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disclaimer summary

About a year ago, my friend Roger was sitting with me on our patio when Mom passed by, wearing one of her short
shorts and tight little tank tops that she wore often. She had long slender legs that went very well with short shorts.
Her tight round ass filled her tight shorts beautifully, and her full firm tits filled her tops to overflowing, showing
generous cleavage. It was typical for her to look outrageous from the front and the back whenever she bent over with
her extravagant cleavage display and the beginning of her ass cheeks peeking out. She had obviously done that since
she was a teenager, and every male in the vicinity loved it. Dad was used to it. He often reached out and squeezed her
ass or tit when he thought nobody was looking. He probably started that before | was born.

Roger was my best friend, and his mom was Mom’s best friend. He was a tit man, and he used to stare at Mom’s
lush tits very often, but | had never thought much of it until he made that comment.

“Damn!” he interjected. “Your mom’s the hottest woman on the planet.”

“Hey, it’s my mom you are talking about,” I admonished.

“l know,” he said. “I am complimenting her; you shouldn’t be mad.”

“Really?” | said sarcastically.

“Of course,” he said. “I wish my mom were as sexy as yours.”

“Is that right?” | said. “What would one do with a sexy mom?”

“Imagine your mom was the ugliest woman in town,” he said. “Wouldn’t you be embarrassed?”
“l guess,” | shrugged.

“Now, she’s the hottest woman in town,” he said. “You should be proud. I envy you.”

“Hey, your mom’s hot too,” | said.

“Really?” he said. “Would you take her to bed if you had a chance?”

“Is that how you think of hot?” | said. “You mean you’d take my mom to bed if you had a chance?”
“No man can say no to that,” he said. “I’d be lying if I said I wouldn’t. I wish I could.”

“That’s right,” I said angrily. “You wish.”

“Hey, don’t get mad at me because | think your mom’s a very hot woman,” he said.

“Let’s not talk about this issue ever again,” | said.

It hurt me to find out that my best friend considered my mom a sex object although his mom had been the star of
most of my masturbation fantasies for the previous four years. Although it seemed okay for me to dream about fucking
his mom silly in every hole, | found it very inappropriate and humiliating that he thought similarly about mine.

That day | decided to let his mom know about my intentions and see what she would think. | opened a Hot Mail
account and named it The Virtual Admirer. | knew her electronic address since Roger used to forward some jokes
from her to the rest of us. | pondered about my opening message. | did not want to sound crude and upset her.
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Roger and | never talked about that issue again. Despite that, | found myself occasionally paying more attention to
Mom’s physical features and attire especially that she was casual about exposing as much of her curves as she could
get away with. Before then, | had looked at her physical features with clinical detachment. | had even analyzed and
compared the shape and size of her tits and ass to other women but out of curiosity and without interest and emotional
or sexual involvement. Within a week of his remark, | saw her as a very sexy woman. | enjoyed spending time with
her and watching her move around, especially in her usual short or tight outfits. | sometimes told her how nice an
outfit looked on her. | became jealous of Roger. | hated him and felt bad whenever he had a chance to see her.

Mom was soon able to give me boners by making the slightest or most innocent moves. A few days later, she starred
for the first time in a fantasy of mine. There she treated me to a long luxurious blowjob that culminated in my shooting
a big load of thick come in her mouth and all over her pretty face. She complimented me on the size of my come load
and the taste of my come.

When my cock went limp, | felt very ashamed of myself. How | hated Roger! | cursed him for several minutes. |
avoided Mom’s eyes because of shame so much she had to ask me whether I was okay. Nonetheless, she was able to
give me a new boner that very evening. Although I detonated that boner fantasizing about Roger’s mom, | had a new
fantasy about Mom the next day.

Within a week, | conceded complete defeat and quit fighting the persistent illicit thoughts | had about Mom. | even
occasionally fantasized about her while sitting across from her in the living room. On such occasions, | was not able
to leave until she left because of my big leaking boners.

My emotional and sexual turmoil made me forget all about the message | wanted to send to Lydia.

After an intense week of fantasies about enjoying Mom’s body every which way possible and then some, Roger’s
mom, Lydia, returned to my fantasies. She took turns with Mom or joined her in enhanced orgy fantasies where the
three of us would enjoy one another in every conceivable depraved way. | especially enjoyed having them suck my
cock together and taking my come on their faces only to lick it off each other’s face. | naturally enjoyed switching my
cock between their horny assholes. They both had fantastic asses.

Lydia’s return to my fantasies reminded me of my new electronic mail account. | finally decided to be polite and
brief. The subject line I chose was “Hello, Beautiful,” but | flagged it as high priority.

Dear Lydia,
You are a goddess. You must be one of the most beautiful women in the world.

