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.
! Tommy’s freshman year!
Chapter Seven: An Art project.

The next couple of weeks went by quickly, Tommy and Andrea didn’t have sex for a little while and other than a brief encounter with Dusty he really hadn’t gotton any. Tommy had gone out for student council and run for vice president. He ran against another guy who played sports and a girl who was mostly into business classes and taking music courses. He had made quite a reputation for himself when his friends had seen him with Andrea, she really was a hottie, that plus what had happened at the party along with Mike’s influence and Kelly’s gossiping had made it fairly easy for him to win. Most of the freshman in the art classes with him had voted for him and all of his friends and their friends had voted for him also. It made Tommy happy and he had felt a little bit of pride at the fact that he had managed to win the election.

Besides Student council, Tommy also joined the Art club, he hadn't tried for an officers position in the Art club, he worried that he would have to much work to do with the Vice president position on student council. He had a very easy time in art class, he was sort of a teacher’s pet but no one thought less of him for it when they found out just how good he was at art and how ready he was to help anyone the needed it. Misses C. absolutely adored him, both from his help in art class and how he came to every home game that the girls soccer team had. Honestly Tommy was enjoying high school quite a bit and having a good time in general. 

Tommy was getting to know Izabel and Charise very well. They talked a lot during art class and got to be very good friends. Izabel like art a lot but unfortunately was not very good at it, Charise was a little better than average but their always seemed to be something that was holding her back from being the best she could be. Tommy like them both and wondered if he hadn’t been with Andrea if he would have ended up dating one of them instead. Andrea was usually very busy and most night she was to tired to really do anything other than snuggle on the couch although she was always willing to give him a blow job if he wanted one. Most nights Tommy didn’t even bother asking for one, he just enjoyed being with her.

Dusty was busy doing he own thing and didn’t come over very often, Kelly was usually out with Mike and Dusty sometimes double dated with them. One day though Tommy had been sitting at home board out of his mind, he had talked to most of his friends on the phone and cooked one of those single serving frozen pizzas for dinner. Dusty had come over supposedly looking for Kelly who was out with Mike. This was no big deal, the coincidence was that it also happened to be a Thursday night which was the night that Tommy’s mother always worked a double shift. Tommy’s dad was out again doing an evening airport run so Tommy was alone and he got the feeling that Dusty had known some how what the schedule was like for him that night.

After finding out that Kelly wasn’t home Dusty said. “Well I have nothing else planned tonight, mind if I hang out here with you?”

“Yea sure. Would you like something to drink or eat?” Tommy asked. “I just got done with dinner myself but if your hungry I can make something for you.”

“I’m not hungry but if you have some soda or something else to drink I’ll take some of that.” Dusty told him.

The two of them walked into the kitchen, a flashback of the last time they had been in the kitchen came to Tommy’s mind. He remembered them walking arm in arm butt ass naked past his sister and her boyfriend as they walked toward the stairs to go up to his room. Tommy poured her a glass of sprite and they chatted for a little while. “You know, I still have to draw your portrait.” He said as he handed her the drink.

“Oh yea, I totally forgot about that. If I had thought of it I might have worn something a little nicer.” Dusty said.

“Just go up to Kelly’s room and grab something from her closet.” Tommy suggested to her.

“Where do you want do draw me.” Dusty asked.

“You could lay on my bed or sit against the wall and I’ll put on some music. That way you won’t get to board while I start it. I can’t talk very well when I start the outline, once I have that done, I can keep you company while I finish it off.” He told her.

“Okay, that sounds good.” Dusty said. The two of them chatted a little longer. Then they went up to Kelly’s room. Dusty picked out a tie die shirt and decided to leave her blue jeans on with them. She also grabbed a pair of sandals just incase they got worked into the photo. Dusty changed her shirt right in front of Tommy, not that she had anything to hide from him.

They walked into Tommy’s room and he made her do the same stretches that Andrea had done before her portrait. Dusty laughed at the stretches but did them anyway. She laid down on the bed and got comfortable. Tommy took out a mix CD one of his friends had burned for him. He put his stereo on Karaoke mode and pushed play. The background music played for a little while. Dusty closed her eyes and just sat their on the bed. Tommy found a good position and started drawing her from a slight angle instead of straight on, he figured he could get more of dusty in the picture that way and it showed the best combination of colors from the tie died shirt that Dusty was now wearing.

