                                                  ESSI

First time mF
   Let’s see I was fifteen when it happened. Let me start at the beginning. I had kind of a strange childhood. Both of my folks were doctors. Quite well known and very respected as well as being medical school professors. What it meant was that they were both very busy and that we had a lot of money. Now I know what you’re thinking and you’re wrong. I did not live in some big fancy house in the ritz part of town. No the folks loved the country and the simple life so we had a big old farmhouse out in the sticks. It was pretty nice in many ways. I could have my horse and dirt bike with lots of room to use them and nobody cared if I shot the odd sparrow with my BB gun. The house was fixed up nice but it didn’t matter if I tracked in a little mud or blood. Like I said it was pretty good. About the only thing we had that I thought spelled rich was our full time live in housekeeper, maid, nanny Essi. I really don’t remember her full name, it was something like Esmerella or something but we just called her Essi. She was from somewhere in Eastern Europe and always claimed to have the blood of Gypsies in her veins. Whatever she was she was small with a dark complexion and laughing eyes. As I grew older I realized she had a pretty nice body for an old woman [OK she was maybe thirty five but to a teenager that’s old.] and I wondered what she looked like naked. I had a fair idea cause we had a pool and we often swam together. Trouble was her idea of a swimsuit and my idea of a swimsuit was somewhat different. I had visions of a skimpy bikini while she thought of loose shorts and a full top. Still I got hints that she was hiding something worth seeing. 

   It was the summer when my parents had to goo to a bunch of conferences and other stuff so the two of us were often alone. Being fifteen and horny all the time as well as being pretty much cutoff from girls my own age I got to thinking about Essi more that usual. I decided to take action. I had often thought about ways to see her nude but there was just no simple way. Her room was on the second floor with the rest of the bedroom but each one had its own full bath so the old standby of walking in on her bath was out. Because of the lack of neighbors we were not big on blinds or curtains but that didn’t do me any good because the ground fell away on her side of the house enough that there was no way to see anything but her head through her window. 

  When you run out of good ideas you fall back on bad ones and mine was a really bad one. There was a small area of roof that I figured I could get to from my window. Once there I could climb over to a similar area outside of her window. I was pretty sure that once there I could get a look into her room. As it was summer I had to be very quiet because the windows were all open. As it turned out I was right except for one small detail. I got to my vantage spot all right and the view was just as I expected. I could not only see almost all of her room but I could see into her bathroom. As I watch she went into her bath and to my delight started the tub filling. This was going to be good. Just as she started to take her clothes off I moved a bit and the small tiny detail I told you about bit me right on the ass. There were a few small patches of moss on the roof and as I moved I stepped on one and it slipped under my foot. Before I could do anything I was falling. I don’t know about you but when I fall off a roof I scream. I remember thinking that if the fall didn’t kill me Essi would. Well the fall didn’t kill me because I landed in a bush that broke my fall but did nothing to quiet the whole affair. 

   The first thing I remember after realizing I was not dead and that everything still seemed to work was seeing Essi looking down at me. To fully understand the situation you need all the sordid details. I was lying in a bush after having fallen off the roof outside of the maid’s window. The maid was young enough to be still sexy and she was half-undressed and had heard me fall. The last and most damaging detail was the fact that I had my dick hanging out in preparation for a good jerk off while I was watching through the window. Now she was looking at the scene and knew full well just what had been going on. Man was I ever screwed. 

   Before I could extract myself from the bush she came flying out the door with a flashlight. She shined the cold light on me as I managed to get to my feet and without a word she motioned with it for me to get inside the house. We had covered most of the hundred miles or so in silence before I heard what sounded like a suppressed giggle behind me. As I was trying to think of something to say to explain away something that could never be mistaken for anything but what it was I really didn’t wonder what was funny. We marched up the stairs which felt like they went to a gallows she was still silent. Once upstairs I was taken to her room before she said anything. When she did speak it was to order me to strip. Now look I knew she had seen me naked hundreds of times but this was so different that I balked until she started to do it for me. After I was stripped she very carefully checked me for injuries and then had me climb into her ready bath. 

   It was while I was washing that she lost it. It started as another suppressed giggle and quickly became full out sidesplitting laughter. It was not something I appreciated at the time. Think about how you would feel. Its embarrassing to be naked and have a woman pointing at you while she is being overpowered by gales of laughter to the point where she has to sit on the toilet to avoid pissing her panties. That she was sitting there with her pants pulled down and exposing everything to me went right over my head. I never noticed that all she really had on was her bra. Such was my state of mind. I just wanted to die. Finally she got herself back under control and left. She took my clothes with her though. Needless to say I hurried up washing and got out thinking I could maybe sneak out before she got back from the laundry room. Good luck. 

