Delivery Charge 

I own a small store selling television, videos and hi-fi equipment. I’m a reasonably good salesman and earn a decent living. 

Last week a young woman came in to the shop and stood looking at the televisions. Even in an empty shop I never dive on new customers preferring to give them a few minutes to find what they’re looking for. Today, this strategy had the additional benefit of allowing me to admire the woman. She was tall, well over 6’ in her heels and had long flowing light red hair. My view was side on so I could really appreciate her figure. Slender in build, she had ‘C’ cup breasts and legs to die for. Without the high heels they’d be great but with them they were absolutely superb. Her short summer dress, flared from her hips displayed her legs to perfection, something I felt sure she was well aware of. 

I shook off delicious thoughts of those legs and walked over to her. All the televisions were showing an episode of “Baywatch” and as I arrived at her side an array of scantily clad males took centre screen. ‘Which one takes your fancy’ I asked deliberately vague. 

She responded with a laugh, always a good signal for a salesman. ‘All of them, but the dark one is best’. 

‘I meant which TV?’ I explained, my eyes telling her that that wasn’t totally true. I’d been hoping for a little blush but I’d misread this young lady. 

‘Oh that’s easy,’ she replied ‘which ever one shows him best.’ The smile that accompanied her statement showed perfect white teeth and a twinkle in her eye that told me she could give as good as she got where banter was concerned. That suited me down to the ground. I enjoy a bit of banter with customers but you’ve got to be careful about which ones you pick. I kept one eye on the show trying to match my comments with the camera. I already had in my mind which TV I wanted to sell and when the camera showed a close-up of her choice of men I moved to that TV and said ‘This will give you what you want’. As I spoke I looked directly into her eyes. I was struck by their intense colour. They were a striking bright blue that could hypnotise you in seconds. The rest of her face, though pretty fell short of the beauty in her eyes. 

Knowing I was studying her she answered with a knowing smile ‘I’m sure he could’ 

The sale proceeded in a similar tone with her eventually agreeing to purchase the TV I’d first suggested. 

‘You’ll deliver of course’ she stated. 

‘Yes, but there is a delivery charge’ I replied. 

‘And what’s that?’ she asked again looking directly into my eyes. 

I’d noticed the wedding ring on her finger and continuing our earlier innuendo I ventured ‘That would depend on if your husband’s going to be home or not’ 

She laughed, not such a pleasant laugh this time and replied ‘If he was home I wouldn’t need it delivered in the first place. No he’s never around when he’s needed’. She realised that she’d suddenly got a bit morose and forced herself to cheer up ‘No he won’t be around. Does that mean its free’ she went on to ask. 

Caught out in what had intended to be nothing more than flirtatious I had little choice but to concede gracefully ‘Of course its free. For you I’ll even deliver it myself.’ This sounded gracious but was in fact economically based. My deliver driver charged me per delivery and if I were not to lose out then I would have to deliver it myself. 

During the next ten minutes of paperwork, in which time I discovered her name was Linda, I arranged to deliver the TV that evening straight after work. 

The rest of the day was quite busy and I had little time to think about Linda. With women customers I nearly always flirted and with nice ones even being a bit suggestive. It was all part of a sales technique and I never did it with any other intention but a sale. At work I’d always kept my brain filled with blood and not my cock. Linda was the first woman to get anything free that I wasn’t prepared to give to any other customer. I blamed her eyes. 

I knocked on Linda’s door and was pleasantly surprised when she opened it. In a sales environment I hadn’t truly realised just how knockout she was. She was wearing sandals and a short skirt, similar in style to a tennis skirt, but made of chiffon like material. A dark red blouse, of a similar material, worn outside her skirt completed her outfit. I felt my cock stir so I quickly went to my car and carried the TV inside. I’m a big guy but even for me it was a struggle but eventually I got the box into her lounge. The labour had its desired effect on my ardour. 

It didn’t take long to unbox the TV and connect it up to the aerial. As I sat on the floor tuning the television Linda came in from another room with two glasses of white wine. 

She gave me one of the glasses and sat down at the side of the TV directly in front of me. ‘I’m sure you can manage one’ she said, relaxing back in the chair. From my prone position my eyes were level with her thighs and as her knees were slightly apart I had a clear view of her inner thighs. Her gorgeous thighs touched at the last moment preventing my eyes from seeing her panties. I tried to concentrate on tuning the TV but I could not stop my eyes being drawn to the wonderful sight in front of me. Linda leaned to one side to put her glass on a nearby table. As she sat back her legs opened a bit wider allowing me to see her red panties. 

