Tommy learns a lesson
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Last night I went out to a local bar to see about picking up some hottie to spend a couple of hours with.  Things went fine for a while, having struck up conversations with several ladies.  But, as usual, some jackass had to get out of line when I started talking to his girlfriend, and a simple “Sorry buddy, didn’t know she was taken” line would suffice for the tough guy.


A quick note about me, I’m 5’10”, 235, shaved head, goatee, and pretty solid from doing metal fabricating work.  I’m also bi.


Back to the knucklehead whose night was about to get really bad.


As I said, the guy wouldn’t back off.  The girl was rolling her eyes like she’d seen Mr. Studly’s attitude problem before.  She was kinda cute, a petite brunette, with a tight little body.  Maybe a B-cup, wearing a slinky blue dress that clung like plastic wrap.  


The guy was about 5’11”, maybe 200 pounds, kinda buff, but the gym kind of buff, not the working kind.  In other words, he thought he was much stronger than he was.


Anyway, after a little verbal back and forth with the idiot, I decided I wasn’t in the mood to argue or kick his ass for him, so I decided to head to another bar that had a much more mellow attitude.


Mr. Macho had other plans apparently and followed me out the back door. I was about to get into my car when I heard him start yelling at me from the bar.


“You better run Susy,” he yelled.


“Look jackass, I’m not in the mood to hand your ass to you right now, I suggest you go back inside with your woman and relax before I get irritated.”


I turned around and unlocked the door of my car.  That was when the brunette walked out the back door.


“I’ve had enough of your lip, now it’s time to put up,” he said.


I turned around in time to catch a right hook in my jaw.  Being unprepared (how did he get that close so fast anyway?) I fell backward against my car and of course slipped and fell on my ass.


Now I was pissed.


Macho decided he was going to try and kick me, but I had recovered enough to see it coming and when he swung his right leg back for a shot, I kicked out and nailed him right in the left knee, bringing him to the ground.

“Tommy!” yelled the brunette, “stop it, let’s just go!”


“Too late, Tommy,” I said, “now it’s my turn!”


I jumped up grabbed him by the shirt and pile-drived his head into my car.  Being an early 70’s Ford, the car didn’t mind a bit.


I grabbed him again and stood him up leaning him on my car, but Tommy had a surprise for me and swung at my balls.  Fortunately, he missed.  


“Oh, want to play that way, do you?” I asked.


Tommy received a knee to his kidney for his trouble, and he doubled over, no doubt in considerable pain.


I stood him back up again, and son of a bitch, he took another swing at me, catching me in the jaw.  This time though, he barely made contact and the blow did no damage.


I was pretty pissed now, and started laying into him with a couple of body blows followed by a shot or two to his face.  Tommy was taking a beating.


Then the woman decided to get into it and jumped on my back.  Now, she was cute, but she only weighed about 110 or so, and it was little work to shake her off my back and onto the ground on her ass, where she landed with a little grunt.

I noticed her blue dress had ridden up her thighs and I could see blue silk panties between her legs.  


Being a huge fan of women’s lingerie, my dick twitched a little at the site of her panty-covered pussy.


Tommy tried to take another swing at me and I nailed him once as hard as I could, pretty much putting him out of commission for a moment.  


That was things got really interesting.  As Tommy slid down to the ground, one of the buttons on his shirt popped open and I could see some lace underneath.


“What the fuck is this?” I said.


“Oh no,” the brunette mumbled behind me.  


I turned and looked at her, she could see the open shirt and lace too, and was staring at it.


I reached down and grabbed a handful of Tommy’s shirt (he was now sitting on the ground, leaning back against my car) and tore the shirt completely off of him.


Yep, it was lace alright, a lacy, white bra.  My cock was starting to really get hard now.  Being bi, and into lingerie, well, this was something of a fantasy.


“Leave him alone, please,” the brunette said.  Yeah, right.


I had to find out what else Tommy was wearing.  I knelt down beside him and undid his belt.  The woman had stood and was coming towards me, but when I looked at her, she froze in place.


