
The summer after my last year of high school didn’t look terribly encouraging.  I was expecting to work at the local diner, to get an endless list of home repairs from my mother and no free waking time.  About all I had to look forward to was the two judo classes I took per week.   Fun and excitement were not part of the equation, nor was the possibility of major growth experiences.  

The first couple weeks of summer were shitty.  I worked almost fifty hours at the diner and came home to everything from gutter cleaning, to painting.  By the end of the second week, I was strongly considering running off and trying to stay with my weird uncle Ray.  I didn’t relish the idea of staying with that slob, but I was prepared to grab a few bags of clothes and running.  That plan got derailed after a short walk to the hardware store, on the Friday of that second week.


I was stuck fixing the guest bathroom sink and needed a new pipe wrench.  Mom gave me some money and sent me to the hardware store to pick one up.  I took my time on the walk, as I was in no particular hurry to get the job done.  After all, having finished the job early meant that my mother would have found more shit for me to do.  That bitch was quite adamant about using my every free moment to her advantage.  She didn’t much like me, but she knew that I was handy and saw no reason not to utilize my talents whenever possible.

   
On the walk to the store, I noticed that a house that had been for sale for a long time had been sold.  By the look of it, a couple motorcyclists bought it.  Two rather intensely modified choppers were in the driveway.  They looked like the kind of bikes serious bikers would have driven, all custom and outlaw looking.  I was quite surprised to see such bikes in a square, upper middle class neighborhood as mine.  It was a rather cool surprise, but I didn’t dwell on it.  That wrench needed buying and I wasn’t terribly interested in getting my bitch mother’s wrath going at me.  

The wrench was cheap enough and I was able to get on my way pretty quickly.  On the walk back, I noticed that one of the outlaw looking bikes was gone from that house I noticed on the walk to the store.  Then, I saw the front door open and the most incredible red head walked out.  


The lady that walked out the front door of that house was about five foot seven inches tall, maybe one-hundred-twenty pounds and had a mane of curly red hair that hung to her elbows.  Her huge, triple d breasts were packed into a tight, white haltar top.  A pair of daisy dukes showed off her round butt and long, leanly muscled legs.  She was soo tan and had freckles all over, which I found very attractive.  I looked at her face and saw that she had an elegantly rounded jaw line, high cheek bones and sparkling blue eyes.  The crows feet and smile lines told me that she was in her late thirties or early forties, but none of that changed how hot I thought she was.

The red-headed bombshell made her way to the mail box, as I walked up the street.  She noticed me as I got up to her house.  Then, she caught sight of me, smiled and looked me over like I was some kind of male model.  I smiled back, but didn’t say a word.  


She licked her lips and said, “Hello, handsome.”


I know I blushed as I said, “Hello.”


“So, why have I not seen more of guys like you around here?”, she asked.


I said, “You are going to make me get a swollen head.”


She looked at my crotch and said, “I certainly hope so.”


I felt my cock harden, as that sexy woman inspected me like  I was a piece of meat.  


“My name is Darlene.”, said the lady.


“I’m Joe.”, I said.


“Well, Joe, I am quite pleased to meet you.  I am new around here and was hoping to see what the hot man situation was in this neighborhood.  It looked bad, up to now.”, said Darlene.


I said, “You are flattering me.”


She looked at my bulge, licked her lips and said,“Honey, I couldn’t do that.  I am having a party here, to celebrate the new place.  I would love to have you by, if you can fit me into your schedule.  That is, unless some hot young thing doesn’t have your time spoken for.”

I said, “No, I don’t have anyone.  I would love to check out your party.”


She smirked and said, “We are having it tonight and you can feel free to leave the parents at home.  This is supposed to be a fun party.”


I laughed and said, “No problem.  I don’t need them here.”


“The party starts at seven.  Please, be here and leave the suburban shit at the door.  We are honest people and love to have a good time.”, said Darlene.  


I said, “Done.”


“I got to go get ready.  See you then.”, said Darlene.