Somehow I managed to drag my attention away from her legs long enough to finish tuning the TV. 

‘All done’ I said as I pulled the old TV out and pushed the new one into the corner. 

Linda stood up and came and sat on the floor beside me holding her hand out for the remote control. ‘Show me how it works’ she demanded. 

My stiff cock was aching from imagining her soft pussy lips barely hidden by her panties. I’d managed to position myself so that whilst sitting in her chair Linda could not see the bulge between my legs. Sitting beside me she could not help but notice it, in fact her hand was only about six inches above it as she waited for the remote. The fact was now that as she’d turned to hold her hand out her breast was pressing into my shoulder. As I showed her how the remote worked my hand regularly held the remote over her hand. This physical contact was electric and I started doing it when not strictly necessary. 

‘Can you install the old one in my bedroom?’ Linda asked. 

‘Is there an aerial socket?’ I asked glad to be back on firmer ground. 

‘Yes I think so’ she said. 

‘Good. It should be no problem then’ I stood up to get the old TV forgetting my erection, which had not subsided any. With Linda still sitting down, my aching cock was directly at her eye level. I looked down at her and saw that she was looking straight at it. I found great pleasure in this beautiful woman watching my cock and this pleasure caused my cock to harden even more. 

Linda broke the spell and said. ‘Come on. I’ll show you where I want it’ 

I picked up the old TV glad that it was smaller and lighter and followed Linda up into her bedroom. Even struggling with the heavy TV I couldn’t help admiring Linda’s firm young arse climbing the stairs in front of me. As I entered her room Linda was clearing a few clothes off a table a few feet from the bottom of bed. 

‘Will it go there?’ she asked. 

I placed the TV on the table and looked for a power socket and the aerial lead. The power wasn’t a problem and I knelt under the table to connect it. The aerial lead wasn’t long enough so I told her ‘You’ll have to get a longer lead’ 

I turned round to talk to her and found that she was sitting on the bottom of the bed only inches from me. Because of the lack of space her legs were spread either side of me allowing me a full view up her naked thighs to her scantily covered pussy. I could easily see the contours her pussy lips formed and I sure could smell their aroma. 

‘What I’m going to do in bed tonight with no Tele’ she whimpered. 

‘I’m sure we can think of something’ I said simultaneously stroking the inside of her thigh. I stayed momentarily just above her knee giving her time to object. I was not expecting any protest and none came so I moved my hand further up her leg. Quickly my fingers arrived at her panties where I caressed the surrounding flesh before running a finger the length of her pussy. Linda let out a moan ’Mmm that’s nice’ she said. 

I probed her pussy through the delicate panties each time causing Linda to moan. I moved my fingers into the top of the panties and urging Linda up for a moment pulled them down her sexy legs. I took the opportunity to remove her sandals before stroking and kissing my way back up her legs. Knowing that her soft pussy lips waited for me I felt no need for urgency and savoured every bit of the legs that I’d dreamed about in the shop. Eventually my mouth did find its way to her damp pussy. By now Linda had a legs far apart not only allowing my tongue access to her most intimate area but also allowing my eyes to feast on her incredible body. Her pussy was covered with the same light red hair as her head. I was astonished at its texture, not wiry, as I’d expected but a soft down, more like a feather than hair. My tongue relished the difference before probing between her swollen lips. She was already wet and I lapped up her juices, licking the entire length of her pussy in continuous movements. I passed my tongue over her clit each time but never lingering. Each wet touch of my tongue caused Linda’s body to spasm. I slowed down my ministrations; at the bottom of my stroke I was probing deeper into her body, lapping up the nectar she was producing, whilst at the end of each lick I was spending more time playing with her clit. I was aware of my own need as I felt my cock continue to throb, but as always for me the intense gratification I received from pleasuring my lover overpowered everything else. Suddenly Linda’s legs tightened their grip on my head and her hands came down to my next and prevent my mouth from leaving her clit. Her whole body shook as her orgasm took over. Throughout I tried to maintain contact between my tongue and her clit so that Linda could come and come. It was by far the most physical orgasm I’d ever known in a woman. 

Linda moved back into the middle of the bed and spread her legs out wide. ‘Now fuck me’ she demanded. 

