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                                     “ Kerry”

You just have to try harder, if you’re father finds that you’re slipping behind he’ll go ballistic, you know how much he’s paying out at the moment, if he thinks it’s being wasted!”

Kerry looked up from the table, she knew her mother meant well.

 “It’s the noise mother; I just can’t seem to take it all in, its so distracting, everyone seems to be talking at the same time!” she informed her mother.

“Something has to be done, you must listen more, disregard the noise around you! For God’s sake, you are nearly nineteen, you have a matter of a couple of weeks now, if you do not meet the criteria you are really going to be in trouble aren’t you. Then what will you’re father say!”

What Kerry really needed was a 1 to 1 tutoring, nevertheless she knew her father could not meet the outlay of this, and what’s more, she would not ask, her mother was right, he would go ballistic. She felt so guilty, she almost had it, but for the interruptions in class, her concentration couldn’t hold against it. 

However, the predicament was her hearing, but how could she let it known the she was to some extent hard of hearing she sat at the front of the class as it was, Christ she was only eighteen. What would her friends say, they’d all start shouting, or even laughing, what if she had to wear a hearing aid, she’d lose out on so much.

“Mother… please I don’t intend to let either of you down, I will persevere; I promise!” Kerry just wondered how she would keep her promise.

“How’s my little girl then! Still buried in paper work, I’m going to be proud of you!” Her father smiled as he walked into the lounge. “It all looks all gobbled gob to me, I really don’t understand what to make of it all this days, more like rocket science to me!” He laughed looking over her shoulder. “Still if it gets you there that’s the main thing isn’t it mother! Well worth it in the end I suppose” 

Kerry looked up across the table to her mother, for forty she still had her beauty, hazel eyes, high cheek bones, although she wore her hair shorter now, she was still a stunner, possibly this is where Kerry got her looks from.

“We’ll work it out!” Her mother informed her as her father left the room. “There are ways and means; you’ll see!” She winked down at Kerry, as she left for the kitchen. 

It was late by the time Kerry finally fell asleep, her mind raced, if she could get Mr Knight to give her extra lessons, she knew she could make it. Nevertheless, as soon as class was over he was gone, it wasn’t as if he’d a wife to get home, he’d lived on his own for years, he’s home was not that far from Kerry, just two streets away. He was a good man; Kerry would have put him in his late 50’s, she could but ask what had she to lose, although there again what could she offer him, money was out of the question, and she couldn’t expect him to coach her for nothing.

The class was as noisy as ever the next day, but as Kerry had promised her mother she tried to persevere, she’d decided before she feel asleep the previous night that she would approach Mr Knight, just to see if anything could be done as to her studies. When the morning break bell rang, she sat at her desk waiting for the room to empty.

“Not going on you’re break then Kerry?” Knight looked up from his desk over his glasses.


                                “Thought I’d like to have a word with you if I may Sir!” Kerry replied.

“What’s on you’re mind then?” Knight inquired still viewing her over his glasses.

Kerry looked towards the door; as to make sure that no one was in earshot before she stood and walked up to the desk beside him.

“I’m falling well behind with my studies…” Kerry hesitated for moments. “I wondered if you could help!”

“In what way may I ask?” Knight replied removing his glasses and putting them onto the desk in front of him.

“Extra studies perhaps Sir!” Kerry smiled gingerly.

“Who’d pay for this extra work then?” Knight implied, swinging around to face her in his chair.

“I have no money Sir, I know my father can’t afford to pay any more. Perhaps I could do something!”

“What have you in mind… you know of you’re capabilities!” Knight smiled.

“I don’t really know Sir; but I’m prepared to do anything, I really do need this scholarship, both my parents are depending on me!”

“Anything! You do realise the implications of that word young lady…I have noticed that you’re falling behind with you’re work, but it depends on just how far you’re prepared to go with this word anything!”

Knight looked her up and down; she was a beautiful young creature, attractive with a good figure, nice long auburn hair. He just wondered how far she would go.

“Think over this offer of anything it intrigues me; come and see me at lunchtime, then we’ll talk some more, you never know we might be able to strike a bargain. You have me interested, but as I say it depends on how far you’re prepared to go, with anything!” Knight smiled up to her. “Think about it…see me at lunch time!”

Knight turned back to his desk and carried on working, but he watched as Kerry made for the doorway.

Kerry sat on the grass outside the University pulling her coke from her bag. She knew she had to come up with something to offer him, after all he hadn’t exactly turned her down, it was just his emphasis on the word “anything” that stuck in her mind.

“Daydreaming again!”

Kerry looked up sharply; the suddenness of the voice startled her.

“Hello Wendy, sorry I was miles away. You’re just the person who might be able to help me”

Wendy lowered herself onto the grass beside Kerry, they had been friends for sometime now, although there studies differed, and they we’re in different classes.

“So what’s the problem then?” Wendy smiled.

“Well let me put it this way, if you had a friend and you wanted them to do something for you; you couldn’t pay them and you told them that you’d do anything for their help. They accepted, but threw emphasis on the word anything, why would they do that?”

Wendy grinned at Kerry’s question.

“Was it a male or female?” She smiled.

“Male… why, doe’s it make a difference then!”

“To true… if it’s a male you may depend that his after getting into you knickers!”

“Really… no!”

“I’m afraid so… as sure a God made little green apples, you can depend on that. Do I know him?”

“No… he’s just a friend!” Kerry lied.

“Well if you think it’s worth it; go for it, after all its not costing you anything is it. Anyway we have to get back to class; let me know if it works out for you!” 

               Chapter-Two

All through the next lesson, Kerry couldn’t take her eyes off Knight; he often looked her way and passed a smile. Kerry was sure that Wendy was right, but how could she say that to him, supposing she was wrong, he might throw her out of the class, then where would she be. She never had a boyfriend let alone sex; thought about it… but then what girl doesn’t at sometime or another. Kerry looked up to the clock; it was fast becoming midday, she knew that very soon she would have to confront him again, if only she could have had more time to talk to Wendy. 

In her mind it was as Wendy had said, she’d get what she wanted, and in the end it would cost her nothing, she’d get her tuition and no one would be any the wiser.

The bell went; Kerry sat and waited until the classroom was clear, the room went silent.

“Well have you made up you’re mind yet!” Knight smiled across to her. “Come on up with you; over here, lets hear what you have to say then!” 

Kerry stood and walked over to the desk once more, Knight swung round in his chair as she approach.

“Anything! Do you mean that?” He grinned.

“Yes Sir… have you anything in mind that you’d be wanting? I mean that I could offer you!” Kerry cringed inside as she spoke.

“Well by anything I hope you mean anything!”

“I do Sir! You have but to ask!” Kerry knew this way she herself would not have to mention the words.

“So sex isn’t out of the question then?”

It was a couple of moments before Kerry got over the shock of his words. Thankfully with Wendy’s warning, she was somewhat prepared for his reply.

“No… if that’s what’s needed Sir!”

“Tomorrow afternoon then!”

“Saturday Sir!”

“Not convenient?” 

“I didn’t mean that Sir! 

“At my house… say three o’clock?”

“I’ll be there Sir!”

“Bring two condoms with you; and on the dot mind!”

“Two condoms Sir?”

“Two… one for before we start you’re lessons; the other for after! You do this each time you come to me!”

“I’ll have them Sir; will that be all!”

“That’s all” Knight smiled. “And don’t be late!”

Kerry was about to turn and walk away, when Knight caught her skirt. “Wait one moment; turn round!”

As Kerry turned to face him, she felt a hand going up between her legs, for a moment she froze, by no means had any male ventured to her private parts. His warm hand stroked her pussy through her panties, then his fingers started to tug gently at the band at the side, one finger eased underneath stroking her soft hair until it found her pussy lips. Slowly Knight effortlessly pushed it up inside her. Kerry reached across to the desk to steady herself as he worked it gradually in and out of her.

“Nice!” Knight smiled up to her.

Kerry had to take a breath before she could answer. “Yes… Mr Knight; but what if someone should comes in” Kerry was enjoying it, but she was somewhat worried about the situation.
                                  

“By the feel of you; you’re new to this aren’t you?” Knight inquired.

 “I’m afraid so!” Kerry responded, flicking her skirt back down, noticing how Knight was gazing at her.

“You don’t have to worry; it’s my pleasure. Now don’t forget three o’clock sharp, and don’t forget the condoms, no condoms no lesson!”

Kerry had to steady herself as she walked to the door, feeling slightly dizzy, she knew that her panties would have to be readjusted as Knight had left them half way across her pussy, it felt very uncomfortable, his finger was quite enjoyable, she’d been informed that the first time it always hurt. Kerry was thrilled that a deal had been struck; she could see forward now.

“You look quite pleased with yourself this evening Kerry” Her mother smiled as she sat at the dinning table.

“Not really, I’m going round to see Wendy tomorrow, she has some books that she thinks might help me. You don’t mind do you?” Kerry didn’t like lies, and bit her lip as she spoke.

“Of course not dear; I’m out in the morning anyway, but I would appreciate it if you stayed in until I get back as I’m waiting for a parcel and I don’t want to miss it” Her mother replied knowing that there was no parcel but it would keep Kerry indoors until she returned.

“That’s fine Mother, I said that I’d be there at quarter to three!” Kerry replied making sure that her mother was back in 

Knight was quite surprised as he opened the door.

“Why… Mrs Blake; this is a surprise what can I do for you!” He was worried somewhat, wondering if Kerry had informed her mother of what happened in University.

“Could I come in Mr Knight…I need an act of kindness from you”

“By all means Mrs Blake; do come in, I was just about to make a cup of tea I’m sure you’d like one, then we can have a chat to see if I can help you!”

“Thank you that would be nice!”

“Come sit you down, I will only be a few moments” Knight took her into his lounge and offered her a chair.

What could she want, thought Knight; surely, Kerry had not told her of their deal. He was convinced that she would have been to see him before now if she had.

“There now; nice cup of tea, help yourself to sugar. Now what can I do for you?” Knight put the cup on a coffee table in front of her as he himself sat in an armchair opposite.

“I really don’t know how to put this to you in so many words!”

“Try me I’m quite harmless!” Knight smiled, with a lump in his throat.

Maureen Blake put two sugar cubes into her cup and started to stir it slowly.

“Well you’ve been living on you’re own now for some years… without a woman around so to speak” She looked around the room as she spoke, noticing that it did lack a woman’s touch

“I don’t need a cleaner, I manage quite well on my own” Knight smiled.

“It’s not that… please forgive me… I will get straight to the point! It’s Kerry, she’s getting so far behind with her work, its distressing her a great deal. I wonder if you could coach her… I mean here perhaps at home. The problem is that we have no spare monies, my husband and I are putting all our money into her education, there’s little left for anything else!”

“What are you saying Mrs Blake… you want me to coach her for free in my own time?”

“Not at all… this is not why I have come… as I explained we have no money. Kerry means the world to us; she’s set her heart on getting this scholarship it means so much to her. I would like to offer myself to you!” Maureen lifted her cup up to her mouth waiting his reply.

“Yourself… as in you’re body!” Knight smiled not believing his own hearing, she was an attractive woman for sure.

“Mr Knight; I didn’t mean to put it so bluntly, but yes, that is what I mean. You must have feeling for a woman every now and again; I would consider it esteem favour if we could come to conformity on the matter. But please, Kerry must not know that I have been to see you, she knows the predicament that we are in with money, and perhaps you could approach her yourself, as if you are helping her!”

“Well that sounds like an proposition that I can’t refuse Mrs Blake, but when do you mean to start this new agreement?” Knight viewed her body as he did Kerry’s she was a good-looking woman, why should he turn her down. By the look of things, she wanted it.

“If you’ll agree to it, now if it suits you…I’m only thinking of Kerry you understand, I’d like to get her on the road to success, so to speak” 

“I’m sure you are!” Knight replied, knowing that she was dieing to be fucked, daughter or no daughter.

“So you agree then… I mean you’ll speak to Kerry!”

“I will for sure… tell me how often will I get this favour?” Knight mused.

“For every lesson; just ring me to say she’s been. One thing I must ask of you!”

“What might that be Mrs Blake?”

“Tell Kerry not to mention her lessons at home to her father or myself, I’d like it to be just between her and yourself!”

“That’s fine by me; no one but Kerry and myself know about it, is what you’re saying!”

“Thank you Mr Knight… I am grateful to you, I hope I can fulfil you’re pleasures”

“Under the circumstances I think we could drop the Mr and Mrs don’t you” Knight smiled. “Just plain Bob will do!”

“Maureen!” She replied with a grin.

“Then we’ll make a start if that’s what you want, you’ll have to excuse me if it’s quick… I’m sure you understand; it’s been sometime!” Knight lied 

Maureen reached out to take his hand as he stood. “I’ll be gentle, I promise” She smiled, following him to the stairs.

Once in the bedroom Maureen sat on the bed and coaxed him towards her. Not that he needed any coaxing, Knight slowly edged to the bedside, she instantly went for his belt, and after releasing it, his trousers and pants we’re down to his ankles.

Knight was not that well blessed, but she took his cock into her hand.

“My he is a beauty isn’t he?” Maureen remarked knowing it was less than half the size of Tom her husbands. “Lets see if we can revive some old desires for him!”

Maureen took his cock up to her mouth immediately; Knight placed his hands onto his hips leaning his body out to her.

“God I can’t remember the last time I had this done… it feels so good!” As far as Knight could remember it was two days. He looked up at the clock, he knew this would have to be quick; he wanted his energy for her daughter at three o’clock. Under the circumstances, he wouldn’t bother with any foreplay, she thought that he’d not had it for years, and with her he could be rough, but the young one’s he had to take his time. He’s cock was soon up, she had done a first class job, but he wanted her out of the house, next time perhaps a little longer. 

Knight sat down onto the bed easing her back, his hand went straight up under her skirt, and he was not surprised to find that no panties blocked his way, two fingers went effortlessly straight up her eager pussy. He knew she’d not complain should he fuck her straight away, pulling his fingers out he spread her legs, climbing between them, aiming his solid cock straight into her pussy. Maureen gasped as he forced it up her, hoping that he’d have contemplated it was big for her, he fucked her hard, she’d long dreamt of an aggressive fuck, although he’d a undersized cock it was making itself felt, she gripped him hard with her pussy, squealing at his every thrust. Knight was really enjoying it; it had years since he’d been able to fuck this violently, she didn’t protest, in fact she was lifting to his forceful plunges, thankfully she wasn’t sloppy as he’d expected with the effortlessness that his fingers went up her. He’s seed was building but it was more of the consideration of fucking her young daughter that afternoon that brought it on.

“God I’m cumming… I’m cumming… d’you want me to pull it out!”

“God no… let me have it, it will give me something to remember you by this afternoon!” Maureen gripped his waist as he fucked harder.

It felt good, this was the first time in months that he’d been able release himself into a pussy without a condom, he’d three girls that honoured his favours, Kerry would be the fourth he was never short of a good tight fuck, however, it was more than he dare do to come inside any of them. Nevertheless, Kerry would be his very first virgin, and she was a little beauty he’d lusted after her for months, in fact some of his other girls that he’d creamed, he was thinking of her at the time. He did speculate what her mother would have thought if she’d realised that he’d be fucking her daughter in a matter of hours.

“I’m so… so sorry Maureen, it’s been so long,” Knight stated as he withdrew his cock.

“I appreciate that Bob, but don’t worry now, as long as you keep you’re word, remember I’m only at the end of the phone. That was very enjoyable, I only wish Tom had you’re oomph, I haven’t been fucked like that for years, I love it rough, and I have that little extra to remind me later. I’ll let it go when Kerry goes to see her friend and I’ll think of you!”

With this, Maureen swung her legs off the bed and stood before him.

“I must go I have to cook dinner before she goes out. You won’t let me down now will you!”

“You can count on me, I’ll see her on Monday!”

It was not five minutes after Maureen had left that the phone rang.

“Hello… Knight here!”

“Sorry if I’m disturbing you; its Blake here; Tom Blake, Kerry’s father!”

God what in hell could he want; this is all too much thought Knight.

“What can I do for you Mr Blake?”

“Well it’s Kerry really; I did wonder if you could give her some extra tuition, say an hour or two a week from your home perhaps, her assessment as you know is very soon now. If I dropped you 20 quid a week could you make it possible?”

Knight wavered for a moment not wanting to sound to eager.

“With the end of term coming up… I am somewhat pushed for time at the moment!” He implied

“I would be very grateful, as you say it’s only for a short time!” Blake’s voice had a pleading tone to it now. “I could manage £30 if you could find the time!”

“I’ll see if I can fit it in!” Knight replied with a smile on his face. 

“One thing… Mr Knight; I would appreciate Kerry or her mother not knowing of this, say you are doing it off you are own back, as to help her. She can always say she’s visiting a friend!”

“Consider it done, I’ll be seeing her on Monday!” 

          Chapter-Three

Knight couldn’t believe his own luck, he’d spent months lusting after Kerry, now she’d agreed to be fucked by him… her mother wants him to fuck her, for her… and now her bloody fathers going to pay him to fuck her. None of them knowing of the others involvement; only Kerry, who is going to get well and truly fucked with the outcome of it all.

Knight leisurely climbed the stairs to the bathroom; he just had to take a shower, Maureen had made him very hot and sweaty, and the last thing he wanted was for her to savour her mother’s pussy on his cock, he had planned her to suck his cock.


                                 At three on the dot the anticipated knock came on the front door, Knight was more than prepared for her.

“Come on in… spot on time! I hope you’re at all times this punctual, I never want you a minute early or a minute late always remember that, its most crucial for you studies, now come into the lounge, God, you look lovely I’ve only ever seen you in you’re University outfit, you look stunning. Sit yourself down what excuse have you made for being out”

“My parents think I’m at my friend Wendy’s, but I may need you’re help with that!”

“In what way can I help?”

“Well, I told them she was going to provide me one of the study books, they’ll think it funny that I don’t go home with one!”

“Deem it sorted, I’ll furnish you with a book, that will be appropriate. Now did you get what I asked you to?”

“These are what you wanted aren’t they!” Kerry reached into her bag, offering the two condoms to him, as I have never brought them before I do not know too much about them Sir.

“They’ll do fine, well if we have to get you’re lesson in; we’d better get started hadn’t we… upstairs first I think!” Knight let Kerry take lead when they got to the stairs only to look up her short skirt, there was a stir in his cock as he followed her, he was more than ready, but he knew that he’d have to take care, this was going to be an experience for both of them.

He opened the door to his special bedroom, he done all his fucking in here, including Kerry’s mother; it was lushly furnished, Kerry walked in and was dumbfounded by its finery everything in it’s place and a place for everything, with a four-poster bed to boot.

“Come over to the bed and sit yourself down!” Knight placed his hand on her shoulder as they walked. “Now you’re not troubled are you?” He asked as Kerry sat on the edge of the bed.

“If it’s anything like yesterday; I quite liked that!” Kerry smiled up to him, watching as he removed his jacket moving in front of her

Knight sat down beside her and smiled.

As he eased her back onto the bed Kerry was rather taken back at the way Knight feasted his eyes on her as she lay beside him, he’d spread her auburn hair across the pillows each side of her face then cupped her firm breast in his hand, manipulating it gently with his fingers; her legs were securely pulled together

“You’ve beautiful breasts!” He whispered in her ear.

Kerry put her hand onto his as he fondled her breast this was a new sensation to her, gradually he moved round to her lips, again being very gentle, she returned his kiss. His hand went to the buttons on her blouse undoing them one by one until full access to her breasts could be had, fortunately for him the clasp was at the front, skilfully he undid it between two fingers, then tugged it lightly. Kerry lifted herself slightly allowing him to remove it from her, his hand found her breast once more as she eased herself back down onto the bed; she found it warm as he caressed her, she reaching up placing her hand around his neck, pulling him harder onto her lips.

