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 Unleashing the Librarian (mf, teens, voy, oral, anal, older)

 by Walter Kingsley III

Unleashing the Librarian – Part I

by Walter Kingsley III
I drove my car up to the curb of the house I had just rented with my very pregnant wife and that’s when I saw her for the 1st time. Let me start by prefacing the fact that rather embarrassingly, this was sort of a ‘Lolita’ moment for me. Just having turned 40, married with a kid on the way and relatively new to San Francisco, As for the background. I had decided to rent a nice brand new condo in the basement of an older large Victorian house. Marie, as I later would find out, was the owner’s young daughter. Watching her walk down the garden path in front of the house high on the hill, I knew right away she was a dancer. It was unmistakable.  And it wasn’t just the tell-tale golden blonde hair pulled tightly in a bun at the back of her head that truly gave it away, but rather the nature of her most beautiful elegant walk. A cat like walk with absolutely perfect posture, feet slightly pronated, head erect but relaxed. In fact her ballerina body made it impossible to guess her age, As I quickly scanned her petite firm round breasts and extremely tight derriere, I got the feeling that she was young, but maybe not quite as young (pre-nubile) as one might at first surmise. The erectness of her nipples through her tight pink shirt and the fullness and shape of her ass despite the delicate thinness of her body, clearly demonstrated a beautiful healthy young women in the making. 

I was carrying a newly acquired painting from my car and was walking up the steep stone staircase as she was walking toward me, we immediately locked eyes, I smiled and extended my hand, “Hi I’m Sebastian, and you must be Marie, Clare’s daughter.” Yes she said, with her innocent bright blue eyes suddenly cast down, looking nervously at her dancer feet. I felt a bit of compassion for her shy awkwardness but it was then that I suddenly noticed a slight incongruity in her dress. She was wearing a classic pink, form fitting ballet top, extremely tight, nipples exposed with no bra (as none was necessary) but her jeans were rather tight and low riders none-the less, exposing her beautiful taught ivory white stomach with a perfect oval shaped navel. I was close enough to see the duck down blonde transparent hairs below her belly button, revealed by the sunlight, disappearing somewhere below her waist band that had to be just microns above her yet to be discovered hidden secrets. I fought to keep my eyes from staring at the forbidden place, as I could make out the womanly shape of her barely hidden crotch. I traced the almost imperceptible lines of her young blossoming folds between those strong, thinly shaped inner thighs. Mind you this all occurred in a few brief seconds as I am a very quick observer and  of the finer things that a women’s body can reveal about what may lie, well secretly, even from herself…. deep within. At that point, I also noticed that she had a book in her hand and the author was one my favorites. It was D.H. Lawrence’s, The Virgin and the Gypsy. “So I see that you appreciate fine literature.”  “Well yes and no”…..”I mean, I do but this book is actually for an advanced English Lit., college prep class I’m taking now at school”. “Cool” I said, “At least your assignments are interesting and provocative reading.”When I was in high school, we were barely allowed to read such books as Catcher in the Rye.” She shyly chuckled and said that she was late for her ballet class. As she turned and walked away from me, taking my time, I let my eyes trail from the small of her back down to her incredibly tightly shaped ass and my heart fluttered, while my lower stomach got that instant flash of electricity quickly followed by a quiver, like a bowl of Jell-O.

For the next few weeks, I kept pre-occupied with my move, new job and taking care of my increasingly demanding wife.
It happened to be a nice summer night, the wife was visiting her parents in Marin and I happened