The sight of this woman, her glorious body spread out for me, demanding that I fuck her was one of the most erotic moments in my life. I stripped quicker than ever before my eyes wavering between her moist pussy and her brilliant blue eyes burning with desire. I quickly positioned myself above her and in one fluid movement was deep inside her. She was so wet that I felt no resistance at all as I entered her body for the first time. I felt my pubic bone collide with hers and felt Linda give a little shudder as her clit reacted to the pressure. I circled my hips whilst pressing deeper into her. I felt her react to the movement on her clit. I started to slowly thrust in and out of her body and felt the wonderful sensation of her pussy muscles squeezing in time with each thrust. I could only sustain the slow momentum for a short time before my body ordered my muscles to speed up. My cock began to plunge into her delicious pussy with more and more force. I could feel Linda’s body react, her hips arching to meet each new powerful lunge determined that her clit was been hit each time. Linda’s orgasm came on virtually instantly, giving me no warning at all. Once again her body shook as the ripples of pleasure intensified. I felt my own moment of release coming and fought Linda’s writhing body as it nearly cast me adrift from the moist warmth of its core. Linda was midway through her long orgasm when I began to pump spurt after spurt of my come deep into her pussy. I kept thrusting, albeit at a much slower rate, long after I had come. I just didn’t want this amazing experience to end. Eventually Linda pushed me off and I fell exhausted at her side. 

‘Is that what you had in mind for a delivery charge’ she asked innocently. 

‘No but it’ll do as a down payment’ I said lecherously. 

‘Well it’ll have to do for now, my husband will be home shortly’ she giggled. 

With reluctance I dressed and left Linda, unduly jealous of her husband.

The following day I was highly surprised and delighted when Linda came into the shop. No one else was in the shop so she came straight to the counter, behind which I was sitting. She was once again wearing her high heels with a simple dress, this one with buttons down the front. ‘I’ve come for that extension lead’ she said. 

‘Extension lead’ I repeated idiotically. 

‘For the aerial’ she reminded me. 

My mind had been on a different plane after I’d left her house last night and the lead had not had the importance to interrupt my reverie. I stood up and reached a lead off one of the pegs behind the counter and handed it to Linda. 

Her mesmerising eyes penetrated mine, ‘and what’s the price for this?’ she said knowingly. 

‘It’s yours Linda. No charge’ I responded. 

Linda walked around the counter to stand in front of me. ‘I always pay my dues. You should know that.’ She said as she kneeled down in front of me before reaching out and unfastening my trousers. Swiftly she pulled them and my underwear down to my ankles exposing my flaccid cock. My brain was in turmoil; I had this fabulously beautiful woman staring at my naked cock but I was also in a shop where anyone could walk in at any time. Not only that but anyone passing the shop could look in and see me. I did realise that because of the counter they couldn’t have seen Linda. I felt Linda’s long, soft fingers wrap around my stirring manhood. I looked down at her just in time to see her head hide my cock and felt an instant later her mouth envelop my rapidly stiffening cock. She used her mouth and tongue to great effect and it wasn’t long before I was rigid again. As soon as she knew that I was as hard as I could get she stood up, her mouth’s sudden departure leaving me frustrated. Linda pushed me back to sit on the chair. Deliberately she undid the bottom few buttons of her dress until only those above 

her waist were fastened. She then pulled aside the unfastened part and to my enchantment revealed her naked pussy. She allowed me a few seconds to delight in view before she positioned herself over my erect cock. Her hand grabbed my cock and she lowered herself until it was just at her pussy’s entrance. She was already extremely wet and she rubbed some of that wetness onto my cock before slowly lowering herself onto my rigid pole. Like the previous night, she took my entire length in one easy movement. 

‘I’ve been waiting for this since last night’ she said. 

I was so shocked at how wet she was without even a kiss that I asked her. 

‘I was so red hot from last night I’ve hardly stopped playing with myself since. And walking down the high street knowing I was wearing absolutely no underwear under this short dress was an incredible turn on without thinking about what I was going to do to you’ To show me exactly what she meant she started to move up and down my cock. I leaned back in pure bliss more than content to let this stunning young woman ride my cock. My brain then picked up on her words “no underwear”. I reached out and unfastened the remaining buttons before exposing her tits. Certainly C cup I thought but god they were firm. I cupped one in each hand as my brain attempted to merge the pleasures of my hands and eyes with those coming from my pussy sheathed cock. I squeezed her nipples, which grew to a good half inch. I knew anyone looking in could see no actual flesh but it didn’t require a Mensa mind to work out what we were doing. With what Linda’s pussy was doing to my cock I was beyond caring. I leaned forward and gently bit one of her hard nipples. It was enough to push her over the edge and she came. 