I said, “Bye for now.”


She waved and walked her sexy self back into her house.  I watched every wag of her house, until she disappeared in the front door.  Once she was out of sight, I made my way home.  


The sink was done in about ten minutes, but I milked the job for a bit longer.  Then, I told my mother that I was going out.  She wasn’t too happy about that, but she didn’t come up with a good enough reason for me not to go.  I was pleased that I could get off and scott free.

 
I managed to get myself into the shower early and managed to clean up pretty good.  Then, I got into a fresh pair of jeans and a clean t-shirt.  I didn’t figure that anything more stylish was necessary, given the fact that Darlene seemed to be part of the biker scene.  I did, however, put on a bit of cologne and deodorant.  

Once I was good and clean, I got on my way to Darlene’s house.  The walk was pretty short, but I made it even shorter by doing a bit of jogging.  After all, it was not every day that a gorgeous lady invited me to a party.  


I arrived at Darlene’s house to find that her yard was full of expensive, custom motorcycles.  I went to the front door and rang the bell.  A moment later, a big, bald man with tattoos answered it.  He looked at me and said, “Hi.”


I said, “Hi. Darlene invited me.”


He looked at me, smiled and said, “Oh yeah!  You’re that Joe kid!  She told me to make sure you got in and set up.”


I said, “Okay, thanks.”


The big man led me through the main room, which was full of all kinds of scantily clad biker ladies and big, burly biker men.  All the people there seemed to be drinking, listening to loud music and having a great time.  


The big man looked to me and said, “I’m Rick.  Feel free to have a drink and whatever else you like.”


He handed me a beer and showed me where the food was.  I didn’t feel much like eating but I sipped the beer.  It was not something I had drank all that much, but it felt pretty cool that Rick didn’t even try to card me.  In fact, he seemed pretty pleased that I was drinking.  


“Have fun kid.  The broads are fun and the best is on the way, man.” , said Rick, as he sipped his own beer.


I said, “Thanks.  This is pretty cool.  I never saw soo many beautiful bikes.”


He looked at me in surprise and asked, “So you ride?”


“No.” I said, “But I do appreciate nice machinery.”


“What a shame.  There is nothing like it.  I love riding and making those beautiful things.  That is why I run the bike shop.  BY the way, I can set you up, if you’re interested.”, said Rick.

I said, “That would be very cool, but I couldn’t even afford to look at one of those.  I am going to college in the fall and can barely afford the junk car I have to drive.  One of those would be a major life choice.” 


He laughed and said, “College men need a bit of nasty!  You should consider it, kid.  The right bike will change your life.”


I said, “That is a dream, man.”


Rick smacked me on the back and said, “Well, feel free to come by the shop.  If you can’t afford the wheels, maybe we can get you some nice work.  Who knows? Maybe you can learn how to build one of those beauties for yourself.”


I said,” I would love that.  I work at the diner and that is about the shittiest job in history.”


“Damn straight!  I can put you to work cleaning up first.  Then, who know?  You might be ready to start helping with some of the welding and such.”, said Rick.


I said, “I would love that.  I don’t need to spend my whole summer at work, schlepping bus pans full of cruddy dishes.”  


Rick handed me his card and said, “Come by tomorrow and we will get you started.  Now, I have to go find some fun.”


Once Rick left, I felt pretty out of place.  All the biker people were soo enthralled in their good time and I didn’t quite know how to get into the swing of things.  Then, I caught sight of Darlene.  She walked over to me, clad in a black tank top and a short skirt.


With a smile on her face, she said, “Hello, handsome!”


I looked at her and said, “Hi gorgeous.”


In all honesty, I couldn’t imagine why she even bothered to talk to me with all the attractive men around.  I was quite surprised and rather touched by that fact.


Darlene looked me over and said, “I like the look of you in those pants.  They show off that hot ass of yours.”