For moments they lay kissing whist his hand went from one breast to the other; Knights cock was starting to solidify, he knew he’d have to proceed; the last thing he required was a premature ejaculation. He sat up and looked down at her breasts they we’re as he’d sensed beautifully rounded and stood out firmly as she lay below him, leisurely he lent forward licking her breasts in a unhurried but positive technique, whist his hand moved down under her skirt, placing it over her pussy. Kerry gradually eased her legs apart allowing him freedom; his fingers manipulated through the soft cotton, feeling her slightly raised pussy though the delicate material. Knight sat up moving to the bottom of the bed as he did so, taking the waistband of her panties gently easing them over her hips then down her legs, placing them to the side. Kerry opened her legs as he moved in between, not to sure of his intentions.

Knight had waited months for this moment, he went down on her, pushing his tongue deep into her pussy, then dragging it sluggishly across her clitoris, her taste was good, leisurely he sucked and licked, then up came his finger, slowly guiding it into her pussy. Kerry was feeling faint once more; her whole body seemed to be pushing down to her towards her pussy never had she experienced feelings like this, she’d often heard her mother at night moaning softly, this must have been what had been happening to her.

Knight finally lifted his head and looked up to Kerry, “You’re turn now!” he smiled, sliding off the bed, starting to remove his clothing, Kerry watched gingerly, never seeing a fully grown man naked, when completely nude he turned to her and moved alongside her face. Kerry viewed the large organ; well to her it gave the impression of being massif.

“Take it into you’re mouth, you’ll love it!” He implied.

Kerry knew that she had to do it; after all, he had done it to her, leaning across to the edge of the bed then taking his cock in her hand lifting it to her mouth. Knight’s body went rigid when he felt her lips close over the helmet, he looked down at her pussy lifting his fingers up to his nose, she smelt good this was going to be well worth the wait. Reaching down once more he placed his finger back inside her; Kerry swallowed heavily as she felt it slither in, to her surprise he’d started a fucking motion with his cock in her mouth, keeping in time with that of his finger, it was as much as she could do to catch her breath.

She had to take a breather, easing her head back off his cock, her young body was not used to this sort of treatment, however she was enjoying it.

“It feels good Sir!” she said looking up with a smile.

“I think you’re just about ready for the real thing young lady. I will let you put the condom on for me as it is your first time” Knight lent across the bed picking up one of the condoms, handing it to her. “Just take it out of the packet and roll it over the top!”

Kerry took it from him, slowly opening the pack, taking the soft condom out; Knight was still fingering her, but had speeded up slightly.

Lifting her hips easing herself toward the middle of the bed. “That feels good Sir!” She informed him, sensing the swiftness of his now very slippery finger.

“Done it in one!” He smiled, “Just place it back into your mouth make sure his nice and moist, then you can have it where we both want it!”

Kerry lifted his cock back into her mouth making sure that she moistened its whole length.

“He’s ready now!” Knight withdrew his cock, moving himself down the bed between her legs, Kerry had to spread them wider to allow him room, then laid back as he knelt between them, guiding his cock towards her pussy.

Knight rolled his cock around the entrance collecting her surplus juice, and then leaned on it slightly, just enough to get the feel of her tautness. Lifting her legs, he eased them forward in front of him.

“It’s going to hurt isn’t it Sir!” Kerry enquired gripping the bedding.

“Only for a second… once in you’ll enjoy it; I can assure you of that!” He smiled down at her.

Knight remembered that to be cruel was to be kind; it should be done with a sharp push, should he take it slowly, it would tear the making it even more painful to her. He started rocking himself, allowing his helmet just inside her pussy lips until he felt her hymen. Kerry was undisturbed now, getting used to the feeling of his cock in the entrance of her pussy, her own juices had started to flow. His own actions were frustrating him; he wanted to fuck her, he knew he had to do it now or never. If he did not, some other lucky bastard would, he took a deep breath and thrust forward sharply, Kerry gave out a loud whimper.

“God… Sir!” Kerry wheezed. “I don’t think I’m really ready for this, it truly is hurting me, I think I would like to stop now!” 


                                   Knight ignored her protest, nevertheless the feeling of her maidenhead tearing as he pushed his cock through it felt first-rate, he allowed it to slither up her, finding that unlike her mother, she wasn’t limitless, he held himself motionless inside her, sensing the gripping sensation of her new pussy around his shaft, it gave him the feeling that his cock was somewhat huge

“It’s all over now, now you can enjoy it!” He eased her legs back down, edging himself up her body kissing her gently on the lips. “You’re a very brave girl!” He started moving his cock as he spoke. Kerry gripped his hips with her knees, making sure that he could give her more pain by restricting any sudden movement.

“It’s alright, it’s gone… now you’re a woman!” 

Gradually she eased the pressure on her knees allowing him sovereignty, he started to fuck her very slowly bringing his cock back to the entrance each time before pushing it back up her, surprised that she could take so much of him, leisurely he enhanced his tempo. Kerry was starting to enjoy him, lifting every now and again to meet his trusts, her body working in harmony with his own. Things we’re happening to her body her dizziness came and went, then it was time for her first orgasm, her perk little nipples standing proud as her body went rigid. She moaned loudly as Knight fucked her tenderly through it. 

“God that feels good!” Kerry smiled up to him, gently squeezing his wrists in her hands as she spoke

“It certainly does!” Knight could only compare her mothers pussy that morning, Kerry’s virgin pussy was different it gripped the full length of his shaft naturally, her mothers was just plain pussy muscles, there’s a vast difference between the two. He was becoming tired, after the onslaught with her mother; he needed a rest, but did not want to relinquish the feel of her young pussy’s hold on his cock.

“I think its time for you to change position, then you yourself can take control, come on over to the edge of the bed onto you’re knees!” Knight withdrew from her as he spoke, moving off the bed, he noticed now that her pussy lips we’re now slightly puffed, but with no flaps, her juices glistened on her soft skin.

Kerry spun herself around, crawling to the edge repositioning herself; kneeling with her legs spread in front of him.

“Little nearer the edge…. that is fine” Knight move up behind her holding her by the buttocks. “Just a little lower!”

Kerry spread her knees lowering her body, she felt Knights cock butt up against her pussy once more, then arching her back as she felt it enter. Knight held her hips, drawing them towards him.

“Now you take him at you’re pleasure!” Knight eased her hips in a backward and forward motion, allowing her the idea of his meaning. Kerry lifted herself onto her hands as she started to mimic his movements, at first slowly then gathering momentum, Knight placed his hands onto his hips, leaning backwards watching as his cock vanished then reappeared, traces of blood we’re noticeable on the condom from her virginity. She was an excellent fuck, all a man could ask, placing his hand on his cock he gripped the foreskin drawing it back, allowing himself more sensitivity at the helmet end. Kerry noticed that there was more drag in her feelings with the foreskin held back, she started to moan loudly.

Knight was conscious of the feeling; it would not be to long now, thankfully, her mother had drained a serving of his seed earlier, so there was little chance of him doing any damage to the condom, by overfills. Knight leaned forward over her clutching her petite breasts, holding her steady.

“Now it’s my turn young lady!”

Kerry wasn’t to sure of his meaning and held herself still, it was then that she felt the puffiness deep inside her pussy as his bollocks empted, filling the end of the condom. Knight moaned as his sperm pumped along his shaft; he felt good, holding her tightly with his cock deep inside her pussy until the last drop had departed.

Kerry turned as Knight withdrew noticing the thick creamy substance in the end off the condom.

“That felt really pleasurable Sir! But will it hurt like that each time at the very start?”

“Heavens no… that’s it now. All pleasure every time from now on! Right we’d better see about you’re first lesson; or we’ll be getting nowhere!”

Knight slowly drew the condom from his now drooping cock; he had enjoyed her, but he could not tell her this, had to keep up the seniority part of the deal as he had with the others. He knew that he would have to drop the other two girls, with his new found security with Kerry, meaning the deal he’d made with her parents, why should he duck and dive with the other girls in getting them into the house, he’s got the blessings of Kerry’s parents. Anyway, he would have to get her in more or he would never catch up on her education. The more she was there the more he could fuck her.

“I’d better get dressed then!” Kerry smiled.

“All but your panties mustn’t get them mucked up must we? Anyway they’ll have to come off again later!”


                                  “How d’you mean mucked up?” Kerry replied buttoning her blouse.

“You we’re a virgin… there’s bound to be traces of blood; what would mother say if she saw that. I’ll give you some tissue to put in them before you go home!”

Knight spent two hours with her studies, he couldn’t believe how well she was doing with direct teaching, at this rate he’d soon have her back on form.

“That will do for to day; you’ve done well!”

“Time to go home then; you won’t forget my book will you Mr Knight” Kerry implied lifting herself from her chair.

“It’s back upstairs for you young lady; I’m not working for nothing I’ll have you know, remember our agreement!”

“Why of course… I’m sorry Sir; I hadn’t forgotten, it’s just that I thought I’d taken up much of your valuable time as it is!”

“My time is my own young lady; now up to the bedroom, there’s no need to undress this time, you have no panties on so we can get straight down to it!” Knight knew this time he could be more generous with her, with no virginity to worry about.

Kerry smiled at his abruptness, but she knew she needed his help and for the price she was paying, as Wendy had informed her was nothing, plus she found it quite pleasurable. Kerry moved away from the table and headed for the stairs in front of him.

Knight hesitated at the base of the stairs, only to acquire a refreshed look knowing that now she was panty less, it was a pretty site, her long legs reached right to the top, and with no panties it was more than worth the scrutiny. Kerry lowered herself gently down on the bed as she entered the room, smoothing the covers with her hand to cover her awkwardness not knowing precisely as to what her own movements should be in this situation; Knight sat on the bed beside her; and started to remove his trousers.

“Would you like me to undress Sir?” Kerry asked, lifting her hands to her blouse, thinking that she should be doing something.

“You’re fine… for the moment; just lay yourself back” He smiled towards her. 

Knight edged along beside her as she lie back along the bed, sitting for moments viewing the slender form below him, lifting her skirt up onto her tummy exposing her pussy.

“You’ve a very impressive pussy young lady!” Kerry felt his hand move in between her legs as he spoke.

“Thank you Sir” Kerry opened her legs slightly permitting him to cup her pussy with his hand. “That feels nice!”

Knight leaned down kissing her tenderly on the lips; whist easing two fingers soothingly into her pussy, it was still moist. Kerry reached up placing her hands around his neck, as she felt her body awaken once more. Friends had told her as to the pleasures they themselves had encountered, with masturbation, hairbrushes etc, she had tried it once but found it uncomfortable, not realising it was her virginity that was the hindrance. She could not foresee that the pleasures would match those of Knight’s fingers; his kissing seemed to enhance her feeling as if there was some connection with her pussy, it was most pleasurable. Knight lifted from her, moving in between her legs, then leisurely removed his fingers, immediately she felt his cock pressing at her pussy entrance.

Knight knew he was working against his own rules, but he wanted her in the raw, as he leaned on his cock it slid effortlessly up her, the feeling was immense, he hated condoms anyway. He held his cock deep within her for seconds, leaning over kissing her once more as he started to pump his cock leisurely in and out of her. Kerry lifted her hands under his arms and around his back, pulling him down, and then spreading her legs allowing him full penetration.

“God… I never comprehend it could feel like this!” She stammered as their lips parted, completely forgetting the Sir.

Without the condom, the feeling was more intense, she did wonder as to his intentions at the end, but at present, she could only enjoy his manhood. He’s cock felt tantalising, awakening her inner body senses as he increase his pace, it was like a fire bursting within, warming her young body from tip to toe, she trashed beneath him squealing with pleasure. Her young innocent pussy gripped his cock with its newness, she was his, he had broken her in, he wanted to keep her, prolong her lessons anything, but keep her he had to. He’s seed was budding, he would have loved to fill her young pussy, but this was not possible, a chance he could not afford to take.

“I’m cumming! God I am cumming… Open your mouth quickly!” He blurted out sharply.

The suddenness of his out cry startled Kerry, but before she realised what was happening he had heaved out of her and scrambled up the bed placing his cock towards her mouth.

“Open your mouth!” Knight cried out.

Kerry opened her mouth just in time; his hot spunk blasted to the rear of her throat, practically chocking her. Knight held her head firmly between his hands, not allowing her to withdraw from his cock until his bollocks were completely drained. Still holding her firmly he unhurriedly withdrew his cock, come trickled from the corners of her mouth as they finally separated, Kerry looked up at him, her eyes were watering. Leaning across the bed collecting to a tissue, wiping her mouth, he kissed her firmly on the lips.

“That was sensational Kerry, I hope you enjoyed it as much?”

Kerry was still trying to recuperate from the shock of what had just happened, this was something she hadn’t anticipated, she wasn’t to sure whether to question the motive for his action, not being acquainted with sexual pleasures in the past, it wasn’t that unpleasant, he’d just taken her by surprise.

“Enjoyed it immensely… Sir” Kerry finally informed him, to his pleasure.

“Would you like to go the bathroom before you leave?”

Kerry did feel somewhat sticky after her ordeal, even though she had wished it had not ended, quite so… well unexpectedly. 

              Chapter-Four 

“You look radiant, all go well with Wendy?” Maureen asked as Kerry walked in the back door.

Kerry’s first thoughts were that her mother could distinguish that she had, had sex or even lost her virginity she reddened immediately.

 “You all right Kerry one minute you look on top of the world now you’re burning up!” Her father inquired, standing from his chair walking over towards her.

“Fine… I’m fine, just a little out of puff with the walk” Kerry smiled placing the book onto the table.

“My, this is some book!” Her father picked it up and view the spine. “Geometry for the 21st Century” He opened the book viewing it’s contents.

 1. When the first 1999 positive odd primes are multiplied together, what is the units' digit of the product?  

  2. When x=10, the expression has the value 4. What are all four integers x<10 for which has an integral value?
             

3. Two squares are inscribed in a semicircle as shown below. If the area of the smaller square is 25, what is the area of the larger square?


“Christ this beyond me!” He laughed, “As I said before, Rocket Science!”


It was not until Kerry sat down to tea that she realised that she had left her panties at Mr Knight’s house. God, how embarrassing she thought. 


                                 “Are you alright Dear, I mean you haven’t been the same since you returned from Wendy’s!” Her father asked.

                                 “Penny for them!” Her mother quizzed, with a broad smile on her face. Like her mother; Kerry was thinking of the fucking that she’d had that day, thankfully neither realised there’d both been sensing the feelings of the same cock, her mother still carried the dampness from Knight’s morning load, little did she realised her daughter had swallowed much more than she even leaked into her panties over the afternoon.
                                  

“It’s nothing mother, just going over some volumes, that I encountered this afternoon!” Kerry replied.


                                    Kerry was glad when bedtime came, she couldn’t help but think that her parents suspected something, how come they both sensed something different in her when she returned from Mr Knight’s, surely they would have said something if they knew. This had to be their secret just Mr Knight and herself, she was sure that she was doing the right thing; she’d gleaned much more information from his one to one tuition, however, she’d enjoyed sex with him even more, reaching across to the bedside lamp, she noticed her hair brush and picked it up.


“Would it be different now?” She thought.


It’s end was flat this is why she’d had problems with it before, she just had to try it; she switched the lamp off, then guiding it under the covers. As soon as it converged with her pussy lips, the sensation was there… it slid in easily without hesitation. It felt diminutive to Mr Knight… taking extra care slowly she eased it into her pussy, the feeling was good… her mind went back to the afternoon, she didn’t care now if her parents did know, she was eighteen for Christ sake, why shouldn’t she enjoy nuptial pleasures. Gradually Kerry started to ease the handle in and out of her pussy; the sensations came back, it was good, but not quite the same it was when Mr Knight had done it with his own fingers, the sensation was tremendous then. The brush was awkward for her to manipulate, she wanted to lean back and enjoy it, and she felt cramped. 


Removing the brush she put it back onto the cabinet, then reached down pushing two fingers into herself, they didn’t reach as far inside her as the brush but they felt pleasant, she lay for some moments gyrating them in the cavity, then playing with her clitoris, gradually she tired, and fell asleep. 

“How did you parents take to the book” Knight inquired of her as she enter the classroom on Monday morning.


“First-rate… they thought I’d been to Wendy’s, father tried to understand it, and laughed” Kerry replied with a smile.

“Fine; now when you go home this afternoon, I want you to tell you’re parents that you’re going to see you’re friend Wendy again, say you’re going over some tables with her, after seeing the book, I’m sure they’ll understand”


“How can you be so sure?” Kerry inquired.


“I just have a gut feeling! I’m sure they’ll want to help you” Knight lied. “Here… take this!” Knight placed two-pound coins into her hand “Collect some more condoms! I‘ll see you at five thirty, prompt” He said in a low tone. 

Kerry looked up to him with a smile. “I’ll be there… Sir!”


The lesson went well, until Kerry caught Knights attention, it was not intentional on her part, in fact she did not realise she was doing it. He could see her legs rocking under her desk, then she would open and close them only slightly, he couldn’t see much but his imagination was running wild, this was too much for him, he could feel the surge in his loin.


“Can you read a passage for the class Kerry?” Knight held a book up towards her.

Kerry looked up as he spoke, standing, she walked over towards to his desk, which was placed diagonally across the corner of the room.


“Round here Kerry!” He smiled, handing her the book as she came along side him.

At least two of the girls in the class knew what was going to happen as they had been there before. They watched for the tell tail signs on Kerry’s face. 

“Now face the class and read from the first page!” 

With the position of his desk, Kerry had to stand to the left of him to face the class. Knights hand went straight up under her skirt, she recognized that if she’d have moved, she would have brought attention to herself; his finger found it’s target and entered her, once more she had to hold onto the desk to support herself. It felt good, slowly he wound it in and out of her, and Kerry could just but keep her breath as she read.

The two girls; although not together, had undergone the same treatment, both felt for her, perceptive of the sensation they themselves had experienced from his penetrating fingers.

Her inner body started to glow; she knew if she succumbed to his actions, the consequences would be beyond her control. Kerry stepped side wards allowing his two fingers to eliminate themselves from her.

“Thank you Kerry!” Knight looked up at her and smiled; then turned to the class. “Would anyone else, like to carry on?” Knight turned to Kerry. “Well done”

Paula one of the two girls raised her hand. Knight knew immediately that she was probably aware of what he had been doing to Kerry, he knew that he could not call her to his desk; as an alternative, he called another girl from the front row. Whilst she read his hands were constantly on top of the desk; except for one moment when his placed his left hand under his nose, rubbing it gently inhaling the aroma of Kerry’s pussy from his fingers as the young girl deciphered pages of the book beside him, knowing that Paula, would now have doubts on her own thoughts.  

             Chapter-Five

“Why of course dear, you stay as long as you think essential, it’s nice to see you pushing yourself!” Maureen implied, knowing only to well she’d be going to Knight’s house, and she herself would be rewarded. “Give my regards to Wendy!”

Maureen turned to her husband. “You don’t mind do you Tom?”

“Not in the least… you gain all the experience you can sweetie!” Tom gave Kerry a kiss on the cheek as she went out the door.

Knight had been looking through the curtain watching for Kerry, he was gagging for it; whisking her straight up to the bedroom as she came in the house.

“You’re parent’s agreed then?” Knight implied as he sat on the bed beside her.

“They almost pushed be out of the door!” smiled Kerry. “I think I left my panties here on Saturday Sir!” 

“Indeed you did, I’ve put them somewhere… for the life of me I cannot remember where at present, I’ll find them!” Knight lied; knowing they were his trophies for her virginity. “I take it you’re game for this!” He implied easing his hand up under her skirt.

“I think so Sir!” Kerry knew she wanted it like there was no tomorrow, she had tried everything over the weekend but there seemed no substitute for his fingers or the genuine thing.