Dusty didn’t talk much which was fine for Tommy since it allowed him to concentrate on drawing. After twenty minutes he asked her if she wanted to stretch. “No, I’m alright.” She told him.

Tommy went back to drawing and since the outline was finished he asked her “How’s school going so far?”

“It’s going alright. A couple of the guys I’ve dated are getting on my case, they want a more serious relationship and don’t understand that I like things just the way they are right now.” She told him. “I’m really not interested in a serious relationship right now. I’m having to much fun being single. Other than that, the classes are easy, I’m taking all modified classes and some marketing and a typing class, the only thing that I’m worried about right now is that I leave some easy classes open for the next two years for myself to take.” She laughed.

Tommy kept drawing and after about an hour he was done except for some simple touchups that she didn’t need to be their for. He showed her the picture so far. “I have to work on the shirt a little and your eyes. You had them closed most of the time and I want to fix them up a little bit. I’ll show you the picture sometime when I’m done.” He was a little tired of drawing, having done his own work and helped other students with their work earlier that day. Izabel had needed a lot of his time to help her fix a couple of fading and shading problems on her copy of a landscape from a magazine.

“What do you want to do now?” Tommy asked.

Dusty close her eyes again and said. “Well, Tommy, I have to say that your bed is actually very comfortable. Would you like to join me in it.” She didn’t open her eyes.

Tommy looked at her, she was really pretty and he was definitely attracted to her. He sat down on the edge of the bed and after swinging he legs onto the bed he snuggled in close to her. The pair of them just laid their for a long time snuggling and rubbing against each other. Tommy slid his hand inside of her jeans. Dusty unbuttoned and unzipped them so he could have a little more room for his hand. He started rubbing her slit and kissing the back of her neck. He continued rubbing her slit and patting her clit through he labia till she got really wet. He started fingering her and eventually to get more friction he started pulling her body back towards his and in the process was grinding his now hard cock against her ass They continued doing this for a little while with him rotating between fingering her hole and rubbing her clit.

Finally Dusty rolled onto her back and Tommy kissed her on the lips. He felt her mouth open and slipped his tongue inside of her mouth. Their tongues wrestled together for a little while and he felt her put her hand on his and start grinding hard against his finger and hand, she started very rapidly grinding against his hand and almost immediately she arched her back and groaned underneath him. Tommy slid his hand out from between her now soaked inner thigh area and out of her pants.

Dusty finally broke their kiss. “Tommy, I don’t want to have sex this time but if you want to get between my legs and rub against me till you get off go ahead.” She kissed him again. Tommy got in between her legs and started to  grind against her crotch with his cock, Dusty was enjoying it also as he pressed against her clit and sent waves of feeling through her body which was coming down from her own orgasm. Finally with one last lunge against her body he came in his underwear and laid their on top of her grinding against her and kissing her.

Finally he laid down next to her and she snuggled into him. They laid like that for about an hour and listened to music, just enjoying feeling each others bodies against one another’s. They got out of the bed and Tommy walked into the bathroom to clean himself up a little. When he was done Dusty went in and went to the bathroom. They walked down the stairs and got a drink in the kitchen. “Wish I could stay for a little while longer, but I have to get home and finish my home work.” Dusty told him.

After finishing their drinks He walked Dusty to the door and gave her a hug. They said bye and she walked out the door. Tommy went to the living room and grabbed a book from his book bag which he had thrown on the couch. He opened it to chapter six and started reading about the global economy and how a boycott of a country effected the whole economy of the entire planet. He spent the rest of the night studying and then went up stairs to sleep, right before he fell a sleep he heard Kelly go into her room. He closed his eyes and fell a sleep…

The next day was Friday and he got his usual ride to school with Andrea. “What’s up hot stuff?” He asked getting into the car.

“Morning.” She said. She had a very tired look on her face.

The two of them rode to school in silence. They followed Mike and  Kelly in Mikes car. Tommy sat against the door just staring at Andrea, he guessed that she had been up late studying. “What?” She asked.

“I’m just worried about you.” Tommy told her. “You always look so tired anymore, I think you might be taking on to much right now.” 

“Oh don’t worry, I’m use to it. I’ll be okay once soccer season is over. I’m lucky this weekend is our last away game on a Saturday. After this we get a weekend off and then we have the rest of our Saturday games at home. Some of the schools we play are out of district and it takes like an hour and a half to get to them.” She told him.