Her timing was perfect. Her orgasm hit just as a young couple walked through the shop door. They headed for the hi-fi at first unaware of us behind the counter. As Linda’s orgasmic moaning reached them they both turned to face the sound and Linda’s movement up and down my cock must have been obvious to them. I watched them over Linda’s shoulder as they faced each other to talk. I expected them to run from the shop but they remained rooted to the spot. Linda was moving more and more erratically, and her moans were becoming longer and louder. The boy then grabbed the girl’s hand and pulled her up to the counter. He obviously wanted to see more. I pretended that I hadn’t noticed them but I let my hands grip Linda’s dress and lift it up until I knew that Linda’s fabulous arse was on view. Furtive glances at the two youngsters made me realise they too were excited by us fucking. Linda had finished coming but was still moving up and down my pole and I was aware that the girl could see my cock, soaked in Linda’s come, slide in and out of Linda. I chose this moment to make eye contact with the girl watching her jump as she realised I was looking at her. I smiled at her and she gave a nervous smile in return. Her eyes kept dropping to where 

Linda was impaled on my cock. Linda then became aware that my attention was not entirely with her. I nodded towards the youngsters. 

‘We have company’ I told her. Linda was as amazing woman. No hysterics she just turned around and smiled at them. She noticed that the boy’s hand was in front of him, almost certainly rubbing his cock. 

‘Come here’ she told the boy, and obediently he walked round to stand beside Linda. Sure enough he had a nice bulge in his shorts. Linda turned slightly to stroke that bulge and the lad saw her breasts hanging from the unfastened dress. Her nipples were erect and his eyes nearly popped out as he felt Linda’s hand stroke his hard on. 

Not wanting the girl to be left out and wanting no more disturbances I said gently to her ‘Drop the latch on the door and join us’ 

I watched her as she moved to the door. She was young probably just left school, with the nice tight body typical of girls in their late teens. She wore shorts and a teeshirt that emphasised her firm tits. I suddenly smiled to myself, as I become conscious of how surreal the situation was. A beautiful woman, who’d I’d only met the day before, was sitting virtually naked on my stiff cock, as she stroked a watching young man’s cock. I was admiring the man’s girlfriend. 

The girl returned and stood at her boyfriends side and watched Linda’s hand stroking is very obvious erection. I reached an arm out inviting her to move to my side, which she did. I held her around the waist feeling her nervous energy. I then let my hand wander down the outside of the girl’s leg enjoying the velvet texture of her bare legs. Linda decided that she wanted better access to the boys cock and lifted herself off my still hard cock. The little “plop” of it losing its cover made the girl look down. She let out an audible gasp as she saw my cock head glistening with Linda’s come. The sound of a zip took her attention back to the boy. Linda now had his cock out and was stroking his hardness. He was easily as long as me but did not have the thickness. Another gasp from the girl made me think for a moment that she’d never seen his cock before. Maybe this was a first date but they seemed to know each other too well for that. 

Linda took the boy’s young cock into her mouth and you could see the ecstasy on his face. 

I kicked off my shoes and trousers, stood up and took the girls hand before leading her upstairs to my flat. 

‘What’s your name’ I asked. 

‘Natalie ‘ she replied timidly. 

I led her into the bedroom and looked at her feeling her uncertainty before saying ‘Natalie you are so beautiful. Can I undress you, I want to look at your wonderful body’ 

‘Natalie was looking at my cock when she answered very softly ‘Yes’ 

I placed my hands on her light brown hair, stroking the sides of her face before placing a short tender kiss on her succulent lips. I let my hands continue to roam her face and neck before returning for another kiss. This one equally tender, but longer my tongue asking for access to her mouth. After a few moments her mouth opened to allow my tongue to probe her sweet mouth. I kept the kiss going until I was sure she was feeling more relaxed. I ran my fingertips down the outside of her teeshirt letting them softly feel the breasts below. As I reached the bottom of the teeshirt I held it and lifted it over her head. Her hands went up willingly. I quickly removed her bra to reveal small, perfectly formed breasts. 