As she felt his fingers enter her, she turned to face him. “Please don’t do this to me in class” Kerry murmured.

“Now… I thought you we’re enjoying it?” Knight tried for a third, but it was asking too much of her.

“I did… but I was terrified that some one might come into the class, anyway what of all the other girls, they might have realised what you we’re doing to me?”

Kerry spread her legs as he finger fucked her; she’d waited all weekend for this moment.

“Would you prefer me to get undressed?”

“No… no need… I will go in up the side. Where are the condoms!”? 

Kerry reach down into her bag, holding her hand on his not permitting him to withdraw his fingers.

“Here!” She handed the condoms across to him.

“That’s you’re job!” Knight grinned, easing away from her, unbuckling his belt with his free hand allowing his trousers to drop.

Kerry lent across the bed pulling his pants down; his cock was more than ready. “Shall I wet it first?” She inquired.

“He’ll go in easy enough I’m sure!”

Kerry pulled the condom over his cock, no sooner was it was on Knight moved in between her legs, lifting them up in front of him and pulling her panties to one side.

“I’ve been waiting all day for this!”

Kerry did not have the heart to tell him she’d waited the entire of the weekend.

“I hope… you take enjoyment from me Sir!”

“I can assure you of that… or you wouldn’t be here young lady!” Once aligned he pushed his cock it straight up her.

Kerry gave out a loud gasp, feeling its width spread her pussy walls. However, it felt delightful; she reached up taking him by the neck, pulling him down. Knight kissed her gently on the lips, and then lifted away from her.

“One thing young woman!” 

Kerry lifted her knees up as he started to trust into her, bending her body to accommodate additional cock, the weekend seemed to take ages to go by, now she wanted all she could get.

“Sir!”

“No one else gets to fuck you while you’re under my tuition is that clear!” 

“Well… I haven’t a boyfriend Sir and to be truthful… I think I would be too nervous with a boy anyway! I don’t know why, but I feel I have a trust in you!”

Knight ignored her remark and started to fuck her hard, Kerry was enjoying every minute of it lifting to meet his every trust, she couldn’t understand why she was getting so wet, every now and again, if Knight pulled clear of her pussy lips air would be force out of her pussy as he re-entered her.

“That’s what I like hear! I think it’s time you turned over now; come on over to the edge of the bed, we’ll try you with a new experience!”

Kerry moved to the edge of the bed as soon as he withdrew from her, positioning herself on her knees, he re-entered her but only for a brief period. Kerry was shocked when she felt his cock up by her anus, he lifted his cock in and out of her pussy collecting her juices then gradually started to ease it into her back passage. At first she was convinced that it would never go in, but each time Knight went and collect more juices from her pussy until finally she had his all. Once again, he started to fuck her, but this time he had three fingers gyrating inside her pussy at the same time.

“God… Sir; its to much!” Kerry whimpered but still worked with him, going through orgasm after orgasm, she buried her head into the bedclothes stifling her cries of pleasure. Knight slowed his pace and pulled her up back onto her arms.

“From now on young lady… we waste nothing!”

“Sorry Sir… I don’t get you’re meaning!” It was as much as Kerry could do to catch her breath as she spoke.

“As from now; no more condoms, whichever way I fuck you, you will take my load in you’re mouth! D’you understand what I’m saying?”

Kerry did not really mind as long as he kept fucking her, never had she enjoyed anything more than this, she would love to spend the day at his home. Wendy had anticipated that she would enjoy it… never had she accepted that it would be anything like this.

“Of course Sir!” Kerry pushed herself back onto his cock in hope that he would start fucking her again.

“Then we have no need for this then!”

Knight withdrew his cock, ripping the condom off and throwing it onto the floor behind him, and then forced his unprotected cock straight into her pussy, after a few moments pulling it out and back up her back passage.

Kerry gasped loudly as he went from one fissure to the next, racking her body with pleasure, and she almost thought she would pass out with the changes in temperatures in her body.

“Ready yourself!” Knight cried out falling on the bed beside her; his cock was standing rampant. Kerry went straight to it, engulfing it into her mouth, only seconds passed before it erupted pumping cum by the gallon, it was as much as she could do to swallow it fast enough.

For moments they lay together on the bed recuperating, Kerry cuddled up to him, holding his cock in her small hand; gradually it rolled over limp onto her fingers.

“Time for lessons!” Knight sat up with a smile on his face. “More later!” He grinned.

“Thank you Sir” Kerry replied gradually releasing her hold on his dormant cock.

As they came down stairs, the phone in the hall rang.

“You go through Kerry; I’ll be with you directly!”

Knight picked up the phone.

“Knight here!”

“Bob its Maureen… Maureen Blake… did Kerry take you up on you’re offer?”

Knight turned so that his back was to the lounge.

“It’s worked out fine!”

“Will I be able to see you this evening? I mean to reward you for you’re services”

“That’s not possible I’m afraid I have to go out, as with most evening this week!” Knight knew there was no way he’d be able to fuck Kerry’s mother, he intended to burn all his energy up on her daughter whilst he had the chance.

“Then first thing in the morning then, I know you don’t leave till 8.30, I’ll be around a 7 o’clock” Maureen replied quickly.

Knight knew he had no choice, with Kerry just yards behind him he could not go into to much detail.

“That will be fine! 7 o’clock then!”

“I can assure you… I will, make it worth your while. I look forward to seeing you!” With that, Maureen replaced the phone.

“How do you feel now?” Knight smiled as he walked into the lounge.

“Very damp, I think I’ll take my panties off next time… that’s if you don’t mind!” Kerry pleaded.

The primary thing that went through Knight’s mind was that he would have an additional pair; they would be certain to be high in her scent, with the amount of juices that they must have captivated since she’d worn them during his lovemaking.

During his tuition; he’d trouble taking his eyes off her, she was learning fast, to fast, he’d only a matter of days, Knight felt that her pussy was made for him, already he’d informed his other girls that he’d no time now to teach them further, giving him more time with Kerry. He’d love to take her away for a weekend; then he could really give her a good seeing to, he knew his friend had a houseboat on the Norfolk Broads, this would be ideal, nobody then would bother with their age differences.

It was towards the end of the lesson that he decided to put it to her, she was becoming not unlike a sponge with her studies absorbing everything.

“How well do you trust this friend of yours Wendy?”

Kerry looked up from her work, wondering as to his curiosity in Wendy.

“Wendy… she’s fine; been friends for years, we confide in each other a lot!

“She doesn’t know of our agreement doe’s she?” This worried Knight.

“Heavens no… but if it hadn’t been for her, I probably wouldn’t be here now, it’s a long story but she has no idea! Why do you ask?”

“Would she cover for you for a weekend?” Knight bit his tongue, as he spoke not knowing as to what her reaction would be.

“I’m not with you” Kerry could not believe her own ears.

“You’re doing so well, I know you’re parents couldn’t afford for you to have a weekend away, it would be my treat to you!”

“To study Sir!”

“That would be up to you Kerry!” Knight smiled.

It was as if her dream had come true, the thought of a weekend with Mr Knight, after this afternoon, she could not imagine what he could accomplish over a weekend with her. Now all she wanted; was to return to the bedroom with him.

“I would have to see Sir, I mean it’s my parents really!”

“You are eighteen; don’t forget!” Knight grinned. “Anyway it’s time to returned to the bedroom, that’s unless you’d rather not!”

“No… that’s fine with me Sir; but do you mind if I take my panties off this time, they are sticking to me now”

Knight gave a low chuckle to himself. “Leave them here I’ll rinse them through for you, now off you go up stairs!”

Kerry felt like taking two steps at a time, but did not want to seem to enthusiastic. “I’ll rinse them when I get home Sir, don’t want mother to see them!”

Knight did wonder as to what state her mothers were in on Saturday once he had finished with her. “You leave them here I’ll sort them out for you!” Knight did think he might need them in the morning if her mother was coming early, he would need something to spur him.

“Needn’t think you’re laying there young lady this time I have the rest; you can start on him as soon as you like!”

“Sir!”

“Get it out then get your gums around it, you can take the lead this time whist I lay back and relax. Let’s see what you’ve learnt; but his time I want to see you naked on top of me!”

Kerry sat on the edge of the bed and started to remove her clothing, Knight watched her every move.

“I’ll take those!” He remarked as she removed her panties.

“I am capable of washing my own panties Sir!”

“Not these you’re not… they stay here… I am going to collect every pair that you come here in. Any scruffy panties… no lesson, is that clear!”

“What happens when I run out Sir?” Kerry smiled, not sure whether or not to believe him. What would he want them for anyway she considered.

“Come… less chatter; you’re parents will wonder where you’ve got to!” Knight pulled himself up the bed resting his back against the headboard.

Kerry leaned across him and started to remove his trousers and underpants. His cock lay limp on the side of his leg. She did wonder if she would be able to revitalize it, never could she deem that such a droopy thing could bestow so much pleasure.

He watched as she went down on him, her hair flowed over his legs, he reached across the bed, picking up her panties then placing them under his nose. God… What an bouquet, he’d defiantly need these in the morning; the thought of fucking her mother after Kerry didn’t appeal to him in the least, but he knew he was obligated to do so, if he was to continue as things were.

Between Kerry’s blowjob and the tang of her panties Knight was up and running in no time at all. He placed her panties back on the bed as she started to move from his cock.

“Wonderful job… now he’s yours to do what you want with!” Knight smiled down to her 

“Would… you mind… if I sat on it… Sir!” Kerry was rather hesitant in her words, not knowing for sure if she should ask.

“Champion idea! Go for it”

Knight watched as she lowered herself onto his cock, appreciative of its sheer size and to the way it vanished up inside her. He reached forward cupping her small breasts as she rode him. Her gentle pussy walls gripped his cock in a fashion he’d never felt before, most of the women he’d ever had, had had more pricks that a second hand dartboard, even Kerry’s mother’s felt as if she could do with a re-sleeve.

“How is it for you Sir!”

“It’s fine… just fine; you’re in the chair help yourself, enjoy yourself!” Knight lay back against the headboard allowing her full control.

Kerry started to speed her actions; she liked it fast, his cock felt so thick and filling, this was her first, little did she appreciate that the average cock was at least twice as chunky as Knight’s modest organ, only in time would she experience an authentic cock, but at present this was the nearest thing she would get. If she would have had a younger brother, his would more than likely have been bigger than the cock she had now captivated inside her.

She was getting the feelings of things now, using the whole of his shaft, and she tried each time to except more than Knight had to offer, but she was bringing herself in and out of orgasm. Speeding up slowing down, it was nice to be in command of her senses; it was much better than her own fingers last night.

Knight reached forward suddenly. “I’m cumming... God dam it… down you go girl!” He shouted out.

Kerry leapt off him, quickly taking his cock into her mouth, whilst holding it in her hand, she gripped and sucked, not realising she was restricting the natural flow of his semen.

“Let go of it, just suck it for Christ’s sake!” Knight blurted out.

As Kerry released her hold, his seed it spurted into her mouth, she gulped his load willingly.

“I’m sorry Sir, I didn’t realise!” Kerry implied as she sat up wiping her mouth on the rear of her hand

“No… forgive me, I didn't mean to shout, it’s I who should be apologising, did you enjoy yourself?”

“T’was wonderful Sir, I hoped you got satisfaction, I like to think I’m paying my dues,” She grinned up at him.

“Believe me you’re more than doing that, now get yourself clean up and away with you. Don’t forget to book up for tomorrow!”

Kerry started to gather her clothes from the bed, before heading for the bathroom”

“You can leave those!”

“But surely Sir… can I at least wash them for you!” Kerry handed him the treasured panties.

“Not on you’re sweet life, they’re fine as they are!”

After Kerry had finished in the bathroom, both went downstairs to the lounge.

“You’ll have a cupper before you go!”

“I’d sooner a lemonade that’s if you have such!” Kerry smiled as she sat at the table. “I feel a little dehydrated after that work out” Kerry mused.

“Will you give me a ring; if you’re parents agree to your weekend away, as I’ll have to make arrangements with my friend” Knight placed a large tumbler of lemonade down as he spoke, he knew he’d more than likely to get a phone call from one or the other of them anyway.

“I don’t know if they’ll agree; but it would be nice. Where would we go?”

“Not a word to you’re folks mine!”

“Of course not!” 

“Well a friend of mine has a houseboat on the Broads, thought it would be nice, you know, one of those that the horses used to pull along, but this one has it’s own engine, he’s done it up exquisitely it’s lovely inside”

Sounds great; I hope they let me come!” At this moment Kerry could think of nothing better, perhaps she could even get some sunbathing in.

Kerry virtually skipped home, the thought of going on a boat for the weekend truly appealed to her, and at present the weather was glorious, although a trifle airy under her skirt.

“You look happy with yourself!” Maureen smiled as Kerry walked into the kitchen.

“Well I’ve had an offer that I can’t refuse, I just hope that you and father agree to it?”

“Don’t hold us in suspense then!” Tom quizzed, putting down his paper.

“Wendy… she’s been asked if she’d like to go to a conference, and has asked me to go as company for her, thinks I might pick a thing or two up. I’ve agreed hope that’s Ok?”

“You’re old enough to make your own mind up my dear, if you’ll gain by it, then go for it!” Tom smiled “Can’t see any reason for her not to take up her offer can you dear?” He looked up to Maureen as he spoke.

“Of course not, you’re doing so well now. I’d better make sure that you’ve plenty of clothes I know what you girls are like when you’re out!” Maureen chuckled, thinking how pleasing she felt that Knight was rewarding young Kerry for letting him fuck… her, Ok he was no comparison to her husbands cock, but she wanted more, tomorrow she’d really give him the fucking of his life, she take the lead, she thought!

Knight couldn’t believed the woman who was fucking him, she’d arrived at 6.45; after whisking him straight up to the bedroom she was down on him, she was fucking him like there was no tomorrow, thankfully she had her back to him, he just lay back with his eye’s closed. Mercifully he had Kerry’s panties, with the aroma and her mother sucking he was soon up, or he would never have got a hard on in the first place. All he wanted was to cum, she was tight but he knew it was false; no contrast to her daughters tight little pussy. With his eye’s closed he could only think of the weekend, he would be able to fuck Kerry until his bollocks were drained fully.

Knight leaned back into his chair waiting for the Harry to answer the phone; Maureen had left, he thought he would never cum with her, after Kerry she was no substitute, but he had given her a good filling.

“Harry… its Bob… Bob Knight!” Knight replied, snatching up the phone as it rang.

“Bob you old devil… nice to hear from you!”

“Need a favour old friend!” Knight had known Harry for years, they had been pals together as lads, and what antics they got up to.

“Name it old friend!” Knight chuckled at his reply; Harry was at least seven years older than he was. Putting him in his 60’s

              Chapter-Six

“Ok… you haven’t done it that often… but now you’re bringing an 18 year old university girl up here. I’ll make a deal with you!”

“What sort of deal?”

“Ok… you’ve used my boat for you’re nuptial desires before, you can’t man the boat yourself, so I have to be there; I’ll go along with you’re plan only… if I get to fuck her also?”

Harry was in fact jesting, how could he at 68 consider fucking an 18 year old, she would run a mile at the thought.

“For Christ sake Harry… you’ve gone bloody sixty, how am I going to put that to her?”

“You make it sound as if I’m past it; just a few years older than yourself, an you down me for it!”

Knight’s words, had irritated him somewhat

“But Harry! You’re married!”

“Come on Bob she’s nine years older than me, I can’t remember the last time we had sex, Christ, the last time I had a good wank… was when you brought that teacher up with you, listening to her over the speakers would give anyone the horn. No, this time I want part of the action! Or no can do!”

Harry chuckled to himself, at his own determination, knowing that it would wind his friend up; the chances of it happening were out of the question. Well what had he to lose

“You strike a hard bargain, how do I put this to the girl Christ she’s only eighteen, you’re old enough to be her bloody grandfather!” Knight’s thoughts of someone else fucking Kerry did not appeal too much to him. He knew she was looking forward to the weekend, also to the cruise on the houseboat.

“So where does that put you then you dirty old sod, you’ve either fucked her, or she knows she’s going to get fucked, she’ll get a little more cock that’s all. After all that’s why she’s coming isn’t it!” 

Knight knew he was right, but his idea was to have her to himself, anyway what pleasure could a silly old sod like Harry give to her, he had heard some years back that he packed a fair portion whatever that meant.

“I’ll get back to you, but I can’t see her agreeing, on it Harry!”

It was Thursday before Knight finally bucked up the nerve to speak to Kerry about Harry’s offer, they’d just completed their final sex act for the day, sitting in the lounge, Kerry with her lemonade, Knight with his coffee.

“We have a slight problem with the weekend Kerry!”

“I thought deep down it was to good to be true Sir!”

“No… it’s not like that; it’s just that there are implications, my friend Mr Tully… well as you know it cost quite a bit to hire a houseboat, trouble is I cannot operate one so we’ll need his services!”

“So how much does he want Sir? I have a little saved”

“It’s not money that he’s after, God forbid he’s ample funds. He wants you!”

“Me Sir… but he’s never met me, I take it you mean sexually?”

“I’m afraid so; I told him you wouldn’t consent to it! Also that I didn’t think much of the idea!”

“You really do want to go on this weekend don’t you Sir?”

“Well of course… I had promised it to you… but!

“Then I’ll do it Sir… I mean it’s only for the weekend after all isn’t it!” Wendy’s words came back to her, it will cost you nothing, but at least you will get what you want in the end. The thought of two men fucking her sent tremors through her body, he could be a hunky person; she enjoyed Mr Knight, but the thought of having double the pleasure did fascinate to her somewhat. 

“Kerry!” Maureen called from her bedroom.

Kerry was downstairs when her mother called; Maureen had been packing her a suitcase.

“What is it mother?” Kerry inquired as she came into her bedroom.

“I’m packing you’re bits and pieces, you seem to be very short of panties, you’ve only two pairs left in you’re panty draw, you can’t go with only two pairs. You had better go down to Mark’s and get some new ones the others will eventually turn up I am sure. Come to think of it I can’t recall washing any this week!”

“I’ve put them in the washing basket!” Kerry cringed at her own lies, knowing only to well were they all we’re!”

She roamed the lingerie department of Mark’s and Spark’s, she wanted to get something pretty, she had to impress Mr Knight’s friend, she was somewhat worried, knowing that she’d most likely lose them. Mr Knight already had at least eleven pairs. What Kerry didn’t know was that he had a fetish with panties, having a special wardrobe of collected panties from the girls he’d taken home, each hanger had the girls name and date on them. To him it was like a breath of fresh air when he opened the doors; the strong fragrance of pussy was irresistible before he retired each evening. 

The journey took Knight nearly three hours; they had left early to beat the traffic. Kerry had dressed as elegantly as she could; often he’d rest his hand on her knee as he drove. He wondered how she’d fair with Harry; she might be disgusted at the sight of the old sod, thankfully Harry had his own bedroom on the houseboat, so at least he’d be able to sleep with her, he was always horny in the morning.

“Looking forward to your weekend then?” Knight smiled not taking his eyes off the road.

“Just worried about your friend Sir… what happens if he doesn’t like me!” Kerry replied with an element of doubt in her voice.

“I really don’t think we’ll have any worries there, don’t be concerned about that!” Knight sighed to himself.

As they pulled into the car park for the moorings Kerry could see some of the boats lined up along the riverbank, they were all shapes and sizes.

“Which one is Mr Tully’s houseboat Sir?” Kerry quizzed viewing each of the crafts in turn.

“We’ll have walk up stream a bit, he has his own moorings, private if you like, he’s brought a plot of ground along the river bank!”

As Knight got out of the car Kerry walked over to the mooring studying some of the craft.