The Virtual Admirer

After some hesitation, | clicked the send button. | started to feel giddy right away although that was ridiculous. |
wondered whether | had made a mistake. After all, she was a nice woman and Mom’s best friend. | obviously would
not have liked it if Roger had done the same thing to my mom, but that was how most people were. We are never
completely fair with others. | received her reply the next day.
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Who are you? What do you want?

That was not very encouraging, but what did I expect? Hugs and kisses? | replied immediately.
Dear Lydia,
You are my goddess. You are my idol. | think | deserve better than that from you.

The Virtual Admirer
She replied within half an hour.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

Thank you for the compliments. | apologize for my reply, but you startled me. | have never received a message
like that from anybody. | do not know who you are. For all I know, you could be a sexual predator or a criminal.
I have to know who you are or | will not be able to talk to you.

Lydia
My reply was ready within minutes.
Dear Lydia,

You have every right to be cautious, but I assure you that | am not a criminal or a rapist. Actually you know
me well. I am a friend of your son’s, but | am not ready to disclose my identity.

Although | am your son’s friend and you are old enough to be my mom, | cannot take you off my mind. |
always think about you. I think you are the most beautiful friend’s mom that has ever lived.

The Virtual Admirer
She replied very soon.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

| appreciate your compliments and interest, but I have to remind you that | am happily married. | understand
where you come from, but | am afraid this is the wrong thing to do.

Lydia
It seemed that we were both constantly checking our mail, waiting for the next message.
Dear Lydia,

I very much know that, and | do not intend to marry you or break your marriage. | respect you the way you are,
but I cannot get you out of my mind. | always think about you and your beauty. | do not want us to do anything
that either of us may ever regret. | just want to look at you and enjoy your presence and splendor.

The Virtual Admirer

Here reply was quick and short.
Dear Virtual Admirer,
Thanks for being considerate.
Now, | would like to know what kind of fantasies you have been having about me.
Lydia

That was an embarrassing question. | thought about an answer for a few minutes.
Dear Lydia,

I am afraid | am too shy to tell you about my fantasies. | do not want you to think I have a dirty mind and get
mad at me. | want us to remain friends and talk to each other.

The Virtual Admirer



She replied quickly.
Dear Virtual Admirer,

You sound like a bad boy, but that is not necessarily bad. I will not get mad at you for your telling me how you
would enjoy my body. At least, tell me what your favorite part of my body is. | want to feel proud of it.

Lydia
That was very encouraging, but I did not want to push my luck.

Dear Lydia,
All your body is beautiful and hot, but my favorite part is your exquisite behind.

The Virtual Admirer
Her next reply was even more encouraging.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

That was so sweet. So you like my ass? What would you do to me if you found me naked on my hands and
knees and my ass was pushed your way? What would you do to my tight little ass if you could have your way
with me and with it?

Do not feel shy about talking dirty. I may like it especially if it is honest and hot.
Lydia

That was a fantasy | played in my mind hundreds of times, but | needed to watch my words.
Dear Lydia,

That would be the happiest time of my life. | would have a hard time believing | was not dreaming, but | would
worship your ass like it had never been worshipped before. | would stroke it gently and squeeze it. | would feel
up the cheeks and enjoy their firmness and how they yield to my touch. | would shower it with kisses. | would
spread your hot cheeks and expose you utterly before I let them pull back together. | would occasionally lap
the leaking juices off your mouthwatering pussy. | would kiss and lick your little anal rosebud until you get
mad with lust and shove your hot ass into my face passionately. | want to make out with your sweet asshole
until you go crazy. | would lick and suck your delectable asshole until you come like a freight train.

The Virtual Admirer
After sending the message, | waited nervously, hoping | had not overdone it, but she pleasantly shocked me.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

That was so hot. You made my pussy so wet it needed a licking, but there was nobody around to lick it for me.
I wish your head were between my legs right now. You got me so hot one orgasm would not be enough for me.

What would you do to me after eating my little asshole to orgasm, you bad boy? Is that all you want to do to
me and to my ass? Would you go home and leave me high and sticky?

Lydia
My cock was rock hard and leaking like a loose faucet as | read her reply.

Dear Lydia,

Never think that 1 would ever leave you high and dry. | would actually continue to lick and suck your tight
asshole until it relaxes and nibbles my tongue. | would try to shove my tongue all the way up your luscious ass
and swirl it inside you. | would use my fingers to probe your little asshole further and ream it out. | would take
my time, making you come a few times as | thoroughly lube your little asshole and stretch out your tight
sphincters for what you know is coming.

When you are ready, | would let you suck my cock to your heart’s content and then lube it very thoroughly. |
would then lay you on your back and push your legs over your head. | want to look in your beautiful eyes and



see your pretty face as | tantalizingly slowly sink my hard cock up your perfect ass all the way to the balls. |
want to feel your seething heat and passion engulf my cock while we hold each other’s eyes.

