The usual, this story is fake any resemblance to real people or occurrences are totally coincidental. 
This story contains sexual situation that may offend some people but hay its just sex.
Email me at themccaffrey@hotmail.com let me know what you think.

! Tommy’s freshman year!
Chapter Six: School starts.

Tommy stared at his Sister and her boyfriend, then realizing his cock was out in plain view, he quickly got up and pulled his pants on. Tommy watched as Dusty nonchalantly pulled on her shorts as if nothing was weird at all about the whole situation. She sat down next to Tommy and cuddled up close to him.

“Kelly it’s to bad he’s your brother, he’s the best pussy eater in the world. He’s also really good in other areas also.” Dusty quickly added. 

Kelly and Mike sat down on the other couch and Mike said “Nice show man, you gave it to her good.”

Tommy still felt weird about what was going on. He looked at Kelly and she smile at him and said. “Don’t worry Bro, we’re not going to tell anyone about you and Dusty, in fact I’m the one that gave her the idea in the first place. Like I said, you should enjoy the freedom while you have it.”

“It’s just kinda weird knowing that you two watched, the last few minutes anyway I guess.” Tommy said. He was pretty sure they hadn’t seen then when he was eating her out.

“Hey this stuff happens all the time at some of the parties you'll be going to this year.” Mike said. “Not all the places we’ll be going will be as big as Paul’s mansion, but people still like to get it on.”

“Yea before in 7th and 8th grade, you took a girl into the closet to feel her up or finger her or what ever ended up happening. Everyone knew what was going on though. Now at these parties most people don’t care anymore one couple gets drunk and horny and starts doing it right on the couch discreetly or otherwise. Eventually everyone loses their inhibition and just starts doing it right in front of everyone else also.” Kelly said.

Tommy still felt a little invaded and was about to say so when Dusty asked “Tommy do you want to go take a shower with me. I think we both need to clean up a little.” She reached down for his hand.

The girls winked at each other and Tommy followed Dusty towards his parents bathroom. They walked in and after just having sex with each other didn’t feel the slightest bit of self-consciousness taking off their clothes. They stepped into the shower and Dusty started talking to him.

“Tommy don’t worry to much about Kelly and Mike. Your going to have to learn that sometimes you just have to trust other people to keep their mouths shut. Life is more fun that way. Neither one of them thinks less of us for what we did and if either of them for any reason had the slightest idea of making fun of us for the way our bodies look, well they should look in a mirror first that’s all I have to say.” She paused soaping up a rag and running it over the front of her body.

“Would you mind doing my back for me?” She asked before continuing. “Really this type of stuff really dose happen at some parties you’ll go to. Besides, do you really have that much to worry about, you have a nice body and not a small dick by any measure. Me I’ve never been self conscious about my body, growing up in a house with three brothers and one bathroom you learn really quick to just not give a shit.” Dusty stepped out from under the water and Tommy stepped into it.

“I’m single right now, I haven’t found the right guy yet to settle down with, and besides I enjoy the freedom. I was serious about Andrea’s schedule, she will be busy a lot of the time and if we ever get the chance again, believe me I would love to repeat what happened this evening. Maybe next time we can rent a porno and you, me, Mike and your sister can all watch it together, it’s fun.” Dusty said to him. “Plus you’d get to see your sister naked.”

Tommy though about that for a moment not knowing how to take it. “Did you mean what you said before about me being really good at eating pussy and ‘other things’ as you put it?” Tommy asked. 

“Hell yes, I’ve slept with a few guys in my life and I can assure you that you are wonderful in bed so to speak, not that I’ve had you their yet.” Dusty replied in a joking manner.

Tommy reached over to Dusty and gave her a kiss. “Maybe we can change that some other time.” He told her after the kiss.

“Sounds like fun to me. But let me assure you that I’m going to want to feel that wonderful tongue of yours again before we do anything else.” Dusty said smiling at him.

The two of them walked out of the shower and Dusty grabbed both of their clothes before walking out of the bathroom while Tommy toweled himself dry. Tommy shrugged and walked out after her. He stepped out the door to a sprinkling of water flying at him from Dusty’s long blond hair as she shook her head at him. He also heard Kelly say, “Look at that sexy man walking out of the shower, god he so hot.” And Mike going “Hoo Hoo Hoo, Strut that stuff big boy.”