“Come on Kerry; we have a five minute walk yet” Knight called after her as he locked the car.

Knight held a certain amount of pride for himself as they walked along the bank, he could see how the younger men viewed Kerry, and some even made gestures to each other, as to their feeling towards her.

“Up under the trees; that’s Tully’s boat!” Knight remarked as they came close.

Kerry had to shield her eye from the sun as she looked ahead.

“Golly; it’s certainly a nice houseboat Mr Knight!” What Kerry really meant was that the young fellow on the craft was quite dishy. He was in his mid twenties, stripped to the waist, with a bronze body. The sight of him sent twinges down her body, he looked up as they came close to the craft.

“Morning Mr Knight… nice to see you again. Grandfather is below; I’ll get him for you!” The young man left and went below.

“What do you think of her then?” Knight implied.

“Very well looked after Sir; does Mr Tully live on the craft?”

“Heavens no! He’s a big house up river, this is just his hobby”

Kerry could not believe her eyes when old Tully came up on deck; she knew it just had to be him that Mr Knight had come to see. Knight moved along the deck as he came up.

“Harry how are you, nice to see you, you old goat, have you’re grandson helping out then!”

“Brought us some fuel up; didn’t realise she was so low. So this is Kerry!” Tully’s eyes explored Kerry body, it had been years since he had fucked anything as petite as this. God she was gorgeous, he could not believe that she had consented to the arrangement, what sort of hold did Knight have on her he speculated?

“My… you are a pretty little thing aren’t you? Nice to meet you Kerry” Tully put his hand on her shoulder. “Come on board the pair of you; you both must be dieing of thirst”

I touch of remorse went through Knight at the way Tully had greeted her, immediately making bodily contact.

“This is David my grandson!” Tully introduced David as Kerry climbed on deck.

“Nice to see you!” David smiled, stepping to one side allowing her onto the craft.

“We’ll be off in about half an hour David, would you like to help Mr Knight with anything he has to get out of his car. Perhaps Kerry would help me get some drinks together”

Knight was cob smacked at Tully’s suddenness to get Kerry on his own; he barely got on deck himself.

“Shall we collect your things now Mr Knight?” David suggested.

Knight followed Tully’s grandson as he headed back towards the main moorings.

Kerry stood at the top of the stairs as Tully made his way down then turned back up towards her.

“Come on my dear, mind the top step it’s always tricky!” Tully smiled up to her.

“Kerry lifted her foot over the splash guard; reaching for the top step as she moved forwards. Tully made an obvious scrutiny up under her skirt, Kerry knew his intention before she moved, but under the circumstances she had no choice but to accept her prediction. The sight of her slender legs and silky panties, the surge that went through his body worried him, his heart pounded; it had been years since his cock had last been anywhere near a pussy, he couldn’t count his wife they’d given up years ago. It must have been at least eighteen years since he had had a bit of stray, even then the one in question must have been in her late forties.

“Forgive me dear; I shouldn’t have been so uncouth. Still I suppose that’s what makes us men!” Tully held his hand out to her as she reached the bottom step. “Now what would you like to drink?”

“Lemonade if I may?” Kerry replied her eyes were all over the craft. “It really is beautiful down here!”

“Thank you, its taken a lot of work… over as many years, she was an old coal barge when I brought her in 1972, the old lady must be at least seventy years old, brought me some enjoyment I can tell you, and some memories.” Nevertheless, not as much as I will treasure from this weekend he thought to himself.

“Blast! Can you pick that up for me Kerry!” Tully had accidentally knocked the top of the lemonade bottle on the floor, once again his heart pounded as he observed her breasts over the top of her blouse as she stooped to retrieve the bottle top. He did wonder how he was going to feel when she was naked before him. 

“Thank you dear! If you would like to sit at the table I will bring the drinks over Bob should not be to long, with David’s help.

Kerry went and sat at the table, watching old Tully as he pored the drinks. She did wonder what it was like with a man of his age; he was so much older than Mr Knight, and she was thinking that David was the one who was going to fuck her, he did appeal to her or should she say fancy him, if this was the right word.

“There we go my dear, you enjoy it! Ah…here comes Bob and David with the bags; as soon as we have had our drinks we will be on our way. You’ll like the Broads it’s always so peaceful and tranquil”

“By the looks of things you’re thinking of staying a fortnight!” Tully laughed at the amount of bags with the suitcase.

David stood as he drank his beer, his eyes glued on Kerry, she could feel them burning into her.

“You’re not coming then David?” She smiled up at him.

“Very busy person our David, you might see more of him tomorrow, he does a lot of boat racing. He’ll be on the river at sometime or the other!” Tully laughed.

David left the three sitting around the small table, with Harry explaining the agenda for the weekend, Kerry felt she couldn’t wait, never had she been on the Broads before.

“Perhaps you’d like to start unpacking some of your things Kerry, I’ll be in a moment” Knight implied noticing she had finished her drink.

As soon as Kerry had left them, Knight turned to Tully.

“Quite a girl isn’t she, do you think you’re up to it?”

“The last time I had sex on the side must have been before she was born, you’ll remember the one, they called her the Crown Corker*, recon she could open a bottle of beer with her pussy.

*Crown Cork, a company that manufactures metal beer bottle tops.

Knight was feeling quite randy, by the time that they’d both unpacked and put stuff away, Tully was at the helm, and the boat was gliding through the still waters. 

“How do you fancy a lay down for a while Kerry; that journey has made me quite fruity!” It had not been the journey as much as the feasting eyes that had fell on Kerry, which had him so worked up.

“Should we draw the curtains, there are quite a few people on the banks!” Kerry inferred looking out of the fore windows.

“No need!” Knight chuckled “It’s mirrored glass no one can see in, so they couldn’t see anything if they looked! Come over here young lady!”

Kerry came and sat on the bed next to him, removing her shoes.

“Mr Knight?” 

“Hello… this sounds ominous, d’you have a problem” He smiled.

“No… just a bit concerned about Mr Tully, I mean when will he… you know!” Kerry was stuck for words.

“When will he be down… don’t worry; when we’ve finished, it’s all arranged!”

Kerry walked around the side of the bed and started to remove her blouse and skirt. Knight watched her every move.

“My, they’re bloody sexy!” He implied as she stood in her new bra and panties; they were a very pale shade of green, with an outline of a butterfly on the front of the panties finished in lace. “Harry will like the look of those when he sees them”.

“He already has!”

“He’s seen them… when?” Knight was somewhat shocked by her remark.

“He stood at the bottom of the steps when I came down, didn’t see that much though!” Kerry smiled. “I take it you like them then?”

“Like them… come you over here!” Knight moved to the edge of the bed as Kerry edged her way towards him, his hand went straight up and cupped her pussy through the immaculate panties.

“God they feel good… come on down here!” Knight seized her around her bottom and then pulled her onto the bed, laying her out beside him. His hand then went under the waistband of the panties down to her pussy.

“Two cocks today then what do you think of that?” Kerry felt his finger dip into her as he spoke.

“That’s you’re doing; not mine!” Kerry mused. “D’you think he’ll be able to do it?”

These words were magic to his ears, she doubted him for a start.

“How come he’s last as you put it?”

“That was his wish, said it would be better for you in the long run, heaven only knows what he meant by it” Knight chuckled.

“I’ll take these off! I don’t want to get them mucked up like you did before!” Kerry reached down pulling her panties over her knees.

“It was you’re juices not mine!” Knight climbed in between her legs once her panties were clear, lets have a fresh taste of this little tight pussy of yours!” He mumbled as he went down on her.

Knights scheme was to make her as wet as he possibly could; in the hope that Tully gained no feelings from her, he intended to give her a good fingering before he fucked her, wanting her over the top. Kerry was going wild with his finger assault, loving every minute of it; she came three times in succession, reaching down she grabbed his wrist.

“God… ease up; now the real thing!” Kerry grinned down at him.

Knight gradually crawled up her body; Kerry’s fingers gripped his cock steering into her pussy as it approach, Knight never faulted his movements, the sensation of her moist but tight pussy walls still clung to his cock as it slid up her.

“Ooow… that feels nice!” Kerry whispered into his ear.

Knight started to fuck her with long slow thrusts, then his speed hastened giving her his full length on every stroke he made. The technique was working she was becoming exceptionally wet, but still tight to him.

“I’ve said it before; now I’ll say it again… you really are a magnificent fuck!” 

Kerry smiled, as he spoke hugging him around the neck, pulling down to her then kissing him on the lips.

“Why, thank you… Sir!” She grinned.

Kerry went through orgasm after orgasm, she wondered if she would have the energy for Tully when he came to her. Suddenly Knight ripped his cock out of her and scrambled up the bed, holding to her mouth; Kerry clasped the shaft directing it straight into her mouth, swallowing as his seed pump into it.

“That was really good… God I’m shattered; really it was the best so far!” She sat up hugging him and kissed him on the cheek.

“Now see what you can do for the old fellow, he possibly won’t last five minutes with you!” Knight grinned at he stood from the bed.

“Can you give me a couple of minutes, I feel a mess” Kerry reached for her hairbrush as she spoke. 

            Chapter-Seven 

Knight pulled his trousers back on and headed for the door.

“You look great! I’ll send him in!” He smiled from the doorway.

“Everything Ok!” Tully questioned as Knight came back into the room, thinking that Kerry might have changed her mind.

“Excellent go in when you’re ready” Knight grinned, knowing as to how wet he had left her.

“I did wonder if she was Ok, with the noise she was making!”

“Believe me… she likes a good hard fuck!” Knight implied, assuming Tully would not be any match for him.

“Come in Mr Tully!” Kerry beckoned as Tully put his head in the doorway.

Kerry had climbed under the covers before he entered the room, hoping it would relax them both. Tully moved towards the bed and sat on the edge.

“Harry… Kerry… Harry will do fine!” He smiled.

“Clothes off and in beside me then… Harry” 

Kerry tapped on the bed as she spoke, she herself was feeling uneasy she could not envisage how poor Harry felt. 

Harry turned with his back to her and little by little, he removed his clothing, Kerry pulled the covers to one side as he lifted his legs up under them, assuring that Kerry was unable to see his private parks. Once in Kerry pulled him towards her and cuddled up to him.

“This was a moment in Harry’s life that he’d always fantasized of, often he’d sat on the houseboat watching as the young teenagers past along the bank. Frequently he’d considered what it would be like… to fuck such young tender girls, often they’d sit on the bank opposite him in not-to-lady-like positions, just for the fun of it, he looked… of course he did, as any man would, and yes he felt the twinge, and well they knew it. Youth has the way of stimulating the old; he had enjoyed there fun.

Kerry rolled over onto her back allowing his hand to slide onto her waist; she looked up to him, he’d a sparkle in his eyes, leaning across she kissed him on the cheek. Harry moved his hand up to her breasts manipulating them gently; blood started to seep en route for towards his cock, he felt a dull ache in his loin, the blood had already started to fill the mass of capillary veins, as he’s cock started to stiffen.

Harry drew the bed covering down permitting him scrutiny of her firm breasts that he was fondling; Kerry was amazed as the amount of hair on his chest, he lent forward nibbling her neck, his hand leaving her breast and moving slowly down along her body. His gentleness astounded her; she eased her legs apart as his searching fingers reached her very sensitive pussy; easing two of his fingers into her, knowing she would still be moist from Knight. Whether it was because of his scrawny knuckles she could not tell, but the quality of his actions stimulated her body beyond all expectations.

Harry in all his life had never gone down on a woman; the urge suddenly obsessed him unexpectedly, with the scents of her young body he felt obliged to do so, without removing his fingers he unhurriedly moved down her body licking and kissing all the way, until he arrived at her pussy, taking her clitoris within his lips. He started sucking and darting his tongue across the swollen gland Kerry was boiling inside; having hot aches in and around her mound of Venus, this had never happened with Knight. Harry loved the taste and aroma of her pussy, never had he imagined a pussy could have a fragrance as this, over the years he’s always remembered pussies he’d just fingered, under no circumstances could they have matched this elegant bouquet.

Kerry placed her hands on his head; running her fingers through his hair.

“Harry you must stop… please now… or I think I will go insane… please I wish you to take me. Kerry wanted him to come back up the bed; to return him for his pleasures, he came only so far then stopped, kissing her gently on the lips, she felt his hand go down between their bodies. Closing her eyes she waited, Knight had put a downer on him for this stage, she could but wait, then she felt something bulky rolling on her pussy lips as if to collect juices from her, it felt almost like huge knuckle. All at once she opened her eyes wide, she sensed she was being invaded whatever it was…it was enormous.

When Maureen had accessed Knights cock as small; she meant small, Harry’s was at least three times as fat and at least an inch and a half longer, Kerry was now about to feel a real cock.

“For God’s sake what are you doing down there Harry?”

“All will be well little one; I’ll be as gentle as I know how, believe me you’ll take it, just a little bit of time!” Harry gradually eased his cock in and out allowing it to proceed only half an inch each time he re-entered her. Kerry gripped his arms as she felt her pussy walls expanding adjusting and readjusting to accommodate the enormous organ; she knew now why he would not show himself when she had asked.

“Nearly there little one, couple more inches I think that’s all, you’ll be more than comfortable” Harry lean forward once more kissing her on the lips.

Kerry lessened her grip on his arms, the sensation was good, she felt full, and the large globular helmet rippled her inner pussy wall’s, as it was leisurely drawn in and out. She could now understand why he had offered to be with her after Mr Knight, he was a gentleman, without Knight’s lubrication, he’d have never entered her.

Harry continued to fuck her in slow premeditated movements, he wanted to increase his stoke, but now was not a good time; he had to gain her confidence first. Kerry was now more relaxed, her eyes closed once more, but for more enjoyable reasons, her body felt as if everything stemmed from her pussy, her legs, back, even her fingers tingled, suddenly her body erupted into a multiple orgasm, she squealed and thrashed her arms wildly, her back arched finishing with a loud moan.

She looked up at Harry with a cheeky smile on her face. “Faster Harry… faster!” She drew her knees up level with his arms, holding them with her hands, and then thrust her pelvis forward as if asking for more. She did consider that Knight had teased when he had advised her that Harry could be a bit of a let down.

Harry lifted himself onto his toes then increased his tempo, with her legs spread wide, and her pelvis lifted, her posture allowed him full freedom. To him, her pussy gave the sensation of a satin purse, now his cock travelled within it with ease; the feeling she was bestowing on him was tremendous. Never in his life had he had so much fulfilment from any one woman; his cock was solid, he drew it to her entrance teasing her with little short thrusts, and then slowly back in. Kerry was going wild underneath him, thrusting herself up to meet his cock on each inward movement, her timing was faultless. Harry was now becoming hesitant in he strokes, he knew he was about to cum, the old feeling had returned, so long… long… long ago, he could only envisage the volume after so such time, his balls gave a sensation of swelling.

Kerry looked up, her hands clasping his lower arms gently whilst easing them up and down in a soothing motion.

“Harry… you Ok!” She had a sympathetic expression on her face.

“Fine… just fine; sweet child! God!” Harry arched his back easing his cock deep inside her then moaned loudly.

Kerry understood now; she felt the huge organ expand stretching her pussy even more. Her hand moved down to her lower tummy; Harry was cumming; the sensation within her pussy was incredible, whether or not it was because he was not wearing a condom she could not distinguish. The swelling was constant; Harry looked down at her; as if stopping for breath, then went back into his arched position, continuing to relieve his aching balls, his moaning seemed more prolonged. Once again Kerry encountered yet another orgasm, together their cry’s of gratification echoed throughout the room. Harry was spent; every drain he’d given her, even he himself was surprised as to the quantity never had an orgasm lasted that extensive, or even as turbulent.

Slowly he removed his cock, hoping not to extract his fluids as he moved away. It was only then that Kerry caught a glimpse of the large cock.

“Christ Harry… I know it felt big… but I never perceived it being as big as that!”

Harry moved back clasping her legs, he looked down at her pussy, no longer was it just a fissure, the lips we’re now swollen and puffy, signs of expansion from Harry’s cock were only to obvious, he noticed the slight seepage as his sperm started to flow from her.

“Not to big though!” Harry smiled easing her legs together in front of him, as to confine the flow of sperm. He moved up and lay beside her.

“That Kerry was stupendous, not only are you very beautiful, but you’re lovemaking is breathtaking!”

“I never realised that it could feel like that, I’ve heard that you can’t beat an old lover, I think it must be right! I can’t wait until the next time!”

“Next time?” Harry questioned.

“Well… it’s a long weekend… I mean it’s Bank Holiday Monday, we don’t have to return until Tuesday!”

“I thought as far as I was concerned it was a one off!”

“I sincerely hope not, you’re a very enjoyable old rascal, I’d like to think there’s more!” Kerry reached down taking his cock into her hand, noticing a globule of sperm ooze from the eye as she squeezed it gently with her fingers.

“Should you have done that? I mean Mr Knight has never actually cum inside me. I do have to agree though it did feel good, I love living dangerously!” Kerry chuckled

“No worry’s there little one; I had the vasectomy operation years ago, I only fire blanks now!”

“Just as well!” Kerry smiled putting her hand down onto her tummy, as she moved her legs to the side of the bed and tried to stand.

“I’d lay for a while, stay till you get you’re energy back!” Harry grinned knowing that she was somewhat unsteady on her feet. “I’ll go and make us all a cup of tea.

             Chapter-Eight 

Harry opted to take them both to lunch at midday. Kerry had to stop to get a box of Kleenex on the way, she didn’t wish for her new panties to be spoiled, she had bathed herself before they’d left the houseboat believing that this would halt it, but the seepage still continued. Saying nothing of the subject to either Knight or Harry, holding an arm of each as she walked between them. She was aware that Harry did suppose what was happening, the way in which he offered her a cushioned chair once in the pub.

“There now sit yourselves down I’ll go and get us some drinks and a menu!” Harry patted the back of the chair that he intended Kerry to sit in, smiling as he did so.

“So how did it go then?” Knight inquired as Harry moved away from the table.

Kerry had an idea of his meaning, and sensed a form of perhaps protectiveness in his tone.

“With Harry… not to bad I suppose, at least it’s helped get us here” Kerry in no way would inform him as to the her enjoyment with him, she knew Knight would be upset, Though she had enjoyed it, despite the fact that she felt as she’d wet herself.

“It’s quite enjoyable with two of you!” Kerry implied sounding Knight out; knowing, she would defiantly enjoy more of old Harry. “Makes me appreciate you more and what you’re doing for me!”

“So it wasn’t that good then?” Knight grinned. “The noise… you were just doing that for his sake!”

Kerry felt somewhat guilty by his remark, forgetting that he must have heard her. Nevertheless, she didn’t intend to down him in anyway he was a first-class lover, far superior to Knight, but she knew they would both lose out if she showed praise for him.

“Well he must have heard me when I was with you!”

“That’s what I like to hear, we’ll have to keep him happy, I might consider going after him, just to see how he’s work you up!”

“Don’t like that idea to much, I’d sooner you first… it’s only right!” She knew Harry would have trouble with her if he went first; anyway what would he think if he followed Harry; the last thing Kerry wanted was for him to discover the condition that he left her. Even now, she could sense the considerable dampness between her legs; she couldn’t get any more tissue into her panties if she’d have wanted to, without it noticing. She was to some extent worried, knowing the way Knight was with her panties, should he realise as to the state that they were now probably in, he go mad. She would have to wash them when they got back, and remember to put an old pair on for Harry.

“There we go then… a lemonade for Kerry… a Scotch for yourself, and Brandy for me. Here feast your eyes over that!” Harry handed Kerry the menu as he sat down

After lunch it was all back to the houseboat, whilst the two men were up on deck Kerry sneaked down below to see if she could freshen herself, knowing Knight, he’d want her before very much longer, mind you she was looking forward to another session, now she’d paved the way for Harry. He would be delighted when she informed him, after thinking that it would only be the once, she did wonder how she’d feel after the weekend, she expected it with Knight, but didn’t anticipate Harry being such a goer, but he was in incredibly enjoyable. 