Tommy would be happy when the soccer season was over, Andrea really did look like she had to much going on at one time for her to deal with. Luckily the open relationship aloud him to take care of his needs with other girls for the time being he thought. He really had turned into a little horn dog as some people would call it, but he still tried to treat girls the same as he always had.

Tommy and Andrea walked up to the school with Kelly and Mike. As they walked through the halls, they ran into a bunch of different groups of their friends and chatted for a little while. Tommy went to the cafeteria and bought Andrea a drink. When he found her she was talking to Dusty and Kelly by her locker. He exchanged a knowing glance with Dusty and gave her a quick hug. He handed the coffee to Andrea, giving her a peck on the cheek as he handed it to her. “I’ll see ya later hun, I gotta get to class.” He walked down a bunch of halls to his first period class “Study skills”. When he got there Rj was waiting outside the door for him.

“What’s up buddy?” He asked exchanging a handshake with him.

“Not much bro, just chillin.” They walked into class together and sat down.

Tommy went through his first few classes just trying to get by and wake up. Finally he got to Art class and sat down. Charise wasn’t their so it was just him and Izabel. “Hi,” he said sitting down. “How are you doin today?” He asked her.

“Alright, looks like it’s just you and me today.” She told him. Izabel was dressed in a green dress the showed off her eyes very well, she looked like a princess on not wearing a crown. She had on some perfume that smelled like a flower and baby powder mixed together.

“What kind of perfume is that your wearing Izabel?” He asked her.

“Secret garden from Victoria’s secret.” She told him. “Why?”

“Well it smells almost as pretty as  you look, I thought maybe I’d get some for my girlfriend.” He told her.

Izabel blushed and said “Cool.” in a little bit of an undertone, Tommy noticed that she didn’t like talking about his girlfriend very much.

“Class, I have a project for you. It’s do Monday morning. Each one of you is to find an out door scene from a magazine and do a pencil sketch of it. I want you to bring in the picture and the sketch paper clipped together. If you want to do something a little different, you can take a picture of nature around your houses and draw that instead.” Misses C told them.

“Hey Tommy, would you want to come over to my house tomorrow and do the project together? I have like thirty acres of land and most of it is forest. I can show you some really beautiful sites to draw there, plus I could use some help with the drawing part.” She told him excitedly.

“Yea that sounds cool.” Tommy told her. 

Since they were going to do the project together over the weekend Izabel and Tommy chatted for most of the class, occasionally one of the other students would ask Tommy for a little help, but usually it only took a little while to help them with their problems. They talked about her horses and property and she told him that if he got their early enough he could ride one of her other horses while she took “Queenie” her horse out for her morning exercise. They talked a little bit about relationships and about themselves.

“So let me get this straight, your dating Andrea, but you can see other people, like date them and stuff.” Izabel asked.

“Basically yea, she said that she really likes me and everything, but that she needs time to explore her options. We go to parties and school dances and things like that together but otherwise if one of us has plans and the other on doesn’t, we can do what ever we want.” Tommy explained.

“And have you explored your options at all?” Izabel asked.

Tommy was taken back a little bit. He couldn’t tell her about Tovah or Dusty so what was he suppose to say. Plus it was a very personal and right to the point question, which wasn’t the way Izabel usually talked, but then again usually Charise was there also. “Sort of, my sister tells me that I should enjoy the freedom while I have it. So I’ve dated a couple of other girls, nothing to serious though.” He slightly lied to Izabel.

“You have a sister, tell me about her.” The conversation continued as they both told about their families.

Misses C. came over to their table. “Tommy, Izabel why aren’t you working on the project I assigned?” She asked.

“Misses C, Tommy’s going to come over to my house tomorrow and we’re going to do what you said about the picking a spot in nature and drawing it.” Izabel explained. “That way Tommy can give me some hands on help and tips and we can spend longer on the project.”

Misses C. looked at them for a moment then said. “Alright, but I’m expecting good things from you two.” She said finally with a hint of sternness in her voice.

Tommy looked at Izabel and they both smiled, after Misses C left he said. “Well I guess we deserve it for slacking off the whole period.”

“Yea we’ll just have to show her how good we can be together.” Izabel said. “I’ll call you tonight.”

