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 Eight: A touch of the real world.

Tommy and Izabel snuggled for a long time on the couch, occasionally they would get up and dance a slow dance to music on the radio, then go back to snuggling again. Finally after a couple of hours the walked back out into the woods outside of the cabin, Izabel picked up the pieces of clothing she had thrown off on her way to the cabin. When they got back to where their pictures we waiting for them, she had on all of her clothes except for he panties which she had told Tommy to keep. He had put them into his backpack for safekeeping and they went back to drawing.

As they drew Tommy realized suddenly that he hadn’t known if Izabel was safe or not. “Izabel, I have something to ask you, it’s really important.” Izabel turned to face him. “Are you and the Pill?” He stammered out slowly.

Izabel looked at him for a moment with a look on her face that said, of course I am do you think I want to get pregnant. “Yes Tommy I’m on the pill, I was just so into us being together, that I didn’t think about it. Even if I hadn’t been I probably still would have let you come inside of me, I wanted it so bad, you just felt so good.” She told him reassuringly.

They both went back to their drawings and Tommy was thinking a lot about what she had just told him. Would a girl in the throws of passion really allow a guy to cum inside of her even if she wasn’t safe what if she got pregnant? This was something Tommy was going to have to talk to his sister about. The rest of the day that he spent was pretty uneventful with Izabel, he decided to wait for his mother to come pick him up and other than a few close encounters where they would kiss of grope on another, nothing else really happened between him and Izabel for the rest of the day. She had been sneaking kisses with him all day since their encounter in the cabin, he guessed that since they wouldn’t be able to do it again for a while, she wanted to love him as much as she could while they were having their special day together.

Tommy’s mom eventually came to pick him up and her and Izabel’s mother chatted for a little while by the car. His mom looked really tired and she told Izabel’s mother that they would have to come up on a day when she didn’t have to work. Tommy had images of anticipation running through his mind wondering what would happen the next time that he cam over to spend time with Izabel. The drove home and both being tired talked very little, He told his mother about the project and riding the horse and some basic details but not very much detail. When they got home, they were in for a treat as Tommy’s dad was home early that day and he had decided to make dinner.

Tommy’s dad was an excellent cook when his schedule permitted, he had cooked a London broil and homemade mashed potatoes with some biscuits and other garnishes to go with the meal. The four of them, Tommy Kelly and their mom and dad all sat down to dinner and then watched a movie. During dinner they had talked about Tommy’s day and dads last client, mom’s day at work and Kelly told all the gossip she had on her friends at the moment.

“Kids, I know we don’t do it often but we’re going to church tomorrow.” Their father announced before they went up to their rooms. “I don’t go to work till about three and your mother has an evening shift tomorrow.” Tommy didn’t dislike going to church he just didn’t agree with all the things that his church expected of him. They were catholic and anyone who knows anything about the Catholic Church knows how controversial their rules and orders can be.

Neither one of him or his sister had been baptized but they went occasionally “Just to learn about god’s love.” His father said to them. It was not a choice, their father said they had to go and they went. “You know right from wrong, you go to church to keep expanding on that horizon, don’t believe something is good or bad just because the church or the Gov. or anyone else tells you. Decide for yourselves what you think, but everyone needs guidance along the way.”

They all went to bed and woke up the next morning to go to church, they all piled in the car that his dad drove and went to church. Tommy enjoyed church, the singing and socializing and every Sunday they went there was a new lesson to be learned and analyzed in the scriptures that were read. After church they went to a deli and had a family breakfast together. Finally they got back home and his father went to work after spending some time with him looking at his sketchbook and telling him how amazing he was. His father didn’t have an artistic bone in his body so he always thought Tommy’s work was amazing. 

Finally after his mother had left he went upstairs and knocked on his sister’s door. “Kell, you got a minute?” He asked through the door. No answer.

“Tommy, I’m in the bathroom.” Kelly said. “What do you want?” 

Tommy walked over to the bathroom door and said. “I’ll wait till you come out.”

“It’s gonna be about ten minutes or so.” She informed him.

“What are you doing?” He asked wonderingly.

“If you really want to know, I’m NAIRing my Bikini area.” His sister informed him.

This took Tommy aback, he had never really considered how girls kept themselves shaved before, he figured most of them used a razor. “Dose it hurt?” He asked through the door.