to be alone for the first time in weeks which was a blessing in disguise since our relationship had been quite strained over the past year and a half.  It felt nice to be able to sit peacefully alone on the wooden steps that led up to the house above our flat and smoke my newly acquired Dominican. I savored the subtle taste on my tongue, along with the insistent summer breeze, made me feel some of that yearning I had felt earlier, for something, anything sensual in nature. It was then that a shadowy figure approached wearing a friendly smile. She moved lightly and quietly towards me up my walkway. My heart raced as I thought it might be Marie again, back from her ballet class, but wasn’t it kind of late now for her to be walking around outside the grounds alone? As she moved closer, I saw that she was wearing glasses, those tortoise rimmed type…..Ah, it was Claire, Marie’s mom. Freshly showered, hair wet, she said that she had the day from hell and it was nice to see someone who wasn’t going to tear her head off. She asked where my wife was and I told her that she was out of town visiting her parents. “Well, why don’t you come on up for a drink. You’ve been living below me now for weeks and I haven’t had the time nor the decency to properly welcome you, you know, San Fran style.
I have some top shelf vodka just sitting in my freezer and I don’t know about you, but I could sure use a stiff drink right now”. It seemed so innocent, I did not know Claire so well yet, but what I did know, seemed to illustrate a slightly older than middle aged, plainly attractive, highly intelligent divorced women of two daughters that had a librarian sort of air about her.

She was not nearly as attractive as her two young offspring but there was definitely something within, something overtly sexual, that I could not yet put my finger on. I walked up the steps leading up to the Large Victorian house behind her, watching with intrigue. Her taste in dress was kind of strange, a sort of amalgamation between San Francisco artsy professor and New York, chic East Village bohemian, obviously from her younger days living in NYC.  As we walked into her kitchen I realized we both were a little nervous and awkward since I knew that we hardly knew each other at all, relatively strangers. Outside of a brief meeting after responding to her add and a credit check, I really did not know anything about this woman at all. She pulled out of her freezer a tall frosty bottle of Polish vodka and proceeded to poor us both a fairly large glass of straight ice cold vodka. “Whoa, whoa, enough for me. I don’t want to get too crazy tonight”, as we both chuckled nervously.
We sat down sipping our vodka. I could see her begin to relax from her bad day with each cold sip she took. The simple pleasure was evident on her ivory face and was beginning to work its magic in relaxing her tense body. At first we began with small talk about our common experiences of living in New York, our mutual love of Stravinsky and about Claire’s daughters both being out of town for the week with their father, the quietness of the house, idle boredom, your  basic friendly chit chat. Then I saw it, kind of a subtle wicked smile and a sparkle within those wise brown eyes as my flirtations were becoming self evident with the Vodka beginning to take it’s effect. What could her mind be thinking right now behind those sparkling eyes? Was this really happening? Both the obvious chemistry between us and the increasing summer breeze sneaking through the kitchen window could no longer be denied. She leaned in, touched my hand ever so slightly, an electric current seem to run between us and that’s when I kissed her. Crazy I know, with no pre-thought what so ever, just kissed her, softly, quickly. I hadn’t kissed another woman since I had married Emily five years ago. She was breathing kind of hard now, exhaling through her nose and at the same time was acting kind of shy and confused with a sense of panicked excitement evident on her brow. Before she could say anything or react to my initial kiss, I kissed her again but this time I reached my hand purposely around the nape of her neck, through her straight mousey brown hair. pulling her in as I pressed against the opening her mouth, pushing my tongue through her teeth, deeper into her mouth and an unmistakable groan released from deep within her throat. I then delicately, expertly moved my lips down to the most vulnerable spots on her neck, goose bumps rising and that’s when she seemed to completely loose any remnants of self-control…….pure lust seemed to escape from every pore of her body. 