Tommy wrote down his sister’s phone number, “Call this number if you get my sister just ask for me. She won’t mind.” He told her. Just then the bell rang and Izabel got up.

“Talk to you later Tommy.” Then she walked out the door to her next class.

Tommy sat where he was, he took out his sketch book. Misses C. came over and looked over his shoulder. He flipped the pages to find the picture of Dusty he had done the night before. “Who is that Tommy?” Misses C. asked when he stopped at the picture.

“Her names Dusty, she’s one of my sisters friends.” Tommy answered her.

“Your very good at doing portraits, would you be interested in an advanced course that the college offers? I might be able to get you into the class.” She asked him.

“Yea that sounds cool.” Tommy said.

“Alright let me find out what I can, I’ll tell you more about it when I find out what I can do.” Misses C. said.

She walked to the front of the class as the bell rang. Tommy put the sketch book away “I’ll have to fix it later.” He thought to himself and concentrated on the crafts class that was going on…

Tommy got home around 3:00 and hung out in the living room watching TV, he had gotton a ride home from Mike, he and Kelly went up to her room. He was flipping through the channels and had stopped at HBO when some movie had caught his eye. Suddenly he heard Kelly yelling from upstairs. “Tommy, come up and get the phone. It’s a girl named Izabel, she’s waiting for you.” Tommy got up off the couch and ran upstairs.

“Yea he just walked in the room. It was nice talking to you, maybe we can hang out some time. Bye.” Kelly had apparently been talking to Izabel for a little while. She handed the phone to him.

“Hi Izabel.” Tommy said as he walked out the door and into the hall. “Was up?”

They talked for a little bit chit chatting and discussing plans for the next day. “Can you get here around 8:00 in the morning?” Izabel asked.

“Let me ask my mom.” Tommy told her. He put the phone down on the couch. He walked into the kitchen. His mother was cooking dinner. “Hey mom, I need to go to one of my friends houses tomorrow morning, we have an art project to do together.” Tommy said to her.

“Who is it?” His mother asked.

“It’s this girl named Izabel, she sits at my table in art class. She lives right next Justin, only she’s in the other sending districts school zone.” Tommy explained.

“I can take you their in the morning before I go to work, but we’ll have to leave around 7:30 sleepy head.” She told him.

“Thanks mom.” He walked back to the couch. “Izabel, I’ll be there a little before eight. Is that cool?”

“Yea sure.” Izabel told him. “I’ll be waiting at the end of the driveway for you.” They continued to talk for about a half and hour and she told him all about her property, they talked about his sister and Andrea and basically just about anything that came to mind. Finally Tommy got off the phone with her and finished watching the movie on HBO. He went up to his room and grabbed a game boy, he laid on his bed playing it till his mother yelled up that it was dinner time.

Tommy walked back down stairs and into the kitchen, Mike and Kelly were sitting across from each other so Tommy sat down across from his mom at the head of the table. The all talked during dinner and Kelly and his mom were very interested in Izabel, Mike was also interested in Izabel but for other reasons. Tommy told them all about her and how they had met in art class and that they had a project to do. When dinner was done Tommy did the dishes and before he walked out of the kitchen his mother said. “I won’t be able to pick you up till around 5:00 tomorrow, if you need a ride before then, call your sister and maybe she or Mike can give you a ride.”

Tommy went up to his room and got some clothes he figured he should take a shower tonight since he wouldn’t be able to take one tomorrow morning before he left for Izabel’s house. He took his shower and went back to his room, he alternated between a book and his game boy before finally falling a sleep. He had set his alarm clock for 7:00…

“Beep, Beep, Beep.” He woke up to his alarm clock going off. Tommy threw on his clothes and walked into the bathroom. He took a piss and after washing his hands brushed his teeth and put on some deodorant and cologne. Tommy walked downstairs his mother was in the kitchen finishing her breakfast. “Morning.” He said to her.

His Mother waved to him and continued eating her breakfast. He got a bagel out and after cutting it in half put it into the toaster. He poured some coffee light and sweet into a thermos. By the time he was all set with his breakfast his mother was done, she had cleared the table and grabbed her purse. They both walked to the door. “Shit.” Thought Tommy. “I’ll be right out mom.” He told her as he ran upstairs to grab his book bag. When he grabbed it he walked down the stairs bagel, coffee and book bag all in hand.