Kelly and Mike were on one side of the doorway near his parents room and Dusty was on the other side going towards the kitchen. Not knowing what else to do Tommy did his best flexing pose and swiveled his hips. He put his arm through Dusty’s naked elbow and the two of them walked up to his bedroom. Dusty threw the clothes down on the floor and put on an outfit that Kelly had tossed on his bed. Tommy pulled on his Jeans again and pulled out a new T-shirt from his closet.

Tommy closed the door, then turned to Dusty and Kissed her on the lips hard and long. ”Till next time, remember that and think of me.” He said when the kiss was done. He opened the door and stepped out. A breathless Dusty followed him out a moment later. The two of them walked down to his living room where Kelly and Mike were now watching TV.

“Hey Mike I know this is probably a dumb thing to ask after yesterday, but do you have any pot on you.” Tommy asked.

“Nope Tommy sorry, I’ll be staying away from that for a little while.” Mike told him. “At least carrying it around with me anyway.” He added quickly.

“Do you have a cigarette then?” Tommy asked.

Mike took out a cigarette then seeing Dusty give him a look, he pulled out two and tossed Tommy the cigarettes and a lighter. Tommy and Dusty walked out the screen door off of the kitchen and sat down on the swing that hung off of the deck above them. Tommy handed her a cigarette and lit it for her. “I always enjoy a cigarette after sex.” They said in unison. They both laughed.

“Usually I like to cuddle after sex.” Tommy said. “The situation was just weird for me tonight though, sorry.”

Dusty looked at him for a moment. “Know what I like after sex?” She asked.

“No what.” Tommy told her.

Dusty smiled at him. “More sex.” She said and the two of them burst out laughing.

Tommy and Dusty snuggled on the chair just sitting quietly while they finished the rest of their cigarettes. Then they walked inside and sat down cuddling on the couch watching a movie with Mike and Kelly, each couple making out during the commercials.

Tommy wasn't really paying attention to the movie. He was thinking about his situation. He really was starting to enjoy sex a lot and realized just how lucky he was to be in the position he was in right now. He was almost as free as Dusty but had the fulfillment of being in an actual relationship at the same time. Then he thought about Andrea and Joe and started wondering if it was so wonderful after all. Dusty interrupted his thought by turning to face him and Kissing him softly on the lips.

The rest of the night went by pretty quick and around 9:00 o’clock Mike and Dusty left. “Have fun in school tomorrow, maybe I’ll see you tomorrow night.” Dusty told him.

She gave him a hug, Mike said to him as he walked out the door. “Keep an eye out for any sweet ass freshman chicks.” He quickly ran out the door before Kelly could smack him.

Tommy and Kelly walked upstairs and Kelly pulled him towards her room. “All ready for school?” She asked. “Oh and by the way I’m glad to see your taking my advice.”

Tommy Looked at his sister, he looked at her differently than he had before two weeks ago. He looked at her the way that someone who has become acutely aware of what sex is and has seen someone almost totally naked and never had a thought about them sexually ever looks at that person for the fist time after this wonderful awakening happens. He realized just how hot his sister really was. “Yea, I guess. While you’re here relaxing and sleeping in I’ll be sitting board out of my mind wishing we could switch places.” He said still looking at her.

Tommy realized fully for the first time how much effect sex has on the world and people. Thinking of his sister doing the things he had done with Andrea, Tovah and Dusty to Mike or any other guy just seemed weird to him for some reason. He felt a very protective urge toward her suddenly and even though she was his big sister he still wondered what it had been like for her freshman year, not having anyone to show her the way and being that much less experienced for being one of the younger kids in her class.

“Hey Kell. I have to say something. Thanks for everything, thanks for watching out for me and trying to prepare me for high school. I don’t just mean the popularity thing, I mean thanks for helping me get ready for “High School” in general. Like helping me with girls and preparing me for all the shit that you went through your freshman year. I really do appreciate all of it.” He told her.

Kelly was taken a back a little bit by this. Finally after a moment she said. “What are big sisters for.” They hugged and Tommy went to his room.

Tommy packed his bag with his notebooks and sketch book that was already a quarter of the way full. He put his pens, pencils, and other writing and drawing equipment into his front pouch. He pulled out a new T-shirt from the closet and put it with his jacket and backpack. Finally after all his preparations were done he laid down in bed and after a little tossing and turning fell into a deep sleep…

Tommy woke up the next morning to his alarm clock going off around 7:00 and rolled out of bed, he pulled on the shirt he had taken out the night before and walked into the bathroom to brush his teeth and hair then put on some cologne that was on the counter. He grabbed his stuff from his room and went down to the kitchen for breakfast.