I laughed, as I didn’t know how to respond in any other way.  She was looking at me like I was some kind of hot male model and not the awkward teenager that I saw myself as.  I really thought that was pretty cool.  


She looked at me and said, “I think you ought to get into this party.  The drinks are a good start, but the real fun is elsewhere.”


I asked, “Where is that?”


She smirked and said, “Follow me.”


Darlene took my hands and led me to a room up the hallway.  We went in and she shut the door behind us.  It was a bedroom lit only with candles.  She turned to me, put her arms over my shoulders and kissed me softly on my lips.  My body shuddered as her tongue danced with mine and I put my arms around her, allowing my hands to caress the small of her back.  

With a purr, Darlene said, “Honey, I must say that you are a good kisser for such a young guy.  I look forward to seeing what else you do well.”


Darlene pushed me on to the bed and started to massage my pecs as she kissed me with a savage kind of passion.  My cock hardened beyond any belief, as that beautiful woman just took me.  Her hands were all over me and I loved every second of it.


As Darlene fondled my bulge, I caressed her full breasts and nibbled on her neck.  She moaned and unzipped my fly as I fondled her wonderful globes.    I went soo far as to pull up her top and freed her gorgeous tits.  To my surprise, both were pierced and had wonderful stainless steel rings.  I leaned over and started to gently lick them.  

Darlene closed her eyes and said, “Oh God, I love your tongue.”


With care, I gave her piercings a good sucking, allowing my tongue to play with them while they were in my mouth.  Her body shuddered and writhed as I enjoyed her nipples.  


Without a thought, Darlene pulled my jeans open and freed my cock from my underwear in one smooth motion.  She looked at all eight inches of my swollen manhood and licked her lips. 


“That is a nice piece of meat, handsome.”, she said, before she ran her tongue around the head. 


Darlene took my cock down her throat.  I felt like I was encased in velvet, as that beautiful lady sucked my member.  She seemed to know just how to make me crazy with lust.  I wanted to be in her soo badly that I would probably have done anything she asked.  

“Honey, you taste soo good.”, purred Darlene, before she fuckd my fat dick with her face.  


My cock kept disappearing down that beautiful lady’s throat and then reappearing, all the while my body tingled with ecstasy.  I was in a heaven that I never experienced before.  The joy of that blow job ended when she pulled me out of her mouth and said, “I want this big thing inside of me soo bad.”


I said, “I would love it.”


She smirked and pulled up her skirt, exposing her bare pussy.  She straddled me and rubbed my fat cock on her bare pussy.  Darlene was shaved hairless and I loved how she felt on me.  Then, without hesitation, she pushed my naked cock inside of her.  

As the incredible sensation of her warm, wet, silky pussy on my dick came over me, I said, “OH god!  I thought you would want a condom!”


Darlene looked at me and said, “I only fuck raw, baby!”


With incredible rhythm, Darlene road me to heights of joy that I could not describe.  It was as if her body was made to bring me to physical ecstasy.  I felt like I was going to explode.


Darlene drove me insane for about ten minutes, before I pushed her onto her back and started pounding her.  With reckless abandon, I pounded her pussy with all my might. 


“Fuck me baby!”, she shouted.  


We fucked like crazy and then she pulled me in deep, with her long, sleek legs.  I was about ready to shoot and could barely control myself.  


“I want that cum, baby!” shouted Darlene.

 
All at once, my orgasm came over me.  I shot my load in huge spurts deep into her awaiting womb.  As my cum hit her insides, her body shook with orgasm.  It was the single most beautiful moment I had ever taken part in.


Just a moment after I came,  Darlene looked to me and said, “That was a great warm up, stallion.  I want you to stay here and I will come back for the next round.”


I lay on the bed next to where we fucked, as Darlene got up and left.  My mind was still in a state of euphoria, filled with the memory of how wonderful sex with that hot red head was.  I was in my own heaven.