‘They’re wonderful’ I exclaimed as reached out to cup them ‘simply wonderful’ 

‘They’re too small. Not like your girlfriend’s’ Natalie complained. 

Quickly I corrected her, ‘you’re wrong. Linda has great tits but Natalie you have absolutely perfect breasts.’ I leaned forward to kiss one of her nipples letting my tongue lightly flick it. 

‘Ohh! That’s nice’ she moaned. 

Quickly I moved my mouth down to her stomach, whilst my hands unfastened her shorts. I removed the shorts along with the tiny panties she’d been wearing. Finally removing her trainers this young girl was naked before me. I actually gasped at her beauty before I carefully pushed her onto the bed. Pausing only to remove my shirt I joined her on the bed. I wanted desperately to taste her pussy but my cock demanded some attention. It hadn’t subsided from the moment Linda’s mouth had engulfed it. I placed my knees either side of her slender waist and picked up her hands. I placed them on my throbbing cock and used them to rub it. Once assured that her hands needed no further assistance I let one hand trail behind me and trace a path to her pussy. She was quite damp and my fingers easily parted her pussy lips. As I reached her entrance I inserted my finger in exploration. Natalie jumped at my touch before letting out a low moan. I moved my fingers, now coated in Natalie’s love juices, to play with her clit. Again she jumped at the first touch; her hands applying delicious pressure to my cock. I played around with her clit occasionally skipping to her moist cunt dipping my fingers in her scented lubricant. When I felt she was wet enough for me I moved down her lithe body and held my cock to her pussy. Rubbing it in her juices, making certain to rub her clit a couple of times. I slowly entered this young girl. Her cunt was tight and I soon found out why; she was a virgin. 

I whispered to her. ‘This will hurt a bit then it’ll be nice.’ With that I thrust hard breaking her hymen and bringing a grunt of pain from Natalie. 

I carefully pushed further into her virgin cunt trying not to hurt her any more. Once I was fully inside her I asked her if it still hurt. 

‘No its nice now. Don’t stop’ 

I had little intention of stopping and started moving slowly, just a few inches in and out. Her cunt was so tight I thought I was going to shoot my load too soon. Fortunately as I moved inside her, her body reacted with extra lubricant. Because I’d been in deep my movements were rubbing against her clit and her moans became louder with each thrust I made into her young body. Each cry of pleasure she made spurred me on and before long my thrusts were as deep and hard as they’d been with Linda. Mentally I was urging Natalie to come so I could finally release my load. She must have been reading my mind for at that moment she let out a sound that was a cross between a scream, a moan and an inarticulate shout. Her body went rigid before she wrapped her arms and legs around me squeezing for all that she was worth. This was enough for me. I thrust as deep and as hard as I could, feeling my balls release load upon load of spunk into her receptive cunt. 

Totally drained I lifted myself up and bent to give her a kiss. ‘I don’t know why I’m the lucky one you chose to give your virginity to, but I’m truly grateful. You are an exceptional girl Natalie’ 

‘I hadn’t planned on giving it to anyone just yet but seeing you pair downstairs was something of a turn on and when I saw how much pleasure you were giving your girlfriend I thought I want some of that.’ 

‘Why me though,’ I asked, ‘why not your boyfriend?’ 

‘Boyfriend?’ she queried ‘Oh you mean Mark. He’s not by boyfriend he’s my brother.’ 

We cuddled up together with Natalie’s back against my chest. I had one arm under her neck and my other hand cupping a fabulous pert little breast. We talked for a while and I discovered that she’d left school earlier that year and worked in a superstore just outside of town. Her brother was a year older. When I asked why she hadn’t run when she’d realised what we were doing she said if either of them had been here alone they would have done. However they were too competitive for either to back down in front of the other. Just then Linda popped her head round the door to say that she and Mark were going back to her house and she’d see me later. 

Natalie was a little surprised at my lack of jealousy until I told her about Linda and the delivery charge. 

It wasn’t long before Natalie’s little arse had an effect on my cock. I slid it between her legs and reached down to guide it into her eager little cunt. 

As you can imagine the shop stayed closed the rest of that day. I saw Natalie and Linda frequently over the next year or so. Linda as always was a fabulous fuck but I was glad of the age difference between Natalie and me. Without that I’d have been caught hook, line and sinker. 

Rider On The Storm

Please feel free to comment, good or bad.
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