Tommy’s father was their which was a surprise. “Was up buddy, all ready for school?” His dad asked.

Tommy poured himself a bowl a cereal and while doing this he replied “I guess. I don’t really know what it’s going to be like.” He told his father.

“Aah high school is just a more advanced version of what you’ve already been through.” His dad said.

Tommy’s Mom walked into the kitchen. “Look at mommy’s big boy all grown up and going to high school.” She joked rubbing his hair as she walked past him.

Tommy slicked it back with his hand and kept eating his cereal. “Here’s your lunch money.” His mom said taking $10.00 out of her purse and putting it on the table next to him. “It’s for the week.” She explained.

“Thanks mom.” He said between mouth-fulls of cereal.

Tommy kept eating his cereal and when he was done he put the bowl in the sink. Kelly was going to be home all day, she could do the dishes he decided. Tommy gave his mom a hug and kiss on the cheek then after saying goodbye to both of them he picked up his stuff and walked out the door. 

He started walking down his driveway and down towards the end of the street where his bus was going to pick him up. All of a sudden he heard a honking behind him, it was Andrea. She pulled up along side him and he got in. “Sorry I’m late. I didn’t realize you wanted me to pick you up till Joe left and I thought about our conversation on the phone. Sorry about that to, I was just so excited to see Josephine that I sorta rushed through it.” She said as he got in.

“Josephine?” Tommy asked.

“Yea she moved away a few years ago, Kelly wasn’t very good friends with her but I was. She decided to stop by and visit on a wim. So what did you do last night?” Andrea asked.

“Dam she sure dose have a lot of pep this early in the morning.” Tommy thought, whether or not that was before or after he realized his mistake over Joe was any ones guess. “I hung out with Kelly, Dusty and Mike. We all watched a movie on TBS.” He told her, it wasn’t totally a lie. “Honestly when I said I’d see ya in the morning, I forgot you didn’t have school today.”

“Cool any way like I said sorry about the phone call.” Andrea said again.

“Hey don’t sweat it, no big deal. Dam you look hot today.” He told her. She was wearing shorts and a tight white shirt that clung to her body.

They were parked at a stop sign. Andrea bent across the seat to give him a kiss. He kissed her back still feeling guilty about last night, would he have done anything with Dusty if he had know that Joe was really Josephine he didn’t know for sure, but he felt guilty all the same.

During the ride to school, Tommy told Andrea about what had happened to Mike and Jack. He told her how they think that Brad was involved somehow. “Oh my god that slime bag.” She said. “What happened, is Kelly alright?” Andrea said when he was done.

“Well Mike didn’t have anything happen to him. Jack got arrested that’s all I know. Kelly took it hard to start but when we found out that everything was alright with Mike, she was fine.” Tommy told her.

By now they were at the school. Kelly parked at the bottom of the stairs that lead to a side entrance to the high school. Tommy took off his seat belt and Kissed Andrea hard on the lips. He hugged her to him and sat like that for a moment. “I’ll pick you up here after school.” She said. “I’m going to do all my AP work while your at school so we can hang out after I get done. Shit.” She said suddenly.

“What’s wrong?” Tommy asked.

“I have a scrimmage today, a practice game here.” She told him.

“That’s okay, I’ll stay and watch.” He said.

Andrea kissed him softly. “See ya after school then.” She told him.

Tommy got out of the car and he heard it pull away. When he got to the top of the stairs he smacked himself in the head for being such an idiot over Josephine. “Oh well,” He thought. “Whatcha gonna do?” He walked inside. “Live and learn.” He answered himself internally.

Tommy spent most of his first day of school in a daze, the only class he actually paid attention in was his art class. He sat next to two new girls that he hadn’t met before. Charise was a black girl who had just moved into his township the previous summer with her family, Izabel was a cute blond headed girl who lived in one of the other sending districts. The three of them had sat at a table together as all the other tables were full by the time they had gotten to class.

The art Teacher asked if anyone had a sample of their work with them so that she could see where their skill levels were at. Tommy and one other student had brought a sketchbook with them. After looking through the two sketchbooks she had said. “Well if the rest of you are as talented as these two are then this class should be a breeze. For today, I want you to get to know the other students at your tables, they will be your workgroups for the rest of the year.”

Tommy had sat back down in his chair and started talking to the two girls. Izabel as it turned out was an only child and lived on a horse farm with her parents. Charise had lived in the city and come out with her parents because they wanted a better life and chance for their children to grow up away from the drugs and violence. The girls had taken turns looking through his sketchbook and had both been very impressed with his pictures. They both wanted to know who the girls were. Tommy had told about each girl and how he knew them.