The car ride their seemed to take forever but finally they were their and Izabel was waiting for him at the end of the driveway. She was sitting on a rock beside her mailbox. “Good morning.” She said to him and his mother when he opened the door to get out.

“Morning.” His mother said.

“Hi Izabel.” He told her. He closed the door. 

His mother turned around in the driveway and headed back the way she had come. Izabel and Tommy started walking up her driveway. There was a long log fence going up both sides of it and at the end was a barn and a large country style house. Izabel was wearing pants and a shirt with a thick jacket over it. “Hey Izabel, do you have a nick name?” Tommy asked out of the blue.

“No, I absolutely hate Izzy and don’t really think that Bell is my style. I’m just Izabel.” She told him.

“I was just wondering, it would be kind of weird for someone to call me Thomas all the time so I figured I’d ask.” He said to her.

They walked into the barn and Izabel asked. “Have you ever ridden a horse before?”

“Nope, even growing up in this area all my life I have never had the chance to ride one before.” He told her.

“Well your in for a treat then, I love riding horses. I grew up on this farm and have lived around here all my life. I’ve been riding since before I could walk.” She told him. They walked down towards one of the stalls and came upon an old gray mare. “This is Gracie, she old but very gentle and easy to control, you’ll be riding her.”

Izabel then took him to her horse and took her out of the stall she showed him how to tether them up to the sides of the barn where little hooks were in the wall. She helped him put on his saddle and Gracie’s halter and the leather strap that he steered her with. “It’s easy, just lean into her side with your knee and pull the cord toward you in the direction you want to go. You might have a hard time at first but once you get the hang of it you’ll do okay.”

They got on their horses and rode out the barn doors, they rode along side each other and talked. Tommy just took Gracie around the outside of the fenced in area to let her get some exercise and watched Izabel make Queenie jump over some hurdles. Gracie seemed to like Tommy and she was enjoying being out in the fresh air able to stretch her legs, Tommy found horse riding to be extremely relaxing. After about and hour or so Izabel told him that it was time to bring the horses in. They took off the saddles and brushed the horses down. “Hey Tommy your not looking for a part time job are you?” Izabel asked

“Maybe why?” Tommy replied as he brushed out Gracie’s thin coat.

“Well we don’t have any farm help for the weekends and my dad is looking for someone to clean up the stalls and take the horses out on Saturdays and Sundays. I think He’s offering 6.00 dollars and hour off the books if your interested I can talk to him for you.” She told him.

“Well I’ll have to check with my mom first, I’ll let you know.” He told her.

Tommy was thinking that it would be nice having some extra money but also that he had been looking forward to seeing Andrea more. They walked inside and Izabel told him to wait for her in the kitchen while she went upstairs to change. Her mother was cooking breakfast when he walked in, she said. “Hi you must be Tommy, Izabel has told us all about you. How you’ve been helping her with her art work. She says that your absolutely amazing and she doesn’t know what she would do without you. She says you guys have some sort of a project to do together.”

“Yea, we have to find a spot in nature and take a picture of it then we have to draw it as real as we can in color pencil.” He explained to her. They chatted for a little while. 

Izabel came down, she was wearing a short black skirt with tank top straps on her shoulders. She was carrying a 35mm camera with her. “I’ll get these developed for school on Monday, I’ll just go to one of those one hour photo places tomorrow.” She told Tommy.

Izabel’s mother called her father into the room for breakfast and they all sat down to what Tommy considered a feast. Eggs, bacon, sausage patties and pancakes. Tommy was enjoying himself and the food very much , they usually didn’t have big breakfasts at his house. They talked about horses and the possible job, Tommy told about his family. “Man my sister is going to be so jealous when I tell her I got to ride a horse.” Tommy said.

“You’ll have to bring her here one day.” Izabel’s father said. “It’d be nice having some of the older horse getting ridden around, I’m sure they would enjoy it.”

After breakfast Tommy and Izabel walked into the woods behind her house. They walked for almost forty five minutes before finding a spot to draw. “This spot looks good. Is this really all your families property?” He asked.

“Pretty much, what my parents don’t own the state dose and the land conservation and game wardens never come into this area since it’s basically just a thin deep stretch into our property that’s the states. My father inherited the land from his father who got it from his father and so on, it goes back about ten generations, the taxes are cheap since it’s considered farm land.” Izabel explained to him. “So what are we going to do to try to impress Misses C. ?”