“Na, it feels a little warm but other than that it’s easy. If you can stand the site of your sister naked come on it. It’s not like you haven’t seen it before or on another girl recently.” She yelled to him.

“Are you serious?” He asked.

“Yea come on it, you can join me if you want.” Kelly said to him.

Tommy opened the door, which was not locked. His sister was sitting on the toilet with the seat cover down she had her whole crotch area covered in a white lotion like substance. Tommy sat down on the sink and looked at her. “Well was up?” She asked.

Tommy told her about what had happened with Izabel the day before, “Would a girl really let a guy come in her even if she wasn’t safe?” He asked after finishing his explanation.

“Well it all depends on the girl and of course the circumstances. Give me a minute.” Kelly stood up and took a rag and cleaned her pubic area. “When a guy gets off and fills a girl up with his cum, it is just as fulfilling to her as it is to him. Don’t ask me to explain how or why but it just feels really good, to me and some of my friends at least. Most girls can keep control over themselves and stay focused and whether their safe or not should have been discussed before the actual even occurs but I know of at least one girl who had to take the morning after pill because she just let herself go.” Kelly explained while she cleaned up the rest of the NAIR from her bikini area.

“Yea well I guess that the guy is just as accountable as the girl is.” Tommy told her.

“You’d be amazed how many guys think birth control is just the girls responsibility. Do you want to use some of this? I’m sure Andrea and any of the other girls you end up with would love to have a nice shaved cock to suck and fuck.” His sister said. “And you do seem to get around quite a bit, it makes me not feel so bad about all the guys I’ve had sex with.”

Tommy looked at her for a moment what the hell. He took the bottle of NAIR from her and after pulling down his pants started applying it to his pubic area. “How do I use this stuff?” He asked making sure he was doing it right.

Kelly had been staring at his crotch the whole time since he had taken off his clothes. “Your doing it right, you just have to make sure that the whole area you want cleaned gets covered nice and evenly.” She told him.

Tommy covered his crotch in the lotion from the bottle; he covered his balls and the lower part of his shaft also. “So how many guys have you had sex with?” He asked.

“Tommy, this whole conversation, including the place and situation, all goes under rule number one right?” She asked him.

“Of course.” Tommy assured her.

“That means you can’t tell anyone not mike not Andrea, not anyone.” She paused looking at Tommy who just smiled at her and nodded. “Alright, I’ve had sex with about twenty guys. I started when I was in eighth grade at a graduation party, I liked it so much that I convinced mom to let me get on the pill and have been doing it ever since.”

“Yah I know how you feel, sex is great, I seem to almost be addicted to it.” Tommy told his sister. He thought about all the girls he had had sex with so far. Andrea, Tovah, Dusty, Izabel, each one of them had been special and different in their own way.

“Well at least you haven’t turned into one of those guys who that’s all they think about. Let me tell you, you’re lucky that you have an open relationship like the one I have with Mike. You, me, Mike and Andrea get to have all the fun we want. Dusty dose too but then she doesn’t want a relationship period.” Kelly said.

Tommy thought about it, for a moment, he could understand the special-ness of a monogamous relationship, but dam he was glad he wasn’t in one himself. “Hey Kell, how many people do you think Andrea’s had sex with?”  He asked suddenly.

Kelly looked at him for a moment as if trying to decide whether to tell him or not. “This is still under rule number one understood?” She asked. Tommy nodded. “Good, you better start cleaning that off now otherwise it will burn your skin. Anyway, Andrea has had sex with I think two other guys besides you and both were after you before you ask, she really was a virgin when you two had sex.”

“How come I didn’t feel any resistance then? And why wasn’t their any blood?” Tommy asked. 

“Some girls lose their hymen playing sports, that’s what the flap of skin that makes a girl a supposed virgin is called if you didn’t know. If it gets broken early from fingering or physical activity, then you wouldn’t have felt any resistance. Andrea didn’t really like Rick, that’s why she never had sex with him and before that she just wasn’t ready to have sex with any of the guys she went out with, even after I told her how good it was.” Kelly explained.

Tommy had cleaned himself off and now stood in front of the mirror alongside Kelly, they were both inspecting their work and each other’s for that matter. Tommy was semi hard now; he told Kelly “It’s just the Cool air from the hair being gone.” But really it was the site of his sister’s bare muff right in his view. They both pulled their clothes on and Kelly’s phone rang.

“Anything else I can help you with?” She asked.