When you get used to the tight stuffing, I will fuck your ass deep and hard. | want to make you come many
times. | want to feel your sweet asshole and hot rectum spasm ecstatically around my cock. In the end, 1’d drain
my balls deep up your happy ass and give your relaxed asshole a big kiss. My idol, would you be a prim and
proper lady and clean my cock with a wash cloth or would you be a dirty slut and suck it clean with your mouth
and suck it back to full hardness when | take it out of your hot and content but slimy ass?

The Virtual Admirer
My cock had never looked or felt bigger as | waited for her reply. Her reply shook me and shocked me.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

You are a bad boy, Nick. Is that why you keep staring at my ass? You want to fuck it senseless? You want to
ream out my little asshole with your big cock and leave it loose and sticky?

You are definitely a bad boy. You made me finger my pussy and come twice as | read your fantasy.

It would not work for me to be a prim lady when you are a very bad boy. | would have to treat you in kind. |
would definitely suck your cock after you take it out of my happy ass after you have filled my bowels with a
big load of your creamy come. | would have to get you hard again so we could continue. | hope you are able to
do it again and again because you got me too horny for one fuck. | need more. | am such a slut.

Lydia
Nick? How did she know it was me? | felt nervous. What if she was pulling my leg to tell my mom? | thought
about that for a while. That was not likely, but I could remained scared of that. Would | be able to tell Mom that she
was leading me on and telling me that she fingered herself to my messages to orgasm?
Dear Lydia,
How did you find out | was Nick? | may be Nick or someone else. | am not telling yet.

It excited me so much that you are wild in bed. Do not worry. | would fuck you again and again until neither
of us can move. | would come in every hole in your body, on your face, on your fine big tits, on your ass and
everywhere else you want me to. Would you like that?

The Virtual Admirer
Hoping to be able to dodge the bullet, | waited for her reply.
Dear Virtual Admirer,

It was easy for me to know that you were Nick. | know my son’s friends. They all drool over my tits. You are
the only one who drools over my ass. Did you think | was totally clueless? Do not panic though. I am not going
to tell anybody. | am actually happy it was you because | think you are a nice guy. | am thrilled that you are a
bad boy too. | have never imagined you would be so hot for me or my ass. | am not mad at you at all. | am
actually very flattered, and my pussy is so excited about that it’s leaking freely.

Nobody has ever showed so much interest in my ass. | guess that is why it is still virgin. If | ever consider
giving it up, I will surely think of you. You just might get to realize your fantasy, which has become mine too.
I want you to fuck my virgin ass and make me your depraved anal slut. My horny pussy leaks constantly, and
my fingers smell of pussy most of the time.

It would please me to no end to have you fuck me for hours, fill my holes and cover my body with your creamy
come. However, | would kill you if you turned out to be all talk and no action. | am that horny.

Are you man enough for the job, or are you still just a kid?
Lydia

The situation turned serious within hours. | had to think it over a little more. | would be very humiliating if | was
not man enough to prove my words with actions. | decided to take the risk and do my best.



Dear Lydia,

I am a man. | promise to fuck you like you have never been fucked before. Although | am not an experienced
lover, I am going to do my very best and improve each time | do it. I am sure you will like it.

The Virtual Admirer
It was hard to concentrate on anything while | waited impatiently for her reply.
Dear Virtual Admirer,
I like that. | like it a lot. Before you know it, you are going to find yourself in my ass.
Now, tell me how you would like to eat my soaked pussy before it drips all over the place.
Lydia
After that, | was relieved. | practically seduced her in one day without even being in the same room. | was still
afraid that she might change her mind and withdraw from our agreement. The continuous virtual teasing could help,
so | sent her my reply.
Dear Lydia,

What do you think? The fact that | am an ass man does not imply that | cannot enjoy the rest of your hot and
horny body. | would have a wonderful time making sensual love to your juicy pussy with my tongue and lips.
I have never seen or felt your hot pussy. | would take my time exploring it and getting to know it better. | will
slowly lick and suck your pussy lips and probe your every fold and wrinkle with my tongue. | will also keep
teasing your sensitive clit to keep your tasty juices flowing. When you are ready, | will fuck you with my
tongue until you gush in my thirsty mouth. I intend to be your pussy’s best friend, and best friends need to
know each other very well. | am sure that your hot pussy will enjoy spending time with me, leaking in my
mouth and all over my face. Is your pretty pussy hairless? | love hairless pussies. | want to eat it raw.

PS. 1 will also spend a wonderful time with your beautiful tits. | love them too.
The Virtual Admirer

In my last reply, instead of talking about what | would have done if the chance presented itself to me, | talked
about what | would actually do, assuming that it was inevitable at the right time.