The day went well, she got a chance to sunbathe on the flat top of the houseboat, Knight and Harry more than approved, as they become aware of the attraction she was causing from other boat owners as they passed the time of day, so that they could slowdown for a better look. Mind you; her costume was cut rather skimpy, if only they knew thought Knight, he felt as if he was on the Mediterranean, sun perhaps not the sea, but water and a beautiful girl.

“Getting to hot?” Harry inquired as she came down to the wheelhouse. 

“Don’t want to over do it, I burn very quickly! Where is Mr Knight?”

“Gone to get us some drinks”

“By the way; hope you’re up for another session when the time comes… its alright he’s agreed to it!” Kerry grinned.

“How did you manage that then?” Harry ducked down to see into the galley below as he spoke, as to make sure Knight was not in hearing range.

“I told him that it made me appreciate him more!” Kerry grinned.

“Thanks!” Harry smiled

“Believe me… I do mean the reverse; I for one did not want to miss out. You are a accomplished lover; not that I’d know as Mr Knight is my first, but not half as good as yourself!”

“You’ve made my day; if I’d have known that I’d have been down to see you earlier!” Harry smiled.

“There is a restriction however! He will have to go first each time… I think he’d feel nothing if he followed your good self…”

“Caught you just in time, thought I’d have to walk to the other end of the boat, finish with the sunbathing then?” Knight handed Kerry her lemonade and put Harry’s on the shelf to the side of him.

“Suns a little warm now, thought I’d go down for a shower” Kerry turn to Harry “That’s of course if that’s alright with you Harry?”

“Fine… you help yourself young lady, there are plenty of towels in the locker” Harry smiled back at her, taking a hand off the wheel to collect his glass as he spoke.

Harry felt quite delighted with himself; thinking that such a youthful thing would not only applauded him for his labours, if he could call it that, but sought after additional favours. Still next time he might not be so explosive, after all it had been a few years, he knew she’d had an inconvenience with it, however she’d never complained.

“She did enjoy you!” Knight smiled.

Harry knew he was fishing, but he would not let the side down.

“She’s to kind… but not as much as I did her!” Harry lifted his glass. “Here’s to you both!”

“So you won’t mind following me again then?”

“You’re a gentleman Bob, sure she will agree?”

“What are friends for, don’t worry she’ll do it for me, I think the morning will be a good time for you; I’m looking forward to a night with her, save myself today, but I’ll give her a good seeing to tonight, that’s if you can put up with the noise!” 

Harry marvelled at his remark, in that she would do it for him, not considering Harry’s capabilities.

“Don’t worry to much about that, but I do agree she is a mite on the noisy side, however I don’t think you’ll disturb me once I hit my pillow” 

Poor Harry was one of the lightest of sleepers, he would hear her every murmur, nevertheless at least he knew he’d only have to wait till the morning, however she would be more or less ready for him when Knight had finished with her.

“Would you like me to get you something to eat, I see you have salad in the fridge?” Kerry enquired popping her head up the stairway.

Harry looked down to her, having full view of the top of her gapping blouse, with no bra, thankfully, Knight was on the wrong side to see it, but Harry scrutinised all. 

“Sorry…!” She whispered, pushing the top of her blouse up to her neck.

“Nice to be waited on, would you like chicken or ham Bob?” Harry turned to Knight, who never moved.

“Ham will do me fine!” He replied.

“Then we’ll both have ham then Kerry, and of course whatever you yourself want!” Harry winked. “By the way! You’ve caught the sun!” He grinned.

Kerry could not understand why Knight had not been down, she knew she really sought after Harry, but of course, she had to play by the rules… Knight first, still it worked out better for both of them this way; she did not think she could handle Harry without being worked up first. She was mesmerised by the sheer dimension of his cock, she’d have thought it would be shrivelled up at his age, still as the saying goes, you have to speculate to accumulate, perhaps he’d had a lot of women in his time, and the exercise… well that’s what she put it down to. 

She enjoyed him cumming she’d almost felt as if she was boiling inside at the time, not hot, just bubbly… but the mess, all day it had seeped from her. When she had washed herself afterwards this morning she thought that was it… not realising he had left gallons of the stuff still up deep inside her. Knight’s mouthfuls were nothing to what he had left in her; she could not work out which was the better of the two evils, the salty taste, or the inconvenience of the mess.

Kerry jumped when she felt a hand go up under her skirt. “What are you so happy about, can hear you’re singing up on deck?” Knight grinned looking over her shoulder. “Don’t skimp on the ham! No panties… almost as if you are expecting something, you just wait until tonight, you’ll have all you want then”

Knight walked off towards the bedroom, and then turned back with his finger under his nose.

“What’s happening, no fragrance! You’d better be wetter than this tonight” He smiled.

If he’d have known the problems she’d had flushing herself out, it was no wonder there was little fragrance as he put it, she wondered what he’d have thought if he’d have got the scent of Harry’s cum bouquet on his finger. If the taste of his was anything to go by, she hated to think what the smell would be like.  

           Chapter-Nine

They all retired at 10.30, she did wonder what it would be like sleeping with a man next to her, he was warm, but then his breath smelt heavily of alcohol after drinking all day. 

Knight presented her with very little foreplay; he didn’t even go down on her… she had to confess… she was partial to that, if anything, this is what really got her going; she remembered Harry’s distorted fingers, as they worked in time with his tongue. Very little comfort she got from Knight’s assault on her, she was not even ready. His cock felt more like a red-hot iron, she did wonder if he was going to cum up her… but no, she still got her mouthful, if she could call it that.

It was 12.30 am when she was woken again, he had already spread her legs, now he was trying to force his cock up her again.

“You’re really hurting me Sir!” Kerry complained. “The pain is horrendous”.

“God only knows what you’d do with a real fucking cock!” Kerry could not believe his words.

Knight lifted his hand up to his mouth and spat on it twice… then pushed his hand down spreading the slime onto his cock.

“Shouldn’t need all this shit now!” He mumbled pushing his cock straight up her.

Kerry wished he had cum up her last time, it would have helped, it continued for no more than five minutes.

“Got to take a leek… don’t go away… I’ll be back!” He told her. “Good old Arnie!” he mumbled to himself, as he left the bedside.

Kerry could not believe what was happening to her, it was no wonder that his wife had left him she thought. At the rate things were going, she would be in no fit state for Harry when his time came, and she was looking forward to that.

“Have cock will travel” Knight blurted out as he came back. “Harry’s not going to be to pleased… I’ve pissed on his carpet… come on girl you’ll have to get you’re gums around this, his gone fucking soft on me!”

“Leave it till later if you like!” Kerry pleaded.

“Suit you’re fucking self! Next time I am going to drain my bollocks into you, fuck the expense. You’ve wound me up for to fucking long!”

Knight slumped onto the bed, Kerry turned without bothering to cover him, and for the next hour, she cried before she ultimately fell asleep.

Kerry leaned across to the clock, it was 4 am, and Knight was between her legs once more, but this time it was his tongue, her soreness had gone, she couldn’t tell how long he’d been there, but she was becoming wet, her body was awakening once more. Reaching to the bedside cabinet she switched on the lamp. Knight was in a deep sleep when she looked down at him, his cock was still flaccid, as to what he was dreaming about she couldn’t tell, she really did want sex, Kerry anticipated awaking him, but after the way he’d spoken to her earlier, plus the rough treatment he’s bestowed on her, she thought better of it.

“Her thoughts went to Harry; was she wet enough, what would he say if she went in to his room. Moments went by, finally she decided to get up, and easing up away from Knight she got off the bed and collected her thoughts. A walk perhaps she decided putting on her housecoat.

Walking past Harry’s bedroom she held her ear to the door, by the sounds he was in a deep sleep, she wondered if he’d heard the commotion earlier, fresh air that’s what she needed.

Dawn was breaking as she came up on deck, it was so peaceful, Kerry walked along the tow path she become aware of a hue of light at the front of the boat, moving forwards to investigate. She remembered she had left the light on in the bedroom, the windows worked in reverse at night, as it was brighter inside than out, and the mirror effect worked opposite. Knight was still lying on the bed where she had left him.

Suddenly she was grabbed from behind, who ever he was he was very strong.

“Not a word!” As the voice spoke, she felt something come up to her throat; her thoughts were that of a knife.

“Lift her legs, get her over there under the trees!” The voice behind her whispered.

Kerry felt her legs lifted as she was moved to the pathway; she knew it was pointless to struggle. The two put her down on the grass some fifty yards from the houseboat; she could feel the coldness of the morning dew through her housecoat as they lay her down.

The two men had handkerchiefs over there mouths; their speech muffled.

“Didn’t fancy more sex with Dad then!” One spoke as he kneeled down beside her. Kerry realised they must have been outside the boat since Knight and her had retired. Only then did she realise Knight could have been her father to them.

“How about some real cock then!” Kerry sensed his hand moving up between her legs as he spoke. The other man was behind her, with her head in his lap, he was fumbling with his trousers. “She’s nice and wet Pete… undo her coat, lets see what we have here!” His finger gyrated into her pussy as the man behind unbuttoned her coat, throwing it open, exposing her body to the cool air. Her nipples stood solid with the morning breeze.

“Now there’s some form!” The man behind reached down clasping her breast squeezing it hard, whilst the other fingered her roughly.

“He never came up her, but she’s more than wet! Turn her over Pete… I’ll take her from the back!”

For what seemed minutes Kerry lay before them as the both removed their trousers, she knew she could do nothing, the boat was to far away to make a dash for it, anyway they’d catch before she managed to stand.

“Come on then… over on you’re knees; have some real cock not that skinny little rod of you’re Dads”

The man behind crouched down lifting her shoulders, she tried to pull away but he was to powerful for her, as he spun her over, she sensed the other man kneel down behind her.

Kerry thought of screaming out; but before she relinquished the thought, a huge cock was stuck into her mouth and by the taste of it; it had not been washed for a week. 

The expanse of the one coming in from the rear made Kerry gasp; there was nothing gentle about him, as she felt it hit bottom, she tried to lunge forwards but nearly chocked on the cock in her mouth. Once she acclimatised to the chunky cock in her pussy she became more untroubled, after all this is what she had wanted, again her body was a wash with vibrations. 

“What’s she like then Billy?” Pete inquired as he fucked his cock into her mouth. Kerry’s eyes were closed once more, as Pete forced his cock into her mouth she’d be force back onto Billy’s cock in her pussy and visa versa, she was mesmerised by the effect, she knew really she shouldn’t be enjoying it, but the fact was… she was.

“Liquid velvet matey, truly… she is a good fuck, we’ll do a double up in a minute, see if I can get her going first!” Billy started to fuck Kerry hard, she even started to moan. “What d’you think of that then, hasn’t said a word; now she’s fucking moaning!” Billy laughed.

Kerry knew that before very much longer she’d be cumming, her body was getting the hots again, although he was nothing compared to Harry’s magnificent cock, she did however wonder what they both meant by a double up, no way could she take the both cocks in her pussy… they’d be asking to much, she was sure. Time was against her; orgasm was superseding her thoughts, this one was different, her whole body felt anaesthetized by it’s advancement. To an outsider one would have thought she was commencing a fit.

Billy took his chance; he knew now was a good time, she was not with them. He pulled his cock out of her pussy with swiftness, that his employer would have loved to see. Lifting his cock straight up to her anus, rubbing her juices around the breach, fortunately Knight had accustomed her back passage to this action, other than Billy’s size, the route was ready for it. Kerry arched her back as Billy forced his cock up her, mercifully she was not quite through completing her orgasm, so the pain was numbed somewhat.

“Get yourself underneath, we’ll give her the fucking of her life” Billy implied, with juices on his cock from her pussy it was straightforward he was ploughing into her now.

Pete did not need asking twice; he scuttled under Kerry laying himself out beneath her as Billy eased her forwards. When Kerry finally came back to the real world, Pete was guiding his cock up into her pussy her fingers tore at the damp grass, pulling tuffs, as her hands slipped on the damp surface.

“Bastards!” she squealed, as she felt both cocks rammed up her at once. It was not unlike two red-hot pokers pushed up her. She bit her lip; not only from the excruciating pain, but also for that fact that she had shouted out… and the last thing she wanted, was to be found in a situation such as this.

“Won’t last to long here, fuck she’s tight!” Pete implied, without slowing his pace. Both were fucking her as hard as possible.

“Don’t leave it to long, I’ll be right behind you!”

Kerry could not believe the ferociousness that they were attacking her body, for seconds they broke their momentum; it was almost as if she was being pulled inside out. Pete was gripping her by the hips whilst Billy clutched her by the shoulders; not unlike being held in a vice while they both forced themselves into her. Its no wonder they called this rape; she thought.

“Billy… for fuck sake; I’m cumming!” Pete cried out, forcing his cock in deep, whilst lifting his hips to get full penetration.
Kerry sensed his seed flowing even though Billy was still ploughing into her back passage, Pete looked up at Kerry as he lay beneath her.

“That feel good baby?” he smiled

“I’m not you’re baby!” Kerry managed to blurt out, whilst her body thrust, forwards and backwards from the cock fin her rear.

“May be not… but you could well be having mine!” Pete grinned up at her “Be nice and fat soon!”

“Get yourself out of the way… Pete move! I am cumming! Last thing I want is to waste a good wad of cum up her pigging firebox!” 

Billy snatched his cock briskly out of Kerry’s back passage and abruptly thrust it straight into her pussy as Pete pulled his legs up from under her. There was a loud fanny fart as air was expelled from her open pussy as it slithered up her, after no more than half a dozen hard thrusts, Billy came in gushes, filling her already bursting pussy, he gripped her hips tightly as he did so, assuring himself of full access.

“There you are girlie… now you can say you’ve had a good healthy belly full!” as Billy backed away his cock swung wildly. 

Kerry threw herself forward onto her housecoat; traumatized by her ordeal. When she finally managed to stand her two assailants had long gone, quickly wrapping the housecoat around her shoulders and headed back to the boat, in less than two steps the sperm started to trickle down the inside of her legs from her unprotected pussy. Would she tell Knight or Harry of what had happened, she didn’t think Knight would be too concerned anyway, and then she thought of the problems it would cause. Her parents thought she was with Wendy at some conference, what would they think if they knew she been away with Mr Knight, the police would be involved, newspapers. Best say nothing Kerry thought.

Kerry hesitated when she passed Harry’s door, she would be more than ready for him now. Ok they had been rough but she enjoyed it, she would never be able to identify them in any parade. 

Knight was still asleep on the bed when she entered the bedroom, uncovered as she had left him, she looked out of the window, it was daylight, and the mirror effect must be working now. Kerry went into the bathroom and started to clean herself up, as one of the men had informed her, she had a good belly full. She did not want to flush herself out as she had done before, her mind was set on Harry and by flushing she would lose the lubricant, making it hard for him.

It was only 6.45 when she re-entered the bedroom, she knew Knight wouldn’t wake for sometime, she drew the bedding up over him and left. By the sounds at Harry’s door he was still asleep, silently she open it, Harry was out for the count, lying on his back.

Kerry did wonder as to what a man of his age would be wearing in bed, casually she crept to the bottom of the bed and kneeled down, lifting the covers up very lightly, and peered under. She had to laugh to herself when she saw his feet; they looked like he had been on a route march for a week. Slowly folding the covers over him as she crept up the bed, stopping when she got to his waist, he was wearing pants, a big sort of boxer shorts.

Gently she slid her hand into the fly entrance. She knew it would not be problem to find his cock. However she had to fumble somewhat to get it out; Harry stirred, Kerry froze, but held his cock in her warm hands without a movement; he didn’t wake, after moments Kerry went down on him, only just managing to get the bulbous head into her mouth.

Although asleep, Harry’s breath started to labour once Kerry managed to build a rhythm; his cock in next to no time became almost alive, expanding within her small hand. Pausing she looked up to him, to her he was fast asleep, but Harry had woken with her fumbling, realising that it could only be Kerry, he continued to act as if he we’re asleep, wondering as to what she do next. 

Assured that he was asleep, Kerry turn to the now rock hard cock before her; wondering whether she herself could straddle him and engulf such a cock. She had accomplished it with Mr Knight; she smiled to herself at the dissimilarity in their size, remembering that she had managed to contain it previously. 

The two men had more than juiced her up, a bulky amount of which she still held within her pussy had to be ready. Looking at Harry once more assuring herself of his slumber, she stepped lightly across his body lowering herself gradually onto his upstanding cock, she had left it quite moist. Grasping it tenderly, she funnelled her pussy towards it, with the conical shape of its head; it managed to stretch her pussy lips. Harry felt the strain his cock was having on her pussy, he was worried in case she would resign from the idea, thinking that he’d awaken, he gave out a low cough, giving his cock a sharp upward thrust in doing so. Kerry nearly fell forwards onto him as his cock pitched through the tightness of her apprehensive pussy muscles, with the amount of lubrication within it slithered gracefully up inside her, its absolute bulk propelling the surplus semen within before it. 

Kerry reached forward; placing her hands on the bed each side of Harry as she slowly rocked backwards and forwards on the enormous organ, her awareness came back, the two men had done her proud really, she did speculate if she’d ever be able to accommodate Harry without any prior simulation.

Harry’s pretence, gave Kerry the freedom she required, she could do things with his cock that she would never have the nerve to do if she would have thought he was awake. She swung her petite bottom from left to right, dragging he’s cock from one side to the other, she felt good… in control if you like, if only she herself could see the sensual sight of his thick cock the way it was stretching her diminutive pussy, her inner pink lips clung tightly to it’s every move. Her fingers gripped the bedding until her knuckles went white, with back arched she went into a multiple orgasm, and it was magnificent. Although not from her own doing, her pussy gripped the intruder within. Harry desperately wanted to take over, his own climax only minutes away, opening his eyes looking up, Kerry’s housecoat was open her firm young breasts bounced as she thrust herself to and fro on his cock, reaching up he cupped her breasts with outstretched hands.

Another orgasm, Kerry leaned back, placing her hands over Harry’s squeezing her breasts through them, Harry started to lift, matching her movements, his balls went tense, he’d passed the point of no return. Kerry felt the swelling as his sperm erupted into the thick shaft, the spurting of his thick fluid as it flooded deeply inside, with the remnants of the two men, Kerry had to lift, allowing space for the merge.


                                    Harry’s hands dropped from her breasts onto her waists.

“That was the best awakening I have ever encountered young lady” Harry smiled taking her hands in his.

“Sorry… I really shouldn’t have woken you like this… it’s just… just that after yesterday” 

“You wanted to try some more!” Harry grinned turning to the bedside clock. “Heavens it nearly 8.30, must get breakfast so we can get on our way!”

Kerry leisurely lifted, drawing herself free… she hesitated as his cock flopped to one side once clear; sperm started to flood from her open pussy, smothering Harry and his underpants.

“Harry… I am so… so sorry! I didn’t realise that would happen!”

Harry quickly reached for a tissue; placing up under her pussy.

“No problem sweetheart, just getting my own back” he smiled. “No harm done! You go and get dressed, I’ll get cleaned up and start breakfasts” 

            Chapter-Nine 

Kerry sat with Harry chatting, they hadn’t bothered waking Knight; Harry considered that he’d be better if he slept the drink off, knowing of his attitude towards Kerry over night.

“I take it that you’re enjoying you stay here in Norfolk then?” Harry smiled topping Kerry’s cup up with tea as he spoke.

“I’ve never been here before, yes I quite like it!”

“How long have you known Bob then?”

“Well he is my tutor, but he’s helping me out at present, the exams are only days off now, he’s been giving me some extra tuition over the last week” Kerry replied looking over her cup.