“Nope that just about dose it.” Tommy said.

They both walked in different directions. “Oh yea Kell by the way Izabel says that we might both be able to go over their one day so we can go horse back riding together.” 

Kelly smiled at him. “Cool we’ll have to plan something. Oh and by the way, the girls are going to love it.” She said.

Tommy walked into his room and even though he had just gotten out of the bathroom he felt like he could use a nice cool shower. “To bad she’s my sister.” He thought, “I’d bang her in a minute.” Little did he now that Kelly was thinking the exact same thing about him in the room down the hall…

Tommy fell a sleep and woke up early the next morning. He went into the bathroom and took a shower, then he walked back to his room wrapped in a towel. He got dressed and walked down to the kitchen to get breakfast. Kelly was their already eating a bowl of cereal, he poured himself a bowl. They sat there in silence both thinking their own thoughts finally she said to him. “Oh yea I for got to warn you that your going to be itchy in couple of days.” Tommy hadn’t even thought about that when he had decided to NAIR himself. “Oh well Live and Learn.” He thought.

Tommy rode to school with Andrea, she told him about their game and how they had won 3-1. After getting there and making their usual rounds around the school to visit their friends Tommy headed to his class. After his first couple of classes Tommy was in his favorite class ART 1. Izabel was there and she smiled at him. She took out her landscape drawing and the two photos to go with it. They compared their pictures to the photos and decided that they had both done a very good job, Izabel was getting better, he hadn’t really had to help her at all with her part of the project. They brought the pictures to Misses C.

“Very good you two, you make a really good team.” She said. 

“If only she knew how good!” They both thought.

They sat down at their seats and talked for a little while. Charise wasn’t there again. Tommy wondered what had happened to her. The rest of the day went by pretty simply and he stayed after again to run ball boy for the soccer team again. After the game Andrea dropped him off at his house and after a short make out session in the car he walked inside alone. He went up to his room and pulled out his sketchbook. In the back of the sketchbook was a phone number list, his sister’s number and home phone number were on it, Izabel’s, Charise’s and Andrea’s numbers were also there along with Amber’s. He walked into his sister’s room and grabbed her phone, she wasn’t home yet. Tommy walked back to his room and dialed Charise’s phone number. A man who Tommy guessed was her father picked up.

“Hello, is Charise there?” Tommy asked in what he hoped was a pleasant voice.

“May I ask who’s calling?” The man on the other end asked.

“My names Tommy, I’m in Charise’s Art class.” Tommy explained.

“Alright give me one minute.” Tommy heard the phone get put down, even through fabric of the couch where the receiver had been put down; he could hear a baby crying in the background.

“Hello.” Said a new voice on the phone, it was Charise.

“Hi Charise, it’s Tommy, from your art class.” He said.

“Oh hi was up?” She asked her voice sounded a little more cheerful.

“Not much, I was wondering why you haven’t been in school lately?” He asked.

“Oh, well I haven’t been feeling that great, I’ve had a cold.” She told him.

“Okay, do you want me to get your work for you from class. I could check with some of your other teacher’s to if you want.” Tommy told her.

They chatted on the phone for a little while, he told her about the project him and Izabel had done and about the horses. Tommy found out that she lived on the other side of town away from Tovah and RJ, he got directions from her. “I should be able to bring your work over on Wednesday.” He told her.

“Okay. I’ll see you then.” She told him.

Tommy spent the next two days getting together all of her work from her teachers, he didn’t have any problems, being the freshman vice president helped with any stuffy stuck up teachers that didn’t want to give him the work, that combined with the fact that he gave them a day to get everything together made it pretty simple for him. He talked to RJ and told him that he would be coming over on the bus on Wednesday, he explained that he would be getting off at Charise’s bus stop and then meeting up at his house.

Wednesday came and he went around between his classes and during lunch collecting her work for her. He met RJ at the front of the building at the end of the day so that he made shore he got on the right bus. He and RJ sat in the front seat and when the bus got to Charise’s stop, he told the bus driver that he needed to get out there. She gave him a look in the rearview mirror but stopped anyway. Tommy got out. He walked up the hill off the highway to Charise’s house and knocked on the door. After a minute or so Charise opened the door. The baby was in her arms. “Come on in.” She said to him.

Tommy walked into the house. He walked up the stairs and Charise led him towards the living room. She started walking with the baby who wrapped up in a blue blanket. “Is that your brother?” He asked.