“They must all have felt special to have been able to model for you.” Charise had said.

“Wish I was as good and artist as you are Tommy.” Izabel had said to him.

Class was over before he knew it and as he was walking out the door his teacher had called his name. He walked over to her desk. “Yes Misses C.” That’s what she had asked the class to call her. She had some long Italian name that was hard to pronounce.

“Tommy, I must say that you have a lot of talent for someone so young. I didn’t want to say so in front of Shelly or the class,” Shelly was the other student with a sketch book ”but your better than some of my 3rd year students. Can you use any other artistic platforms like oil painting or mechanical drawing?” She asked.

“I’m good at mechanical drawing, haven’t done much oil painting but the ones I did do my teacher said were really good.” Tommy answered.

“Good, good. I was wondering if you might help me with the rest of the class. If you weren’t a freshman, I would have bumped you up to a higher level, but if I do that then you won’t have any classes to take your senior year. Your really very promising and what I’ve learned about Art 1 is most students take it hoping to become either a great artists or because it’s a bird class so to speak.. You’ll still have to do your own work of course, but I think you’ll find it very easy. I was hoping you might be able to help other students when you get done, no matter how hard I try I usually can’t keep up with all of them.” Misses C told him.

“Sure I don’t mind.” Tommy told her.

“Alright. I won’t make it overt, I don’t want to put any pressure on you. What I’ll do is ask you to help certain students that are having problems, but I’ll only do it when I’m already busy with another student myself.” She explained to him.

Just then the bell rang. Misses C. took out a hall pass. “Here give this to your teacher.” She handed him the pass after writing it out. “If they have any problems tell them to come see me. There are advantages to being a department head.” She said halfway to herself.

“Do you teach the crafts course to Misses C?” Tommy asked.

“Yes why?” She asked.

A couple of other students had straggled into the room late. “Because you’re my next teacher.” Tommy laughed. He handed her the pass which she crumpled up and threw in the trashcan while joining him in laughing at the whole situation.

“Alright then, go sit down and I’ll see you tomorrow.” Misses C said.

Tommy sat down at one of the corner tables, he was thinking how much he was going to enjoy this time of day. Tommy had lunch next and gym after that. It worked out really nice he had Freshman seminar first period which was basically a study skills class which he hated. Then he had math and history which were both okay. Art Art lunch Gym then science and English. He was amazed at how many new student were in his grade that he didn’t know. His high school was the compilation of three sending districts and one of them had been as big as his own. He had about 300 kids in his grade give or take a few after final transfers.

Tommy survived the rest of his first day in school, he could tell already that he was going to be very thankful that he had a little reprieve in the middle of the day. It was almost like having a two hour break since he enjoyed it so much it really wasn’t like work at all. Rj was only in his gym class and freshman seminar and some of his other friends were in the same classes as him through out the day.

When school was out he hung out by the front entrance to the school talking to his friends. “Dam man did you see some of the fly chickies that are in our class this year.” It was Daemeon, he had the habit of using city slang in the beginning of the school year since he spent most of his summer with his cousins in the city.

“Yea dam tell me about it.” Rj said. “To bad Tommy here is taken.“ He said pointing a thumb at Tommy.

“Hey I can still look.” Tommy told him. “Speaking of being taken, here she comes now.” Andrea was walking down the hall towards him. When she reached him, she kissed him on the cheek and put her arm through his.

“Guys this is Andrea. Andrea this is Daemeon, Rj, Jeff and John.” Tommy said introducing her to his friends. The guys all stared at her for a second then said “Hi.” after the shock of seeing how beautiful Andrea was subsided.

“Tommy, I came to get you so I could show you where the scrimmage is being held.” She said after the introductions were done.

“Alright then, lets go.” Tommy told her. “See you guys Tomorrow.” 

Andrea and Tommy walked off. “Dam what is she doing with Tommy?” Daemeon asked.

“Got me, maybe he’s got a big dick or something.” Jeff said.

“You wish you could be that lucky.” Rj joked with him.

Jeff smiled at him, then punched him in the stomach a little harder than could be considered playful. “And how.” He said…

Andrea and Tommy walked off toward one of the soccer fields, when they got outside she kissed Tommy on the lips. They stood like that for a little while then continued walking. “I’ve been waiting all day for that. So how was your first day of high school?” She asked.