“Thought it might be something like that knowing Bob, who suggested it?”

“Well I knew I needed some tuition, he brought up the sex part of it. Until a week ago… I’d never really had anything to do with sex!”

“You’re saying that the old bugger took you’re virginity, lucky bastard… wish it had been me!” Harry chuckled aloud.

“In a way so do I!” Kerry could not believe her own words, putting her hand up to her mouth she smiled. “I shouldn’t have said that should I?”

“I take it that you enjoy my lovemaking then; I certainly enjoyed yours this morning. It’s a pity you don’t live closer.”

Kerry blushed at his words, thinking back to her antics earlier. “Mr Knight is apt to be a bit rough at times, I think that’s why I enjoy it with you, at least you’re gentle”

“Would you like to come and stay on the houseboat with me in the summer?”

“University ends in just over a week, that sounds nice, could I bring a friend.”

Harry was somewhat taken back by her answer.

“I wouldn’t be seeing much of you if you brought a friend, if you see my point!” Harry started to stand picking up some of the crockery.

“Yes… you would, it’s just that I owe it to her, if it hadn’t been for her, I wouldn’t have gone ahead with the sex idea. She agreed that I should go ahead with it, at least I’d get my extra coaching for free, my parents aren’t that well off you see”

“You’re saying that she’d come here for sex with me, how old is she.”

“She’s nineteen… I’m sure you’d like her!”

“But why do you think she’d consider sex with me?”

“She’s the one that told me experience comes with age… she’s right. Not only that, she’s always wanted to try a… I do not mean this nastily… a mature man… secretly… if you understand; she would love to come up here with me. Harry, it would be fun. And with you having… you know?”

“I know what?”

“The operation… it’s lovely when you feel that pumping inside you, it’s not the same with those condoms, it seems to stifle the sensation! I do owe her,” Kerry grinned up to him.

“She’s probably a boyfriend!” Harry implied walking towards the sink.

Kerry stood collecting the rest of the bits from the table following him.

“She has… but it’s her ambition… in her own words, to get laid by the older man. And she has a car!” 

“You’re on then!” Harry laughed. “D’you have a mobile phone?”

“That; I’m afraid I don’t have!” Kerry replied, easing across in front of him to get to the sink “I’ll do these, why do you ask?”

“Then I’ll get one for you before you leave, you can ring me then… don’t worry I’ll pay the bill, but always ring me in the afternoon, and never use my home number” Harry stepped aside allowing Kerry room between them, as it was obvious that she intended to do the washing up.

“Morning all!” Knight smiled as he came out of the bedroom, pulling the belt on his nightgown together in front of him. “Any chance of a cup of tea?”

Kerry was somewhat upset by the sight of him, unshaven, his hair all over the place. At least she had made headway with Harry.

“I’ll get you one!” Harry implied noticing the look on Kerry’s face. “Like something to eat?”

“Just the tea I think, got a bit of a head this morning” Knight replied pushing his hand up and running his fingers through his hair.

“Why don’t you take a shower, I’m sure you’ll feel a lot better for it!” Harry implied.

“And look the better for it!” Kerry chuckled without turning.

Knight turned back and headed towards the bedroom. “I’m sure you’re right, back in about 10 minutes then!” He never looked back, just put his hand up to his mouth and yawned, closing the door behind him.

“Not a pretty sight!” Harry mused. 

            Chapter-Ten

Kerry and Harry were up on deck when Knight finally surfaced, he looked completely refreshed after his shower.

“Christ you look better!” Harry laughed, looking down the stair well as he came up.

Knight stood for some moments with out saying a word then.

“Where’s Kerry?”

Harry a nodded forward, directing his vision down along the boat, Kerry was laying out on a large towel that Harry had given her.

“Sunbathing; I think an apology might be in order, after the way you spoke to her last night!” Harry surmised 

“What has she said then?” Knight inquired his eyes on Kerry.

“Said… she’s said nothing; bless her… the noise you were making she didn’t have to… I’d lay off the drink today if I we’re you, or I’m sure you won’t see her again!”

Knight knew he didn’t want that; she was the best fuck he’d had in years, he have to sweeten her, as he’d but a week left he didn’t want to miss out after the exams, he knew she’d pass with flying colours. 

Not remembering as to his actions with her overnight, he knew he was more than likely to have been out of order after a few drinks, as he normally was, this was the cause of his marriage break up. What had Harry heard… no he didn’t want to know… feeling guilty wouldn’t help; anyway he had to keep his seniority over her, to apologize would only belittle him, he judged.

“I’ll pop down and have a talk to her!” Knight implied, stepping out onto the deck.

He walked quietly down the side of the deck; Kerry was asleep when he arrived, she was wearing a dress, which she had pulled up allowing her legs the sun. He’s eyes went straight up between them viewing her new silk salmon panties. He looked back towards the cabin noticing that Harry was watching his every move, he decided against waking her, heading back along the deck.

Neither Harry or Knight become aware of David pulling along side the houseboat in his slim rowing boat, securing it to a rail on the boat, he climbed aboard just in front of sleeping Kerry, his view was as Knights. His wetsuit clung to his private parts as his cock throbbed, for moments he faltered before climbing over the rail, fascinated by the view before him.

“Here’s David!” Harry implied pointing down the deck.

Although not visible from the wheelhouse Knight knew the view of Kerry from where David was standing, knowing what it must be doing to his mind. He leaned out of the window.

“Come on up and have a drink David!” Knight shouted, knowing it would not only wake Kerry, but also draw his attention away from her.

Kerry woke abruptly; and sat up, realising the position of her dress, she pulled it down over her knees, then looked up to David.

“What are you doing here?” Kerry didn’t realised that he had just boarded the houseboat, thinking that he had crept up on her; she turned back to the wheelhouse to see what the commotion was.

“I’ve only just come onboard!” David turned back to make sure the rope to his boat was secure, realising what Kerry must have thought. “They’re making a drink; come on!”

David reached down holding his hand out offering Kerry a hand up.

“Sorry… I didn’t mean to be so abrupt, you just startled me for a moment!” Kerry smiled taking his hand, wondering just to how much of her he had observed.

“Just the person I wanted to see!” Harry grinned as Kerry and David can up to the wheelhouse.

“That’s a warm welcome Granddad!” David jested.

“Need you to do me a favour!” 

“Whatever… just name it!” David replied.

“I’ll go and get some drinks” Knight butted in, knowing that he’s broken David’s possible line of thought by calling him.

“What do you want then Granddad!” David inquired.

“Well I’ve forgotten a package that I wanted to bring onboard, I’ll be nearby home in about twenty minutes I wondered if you’d mind collecting it for me, it’ll only take you a short time, through the woodlands! After you’ve had a drink mind!”

“Of course!” David grinned. “No problem!”

When Harry got to the selected part of the river, he drew in and secured the houseboat. It was a nice part of the river, with no towpath and not a soul seen.

“You’ll find the package in my garden shed, it’s wrapped in a plastic bag on the bottom shelf to the right of the window” Harry informed David. “And David! Don’t let your Grandmother see it!”

“Leave it with me!” David implied.

He looked towards Kerry with a smile.

“Fancy a walk to stretch you legs, its lovely through the woodlands!”

“Go on my dear, it’s only a couple of miles from here!” Harry knew Kerry would like to get away from Knight for a while, since David came on board he’d been like a bee round a honey pot with her. “I’ll start to prepare lunch… you’ll stop for a bite won’t you David!”

David grinned towards Kerry as she stepped towards the gangway.

“That would be nice, only a light one mind, see you in about an hour and a half then; you know Grandmother, I’ll have to have a chat!” He laughed following Kerry.

Sunbeams shone through the tall trees as they made their way through the woodlands following David along the narrow pathways mesmerised Kerry, his masculine physique, his body looked so powerful, it was obvious that he worked out, his strong shoulders, perhaps through his rowing she thought. He was some hunk, naughty things went through her mind, she wanted to reach forward and grab his bum it was so tight and compact in his tight shorts.

“We’ve made good time!” David informed her as they both cleared the woodlands, and had come out into open fields. “Only a little way now; there is Grandfathers house!”

Kerry followed the direction of his finger, as he pointed across the field. It was a big house in it’s own grounds surrounded by tall popular trees, lawns going up to the main building.

“Some house… it’s more like a mansion!” Kerry chuckled as she walked beside him.

“Done rather well for himself has Granddad, he was a solicitor before he retired” 

“Retired… how old is he then?” Kerry knew he was old… but retired.

“Granddad… he must be 68 by now… he’s a game old sod. Always out on that houseboat!”

“I’d never have thought he was that old! Kerry smiled to herself. “He certainly has some go in him!” 

“Better see Grandmother first… know what he said about the package!” David laughed as he headed up the steps to the front door.

“David… didn’t expect to see you this weekend; and who’s this pretty little thing?” Grandmother looked over David’s shoulder as he came into the room.

This is Kerry… Mr Knight’s granddaughter, if you remember he came up for the weekend to see Granddad.

It was not until David had spoken the words that Kerry realised the age difference in his grandfather and herself, which of course workout at 50 years. She chuckled to herself thinking of the age gap.

“You must have some refreshment, I take it you’ve walked from the river. What would you like Kerry my dear?”

“Would you have some lemonade?” Kerry smiled to the old lady.

“Homemade from fresh lemons… much better than that nasty old shop stuff now-a-days, and it’s better for you. I’ll get the jug then you can help yourself; you’d rather orange I’ll expect David?”

“Fine Grandmother… that will do fine!”

“Granddaughter!” Kerry grinned as the old woman left the room.

“Sorry just thought it would be something easy to explain, Granddad has lots of friends on his boat. It just saves going into to much detail” David grinned across the table to her.


                                   They sat and chatted for sometime over grandmother’s homemade juices. Kerry did wonder if Harry had an active sex life at home, but by the look of her she had to be well into her 70’s.

“Have to get back grandmother; or grandfather will think we’ve got lost!” David mused knowing he wanted to get back on the river himself.

After collecting the package, they both headed back to river through the woodlands. Kerry felt refreshed and extremely sexy, she wanted to stop for a while with David, and the airy scents from the woodlands seem to have an exotic effect on her.

David turned sharply after hearing Kerry cry out.

“What’s happened?” Placing the package on the ground, he rushed to her aid.

“Sorry…I tripped!” Kerry lied as she sat on the grass.

David went straight to her ankle that she was rubbing.

“Hope you haven’t strained it!” David knelt down in front of her and started to manipulate it in his strong hands.

Kerry saw her chance and lifted her leg slightly; David could not help but become aware of the salmon panties that he had seen earlier. Kerry made sure that her own eyes were focused on her ankle allowing him the liberty of viewing under her dress, spreading her legs slightly as he massaged her ankle with his fingers.

“That feels really good!” Kerry sighed.

“D’you think you can walk?” The last thing David wanted at this moment in time was for her to stand, he was enjoying the sight before him, couldn’t think why he suggested it.


“In a little while perhaps!” Kerry reached out, taking his hand. “You’re very gentle”

Kerry gave him a peck on the cheek pulling him towards her, and then moved to his lips kissing him passionately. Blood rushed to his cock as their lips met, he knew his hand was only inches from those salmon panties, but dare he take the risk, she seemed out of his class, beautiful girls never seemed attracted to him. Easing her down gently onto the soft grass, David’s hand went to her breast. Kerry never resisted his movement knowing that she had made the start. His hand was firm and strong as it manoeuvred over her breast. David squeezed its rigid nipple it between his finger and thumb, sending spasms though her body, Kerry hugged him snugly around his neck, she sensed his hand moving down her body over her dress, as it reached her pussy area, she eased her legs slightly permitting his hand freedom to glide over it.

David knew they had little time, and that he should not be doing this; his cock told him different, he could feel the stinging pain as it grew in his tight shorts, expanding into the restricted area down the side of his leg. His fingers edged her dress up her legs, as if they were walking but getting nowhere fast. Kerry lifted herself slightly allowing her dress to slide underneath; finally her salmon panties were exposed to his waiting fingers, although they covered her well, David effortlessly moved the silky material to one side delving his finger into her moist pussy, even though the amount of fucking she’d already had, she was still somewhat constricting to his chubby finger.

“God… David that feels… so good!” Exclaimed Kerry, opening her legs.

David could not handle the discomfort of his tight shorts any longer. Sitting up, he pulled them down sharply surprising Kerry by his sudden movement, then moved in between her legs she pulled them both up giving him entrance, he knew she was not quite ready, but it had been at least a week for him, and he’d wanted her from the first minute he’d set eyes on her. Edging forward he directed his cock at her pussy; Kerry felt it slide up her as he grabbed her knees holding them tightly in front of him. 

He started to fuck her at a ridiculous pace; lifting her legs up with his arms as to adjust his position, Kerry couldn’t match his tempo, but could only lay supported by his grip on her legs, allowing him his ferocious aggression on her, her feelings were mixed, remembering Wendy’s words once more, and she was right, experience counts. He was no equal to his grandfather; he was so much a gentleman.

David started to puff and pant, she knew he was close; then abruptly he forced his cock deep up her, moaning loudly as he came, causing Kerry considerable pain. Quickly she lent forward pushing his hips, in the hope that she could take some of the inner force from her pussy.

“For Christ sake what are you doing?” David said in a raised voice, then realising her dilemma. “You’re not on the bloody pill are you?”

“It’s not that!” Kerry lied. “You hurt me!”

“Haven’t had that much cock then!” David laughed as he stood dragging his shorts up.

“You didn’t have to be so hostile!” Kerry sighed lifting herself of the grass.

“Ankles alright now then… just wanted some cock from a country boy, better than those city lad’s!” David laughed. “Our girls not only expect it; but they get it rough”

Kerry could not believe his manner; so Ok she did want sex with him… but never again. He was not unlike the two men that raped her last night, they had only thought of themselves when they… for a word, misused her.

“Come on we have to get back; I have a race this afternoon, mustn’t keep the old boy waiting!” David started to walk off with the package under his arm.

“I’m right behind you!” Kerry walked behind him and stuck her tongue out; she could see old Harry in the distance as they came out of the woodlands. 

         Chapter-Eleven 

“My you’ve taken your time, we were just about to start lunch!” Harry informed David.

“You know grandmother, Kerry and her got on well together didn’t you Kerry!”

“She a fine lady Harry” Kerry could feel concern in Harry’s voice but sensed it was for her.

“Thought you’d had an accident, it’s not like you to take so long. Anyway you’re here now, let’s all get and eat, put the package on the shelf there David I’ll sort that out later” Harry replied as he moved to the stairway.

This is not what Kerry had wanted; she followed quickly realising that he might look back up the stairs as he reached the bottom. Already David had leaked into her panties, this was the last thing she’d sought after was old Harry seeing a damp patch, she’d have sooner it had been his, placing her hand on her leg as she stepped over the first step to hold her dress tightly down. Thankfully, Harry never looked back, too much trust in his grandson thought Kerry.

They had all sat down at the table when Kerry returned from the bathroom. David spoke of nothing but his race all through lunch, Kerry did wonder if he was this big headed all the time, bragging about his achievements on the river. Still he had nothing to brag of his sex life she contemplated.

Harry was soon underway after David left the houseboat; Kerry was pleased to see the back of him.

“Everything alright Kerry, you seem a little offish!” 

“Sorry Harry… I’m a little tired, didn’t get to much sleep last night” 

“Should have stayed in your own bed, you’ll get a better night tonight… I have told him to lay off the booze today! Mind you I’m not complaining” Harry smiled with a twinkle in his eye.

Kerry thought for a minute… she had had five men in less than 24 hours, well nearly another hour and a half to go yet, must be a record she smiled to herself.

“Why don’t you go and have a lay down, I’ll wake you at teatime” Harry informed her noticing that she was looking at her watch.

It seemed only minutes before Knight climbed in beside her; she had only just dropped off to sleep, woken by his searching fingers, Knight realised that he had woken her.

“Sorry but I appear to have miss you all the time today. However I am sorry for last night!” Knight informed her not even knowing as to what he did.

Kerry really could have done with the additional sleep; but she recognized she had to yield to him, hoping that he would not anticipate her doing too much. Fortunately he was to preoccupied with his own feelings, he went down on her… giving him credit, he did do a first-rate job, Kerry eased herself down the bed as she sensed his lapping tongue around her pussy, she could have dropped back to sleep with the tranquilly of his sensual slurping actions.

Knight wasted no time climbing between her open legs, thankfully he took his time, whether or not it was he’s way of making up for his aggressiveness earlier Kerry wasn’t sure; but she was enjoying it, nice long steady stokes, it was so relaxing. She held up her arms clutching his shoulders, replicating his sensual thrusts with her body, they were in perfect harmony.

“Oooh… I could take this all day!” She smiled up at him.

Then she closed her eyes knowing what was to come, she went into a dazed state, her head was buzzing, she could hear Knights voice talking to her, as to what he was saying she couldn’t comprehend, her body tingled from head to toe, her back arched through her orgasm. Knight felt her nails as they dug into his wrists drawing blood. Kerry’s moans must have been heard along the riverbank; Knight proceeded to fuck her in long gentle thrusts, himself was near orgasm, he knew she never be ready to catch it. Once… this once he would let her have it, she owed him that; this he thought would be her first load.

Kerry opened her eyes as he started to cum; feeling the hot sperm bubbling deep inside her, her eyes closed once more, but it was to late. She did not know where she was with her menstrual cycle, but with Harry’s this would be the fifth load she taken, thankfully Harry was safe… well at least he said he was. Now she had had six cocks within the 24 hours.

“You two alright in there” Harry had tapped on the door hearing Kerry’s moans, then the sudden quietness.

“We’re okay! No problem Harry… I’ll be out in a minute… put the kettle on!”

Knight lifted himself away, and sat down beside her looking between her open legs, there was a slight seepage from her pussy.

“Sorry I just could not stop myself, at least now you can say you have had cum up there, now you are a whole woman” He smiled.

Kerry could see by the look on his face he had enjoyed cumming up her, but now she was worried. Ok, she got pleasure in it all, now she was considering the consequences of it, had allowing herself into sexual acts destroyed what she was working for… her goal in life. Was Wendy right in saying go for it?

Kerry jumped from the bed and headed straight for the bathroom, Knight just smiled as he dressed.


                                “You’re tea is on the side!” Harry implied as Knight came back into the room. “Kerry alright?”

“In the bathroom she’ll be out in a minute or two… thanks!” Knight implied picking up his tea.


                                  “Hell of a noise in there?” Harry asked unthinkingly.

“She’s alright… just got carried away with herself. I’m off for a walk after I’ve had my tea… you’ll take care of her!” Knight gave him a wink as he spoke.

Knight left before Kerry came back into the room.

“You Ok sweetheart… I’ll get you a drink!”

Kerry walked over to him placing her arms around his neck, kissing him on the cheek.

“You’re a lovely person Harry!”

“What was all that noise about, you had me worried?”

“Well… I do not know how he did it but I enjoyed it. But now I’m worried!”

“Here… sit yourself down; tell old Harry what upset you!” Harry took her by the shoulders and headed for the settee and sat her down. “Come on out with it tell old Harry!”

As Kerry sat down she burst into tears, she knew over the last 24 hours she had had four possible active loads of spunk pumped up her, but she could not tell Harry that… that one of them being his grandson. Harry sat down beside her; his arm went around her shoulders.

“Come on tell Harry!”

Kerry looked up into his wrinkled eyes, and then reached out putting her arms around his neck pulling him towards her.

“Harry he came up me!” She sobbed.

“Cum, cum well it’s not the end of the world! It has to be exact timing you know. Now let’s do a bit arithmetic!”

Harry went and collected a calendar from his bedroom, and they sat working out the date of her last period. Kerry knew it was not just Knight that she was worried about Harry knew her dates were close but with luck, she would be out of the danger zone.