   When I opened the bathroom door she was there sitting on her bed and looking at me. Her eyes were trying to be serious but they were still dancing from leftover laughter. With a pat of her hand she invited me to sit next to her and now having much choice in the matter I did so. She started off telling just how lucky I’d been not to have been killed. Then she read me the riot act about peeping in windows. Good boys just didn’t do it. By know my dick had crawled up inside of me and I just wanted to slink away and die. But she wasn’t done. I was about to see a side of Essi I never dreamed existed. While I was still in the tub she had put on a robe and was still wearing it as she talked to me. She made me stand up in front of her while she looked my naked body over. Then she let me sit back down and she stood up. Turning to face me she started to talk, saying things that surprised me. Telling me how she understood what it was like to be fifteen and horny. About how it was normal for me to try to see girls naked and that it was not necessarily a bad thing but I really needed to work on my methods. Then she dropped the bomb. Why did I think I had to risk getting killed when all I had to do was ask for a look. 

   What did I just hear, did she just say that if I wanted to see her body all I had to do was ask her to show it to me? I must have looked as stupid as I felt because she repeated it. Did I want to see her naked, hell yes. I’d just about killed myself trying to get a peek and she was offering the whole look for free. I screwed up my courage and asked whereupon she opened the robe to expose her nude body to me. Somehow my eyes did not fall out of my head but they tried. I found myself revising my attitude towards older woman. From top to bottom I was treated to a pair of tits that were about as nice as I’d ever seen in any magazine. They were double handful each yet still firm and high with just a little droop. I never dreamed that she was hiding such a rack. Her nipples were quite small and a nice tan color. She had a flat belly that was almost a six pack over a generous bush of dark hair. I just knew it was soft to touch. The lips below the hair were full and moist, almost dripping in fact. Being young and stupid I had no idea of what that moisture meant. She had full muscular thighs and trim calves. She was stunning. I was stunned. I have no idea of how long I sat and stared at her, trying to remember each and every detail of her body.

   What brought me back to reality was the fact that I had a hard-on that felt like it reached up to my jaw. OK so I’m bragging a little but it still felt huge. When I tried to hide it she slapped my hand away and examined it as intently as I had been looking at her. When she dropped to her knees I thought she just wanted a closer look because she was not wearing her glasses. Wrong again. Suddenly I was immersed in a wet mouth that had a tongue that knew what to do. I was too shocked to do anything except sit and enjoy it. Of course no fifteen year old boy is going to last very long after what I had been through and I was no exception. Although I wanted to spend forever letting her suck me I soon twitched and exploded. I tried to pull away from her but she would not let me. She just stayed tight to my dick and sucked me dry. She only lost a little that dripped down her chin. Spent I collapsed backward onto the bed.

    As I lay there she climbed up on the bed and after a few minutes straddled over my chest with her legs on each side of my head. This put her pussy right in my face and visa versa. I was eyeball to eyeball with her wet pussy. Now don’t get me wrong, I’d heard of eating a girl and of having one sit on your face but everything I thought I knew just fled when faced with the real thing. I could smell her musk and fell it drip down onto me but I had no idea of what to do next. Thank goodness she knew what she wanted and that she was willing to give me gentle hints and instructions. Before long I was licking and fingering her like a veteran. It was a good thing I was a fast leaner because within minutes she no longer had any desire to instruct me. She was too busy doing what I had been doing just a short time ago, namely plowing her lid. I about drowned as the juice flooded out of her cunt as she climaxed, it was wonderful. 

    When she recovered I was hard once more [there’s a surprise] so she just moved back and slid herself down on me. Now I was looking up at her body and I could watch as my dick slid in and out of her as she bounced up and down. With her tits bouncing in time to her movements and the sight of my cock being buried to the root it’s a wonder I didn’t blow my load right then.  She seemed to be able to tell just how hot I was getting and every time I got close she just slid down and stayed there gently rolling against my pelvis until I cooled off enough to resume. After a long time I knew I had to go and just as I was about ready she kicked it into high gear and really started to hammer me. Of course I just went along for the ride and when my jet of jizz hit her she went off like a rocket. 

    We spent the rest of the night together as she taught me about lovemaking and sex and what the difference was. Be the time we finally staggered out of bed about one in the afternoon I was experienced in several different positions both for intercourse and oral sex as well as having has anal sex with her. She had gotten out her collection of toys and l knew how to pleasure her with then as well. I lost count of how many times I entered her body but it must have been a lot. I was tired and sore and doubted if I ever would get horny again. 

    Of course I got horny again. We set up some rules that we had to live by and for the next several years we shared each other’s bodies at least once a week. When there was anybody else around we were as careful as a priest and a nun but once we were alone and everything was done we had fun. Lots of fun, lots and lots of fun. Essi is about fifty now and still keeps house for my folks. We still make love from time to time and I hope we will be able to do so for a long time. 