Tommy told her all about it, he told her about what had happened in art class and how the teacher and two girls at his table had said that his work was really good. He told her about his schedule and how he had basically a little break in the middle of the day. “That’s great about art class Tommy, congratulations.” Andrea told him.

They got up to the field and some of the other girls were out on the field warming up and stretching. “Andrea come on. The coach is getting ready to start.” One of the girls said to her.

“I’ll talk to ya later.” Andrea told Tommy as she ran out onto the field.

Tommy watched them warm up, then halfway through the stretches which he was enjoying watching the girls bend over and side to side plus all of the other stretches they were doing. Tommy realized suddenly that he hadn’t called home to tell anyone he was staying late today. He ran back to the school and pulled out a calling card from his backpack. Tommy dialed the number for his house, he got the answering machine.

“Hi mom, dad, Kelly I’m staying late today to watch Andrea at her soccer practice, she’s going to give me a ride home after it’s done. See ya then and sorry for not calling sooner.” Tommy hung up the phone.

He ran back to the field and by the time he got their the girls were lined up along the sideline. Andrea walked over to him. “Tommy, would you mind doing me a little favor?” She asked.

“Was up baby?” Tommy replied.

“I was wondering if you wouldn’t mind running ball boy on the other side of the field. Alls you have to do is chase after the ball if it goes really far out of bounds, it would just save one of the girls on the team some extra leg work.” Andrea told him.

“Sure no problem.” He told her. Tommy was thinking how much he was enjoying all the girls current leg work.

“Come here so I can tell the coach.” They walked over towards the coach for the soccer team. “Misses C, Tommy said he would do it.” Andrea told her.

Misses C, turned around and looked at Tommy, Tommy looked at her. “Well, I guess you caught me at my word again Tommy. It’s not tomorrow yet.” She said with a little chuckle.

Andrea stood their trying to figure out what was going on. “Andrea, Misses C is my art teacher this year, the one I was telling you about.” Tommy told her.

“Oh nothing good I hope. I have a reputation to keep out here on the soccer field.” Misses C said. Andrea still stood their dazed by the events of the past five seconds. ”Andrea, you had better get back in the line up the game is about to start. Tommy thank you very much. Just run over to the other side of the field and wait for the referee to hand you a ball.” She told them.

Tommy looked at Andrea and after a really quick, “Catch ya later.” He ran to the other side of the field. He stood at the midway line between the two ends of the goals. The other team was lined up to his left. The referee came over to him. “Son you have to sit on the bleachers.” The ref told him.

“Sir, the coach told me I should wait here for the ball. I’m running ball boy for the team today.” Tommy politely answered him.

“Oh alright then, just make sure that you don’t step over the white line, that’s a foul and if I catch it the other team gets possession.” The ref said to him and tossed him the ball.

Tommy’s job was pretty easy, for most of the first half he checked out the girls on the field and from the other team. To make life easier for the freshman girl that was running the sideline for the side nearest their team he started taking both goal lines. He was enjoying himself watching them play, how often do you get the chance to watch a bunch of cute girls run around in shorts doing nothing else but chasing after a ball.

At half time he walked over to the other side of the field and got a cold drink of water from the cooler the team was drinking out of.  His team was up 1-0 and the coach had them in a huddle trying to point out their strong points and set up a strategy for the next half. Tommy started setting up glasses of water in cups for them and sitting them on the bench for the girls when they got finished with the huddle. He was getting a little board just standing around and couldn’t wait for the next half to start, which was weird for Tommy because he usually didn’t enjoy just watching sports.

The girls got up and came over to the bench where Tommy had the water waiting for them. “Dam talk about service.” One of the girls said.

“Andrea, you got yourself a good one here, not only is he a hottie, he’s a sweetheart to.” Another said.

“So having fun?” Andrea asked him when she walked over and got the water he was holding for her.

“Actually yea I am.” Tommy said to her. “If you want I’ll come and run the sideline for your next game.” 

Andrea just smiled at him for a moment. She bent down and filled up her glass again and sat on the bench next to some of the other girls who were all relaxing and sitting quietly trying to get psyched for the next round.

The second half eventually started and Tommy took his position. He had bullshited with the referee for a little while after Andrea had sat on the bench and discovered that they weren’t really as bad as his first impression of them had made him believe, they stood around joking with him and asked him why he was running side line. “My girlfriend is on the team.” He had answered.