“Well there you go… missed it by a faction!” Harry smiled, hoping to God that he was right… if only for her sake.

“Thank you Harry, I was really worried for a moment… you see I have so much to lose!” Kerry kissed him once more on the cheek.

“Now that’s over; I have a surprise for you!” He implied knowing that Knight was out of the way.

“For me?” Kerry smiled wiping a tear from her eye.

“Come to my room… its alright!” Harry noticed that she hesitated. “Come… I have something for you!”

Kerry followed him cautiously; he went into his bedroom leaving the door open for her. Kerry followed not to sure of his intentions, after what she had just experienced she was not too sure of herself. Harry sat on the bed and pointed to the dressing table.

“There… its yours!”

Kerry walked towards the dressing table, on it was a mobile phone.

“Leave it for a couple of hours it’s charging at the moment. It is as I pledged, that is what David brought back with you. Now you have your own mobile phone” Harry smiled as Kerry picked it up.

“But it’s brand new… how can I except it!” Kerry turned back to Harry with a smile on her face.

“That’s better… I thought it would cheer you up, now when it has charged fully pop it into you bag, it is yours. It was for David, but to be honest with you… I’d consider it an esteem favour if you would except it; no phone bills I will pay them… all I ask is that you keep in touch!” 

Kerry sat back onto the bed beside Harry handling the phone as if it was a piece of fine jewellery.

“But Harry this is well up to date, it must have cost a an arm and a leg, one of my friend has one!”

“Now so do you! My number is in it under Harry; does Bob know whether you have a phone or not?”

“He’s never asked… but thank you for this!” Kerry threw her arms around his neck, kissing him on the cheek. “I owe you now!” She smiled. “And thank you for you’re help with my dates, you do think I’m alright don’t you”

“I’m sure… but don’t take anymore from him, it could be fatal if you let him get used to the idea… at least with me you know I’m firing blanks!” Harry smiled.

“That’s not the only big difference!” Kerry grinned. “I’ll ring my friend when the phone is charged up, see if she’ll come up to stopover I’m sure she will!”

“Try her now… just leave it on charge! I’ll go and make us some tea”

Harry left Kerry sitting on his bed with the phone in her hand. She lifted her legs up onto the bed, lay back against the headboard, and started to dial.

The phone rang for a few moments; before Wendy’s father answered it.

“Hello Mr Newton… it’s Kerry; could I speak to Wendy please!”

“I’ll get her for you… long time no see Kerry; you’ll have to pop around sometime, still I’ll expect you’re busy with the exams now… I’ll get Wendy for you”

“Kerry… nice to hear from you; I was intending to pop round and see you. You do know that I’ve split up with Kenny!” 

“I didn’t… but you’ve been with him for years… well at least two; what happened then?” Kerry quizzed.

“I just got bored… want a bit of spice in my life. What are you up to anyway?”

“You’ll never believe it but I’m on a houseboat on the Broads, having a great time!”

“Hope you have a good guy up there with you, by the way how did you get on with that friend of yours, the one you asked me advice on?”

“He’s here with me… but it’s not him I want to talk about. You remember telling me about your fantasy, you know, sex with an older man… are you still up for it?”

“Well… the oldest I’ve had so far is 35!” Wendy whispered down the phone. “But I want to go much higher than that… but not around here! Why do you ask?”

“What do you think of coming up here for a long weekend… free mind? I have just the person for you. You’re right about the older they are the better they are, he has his own houseboat!”

“I take it you’ve done it with him then… how old is he?” Wendy inquired with her hand over the mouthpiece.

“That; I’m not telling you… but believe me its good. I’ll go half’s with the petrol with you!”

“Your on! Weekend after next then, we will be on the summer break at that time. Kerry you saying he wants the two of us?”

“Brilliant! Yes, he is up for it! But you don’t mind about age?”

“What’s the curiosity on age then; how old is he?”

“Well!” Kerry laughed, “He’s not to old”

“He’ll feel it with the pair of us I’m sure the way you’re talking!”

“Wendy… can I ask a personal question?”

“Fire away!”

“How many times have you had sex in one day?”

That is not personal; we are friends, four and he was a real goer! And you?”

“Six… with five different guys!”

“What! You’re having me on… five different guys, what are you on?” Wendy laughed down the phone. “I hope that the one you told me of was at least one of them.”

“The best by far… you just wait! I’ll see you when I get home, I’ll arrange it” 

          Chapter-Twelve 

Knight had come back onto the boat just as Kerry left the bedroom.

“That was short lived, where did you go then!” Harry mused as he observed Knight from the table.

“Only to the end of the towpath and back; looks as if I’m in time for a cup of tea then!” Knight smiled, turning to Kerry, who was just poring herself one, and picking another cup from the dresser, after his remark.

“So what are we doing tonight then?” Harry asked looking at Knight as he sat.

“Don’t mind really; there’s a little pub down the towpath, it looks interesting, perhaps we could spend a couple of hours there!”

There was a twinkle in old Harry’s eyes at this remark, he knew Knight could not hold his drink, made him tired or so he said. Perhaps he would have an early night when they got back, leaving Kerry to him, he needed to find out about her friend.

“What do you think of that idea then Kerry?” Harry asked as she brought the tea to the table.

“As long as I can get some sleep tonight!” She grinned.

Knight did feel somewhat guilty by her remark; not knowing for sure, why she had little sleep, and of course considering, that it was his doing.

“In that case I’ll have an early night when we get back, I’m sure old Harry here will look after you. That’s of course if you’re up to it Harry!” Knight gave a cynical smile across the table.

Kerry was taken back by his announcement and as to the way, he had put to Harry; not that she thought Harry was not up to it. The fact that she would be with him unaided, still with Wendy coming up to the Boards it would have to happen sooner or later, she’d have to get used to the idea, or she’d look rather a fool in the eyes of her friend. She would most probably take Harry’s cock in her stride thinking nothing of it, after all, she was veteran in this matters after loosing her virginity at an early age.

Once at the pub, which was full, Knight went to buy the first round, which left Kerry and Harry able to talk.

“I find it hard to believe you… did you tell her of my age?” Harry smiled.

“How could I, I don’t know it!” Kerry grinned, knowing that David had informed her earlier.

“You do realise that I’m nearly 69!”

“You jest!” Kerry remarked, putting her hand across the tables squeezing his gently. “Well… between you and me; you certainly out perform Mr Knight, tell me how old is he?”

Harry looked across to the bar; just to make sure Knight was not in earshot.

“He’s fifty nine; retiring next year from the university, he’s thinking of moving then, wanted to come up this way… he’s alright but I don’t think I’d want him under my feet all the time”

“Don’t want who under your feet!” Knight laughed as he put the drinks onto the table and sat down beside Kerry.

“David… he always seems to be on the river these days. My…that looks a good pint!” Harry implied lifting his glass in front of himself, as to change the subject.

“Well, back home tomorrow, have you enjoyed your weekend then?” Knight inquired of Kerry.

“Could stay here forever, its really beautiful, especially on the river” The thoughts of her ordeal on the river bank in the early hours came back to Kerry as she spoke. 

           Chapter-Thirteen 

“Anyone for some nice hot chocolate, what about you Kerry?” Harry asked reaching into his larder.

“Yes, I would quite enjoy that” Kerry walked over to the dresser to collect the cups. 

“Not for me, I think I’ll turn in… that’s if it’s alright with the pair of you” Knight questioned.

“No problem, you have a good drive in front of you tomorrow, get your sleep, I’ll have a nice breakfast ready for you in the morning!” Harry reached for the kettle without turning.

Knight left without another word, he did not even take his shower, just straight to bed.

“Well, we can talk now!” Harry grinned. “So what did this friend of yours have to say? How old did you say she was?”

“Nineteen, I’m sure you will like her, she’s fun!” Kerry smiled.

“She must be to want to come up here to stay with me!”

“Harry… she’s really looking forward to it, I have made the arrangement for the weekend after next… I take it that that’s Ok with yourself?”

“My time is my own… that suits me down to the ground. However, I think we will change the location, I do not want David coming aboard all the time, he is all right, but he can be a bit of a busybody if you take my meaning” Harry smiled over the top of his cup.

“You have a point there. You will have to give me a map, or we shall never find you. To be honest I do not even know where I am now, except for being on a river somewhere in Norfolk,” Kerry laughed “And as far as the Norfolk Broads are concerned, they stretch for miles”

“You won’t have any problems finding the place, the river runs past a farm, and farmer is a good friend of mine, he will let you park the car there so you will know it will be safe. Its not to off the beaten track either” Harry looked up at the clock on the shelf beside him.

“Am I keeping you up?” Kerry grinned towards him.

“I thought that was your idea!” Harry chuckled.

“You have a way with words!” Kerry smiled. 

“You’d better see if His Lordship is asleep, he should be the way I laced his drinks tonight! I will go on into the bedroom”

Harry was already in bed when Kerry entered the room carrying her housecoat over her arm.

“He is out for the count, the chance of sleep in there would be out of the question the way he is snoring!” Kerry laughed as she hung the housecoat over the back of a chair.

“Come… get yourself in beside me!” Harry tapped the bed beside him.

Harry sat up in the bed as Kerry started to remove her dress over her head, his eyes glued to her body, blue satin panties, but no bra. Her breasts were firm and conical with projected nipples and her waist was not unlike that of an hourglass, her bottom was small and sensuous, as she turned towards him to remove her panties down over her slender legs, it was the first time that Harry had really observed her pussy, the hair was not that thick. As he reached towards her, Kerry opened her legs permitting him to cup her pussy into his hand; dragging just the one finger gently across the fissure, there were no protruding lips, just the slight crease. The palm of his hand sensed the softness of the hair against it.

“Harry… I could freeze here!” Kerry smiled.

Harry pulled the bed covers back allowing her space to clamber in beside him, immediately his hand went to her waist slowly progressing to her breasts. Kerry ran her long fingers through the matting of hair on his chest, little tugs every now and again where hair was at it’s thickest, then onwards to his neck drawing him to her. As she kissed him gently on the lips, she felt the thickness of his manhood throbbing, as it came between them.

Kerry knew this was going to be a stressful time, even when she had been moist from cum she had had difficulties. Placing her hand down between them she clasped the bulky organ, her fingers could not encircle its girth.

Harry sensed her apprehension, knowing what must be going through her young mind; gently rolling her over onto her back, spreading her legs before him.

“Don’t worry it will be fine, just a little TLC and we will be well away?” He smiled down to her.

Kerry placed her hand up around his neck, he kissed her delicately, moving down her body twirling the tips of his finger on her nipple as his hand slid between, Kerry eased her legs a little as the probing fingers slid amid them, his hooked finger slithered over the cleft spreading it gently apart, collecting juices from within. Harry recognized it would take time, at least three fingers, even four; he wanted her to enjoy him, his moistened finger toying with her clitoris, rolling the finger around the small proud centrepiece of her femininity. 

The effects of his manipulation were communicating to other parts of her body, awakening, not dormant, but sleeping senses, senses that were just waiting to be aroused, she thought she’d enjoyed him before, but this… this was orgasmic. His finger entered her once more, spreading her, arousing excretions helped, his knobbly knuckles now doing their part towards stimulation as he manoeuvred it back and forth.

Harry slowly descended, nibbling her neck, her breasts, naval and then her tiny clitoris as it stood arrogantly, almost as if it was expecting him. She was ready for a second finger, Kerry felt the sight pressure, opening her legs a little, as if to give extra room, but she was in another world, orgasm was again definite. Harry twisted his fingers in clockwise and anticlockwise motions as he fingered her; Kerry moaned loudly lifting her diminutive rump to meet his movements, for seconds she thought she had blacked out, soft music played, but no it was the orgasm, her body tensed, she felt cold then hot.

Harry had inserted a third before she recovered, there was no tension, her body was adapting, and it had been slow for him. However, he knew the prize was near; his cock ached for the want of her, lifting himself onto his knees, he withdrew his fingers momentary spreading her juices around the globular end of his very thickened tube, replacing them instantly back into her pussy he contemplated one more finger and then she would be prepared. Kerry’s hand came down to his head, fingers gripped his scalp as he continued to suck and manipulate her clitoris, which now it itself had grown standing proudly. 

Kerry’s thoughts went out to Wendy, as to her own feelings at such times, even Knight was in his late 50’s, and she’d only reached a 35 year old at present. What would she think of her Harry?

Without removing any of his fingers Harry moved back up to her breast, her nipples were not unlike Chapel Hat Pegs as they stood up firmly from her breasts, his mouth flitted from one to the other, nibbling chewing. Kerry let out loud grasp, allowing Harry his final task, without leaving her breasts; he leaned momentary downward inserting the fourth finger unknowingly to Kerry between the other three, with her dampness the extra pressure did not bother her to much. Nevertheless, she knew the big one had yet to come, she was ready; he had done her more than proud.

Harry moved to the bottom of the bed then crawled slowly up between her open legs, her pussy was awash with her juices. She sat up onto her elbows watching as he steered the huge organ in the direction of her pussy, the pressure was felt as he nudged between her pussy lips, unlike his fingers, with gaps down there sides, this more than filled her opening. Kerry looked at the concerned on Harry’s face. She reached for his shoulders clutching firmly.

“It will go… please I am sure that I am prepared, you’ve done me proud!” Kerry drew her legs up, spreading them, as wide as only she knew how.

Harry gaze at her face, searching for any form discomfort as he began to lean steadily on his cock; he sensed the sharpness of her nails as she gripped his shoulders. Easing his cock back then slowly forward once more, each time, she succumbed; the touch of her nails had diminished, it was just her soft fingers. Kerry realised she’d won laying herself back onto the bed; the aroused parts of her body awoke once more. This was different, but they had achieved copulation without outside help, and the sensation was incredible, the huge organ slid in and out like a generously proportioned piston, except for it’s shape, the huge helmet encouraged her juices as it dragged along the walls of her pussy.

To Harry this was pure bliss, so many times in life he had always had to be a follower, picking up on another’s sticky wicket so to speak. Ok it had taken time, but the reward was more than substantial, he fucked her in long slow pumps, his cock quivered every time it caught a tight pussy muscle, as did Kerry… but it wasn’t painful, for that had all now gone, in the past. They worked together… as a team, the young and not so young.

“Faster Harry! Please!” Kerry smiled up to him, holding his wrists readying herself for him.

Harry adjusted his posture, allowing himself freedom of movement, thankfully he was not to big in length, Kerry thrust up to meet his movements knowing no pain would be felt should she lift to high, taking away some of the immense energy needed from him as he hastened and continue his pace.

Her body went through an incredible orgasm, then another, Harry looked down, her forehead was a mass of sweat, she was gasping, wriggling and muttering in some unknown language. Her back arched, pussy muscles contracted, gripping his cock as if she was not already tight enough for him.

Harry slowed his pace once more, knowing he could sustain it no longer, his balls were full and ready to erupt, Kerry opened her eyes smiling up to him, she sensed that he was ready, reaching down she took him by the buttocks squirming herself into a more comfortable position beneath, his face showed it all. He let out a soft moan, Kerry felt the shaft thicken, instantly pulling his buttocks towards her, it felt not unlike an explosion, she placed one hand on her tummy as to feel the engorgement within as it flooded deeply, filling her to capacity.

         Chapter-Fourteen 

Knight was up a six, thankfully Kerry had returned and showered two-hours prior. She and Harry had sat up until the early hours arranging the weekend that Wendy would be staying; and giving her the location of where he would moor the houseboat, which would be a lot easier to find. Her phone was packed away securely ready for her journey home.

Kerry had decided that she would conclude with Knight’s bargain on Thursday, after then it would be worthless, as she would be sitting her exams, she had arranged to meet Wendy on the Friday afternoon.

The first thing Kerry did once she arrived home was to telephone Harry, thanking him for her breathtaking weekend, not only her stay on the Broads, but with him, Harry rang her everyday at lunchtime.

With Knight’s final session, she had to admit he did give her a good seeing to it was his finest performance so far, leaving her to walk home without panties as usual. Except this time with a full pussy load, she felt sure someone would notice the thick fluid it was well past her knees by the time she finally reached home. However, he never accomplished Harry’s expertise.

It was Friday that everything seemed happen; initially, she started her period, which not only delighted her for once, as she loathed them, but now she could stop worrying. It was when she arrived back home from university when the bombshell dropped. 

“You’re going to have a baby brother or sister!” Maureen announced.

Although Maureen looked pleased, in fact she felt gutted. Tom had always practiced the timing method as far as family planning was concerned; in over eighteen years, never did he have it wrong. Only Maureen knew the genuine reason for her blunder, thankfully Tom never suspected any cheating

“That’s great Mum; when is it due?” Kerry threw her arms around her mother, kissing her on the cheek.

“May; but we have to get it confirmed yet by the doctor!”

“I didn’t know you were trying!” Kerry stepped back and smiled.

“These things happen!” Maureen grinned, “Come on tea is on the table, you’re fathers already home”

“Congratulations Dad!” Kerry bent down and kissed him. “Mum’s just told me of the good news!”

Maureen sat down at the table and glanced at them both, wondering as to what their view would be if they recognized that the new baby, was the price of Kerry’s extra coaching, not realising that her daughter had taken more of a fucking from Knight than she herself had.

Moreover, Tom, what would his thoughts have been, knowing that he himself had paid for their fucking, and now encumbered with an additional mouth to feed? Only Maureen recognized the real truth of it, nevertheless it was all over now, with Kerry sitting her exams there was no grounds for her quick visits, although she had to admit to herself, he didn’t seem to have the energy in him that he had started off with… for some reason?

           Chapter-Fifteen 

They both chatted heartily as the car sped on its journey; Kerry was full of herself, the tough of Harry’s huge cock once more, and without having to worry about Knight being around. She really wanted to rub herself, but thought it might cause an aroma within the little car, thinking better of it.

“So come on then, you haven’t up till now told me of the guy you wanted the favour from?” Wendy quizzed.

“That’s all over and done with now!” Kerry laughed. “Anyway, I can only hope it was worth it!”

With the exams over it was just the waiting for the results.

“Well?” Wendy turned with a smile.

“Mr Knight” Kerry implied, hoping that Wendy would think no more of it”

“Magpie Knight? Really, know one knows just how many girls his taken home” Wendy laughed.

“Magpie, why magpie?” Kerry queried.

“You mean that you haven’t lost any thing… magpie the bird, collector of pretty things, more in the way of panties!” Wendy confirmed.

“Well, yes… come to think of it, I don’t know just how many, but he cleaned me out once!” Kerry laughed at her own words. “Whatever does he do with them?”

Knight was sitting in his own bedroom gazing at the large double wardrobe, it’s doors firmly closed.

He deemed himself an idiot, dropping the other two girls from his list. Kerry, now was out of the question; he knew she would sail through the exams, not only was she very lovely, but also intelligent, he could not understand as to why she had dropped behind in her lessons at university in the first place, still he had benefited from it. The two girls had another term yet, at least he would have had their sexual pleasures through the break, considering himself short sighted, not to for see his loss of Kerry.

He stood and walked over to the wardrobe, opening the doors wide; it was not unlike a spring morning with the array of colours, the aroma was sweetness to his senses. Kerry’s were at the forefront, he was annoyed with himself for missing those from his weekend away with her. He was pleased with his efforts of the database, each with the girls name, then numbered, knowing that each number meant a double sexual helping, running his fingers along the rows, visualising each of the girls by their name. Whatever would his fellow university professors think if they knew of his substantial collection? 

Reaching in, he separated the rail, a name exposed its self to him, he remembered her well; Alison, her features came to him, wonderful face and so petite… they must have been the smallest in his collection. His thoughts went back to his initial sex with her, assuming at the time that he might split her in two.

“You’re guess’ is as good as mine. I will give him credit he is a dam good professor he really knows his stuff.