The game now over, I rather roughly pulled her off the kitchen chair by her arms squeezing her under her pits. She was weak in the knees like a rag doll, all the time whimpering like a little puppy dog hungry for it’s next meal. She was very light and I practically carried her off her feet, half dragged her to her bed in the adjoining room while never stopping my mouth from working all over the most exposed parts of her loose body. Her bed was one of those large Victorian beds that you would expect to find in an old English cottage, the thick down comforter neatly arranged on the bed, the soft light of a hurricane reading lamp next to the bed with an opened cheesy romance novel lying on the night stand. I immediately threw her down on the bed kind of harshly as I knew exactly what she desired, what she, lonely mother of two, desperately needed and she responded accordingly in turn whispering, pleading with me, “please be gentle with me…… it’s been quite some time…you know…I’m embarrassed… maybe  a bit too long.”  Before she could say anything else, I returned her a knowingly wicked smile and began both unbuttoning and pulling down her jeans, exposing her stark white smooth shapely legs and Granny panties! Yes Granny panties. Now you would think that they would be somewhat of a turn off but no, somehow, at this point, the thought just urged me on beyond belief. The growing bulge in my pants, evident to the fact as I left her panties on and immediately began lightly licking around the edges, catching a faint whiff of the unmistakably musky scent of her awakening dormant desire for me. Slowly, I rested the palm of my hand lightly on her mounds and I felt the brown hairs of her naturally unshaven pussy come to attention as they poked through the cotton fabric into my palm. I could see that her crotch was quickly becoming soaked as I traced the folds between her leg and small tight ass with the tip of my exploring tongue, ever so lightly, testing, ever teasing, prodding, bolder, flickering over the smooth white skin. I couldn’t believe how preserved her body actually was and could now see where her beautiful pre-nubile daughter Marie had gotten all those scrumptious delights. I was so hot at this point that I knew it would be impossible to hold out much longer and I definitely wanted to savor every second of what was about to happen between us. I pulled the crotch of her panties aside and plunged my tongue all the way up her hot tight dripping pussy as far as the muscle could possibly go. I wanted so badly to taster her; smell her, to drink up every drop of juice that her pussy could possibly produce. At this point, she made a very surprised, instinctual ….Hummphhhhhhhh noise followed by a deep guttural groan as I forced the slick walls of her unused vagina open, wider and yet ever wider as my well endowed tongue had its way deep inside her slick canal. There is something so incredibly fantastic about that first taste of a complete sexual stranger, ummmmm.  Now she began groaning loudly, panting something inaudible, babbling like a women speaking in tongues. There was no stopping me as I continued to prod my tongue slowly in and out of her cunt, incessantly, unmercifully, all the time rubbing her belly lightly with the palm of my hand in circular motions, and at the same time pinning her hips down against the mattress with my elbows as she tried unsuccessfully to buck upwards off the bed. Her taste and smell is what I remember the most vividly and drove me into an almost animalistic, tribal frenzy. I remember the taste of her juices being an earthly bouquet of slightly, pungent, acidic, sour taste, as they began to flow down my tongue to my thick lips and then plastering my chin like a sloppy KFC dinner. Showing no mercy, I moved my hand to her Clit and began rubbing it in light caresses with the pad of my thumb, just the right amount of pressure then release, as my tongue continued to work hard at the full length of her exposed pink glistening pussy, she was begging, pleading for more as she hissed….”yes, please that’s it, god I feel so terribly naughty, like a slutty college girl needing to be fucked so bad, I admit it Sebastian….I’m wicked, do whatever you want with me, please… but just do it NOW”!  I slowly slid my wet chin up her stomach to her blouse, chuckling at her predicament, I recklessly ripped open her shirt, sending the buttons flying and scampering all over the hard wood floor. I yanked the straps of her plain black bra down hard in one motion, releasing her small perky breasts as they both popped out from the top of her bra, white milky, sticking straight up, obviously not having seen the light of day. I quickly took her left tit in my mouth, sucking hard on the dark brown nipple till it was just a hard pebble-like stub in my mouth, her moans were urging me on to no end. I grabbed the other breast hard, twisting the dark areola, grasping the other nipple recklessly between my thumb and fore finger, pinching, rolling it back and forth. I could tell it hurt her but the moans only increased in their frequency as she pushed her hot pussy up, grinding it into my leg, searching for that something now missing, where my tongue had just left it’s trail of carnal lust. Both her nipples were now hard as rocks and now stepping back, looking at the shape of her small tight breasts, I really couldn’t believe that she had given birth to two kids, particularly based on the narrowness of her slightly curved hips splayed before me with that perfect shaped cunt, I was sure that she had to have them Cesarean, as there was little to no evidence of her child bearing years, just the slight intelligent wrinkles around her hungry eyes, that made her more sexy to me. My cock was so hard now that it had to be released. While she looked at me, still on her back with those hungry eyes, I slowly unzipped the zipper of my jeans pushing them down to my ankles. My incredibly hard thick deep olive colored cock released itself from my briefs as if it were spring loaded. She gaped with a surprised look, as if a realization had just took place that not only was I well endowed but most importantly that she was about to get fucked like she had never been fucked in her whole life and in her house, in her librarian bed.