“I was thinking we could take two pictures side by side and then draw them so they connected sort of.” Tommy told her.

Izabel liked the idea and they picked a spot with a tree right up close and in the center. Izabel took the left and Tommy the right side of the tree. They stood their for about an hour drawing the pictures when Izabel sat down on a tree that had fallen over a long time ago. “So tell me Tommy, are you a virgin?” She asked out of nowhere.

Tommy turned around and looked at her. This was pretty blunt no matter what the circumstances. “No, are you?” He asked in turn.

“No I’m not for your information.” Izabel replied. After a pause she continued “How open of a relationship do you have with Andrea anyway?” She asked in retort.

“Andrea was the first girl I ever had sex with, since then I’ve had sex with two other girls who don’t want me to say their names for obvious reasons.” Tommy told her. “Sex is really fun and I enjoy it a lot, but with Andrea being so busy most of the time, I’ve explored my other options. I don’t feel guilty about it, she’s the one who wanted the open relationship in the first place.” He explained.

“Would you possibly be interested in exploring those options a little more?” Izabel asked.

Tommy looked at Izabel, she was gorgeous. Sitting down on the log with her legs partially opened he noticed that she was wearing thin black underwear, he could almost see through it. She was leaning forward partially now and it exposed the mounds of her cleavage beautifully. Tommy put down his pencils and walked over towards her. “Just what kind of exploring did you have in mind.” He asked.

“Tommy, I’m going to be honest with you. I think your hot, your really cool and nice and you’ve never during the whole time we’ve been in art class together treated me like an object or a ditz or any of the other ways that most guys have treated me before. If you weren’t going out with Andrea, I would have tried to snag you for myself a couple weeks ago. I know that you didn’t come over here just because you wanted to try and get into my pants so to speak and that’s what I like most about you. Your different than most guys our age, even after you’ve had sex you still treat girls like actual people. If your interested, I would like to have sex with you since I know that something more than that isn’t an option right now, at least for the next six hours or so your all mine. Two rules though, one you treat me like your girlfriend for the rest of the time your hear today, and two this is just a fantasy between the two of us, no one else finds out what goes on here. What do you think of that?” Izabel asked, she had gotton into one of those really long really fast speaking modes teenage girls get into sometimes towards then end of her speech, when she was none she gasp in a quick breath of air.

Tommy stared at her for just a moment. “Izabel, honestly I’ve liked you since I first met you. Who know maybe someday something will happen but for right now I would really enjoy to take you up on your offer.” He reached down and grabbing her hand helped her up. Izabel had a look of relief on her face and a big smile to. Tommy pulled her towards him and kissed her on the lips.

Their mouths met softly and they stood like that for a short time just hugging each other close and tight. Enjoying that first special kiss between a guy and a girl who have never kissed before. Izabel didn’t open her mouth and the whole situation was a little awkward for both of them so Tommy just excepted what she was willing to give him. He didn’t know what exactly she wanted from him, but he had noticed a very outgoing blunt side showing in Izabel and decided that it would be best to let her lead the way, he was a very willing six hour boyfriend and figured he would take what ever he could get. When their kiss was finished and they finally parted their lips Tommy whispered in her ear. “Just so you know it doesn’t have to be just for the next six hours.” He pulled away from her and looking her right in the face he told her. “We can go out to the mall sometime or the movies. I figure I’m not sure if Andrea’s the right one for me or not so if you want to be something a little more than just friends but not a couple, I’d like that a lot.”

Izabel looked at him for a moment then smiling she said. “I think I’d like that a lot to. Who knows maybe I’ll manage to steal you away from her someday.

“Who knows!” They both thought in the same heartbeat of a second after she said it.

They kissed again, a little harder and rougher this time. When they broke their kiss, Izabel ran away from him. When she was about 20 feet away she pulled off her tank top upper skirt part and lowered it down past her breast exposing them to Tommy. They were nice, full probably a 36c his sisters were smaller and he knew her breast size. The nice thing about them was that even though they we big they were also nice and tight they didn’t droop or sag at all. “Well are you coming or not?” Izabel asked before taking off again farther into the wood.