“He retires next year!” Kerry replied.

“Didn’t know that… still he must have been there since the place opened, part of the furniture you might say!” Wendy laughed.

Kerry thoughts to her words did unease her to some extent, knowing of Harry’s age and to what she might think when she actually met him.

“How far now then?” Wendy asked noting that the traffic was starting to build up.

Kerry looked down at the map on her knee.

“We have about another five miles on this road then we turn off, then by the looks of it… seven or eight, across country. Be glad to get off of this road it’s getting quite busy now”

“We’ve to find the farm yet?” Wendy smiled. “Still it’s given the car a blooming good run!”

“It’s a shame we can’t freshen up before we get there, I feel as if we have been travelling for hours!” 

“He means that much, I’m looking forward to this weekend!” Wendy sniggered.

“Wendy… he’s good man, from my experience so far with sex, he is very gentle and when he is actually… doing it, it’s sensational”

“I was only teasing, if his as good as you say, I’m really looking forward to it, I can’t remember the last time that I could say it was extraordinary… enjoyable it yes. It is like something that you enjoy eating; the taste is still there hours afterwards! Tell you what, met a guy once he was from Australia his name was Les, God he was something else, whether it’s because they are upside down to us down there and the blood rushes to it… I don’t know, but God he had some gear!” Wendy laughed.

“Turn here Wendy quick!” Kerry blurted out missing the bit about Les.


                                   Glad of the relief from the traffic, and only just making it, Wendy turned into the side road.

“Come on Kerry, I could have missed that!”

“Sorry Wendy, I was carried away for a moment!”

“If it’s a bath you want, I’ll chuck you in the river when we get there!” Wendy laughed. 

“Harry will let us shower when we get there I’m sure!” Kerry mused, viewing the scenery as they travelled down the narrow roadway.

After Kerry’s phone call, Harry made his way up to the farm to meet the girls.

“Kerry are you sure he’s up to it, he looks like every girls favourite grandpa, so loveable. I can’t think that he’s going to get his kit off for us! Surely it must have withered away at his age?”

“Don’t be so course Wendy! You’ll love him when you get to know him!”


                                 “You’ve made good time I didn’t think you’d be here until at least midday” Harry smiled as he opened the door for Kerry.

So… this is Wendy, it’s nice to meet you at last!” Harry implied, viewing Wendy as she walked around the front of the car. 

She was a feast to his old eyes, dressed in a pale blue blouse tied at the front, showing her narrow waist and belly button, because of her slimness and narrow back she was fairly heavily breasted, but still only a 34c.

“Isn’t she every bit as I described?” Kerry smiled placing her arm around Harry’s waist.

“Perhaps a little more than you described!” Harry grinned; viewing the rest of her, his eyes screening her tight denim shorts, with the cut off frayed bottoms. “You’re both very beautiful, now lets get these cases onto the boat.

“You don’t mind if we take a shower when we get on board do you Harry?” Kerry inquired knowing he wouldn’t.

“You both must be famished, whilst you’re in the shower I’ll cast off and we’ll find somewhere nice to have lunch” Harry looked at his watch as he spoke. 

          Chapter-Sixteen

The girls looked stunning when they finally came up on deck, poor Harry could not believe his own eyes, and the thought that he was going to fuck the pair of them, both had been out shopping for the sexiest outfits, Kerry had all but spent her well saved pocket money.

When Harry finally moored the houseboat at the “Ferryboat Inn”, both girls walked in with their arms through his. He felt like a millionaire, only he had a houseboat and not a yacht, young jealous eyes viewed the girls in their micro short skirts and skimpy off the shoulder tops, both with their hair hanging loosely down to their bottoms. Harry sat them at a table whilst he went to the bar.

“I’ve never seen such variety of sex staved men in my life!” Wendy implied scrutinizing the amount of interest that they were both captivating. “We’ll have to wear these outfits more often” She smiled.

Harry had done them both proud; the four-course meal was exquisite, they had their meal outside, where they could view the river and countryside, and from Harry’s point of view to be viewed. He got on well with Wendy once the ice was broken; both were looking forward to sex. Wendy knew she had told Kerry old, still she had nothing to lose; it would be an experience if nothing else. After all, she had told Kerry that the older man with more experience was better; she could not let the side down now.

Once back at the houseboat, Harry got drinks whilst the girls laid out sunning themselves on deck, Harry had chosen a part of the river where they would not be overlooked, or had any passers by, allowing the girls privacy from eager eyes.

Harry sat in his deckchair chatting with them both, noticing how both girls showed how relaxed they were with him by their posture. This time it would be different for him, yes he looked as he had done before… but this time it was for genuine reasons…he was going to serve them both, and what’s more they wanted to be serviced.

Both girls knew the effect their stance was having on Harry, especially Wendy she had played the game many times before, as a friend had once told her. “With the right gestures a girl can have any man she wishes” But in Wendy’s case she needed no gestures, a guy could get a perpetual horn by just a glimpse at her, but they had both agreed, making sure Harry was on the edge.

Knight sat waiting for the phone to connect; he had rung both Paula and Jenny but they were both away on holiday. This was his only hope; the phone clicked when lifted.

“Hello!” A voice answered.

“Maureen… It’s Bob… Bob Knight!”

“Hello Bob… nice to hear from you!” Maureen felt her pussy twinge after hearing his voice.

“Just thought I’d wish Kerry all the best, I am sure she will have excellent results!”

“That’s kind of you Bob!” Maureen hesitated for a moment before continuing, knowing this was her chance for sex, he might be more enthusiastic, now he had had a few days rest from university. “I believe I still owe you, if that’s the right word!”

Knight was waiting for this reply; his hand went down to his groin, clutching his aching cock.

“That’s thoughtful of you Maureen, yes I could go for that, it’s been some time now!” For once, he was honest, well at least 10 days.

“Are you free this afternoon?” Maureen quizzed.

“Pop around whenever it suits you, I’m a man of leisure now, glad of this rest from university!” He lied, knowing that he could have demands on at least two of his girls at anytime he decided.

“Say, an hour?”

Knight looked at his watch.

“That suits me fine, we’ll have a glass of wine!”

Both girls had gone down to the main bedroom at the front of the boat; it had a larger bed. Wendy looked at the large panoramic window.

“A mite out in the open here aren’t we?”

Kerry laughed realising Wendy’s judgment.

“It’s alright, its mirrored glass, you can’t see in during the day, anyway it’s nice to see all the trees!” Her thoughts went back to her night with the two assailants, remembering that they must have watched Knight and her on the bed. “You can draw the curtains if you so wish!” She smiled.

There was a light tapping on the bedroom door, both girls smiled to each other.

“Come on in Harry; it is your boat!” Kerry said in a giggle in her tone.

As Harry entered the room, the two girls were each sitting on the edge of the bed, both could see concern on his face, knowing he wasn’t to sure just how to start the ball rolling. Kerry really wanted to be fucked by him again; he’d done well with her on her own, could she really expect him to triumph with them both, she remembered the filling of cum she’d been given by him, and to the sensation as it boiled inside her as he came on their last encounter. Knight’s cock had done nothing for her in the last days before university had finished; even Harry’s voice on her phone had brought dampness to her pussy.

“Come on Harry, come sit on the bed between us!” Wendy implied, moving to one side allowing room for him to sit between them.

“You underestimate me!” Harry smiled. “It’s yourself who needs the stimulation” 

Harry eased them both down onto the bed, laying them the full length, placing himself amidst them, unhurriedly he removed what little clothing that they wore. He sat back absorbing the overwhelming sight before him… to him they both seem to be so angelic. One blonde the other brunette, his eyes moved down to their pussy area, Kerry’s he’s already sampled, Wendy… hers was like thin fibres of golden silk, reaching down he run his fingers though each mound. As if by instinct, both separated their legs but only slightly, just enough for his fingers to slide between. Just one finger of each hand hooked gliding down the cleft of the already moist crevices.

Kerry’s memories returned, as before his knurled finger conveyed sensations of the highest pleasures conceivable inside her pussy, she reached down taking Wendy’s hand gripping it firmly in her own, hoping that her sensations were shared. This was a new feeling also to Wendy, be it his method, she could not tell, but the new pleasure…yes, she was enjoying it immensely, however she was concerned as to whether his cock would substitute such a gratifying finger, Harry leaned back allowing his fingers full penetration, gyrating and kneading both pussies simultaneously, each becoming tremendously wet.

Wendy was a little concerned when she felt the second go into her, assuming that she would stretch beyond the dimensions of his cock. Kerry realised only to well, this was only the start, and four would be needed before the distinguished pleasures could begin in earnest. Both girls, now encountered orgasm, Wendy first, Kerry never realised that she herself, must have portrayed her feeling in this way, Wendy’s grip on her hand felt as a bone or perhaps a finger could be snapped.

 Nevertheless, before she could remove her grip, she herself went into orgasm. This presented Harry the opportunity for his third, Kerry still the being the tighter of the two, but with the extra flow of her juices it was manageable. He could feel both their outer pussy muscles gripping his fingers as to restrict their entry, however, before the girls came to relaxed once more, three fingers had now been fully introduced, unaware as they both were they started to ride his fingers themselves, with the juices now flowing, the room by now was pungent with the fragrance of pussy.

      Chapter-Seventeen

Knight was ploughing into Maureen from the rear, never had she been arse fucked with such virility, something Tom would never do, she knew that this was something that she would have to get used to with her pregnancy. She’d not told Knight; perhaps it would be unwise to do so. Nevertheless, she might stand a better chance of their relationship continuing; at present, she was only accomplishing sex with Tom once a week. This was due to her loudness; Tom was apprehensive in case Kerry heard them. 

The more she squealed the harder Knight fucked her, but his thoughts we’re elsewhere, scanning his wardrobe in his mind, his thoughts fixed on Alison, the smallest of his panty collection. Each time Maureen flexed her pussy muscles he would stab at her, she would squeal even louder. He had already arranged for her to drop by on him twice a week over the holidays, Maureen had jumped at the chance, at least here there was no Kerry to worry about, she could enjoy her sex without having to conceal her cries into a pillow, or her fist in her mouth.

Knight knew now he had the holidays worked out sexually, no need for condoms or foreplay for that matter, she was straight to his cock as soon as they reach the bedroom, deep throat jobs, teenagers didn’t understand this, then of course he could always empty his bollocks. No panties however, she never wore them, he could only visualize they would resemble the old passion killers, those with the elastic in the legs! Maureen didn’t have a lot of dress sense.

He did speculate what Kerry was doing, Maureen had told him that she was away for the weekend with Wendy, not actually saying where, and if they enjoyed themselves, they might stay longer, Kerry’s own words.

Knight leaned forward clasping her by the shoulders, assuring himself of full entry as his thrusts continued, his thoughts running wild. He could never of fucked Kerry in this fashion, one day she herself would experience a normal size cock, that would make her sit up. However, with his own it had been less painful for her.

Harry had given them at least twenty minutes of four fingers, both were now of the equivalent tightness, and equally full of juice. However, he was all set to go removing his fingers he clambered off the bed, as he started to take off his T shirt, the girls both looked up to him.

“My turn now!” He smiled, as he dragged his shorts to the floor

This was something Wendy had been waiting for, she certainly had enjoyed his finger fucking, but why so long, and the numerous fingers. Surely, he would feel nothing.

“My God! That cannot be genuine, by no means have I witnessed anything like it!” It was only then; that Wendy recognized the reason for his prolonged fingering. At one time she thought this was to be his only form of enjoyment. With his fingers removed, she sensed a warm draught within her gapping pussy.

Kerry pleased by her words, now realising that this was the biggest that her friend had seen. Harry’s cock stood out proudly before him, as he stepped forwards over his shorts.

“Ok ladies, onto the edge of the bed on you’re knees, let’s see if we can get this show on the road!” The last thing he wanted was to have to move between the two of them on the bed, standing behind made more sense.

The girls clambered to the edge eagerly, offering him their rear ends; Harry offered his fingers once more, assuring himself of their moisture.

“I’ll not choose between you, so who would like first helping!”

“Wendy!” Kerry implied, leaning back onto his thick gyrating fingers. I can wait just that little bit longer.

Harry removed his fingers as he moved in behind Wendy; wiping juices from both girls onto his cock as he offered it up to Wendy’s pussy, spreading her pussy with his thumbs he gently eased into the tight cavity, watching as the bulbous helmet struggled against her inner lips. The pain was slight, due to his expert fingering with more of a sense of fullness stretching her inner pussy walls as it gradually slithered up inside her.

Wendy reached across to her friend, clutching her hand in hers, feeling the inner expansion

“God, it feels bloody enormous!” Wendy sighed, closing her eyes as she spoke. Still it was gliding up inside her, barely one other cock had given her so much sensitivity.

Harry placed the fingers of his right hand back into Kerry as he started to pump his cock into Wendy; with such fullness, it was sensation with every stroke. Her mind went back to Les and his lovemaking the only comparison to what she was now experiencing. Harry had speeded his pace, causing loud slurping noises, since Wendy was more practised than Kerry, he could afford to take the liberty, her breathing started to labour. He would take her through her first orgasm, and then swap to Kerry, Wendy was now taking his whole shaft, her mind was a whirl, her pussy somewhat anaesthetized, but messages were travelling around her body, the ends of each nerve tingled. Never had she taken cock in her back passage, but this also was responding gripping a cock that was absent, but due to its sheer size it had taken over her full sensual awareness. Her body stiffened as orgasm built up, pushing back hard onto his cock, lifting her head she moaned loudly, then collapsed onto the bed breathlessly.

Kerry quickly adjusted herself as Harry moved across behind her, his cock thickly coated with her friend’s juices, Even though wet, she was still very tight for the huge organ, she winched as it spread her petite pussy lips. Harry edged fraction by fraction in and out, until it finally passed the tight inner lips, allowing it its freedom to advance into her taut passageway. Many things she had inserted into her pussy over the last few days, but nothing of this magnitude, at least nothing giving such awareness. Kerry hung her head as he fucked her in a slow but deliberate fashion, her breasts thrown gently forwards and backwards by his motion

Vast differences in size, neither Kerry nor her mother, although miles apart, could realise at this time they were both taking nuptial pleasures. Her mother with violent pounding stokes, and Kerry with a cock maybe up to four times the size of her mothers, fucking her at a gentle and relaxed pace. Both pleasured by the feelings of cock, big and small. Maureen’s head was buried deeply into the pillow, there was no real need, only Knight could hear her screams, he was miles away… to him what the eyes didn’t see the heart wouldn’t grieve. His eyes were shut tightly, for on the end of his cock was another of his triumphs from the wardrobe.

Kerry moaned quietly as Harry drove his thick weapon into her at a relaxed pace, her own juices escalating adding to the immense pleasures of inner warmth.

Wendy looked up pleadingly to her friend, knowing that Harry had been with her at least thirty minutes, she for one, knew that a man couldn’t last forever. Kerry looked down as she felt her wrist held, Wendy mimicked “Please” to her, knowing her friend would have to bring to an end her own pleasures, Kerry nodded down to her, understanding her friends needs.

“Harry, a breather!” Kerry implied catching her breath, she would have like him to continue all day at his leisurely speed; she must have cum at least five times.

Wendy started to sit up on the bed, about to move towards the edge.

“Stay you there, and lay down, I’ll rest my legs now!” Harry smiled withdrawing from Kerry.

Wendy lay back with her head on the pillow as Harry climbed between her legs raising them up before him. Kerry watched from the edge, as he directed his cock into to her pussy still covered in her own creamy juices. Wendy grabbed his elbows, feeling his shaft spreading her inner pussy walls; the feeling was good as he started to ease in and out slowly. Kerry gaze at the enormous organ as it appeared and disappeared; Wendy’s pink inner lips embraced its every movement, clinging tightly almost as if it was drawing her pussy out with it with each withdrawal.

Wendy groaned with satisfaction as he began to speed his pace deliberately in and out of her, she matched his movements with those of her own. Harry froze his movements; allowing her to take over with her own thrusting actions, she could feel her orgasm building into a crescendo, as she permitted his full length up inside her, his cock slammed against the entry to her womb.

“Work with me Harry… work with me” Harry harmonized his movements so they coincided with her own.

The movement of Harry’s backside; was not unlike a fiddler’s elbow but this time backed by the full orchestra. As he thrust, she squealed going into deep waves of orgasm, digging her fingernails painfully into his arms. He knew he was close to ejaculation himself, he turn to Kerry, as if to ask not so much for her consent; but more for the okay that he should essentially come up her. Kerry recognized the feeling that Wendy would experience from his seed, hoping that he would fill her herself very soon as he did herself on there last sexual encounter.

Kerry nodded. “Go for it, she’ll love it!”

Wendy sensed Kerry’s voice as Harry started his home run. Pulling his cock partly out of her before each inward thrust, allowing pockets of air to disperse from her pussy on each plunge the sensation pushed Wendy into frenzy; air was forced down the sides of his thick shaft. Kerry could smell the pussy fragrance as it drifted into the room, then suddenly Harry stopped with his cock as deep inside her as he could possibly reach, posed on up on his toes. 

She gripped his arms staring up into his eyes, the feeling of his cock swelling in the width as his seed pumped along the huge shaft startled her; she sensed her inner pussy walls spreading to an outrageous amount. 

Harry groan loudly, taking his weight onto his hands beside her, leaning heavily on his cock assuring it was fully inside. First, it was like a hot needle as it jutted from the large helmet, then it gushed filling the small cavity before it. Wendy sensed the inner inflammation, and still it gushed, Harry withdrew slightly allowing more capacity, now it was more like turbulence as sheer volume tried to find space. She looked to Kerry, knowing that she herself must have experience the same.

Kerry placed her hand onto Wendy’s lower tummy as to feel the engorgement.

“Feel good!” She smiled.

Before Wendy could answer, Harry leaned forward kissing her on the lips as he slowly withdrew.

“That was brilliant young lady!” Harry grinned down to her with his beady eyes.

“Never… ever, have I been fucked in such a orgasmic way, God Kerry, however did you get around to letting him fuck you in the first place, he’s exceptional, I’ve only one, that’s ever come close to him!”

Kerry looked towards the door assuring Harry was not in earshot.

“It’s a long story… but I will tell! I told you it was good, I did however think it might just be myself, not having you’re experience!”

“Believe me, his the best. I cannot see him surpassed. Is he married?”

“Yes, but his wife is old… I don’t think they do it!” Kerry smiled. “This other guy do I know him.”

“Les… no, but he was magic… a laugh a minute… the proper gentleman in bed, he was an Australian. If you were down, he’d buck you up, and if it was a fuck you wanted, believe me you got it!”

“What happened?” Kerry quizzed.

“Mad… mad about Redheads, remember Suzy, Suzy Miller, well one look at her and he was gone!” Wendy smiled.

“She is beautiful!”

“Maybe so… but I thought I had him, she is even thinking of going out there!” 

Wendy pulled her knees up wrapping her arms around them; as she spoke, suddenly there was a loud bubbling noise.

“O God no!” Wendy looked down as she opened her legs, glutinous spunk was literally pouring out of her pussy with pockets of air, making rude noises. “Quick…give me some tissues!” Wendy pointed to the small box beside the bed.

Maureen could not believe that Bob Knight would do such a thing; it was as much as she could do to walk straight, crimping the cheeks of her bottom with his full load within, as she walked home.

The girls stayed with Harry until the following Wednesday, only leaving then because they themselves were both knackered, hugging Harry when they left. Wendy had to admit she had never ever, enjoyed being fucked so much.

“I’m sure he’d have gone on for another week!” Wendy laughed as they pulled away from the farm.

“Still…we do have an open invitation!” Kerry chuckled. 

Wendy grinned to herself “Let’s do it on a monthly basis!” 

                     End Sorry
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