The game was soon over and his school’s team had won by a score of 3 to 1. The girls all headed up to the school’s locker room to get changed, he had followed them and waited by the main entrance. He ran into Izabel when she was leaving and had chatted with her for a little while. She had stayed after to have some quiet time in the library and read a book. Apparently her parents fought a lot when she was home and she had just decided she needed a break from it.

Andrea came out and he introduced the two girls. “Andrea this is Izabel, one of the girls I told you about in my art class. Izabel this is Andrea my girlfriend.”

The two girls had been polite to each other and they all chatted for a little while. “We should get going Tommy. I wanted to spend a little time at your house hanging out before I go home to finish studying.”

“You got home work your first day?” Izabel asked.

“No, I didn’t have school today. I’m a sophomore and in mostly honors and AP courses. I got a whole list of chapters and books to read to do over the summer.” Andrea explained.

Tommy and Andrea left and when he turned around to say good bye to Izabel she had a strange look in her eyes, if he had known more about girls he would have been able to tell that it was one of those, “I’m jealous and hate you” bitch looks that girls are really good at giving. He was use to Kelly’s by now so he really didn’t know what to think. When Izabel had noticed him looking at her she smiled and said “Good bye.”

Tommy answered back “Good bye, see you in school tomorrow.” And turned around.

Tommy and Andrea walked down to her car, they both got in and Tommy wished that December would have come early so that he could have driven home that night, Andrea looked beat. Tommy and Andrea walked into his house and he told her to sit down in the living room. He went into the kitchen and brought out a couple of hotdogs and some chips on a plate along with two sodas. He put the plate down on the coffee table and sat on the couch next to Andrea. The two of them snuggled and ate their hot dogs while they watched TV. It was only about 6:00 or so and their were no movies scheduled so they put on a rerun of Startreck the original season and left it on. 

Tommy enjoyed feeling Andrea’s body against his, she was soft an smooth and warm, she was nice to look at and to feel and he had a sudden yearning for more contact with her. “Andrea, your not in the mood are you?” He asked.

Andrea turned her head and looked at him. “I’m sorry Tommy, It’s that time of the month and besides I’m a little tired. If you want I’ll give you a blowjob though.” She told him.

“If you don’t mind, I’d really enjoy one. You don’t have to if you don’t want to.” He told her.

Andrea put her face close to his then after saying, “For you darling anything.” In a weirdly accented voice she kissed him. Andrea reached down and unbuttoned his jeans, she unzipped them quickly and reached inside. Tommy had the sudden urge to finger her, but as she had told him it was that time of the month and he just wasn’t ready to deal with that yet.

Andrea started giving him a hand job almost sitting on his lap while she did it. She was on her knee’s beside him and was still kissing him. After a little while, she kneeled down on the floor in front of him and started sucking his dick. She was giving him, what he later found out was, what she called her lollipop treatment. She concentrated most of her effort on the head of his dick, licking around it and going just past it with her tongue and mouth. Andrea was holding the lower part of his cock with her hand and slowly and softly moving up and down the shaft.

She sucked on the tip of his head and twirled her tongue around it, she continued to use her hand on his shaft up and down, up and down. She slowed her motion and started licking from just underneath his head up all the way around it. He saw her lips cover his prick and watched as they puckered up as she pulled off of him. Tommy just laid back and enjoyed himself. Andrea started running her the tip of her thumb up and down the underside of his penis. He love it, that plus the sucking motion was driving him crazy. She started bobbing her whole mouth up and down his cock, using her tongue where her finger had just been tracing.

Andrea kept this up for a while and finally when he thought he couldn’t take anymore, she started bobbing her head up and down the whole of his penis faster and faster. Tommy said “I’m gonna come.” Just before he exploded into her mouth. Andrea was caught a little off guard and being situated in a weird position backed against the coffee table, she didn’t manage to keep all his come in her mouth this time. Some of it dripped down her chin cheek and neck, Tommy looked at her with his come all over her face and thought that it was actually pretty sexy. Andrea took her finger and cleaned off her chin then licking it she said “Yummy tastes like chicken.” And laughed.

Andrea walked into the kitchen and cleaned  her face off with a wet paper towel and came back. The young couple cuddled for another hour or two and watched and early movie that came on UPN then Tommy walked her to the door. “I’ll see ya tomorrow morning.” She told him. They kissed for a long while and then she walked out the door. Tommy was thinking about how she had spent the night after the party they had gone to on their first date and wished like hell that even if he didn’t have sex with her he could at least have held her naked body in his arms as he went to sleep. He decided to go to bed anyway and with a pillow tucked underneath his arm had pleasant dreams about Andrea all night long.

