrant.

They in turn complained they had been shot at but everyone scoffed at that idea as Lady Temple had hidden the shotgun in a nearby bush. I meanwhile was wondering how I was going to sit down for meals in the next few days. I could feel the blood dripping down my legs.

As jack took the two intruders away in handcuffs I felt myself go dizzy and that was the last I remembered until I came to my senses a few moments later, having been loaded into the Landrover by the girls, with Fiona saying “I thought he was tougher than that, and now I am not sure whether I want to marry a man that faints at the slightest upset.”

I realised that no-one had gauged the full extent of my injuries and I could not help quipping. “I am not sure whether I want to marry a woman whose mother knocks him off his bike and then fills his ass full of buckshot.”

After a horrified silence they seemed to move together to turn me over and remove m y pants to examine my injuries. They were horrified as my blood stained anatomy was revealed to all the waiting females, which now included the two maids that were on duty. Misty was the first to react and fetched some cotton wool and started to wash my rear end. Fay said enigmatically “I told you Grandma that you had shot Tony”

Their then took place a very disconcerting conversation as they discussed what they were going to do with me. Lady Temple then said. “When you see these western films they get a pair of tweezers and remove the buckshot one by one.” Fiona went on “But surely we should give him an anesthetic. It will be a bit painful.” Then one of the girls piped up. :”Don’t they usually give them a few slugs of whisky or something, until he passes out and then they take them out.” 

To cut a long story short I insisted that they take me to hospital where I was put to sleep and the offending pellets removed. The story I gave the doctors was that Lady Temple was putting the gun away in the cupboard when she dropped it. Once again my old pal jack Dempsey came to Lady Temples rescue and accepted the story.

I had to have a couple of days off from school and for a week or so I sat down very gingerly. I took a lot of ribbing at school, when the facetious rumours carried storied about, how I had been caught with another woman’s husband and another story that was eagerly retailed was that it was Fanny Fortescue’s revenge. The family after getting over the shock treated it as did I, as  just one of those things. The only exception was at school when Misty spoke up and said with a smile one day. 

”Why don’t you sit down sir – you are looking tired?  Of course she knew full well that I could not sit down and the reference to being tired was probably due to the fact that I had spent the previous night with her and Fay 

The incident  brought to the fore the problem with the twins and Fiona decided to take the girls to Harley Street for some medical advice. None of it was particularly helpful, with one eminent surgeon suggesting that surgery may be an option but their were risks. In the end we concluded that the only opinion that made sense was one psychiatrist who said enigmatically. 

“Let them alone, they may lose some of this ability as they get older. So what if they get two orgasms for the price of one. They should be so lucky.”

However a family conference took place and the girls unanimously agreed that they both wanted to marry me. But as I could only marry one Misty asked which one did I wish to marry?. They were a bit shocked when I replied neither. “I want to marry your mother and if she agrees we can all go on sleeping together and living together as we do now. 

Fiona did not seem at all surprised at my answer. She said “Think of the problems that would occur if you two were to have to marry two different men. Just think of the occasion when one of you decides to have a bit of midday nookie, and the other one has an orgasm at the same time in the middle of Marks and Spencers or somewhere similar   

Now at the beginning I told you that life is very funny. So now here I am just turned 25 with six babies on the way – you see twins run in the family, and Fiona and the twins are all expecting twins, So in a very short period of time I will be the father of six bouncing babies all due roughly within seven days.

 I just can not wait to see the registrars face when we register the births and I have to declare myself as the father of all of them. I hope that they are not all girls!

We are now in the process of trying to hire three nurses to look after the children after they are born

Fiona brought up the question of relationship after the births. We came up with these thoughts. The children born to Fiona and myself would be our daughters, and Lady Temples grandchildren.

But those children as well would be Aunts or Uncles to the children of Fay and Misty, as well as being half brothers and sisters because I was the father. They would also be the great grandchildren of Lady Temple. They would also be cousins to the other twins children.

The End

PS Lady Temple has not yet declared that she is pregnant – yet.                  