I unsnapped Tommy’s jeans and slid the zipper down.  Matching panties!  I was rock hard now.  I pushed Tommy over so he was on his side and I pulled his jeans completely down his legs, leaving him dressed in only the bra and panties, with his jeans wrapped around his ankles.

Tommy’s girlfriend was sniffling a little bit.  I told her to shut up.  I figured Tommy ran his mouth, Tommy bit off more than he could chew, now Tommy was going to pay for his stupidity.
I rolled him onto his back and knelt down, putting one knee on either side of his chest.  Then I unzipped my pants.

“Oh my god, what are you doing?” asked Tommy’s woman.

“What do you think I’m doing?” I replied. “Mr. Tough Guy here ruined my evening, I was going to go somewhere else and try and get a piece of ass, but since he interfered, he’s going to take care of my ‘problem’.”

I pulled my cock out of my jeans.  I hadn’t ever been so hard.  I was about to force a guy wearing only a bra and panties to suck my cock in front of his girlfriend in a parking lot.

Tommy started to come around, and I waited for him to realize what was right in his face before I shoved it in his mouth.

Tommy tried to buck me off of his chest, but that wasn’t about to happen.  I was so hard I thought I’d come almost instantly, but as I worked my cock in and out of his mouth I managed to maintain control.  

Tommy’s mouth started to fill with saliva and my pre-cum and made the sensation pretty enjoyable.  After a couple of minutes of face-fucking him, I looked back and noticed his cock was hard in the panties.  

Smiling I reached back with one hand started rubbing his hard on.  He jumped when I first grabbed it, but after he realized I was only going to stroke it and not rip it off, he started to move his hips up and down in my fist.

“Come here” I told Tommy’s girlfriend.

She hesitated then stood and walked over to where I was using her boyfriend.  

“Take off the dress,” I ordered.

She started to protest, so I reached out and grabbed a handful of the material and tore the garment completely off of her, leaving her wearing only a little blue pair of panties.  What a body she had.  Pierced belly button, tight abs, the panties dipped pretty low in the front, and I could see the top of her brown bush, which was shaved into a little 1” wide strip.
She yelped a little and tried to cover herself with her arms.  I grabbed one of her arms and pulled her down, then I was able to grab a handful of hair.
I forced her face down to where her boyfriend and my cock were doing there business, then I pulled my cock out of Tommy’s mouth and put it in hers.

She was actually less willing to suck me off than Tommy was.


I pulled her head off of my dick and moved her around behind me and told her to start sucking Tommy’s dick through the panties.

“No!” she started to fight a bit, but I held her fast.


“Do it or after I cum, I’ll beat the shit out of him” I said.


Reluctantly, she leaned over and started licking Tommy’s cock through the white material.  Tommy had been hard long enough that some pre-cum had formed and was dripping between his cock and his pubes.


It was about more than I could stand, and I could feel my balls start to tighten up.  It only took about 10 more seconds of watching Tommy’s woman on her hands and knees in those tiny panties sucking his cock for me to start dumping my load in Tommy’s throat.


Tommy took the first spurt then started coughing my cum up.  By the time I got done shooting my load, Tommy’s face was pretty much covered with my cum.


Tommy’s girlfriend started coughing too, and I looked to see her dribbling Tommy’s cum out of her mouth and onto Tommy’s cock, pubes, and panties.


“My work here is done.” I said and stood up.  I squeezed the last few drops of my cum onto the woman’s hair.


“Now next time maybe you will accept an honest apology when someone starts talking to your woman not realizing she’s with her boyfriend.” I said.

The brunette looked at me, and said,


“I’m not his girlfriend, I’m his sister.”


This took a second to sink in, then as I thought about the fact that she had just sucked his cock while he was wearing panties and a bra and she was just wearing panties, my cock got hard again and I came in my jeans.

If you like this story, drop me a line at knotsew@innocent.com!  Constructive comments are always welcome.