I then moved in for the kill, leaping on top of her thin body fucking her face with my mouth,  slamming my cigar, vodka, pussy juice, soaked 8 “ tongue down her throat, simultaneously plunging my equally endowed cock into her tight heat soaked pussy without warning or pre-course. I couldn’t believe how unbelievably tight she was for a woman her age, but being such a small framed women and admit tingly, not having had any action in some time….well, I should have guessed. She moaned loudly inside my mouth but I still refused to pull my tongue out, even for her to breath. I kept my dick up in her, to the hilt, engulfed in the walls of her ever tightening pussy, then began slow fucking her as deep as I could possibly thrust my cock into her quivering body. There was plenty of resistance as her vagina tightened hard around my shaft , the thick vein running along the top of my cock began to pulsate with every beat of my pounding heart. I consciously made a decision at this point to take absolutely no mercy on her  and before she could react, quickly pulled out of her tight cunt, jerking her very roughly by her left arm, flailed her over on to her stomach, face down. I then yanked her haunches up high in the air towards me, doggy style, like the bitch in heat that was now going to be savagely fucked. God what a site with her embarrassingly looking back at me on her haunches, beautifully, ludicrously sprawled out for everything and I mean everything to be both seen and enjoyed. No more need for imagination here as I could have exploded right then and there but ohhh, I resisted as my brain quickly filled with more sumptuous ideas. I immediately pulled a fluffy feather pillow from the headboard and jammed it under her stomach for extra support as she was going to need it to handle the onslaught I had in mind for her hungry body. I knew then that I was going to give her the fucking of her life as I hadn’t had sex in almost 7 months, my wife always refusing me in her very pregnant state.  I then took the bulbous head of my cock with my right hand, placing it just inside the rim of her overtly flowered pussy and with my right hand reached around in between her crotch and once again began incessantly rubbing the tip of her clit with the tip of my middle finger, till it was fully erect, protruding out from the puffy lips of her swollen vagina like a stamen, showing no regard of her now impending climax. I didn’t give her but 1 inch of my wide cock head as her juices oozed down the inside of her thighs, glistening in the dim light. This was driving her past crazy as she panted like a woman giving birth, the sweat dripping down the nape of her neck on to her porcelain back. “Please, please give it to me….all of it, I need you inside of me….please Sebastian, no more teasing, I can’t take it….FUCK ME ! I I then slammed everything I had into her canal, all the way up into her stomach. I could feel the tip of my penis hit her cervix then immediately go past as she cried in both ecstasy and pain. I continued my assault by slowly pumping her hard while holding her hips steady in both hands, me controlling every motion for the first few seconds, setting a hard driving perfect rhythmic pace as the bed springs squeaked in unison. I could feel the suction inside her cunt pull even more milky juices down from her canal, sliming the entirety of my shaft with her hot cream which just gave me more lubrication to open her up with, wider, deeper than she probably ever thought possible. She was so close to having the orgasm of her life. Knowingly I quickly pulled out again as I too was on the verge of that same point of no return. It would have been great, Cumming together at the same time, collapsing on the sweat soaked sheets but like I said before, no mercy, not this time, she craved it all, she would get it all, damn it. Seven months of pure frustration realized in a moment of un-abandoned stranger fuck lust released.
I pushed her beautiful Lilly white tight ass down hard on the mattress with my right hand and slapped her gorgeous ass cheek as hard as I possibly could with my left, the redness quickly rising like the pink cheeks of an embarrassed school girl. I smacked her even harder a second time as she yelped in confused shock, embarrassed and helpless in her current predicament. With both my masculine hands, I spread her ass cheeks as wide as they would possibly part. Her virgin sphincter was splayed open for me, tiny like a pail pink rose, rimmed by a slightly more brownish puckered perimeter. I then leaned in with my nose and began to rapidly flick my tongue against her tightened quivering hole. I knew that she had never had anything even remotely like this done to her before, nor could she expect what I was about to do to her next. I stretched her cheeks even further, while continually pressuring her bony hips further, deeper into the soft mattress, as she hugged her pillow biting into it for dear life. I began to push my tongue insistently against her resisting bud, her ass muscles tightening for all they were worth, but nothing was going to keep my tongue from exploring the inside of her virgin ass. I wanted to taste her so badly, the musky smell of her appropriately fucked soaked cunt along with the slightly spicy taste of her winking sphincter was much more intoxicating than the earlier cigar or the Vodka buzz and was making me dizzy. I pushed the tip of my tongue as deep as I could into her ass as she instinctually tightened her tiny hole, attempting to force out the foreign object that did not belong there, but to no avail as I had complete control of her body and she knew it, acquiescing to my un-abandoning masculine desires. She cried in pain but as I continued to probe and push more, knew I wasn’t going to stop. Her slight protests of pain slowly became louder erotic moans of ecstasy. I began to push my tongue deeper and deeper into her virgin ass and pulled her hips back up towards my face sticking my fingers back into her pussy, first one then two and then three, stretching her pussy more and more. Once I had gotten her as relaxed as possible under the circumstance, I got up quickly, pulling her hips back into doggie style position as before, but this time, I wet the head of my thick headed penis, and repositioned my dick, which at this point was as hard as a baseball bat, soaked with pre-cum at the very opening of her petite tight ass. 
I was careful, I didn’t want to kill her, I just wanted to lead her to places where she had never been before. 