After ten minutes, the door to the bedroom opened again and Darlene walked in with a gorgeous teenage girl was with her.  The girl was tan, with black, curly hair that hung to her shoulders.  Her eyes were dark and glistened in the candlelight.  She wore a tight, white tank top and a white skirt.  They showed off her lean, yet curvaceous little body.  Unlike Darlene, she had small tits, maybe b cups and yet she till had a round little butt.  She was incredible.


The girl looked at me and licked her lips.


Darlene said, “This is Cammie.  I told her what a hot fuck you are and she decided to help me have fun with you.”


I looked at her and said, “This is incredible!”


Cammie leaned over and kissed me on the lips.


“Cammie said she likes the idea of a nice big cock in her and that she wants to see how good you feel.”, said Darlene, as she lay next to me.


The two ladies took turns kissing me and each other.  I was in teenager heaven, watching those two go to work with on me.   Their hands expertly went over my body as I lay back and enjoyed.

Cammie pulled up her skirt and straddled my face.  I ran my tongue up and down her hairy little slot.  She squealed with ecstasy, as my tongue teased her little clit.  Darlene started sucking my bare cock to it’s fully erect stature as I tasted her little friend.  It was a better scenario than I ever read about in dirty magazines.  


Within a few moments, Cammie came on my face.  Then, she lay next to me.  Darlene held her legs apart and straddled her face, as I slid my bare cock into Cammie.  


“That’s righ, baby.  Fuck that hot little pussy!” said Darlene, as I pushed my cock into Cammie’s cunt.


With grunts and graons, Cammie took all of my hardness. I fucked the hell out of her little pussy.  She came on my cock two or three times, as she ate darlene’s delectable snatch.  It was absolute heaven.


Before long, I found myself near to orgasm.  I told Darlene I was ready to cum.  She purred and looked to me.


“Cum in Cammie.  She has wanted seed in her little womb for soo long!” said Darlene, as she came on Cammie’s face.


I grunted and shot a huge load in Cammie’s bare pussy.  As the load filled her, Cammie came again.  


We all fell in a heap on one another and fell asleep.  I never slept like that before, surrounded by beautiful female flesh.  I could have died at that moment and been a happy man.  

I awoke early in the morning, maybe at about two a.m.  Darlene and Cammie were licking one another, as I awoke.  They finished quickly and then lay giggling.

 
I looked to them and said, “That was incredible.”


Darlene said, “I know, it was hot.  I think you may have started a family tonight.”


“What?”, I asked.


Darlene said, “ We aren’t on the pill.  You came in us and we are probably pregnant.”

“Holy Shit!”, I said, terrified.


“Don’t worry, baby.  We aren’t trapping you.  I was rather hoping you might stick around and join us.  We noticed that you are a great lay and Rick, my man, loves you.” Said Darlene.


“Rick is your man? Won’t he want me dead?”, asked Darlene.


“No.” he said. “You are a hot guy and he said he thinks you would be a nice guy to have around.” 

  
“Just like that?”, I asked.


She smirked and said, “Sure.  We see no need to go to complicated end to get what we like.  Besides, don’t you think it would be fun to be able to fuck Cammie and I all the time?  We would love a chance to have a hot man like you in our lives.”


I looked to Cammie and she said, “I know I would love to have my baby’s daddy around.  Besides, I was in love the moment I saw you walk in.”


I looked at Cammie and then I realized that I knew her.  She was a junior in high school.  We went to the same gym class a year or two ago.  


“Darlene is my mom’s friend.  She told me that a stud from the local high school was here and described you.  I knew I had a chance at what I wanted for soo long.”, said Cammie, as she caressed my chest.


I said, “I never thought that the hottest, most perfect women I had ever seen would want me.  I think I want to stay.”


The story ended with my moving out of my parents house and into Darlene’s.  I went to work with Rick and learned to build motorcycles.  College never happened, but I didn’t’ miss it.  I was content to have my two kids, my two ladies and some of the hottest sex I ever imagined.  My life had made a magic turn and became what I loved and never expected.  I consider myself a lucky man