Tommy chased after her and stopped where she had a moment sooner. Izabel had stopped also and turned to face him. She lowered her skirt down all the way and threw it to the ground leaving her just in her black panties. She took off again and started running faster. Tommy took off after her again and this time he didn’t stop when she did. He caught up with her and grabbed her around her half naked waist. “Gotcha.” He said.

Izabel turned to face him. “What do you want for your prize?” She asked.

“You.” Tommy said kissing her.

“How bout my panties for right now?” She asked.

Izabel slipped out of Tommy’s Arms. She lowered her panties down  her short trim legs and stepped out of them. She dropped them on the ground at Tommy’s feet and when he bent down to pick them up she took off again faster than before. Tommy grabbed her panties and started chasing after her, this was one game he didn’t want to lose. Izabel must have run track or something because she kept up quite a pace and Tommy got to enjoy watching her shapely naked body streak through the woods like a nymph or fairy. Finally she stopped after about two minutes of running. She had ended up outside of a little clearing with trees and brush all around it. Izabel was standing in a pose that looked like eve when she had realized she was naked, her hand was between her legs. Tommy ran up to her and pulled her close to him. They kissed for a little while.

Tommy stepped back getting a chance to admire her gorgeous naked body up close. She didn’t shave, but she only had a thin dark feathery down of hair on her pubic area. He clit was engorged and hanging out slightly from her excitement. “Follow me.” She said. “I have something to show you.” She grabbed his hand and led him into the clearing. Their was a little log cabin in the middle of it. It looked a little run down but still sturdy enough to live in if you had to.

“This is my Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Grand father’s cabin.” She paused taking a breath. “It’s actually on state property, but like I said before the rangers don’t come out here very often if at all. My family has maintained it for all these years each generation doing a little bit of repair work her and their to keep it up. I learned about it one day when I was just walking in the woods. Check out the inside.” They walked into the clearing and up to the cabin. Izabel opened the door and stepped through.

Tommy followed her and stopped short when he could see inside. The inside of the cabin had some old couches and a little wood stove in the center. Their were book shelves and a battery powered radio on an end table. The place looked like a little cottage. “The couches are pull out beds on the inside, it’s sort of a little getaway that my family has kept up all these years.”

“Dam Izabel, this place is great.” Tommy told her.

They sat on the couch and he felt her soft naked body press against his. “You know it’s not fair.” She said.

“What’s not fair?” He asked.

“Well, you’ve seen me naked, I want to see  you naked now.” She told him.

Tommy stood up and pulled his shirt off over his head. He reached down and unzipped his pants. He pulled them off and stepping out of them bent down to undo his laces. One nice thing about baggy pants, you don’t need to take your shoes off to get out of them. He took his shoes off and than took off his underwear and socks. He sat back down and pulled Izabel onto his lap. They started making out and she straddled him. He didn’t go inside of her yet, his dick lined up with her slit and they just grinded against each other while French kissing and touching each others bodies all over the place.

Tommy lifted her up after a couple of minutes, “Follow me.” He said walking through the door of  the cabin. Izabel followed him wondering what he had planned. They got outside and he walked to where they had entered the clearing. “Do that pose you did before when you were waiting for me.” He told her.

Izabel struck the pose, with her hand covering her crotch. “Now spread your legs and fingers apart so I can see you clit.” He told her, Izabel slowly complied wondering what he had in mind.

Tommy dropped to his knees and leaned forward kissing Izabel’s slit. He started licking her softly along it. Izabel lifted her hand and placed both of them on Tommy’s shoulders for support. Tommy started licking harder and deeper along her clit and tried getting his tongue into her pussy hole but at the angle he was at it was a little to far down alls he could do was lick around it. He sucked her clit into his mouth and licked and kissed her softly. After a little bit more of his oral administration, Izabel stood straight up and spread her legs apart a little farther. Her clit was now fully exposed and open to his tongue and he started licking the entire short length of it softly , she reached her hands behind his head and started grinding against his tongue. “Ooh, ahh, ahh, ahh, oh that feels so good.” She started moaning as she ground her crotch into his tongue. “O my god Tommy, I think I about to come.” 

Izabel stepped into his face and buried his face in her crotch, she clenched he head between her legs and held onto his head for support as she leaned back slightly. “I’m their, o my god Tommy, I feel Aahhhh.” She didn’t finish her sentence as the orgasm hit her in full force. She fell back softly, as Tommy lowered his head and her support, Izabel fell slowly and softly to the ground, she spread her legs open wider releasing him slightly. Tommy kept licking her slit up and down till he felt her clit stop twitching against his tongue.