She breathlessly, uttered….” no….no….no….Not….that…”, as I held her hips tightly in place with both hands and could feel the rebelling wall of her muscles exhaustively give way to the whole of my hardness. She cried with a high pitched yelp, much like a dog in the cold of winter, as I continued the slow assault, incessantly, without mercy, fucking her beautiful tight, white porcelain ass, dragging it back and forth, back and forth. I then stuck my fingers back in her pussy again but fingered her pussy this time faster than before with my finger tip pushing back up against her outer wall and G-spot and at the same time slowly pushing the engorged head of my cock straight up her ass. She began to cum in buckets as I felt her pussy spasming around my fingers, her legs shaking, eventually giving out, as her asshole reacted by clamping down like a vice around my girth, pushing the onslaught of my erection back out. That’s when I forgot about everything and with complete abandonment, gave one last death thrust, burying the whole of it all. up to my engorged balls, into her convulsing shivering ass. It felt like I had broken her like a little china doll. Her breath immediately stopped short, her mouth gaping wide open but nothing at all came out, not even a squawk. I slammed my whole body down against her sweaty back as I began to unleash the orgasm of my life. Huge amounts of my latent thick cum shot out of my 

Iron hot penis, deep into her entrails as I held onto her shoulders tightly for my life as if the world was going to stop spinning and I would be hopelessly tossed off. As the lightening bolts slowly subsided in my head, I rubbed my nose into the back of her neck and ravaged brown hair, relishing in the sweet aroma of her feminine sweat, her sex, as she still had my cock prisoner, locked deep within the cavern of her secret walls. We both did not dare to move an inch at this point, afraid. My hard dick still continued to quiver uncontrollably, deep inside, as my orgasm seemed like it would never end…but just fade away like the summer sunset. To be continued >>>>!!!!