Charise looked at him for a moment. “Tommy can you keep a secret?” She asked. Tommy nodded. “Tommy this is FuQuan. He’s my son.” She stopped waiting to see Tommy’s reaction.

Tommy looked at FuQuan then back to Charise. “Okay, cool.” He said.

Charise obviously hadn’t been expecting this kind of reaction. She didn’t say anything, she just stared at Tommy. “Who’s his father?” Tommy asked.

From there Charise decided that she felt safe with Tommy, most of the time the reaction she got wasn’t as mellows or without antagonism as Tommy’s had been. “His father lives in the city that I moved her from, he hasn’t had anything to do with me or FuQuan since he stuck and ran the bastard.” She answered him.

“How old is he?” Tommy asked trying to change the subject.

“He’s one. Just turned one about a month ago.” Charise told him.

They talked for a little while and after FuQuan had finally fallen a sleep, she put him in a crib and sat down next to him. “You don’t think less of me now do you Tommy?” She asked.

“For what?” Tommy asked obliviously.

“Well I am only fifteen. Single teenage mother, that doesn’t bother you?” Charise asked.

“No, why would it. Wait never mind don’t answer that.” The reality of the situation finally hit him. “Don’t worry about it, everyone makes mistakes sometimes, at least your willing to take care of yours.”

They talked for a little while, there weren’t many black people in the area he lived in and Tommy was really interested in what Charise had experienced since she had moved their. “So what do you think of this town?” Tommy asked.

“This area is nice, I think it’s a good area for me to raise my son in. My family moved here because I was having so many problems back where we use to live. Here I got the chance to start over again, almost like a phoenix, a whole new life.” She paused for a moment. “My parents have been really cool and helped me out a lot. This past week, I got sick and then FuQuan got sick and alls he wanted was his mom. I’ve enjoyed it being able to spend all the time I can with him. I just hope it doesn’t effect school to much.” She told him.

“You should be alright, we get 18 sick days a year.” Tommy informed her. “Here’s your school work.” He said taking her work out of his book bag. 

He got up and was about to leave when he sat down again and asked her. “Charise, I don’t want to offend you, but I like to know as much as I can about the world. How do you think being black has effected the way people treat you out here?” 

“Well, I’m not totally black. Most of the people out her have been pretty cool, I dealt with more racism in the city than I do out her. Honestly, my biggest problem out here has been finding a boyfriend or someone to spend time with.” She told him. It was a pretty obvious come on.

“Well I can’t help you there.” He said and explained about Andrea.

“Well their may be something else you can help me with, since I kinda get the feeling that your not totally committed to Andrea.” She said to him.

“What do you mean?” Tommy asked.

“I’ve seen the way that you look at all the girls in the class, like your taken but can still look. I think you can do more than look though, I’ve seen the way guys like you act before.” She said with a hint of sorrow in her voice.

“Guys like me?” Tommy asked in an offended tone.

“Yea you hook up with one girl and say, I just want to date or I want an open relationship. Some bullshit like that, all your interested in is getting as much pussy as you can.” Charise answered him.

Tommy just stared at her for a moment, well maybe it had happened to her before. “Lets get one thing straight here. My girlfriend Andrea was the one to decide we would have an open relationship, I didn’t even know what one was till she explained it to me. I’ve enjoyed myself yes, but it was her choice not mine.”

Charise looked at Tommy for a moment. Maybe she had been wrong about him. “Okay I’m sorry, I’ve just had some bad experiences before. FuQuan is the greatest thing in my life but he was a mistake, but don’t worry I’m on the pill now so I can’t get pregnant. My mom makes sure I take it in front of her everyday. But that might not matter I mean if you’re not interested.” She told him.

“Well for your information, I might just be interested, when will your parents be home?” He asked her.

“My mom gets off late and my dad shouldn’t be home for a couple more hours. FuQuan just went to sleep and should be out cold for a little while.” Charise told him. “Tommy, I really want this, I haven’t gotten laid since I moved out her. That’s five lonely months let me tell you.”

Tommy didn’t say anything, he bent in close to Charise and pressed his lips against hers. “I’ll keep you company if your really interested.” He said after the kiss.

“Oh I’m interested alright. Dam interested.” Charise told him.