Tommy stood up and looked down at Izabel, how beautiful she looked in the afterglow of  her orgasm. He lowered a hand to Izabel and helped her get up. “O my god Tommy that was amazing, I’ve never had a guy eat me out before.” She exclaimed, she put her arms around him and pulled him close kissing him firmly on the lips while her breast crushed against his chest, finally she pulled away.

Tommy just smiled at her. Izabel leaned closer to him and kissed him softly on the lips again. Tommy picked her up in his arms not breaking the kiss once. He walked carrying her towards the cabin and only put her down because the doorway was to small to get through with her in his arms. They walked into the cabin and Izabel walked behind the couch. She pulled two sodas out of a cooler that was hiding behind it. “Here,” She said tossing him one. “To get the taste out of your mouth.”

“What if I like having your taste in my mouth?” He asked teasing.

“Well I usually like to chew gum after I give a blowjob, so I can get the taste of the cum out of my mouth. I just thought you might want something for the same reason.” She told him.

“Thanks, but I’m gonna have to do that again if I drink this, you tasted pretty good actually, I think I might be addicted.” He teased her again. Tommy opened the can up and took a sip enjoying the coolness as it went down his throat.

They sat down on the couch an snuggled, after Izabel had relaxed a little from her first orgasm she straddled him again, their wet lips now moist and wet from the soda met and they could taste each others soda on their lips and tongues slightly as they kissed and wrestled their tongues together. She straddled him and lowered her womanly opening to his dick as she climbed onto his lap.

Tommy felt the head of his penis press against her moist vaginal opening and before he knew what was happening, she had lowered herself onto him. They started Frenching longer and deeper with their tongues as they kissed while he slid in and out of her heavenly tight opening. Izabel soft skin rubbed all along his and he could feel her breast crush into his naked chest as the continued with their bodily worship of one another. Tommy was lifting his ass off the couch now slamming into her as deep as he could and Izabel was crashing into him with reckless loving abandon. Deeper and deeper he pounded into her filling her tight little hole up with his manhood. Izabel was moaning loudly now and he could feel her pussy twitching and pulsating against his dick.

Tommy pulled away from her lips and started sucking down along her neck, he continued traveling down her chest and cupping a breast in each hand he started sucking on them one by one. Izabel was now leaning away from him slightly and the angle at which he was sliding in and out of her became awkward slowing their love making down slightly. Tommy sucked on one nipple at a time rotating between the two of them, he would massage one breast as he sucked on the other, their rhythm slowed but constant continued as he slid in and out of her.

Izabel was moaning now aroused to the point where she couldn’t keep the noise of her passion in any more, every suckle of her young pert tits and aroused nipples brought forth a new low moan. Tommy slid up her body with his mouth and started sucking on her neck. “Don’t suck to hard Tommy, my parents will notice.” She whispered to him not really wanting him to stop. Tommy didn’t stop he sucked each spot for a little while then switched to a new one on either side of her neck, he climbed his mouth up her neck towards her earlobes and finally sucking on her left one he leaned back against the couch and started speeding up the rhythm of their love making.

Izabel pulled herself against his warm body, wanting to be as close to her partner as possible, she held on to him tightly not wanting to let go. Their warm bodies slid against each other smoothly as they continued thrusting their sexes towards one another. 

 “I’m gonna come.” Tommy yelled in warning to her.

Izabel ground deeply into his lap and started gyrating around his cock making sure he didn’t pull out. Tommy felt the ejaculation building from his balls and he couldn’t hold out any longer, he started pounding into her sweet little hole, Izabel’s second orgasm exploded from her pussy out through her whole body, it sent him over the edge as the rippling of her pussy against his cock started sucking the cum out of him. He exploded into her deep surreptitious hole just as Izabel fell against him. They sat like that for a long while, occasionally kissing now and again and grinding against one another. He could feel their hearts pounding against each other. Izabel finally slid off of him and laid down putting her head on his lap, Tommy sat brushing her face now and again and running his hands through her hair. “Tommy I know I shouldn’t say this but, I love you.”

“I love you to.” Tommy told her and bent down as far as he could to kiss her. Izabel lifted her head up and pressed her lips against his…..
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