She kissed him hard and in a moment the two of them were on the floor Tommy on top grinding against each other and making out like crazy. They laid there for a little while just pushing against each other and groping each other, making out. Tommy was kissing Charise deeply and when she finally opened her mouth he stuck his tongue inside of hers, they wrestled with their tongues for a little while and ground their mouths and tongues together unison at a very fast pace. Tommy was rock hard now after pressing against her crotch and grinding into her for so long. “Sit on the couch.” She told him.

Tommy stood up and before he sat Charise unbuttoned his pants and pulled them down to the floor. “Oh my god your shaved, that’s so awesome.” She told him.

 Tommy sat on the couch and Charise lowered her lips to his erect cock. She lowered her mouth all the way to the bottom of it and started rubbing her tongue from left to right along the underside as she raised her mouth slowly. Tommy was in heaven. She bobbed up and down a couple more times then after one last dive all the way to the bottom she did her tongue swishing maneuver all the way up again and kissed the top of his prick. “Follow me.” She said standing up. 

Charise led Tommy to what he guessed was her room. She stood in front of a bookcase while he sat on the bed. She started taking her clothes off. She struck a pose now and then enjoying Tommy staring at her body while she undressed into further nakedness. Finally when she was done, she stood before him naked then turned around and sticking her ass out towards him said. “So do you like what you see?”

“Hell yah.” Tommy said.

Charise sat down on a chair and spreading her legs said. “Remember what I said about not being completely black.” She reached down and spread apart her pussy lips. “Part of me is Pink.” She told him.

Tommy couldn’t resist himself, he got off the bed and kneeled down in between her now spread legs. Charise was still holding her pussy lips apart and Tommy dove right in. He started licking her open pussy hole and bobbing his tongue in and out of it. He licked her all along her exposed slit and started kissing her right on it and all around her sensitive womanhood. Charise was sitting back against the chair now moaning as he licked her. She took her hands and arms and started massaging her own tits and playing with her nipples while he continued licking her. Charise pink pussy was soon red from the stimulation she was getting, she had a nice freshly shave pussy and Tommy was really enjoying himself. He kept at it for a long time when finally Charise couldn’t take any more. 

Charise stood up and Tommy stood with her putting his arm around her leg and using the chair for support, he was glad to be standing up, his jaw was starting to hurt him. Charise took his and led him to the bed. She laid down in the center of it and spread her legs apart. Tommy bent down over the bed to kiss her and she pulled him on top of her between her legs.
He lined his cock up with her pussy hole which was by now soaking wet with her feminine juices, he only hesitated a second before he slammed into her all the way with one shot. “Ooh Tommy that feels good.” She said.

She started bucking up against him not letting him pull out. He groin area was pushing against her now engorged clit, Tommy pulled out and slammed into her again. They started going at it. “Hey Tommy want to try something really cool?” She whispered in his ear.

He looked at her and raised his eyebrow in the middle of thrusting in and out of her. “Pull out then put your body under one of my legs. Then line up your cock with my pussy again, it like this only side ways, it feels really good.” Tommy figured why not give it a try. He slid out and laid down sideways on the bed between her legs. His legs were parted by one of hers and his body was under the other one. He lined up his dick with her hole and slid in again, it felt a little different to him like he was running a different part of her pussy. She was enjoying it immensely. Eventually he slid her legs up into the air and started thrusting down towards her, he was pretty much on top of her with her pussy hole facing the ceiling. This was great, it wasn’t as much work and he could go into her really deep now. He took a hand and grabbed her ass cheek rubbing and squeezing it, pulling himself down on it to get more force. He groaned a little with each thrust and Charise was noticeably moaning louder now. “Quick Tommy, get back on top of me again.” She gasped out between moans.

He laid down on top of her again between her spread out legs. She wrapped her legs around his and forced him towards her. Tommy put one hand on the back of her neck and kissed her deeply, with the other hand he grabbed her ass and started really pound into her. She jerked underneath him and he felt her pussy spasming on his cock. He kept pounding in and out of her enjoying the feeling of her pussy clenching down on his cock and the ripples that waved through her pussy rippled through his very sensitive member now, a couple more thrusts in and out and he came as well. He kept thrusting in and out of her a few more time till he was completely milked of his manly serum and collapsed in a sweaty mess on top of her. They lay still for a moment then she said to him. “Dam Tommy Andrea is one lucky girl.” She kissed him and went back to just laying their with him on top of her…