She did not reply within the following ten minutes, so | assumed that she was doing chores around the house or
tending to some other business. | waited for my mail to notify me of the arrival of new mail anyway. It did an hour
later. I received a very exciting reply from her.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

It was really hard to do anything with my pussy leaking freely, but I finally managed to do what | had to do. |
want to let you know that my pussy has never been hairless ever since it got hair. Though, it now is. | shaved
it for you. | also shaved the hairs around my little asshole. You are going to lick me there, so I got it ready for
you. While | applied lotion to my bald pussy, | came twice, wishing your mouth was down there sucking my
gushing juices.

I also played with my tits and stiff nipples as | thought about what you would do to them.
I hope you are happy with me. Your slut would do anything to please you.
Lydia
My throbbing cock must have been leaking right then like her pussy had been earlier. | was trembling with desire
as | thought about her shaving her pussy for the first time in her life just for me. | could not believe it, but, if she had

done that for me, | had to do everything | could to please her. That was what | had intended to do anyway. With that
in mind, | wrote my next message.

Dear Lydia,



You do not have to worry about pleasing me. | have never been more pleased with anybody. You cannot
imagine how much | appreciate your shaving your pussy just for me. | cannot wait to see it and show you how
much | appreciate you, your wonderful juicy pussy and your sweet virginal asshole. My mouth and cock are
now drooling as | think about that.

You must know that | will not save any effort in pleasing you to the best | ever can.

The Virtual Admirer
She replied almost instantly.

Dear Virtual Admirer,
I knew you were a nice guy. | am sure we will enjoy each other very much.

I have to go now. | will talk to you tomorrow, but I will be constantly thinking about you till then. I just hope
I will not leave a wet trail as | walk around the house.

Lydia
That was much more than I had ever imagined. | wrote my final reply of the day.

Dear Lydia,

| appreciate the precious time you gave me today. | cannot wait to talk to you later. You can bet I will be
thinking about you too. | do not know what to do with my perpetual boner except to save it for you no matter
how hard that will be.

The Virtual Admirer
Her reply arrived at eight in the morning.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

Thinking about your big boner is driving me crazy. My pussy is all wet and leaking. Can you please send me
a picture of your hard cock so | can see what | am getting myself into or rather what | am getting into myself?
Lydia

Obliging her was too easy. | immediately took a few close-ups of my rock hard cock. | uploaded the pictures to
my computer and edited the best one, leaving only my cock and balls in the picture, before I sent out my reply.

Dear Lydia,

Here is the picture you requested. I hope you like it. My cock was rock hard as | thought about your sexy body
and your hot ass. Please send me a close-up of your sweet asshole. | am dying to see it. My cock is drooling as
you can see in the picture as | think about it. I am also drooling.

The Virtual Admirer

Her reply arrived within half an hour. It had three pictures: a close-up of her cute asshole, a close-up of her dripping
pussy and a close-up of both her holes. She was totally hairless just like she had said. Her pussy lips were swollen and
drenched in copious juices. They glistened in the picture. The close-up of her mouthwatering asshole filled my screen,
making my cock twitch and drool freely.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

I made three pictures for you. You can easily guess why my pussy was dripping when | took the pictures.
Looking at the picture of your beautiful hard cock drove me crazy. Merely looking at it made my horny pussy
ready for it. My hungry pussy wants to swallow it in its entirety and milk it until it fills its depths with thick
creamy come. Do you want to put your big cock in my horny pussy and fuck me to oblivion before you fill me
with hot sticky come?

Lydia

My cock and hands trembled as | wrote my message to her.



Dear Lydia,

I have never seen anything as pretty as your pretty pussy and cute asshole. | almost came without touching
myself as | looked at them. | want to put my hard cock in every hole in your body. | want to fuck your sexy
mouth, your hot pussy and your sweet asshole. | want to flood each of your cock-hungry holes with thick come.
I want to fill your gorgeous body with come. | want to fuck you until you pass out. | am not able to think about
anything else. | want you so much.

The Virtual Admirer
Her reply made me shake all over.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

I have to have you even if | have to come to your house and rape you. My pussy is leaking constantly as | think
about your beautiful cock. | want to have your big cock inside my wet pussy tomorrow afternoon. | can’t wait.
Come over to visit Roger. At four, | will be waiting for you in my bed. Do not knock. Just sneak in and lock
the door. You can do to me anything you want, but be quick so we will not get caught.

Lydia

That was too serious too soon. | was trembling in shock that | could not think straight not to mention write back.
It took me over half an hour to digest her message and calm down enough to be able to reply.

Dear Lydia,

I will be there, but | want you to promise me that you will have your eyes closed so you will not be able to see
me. | want you on your knees, your face pressed into the mattress and your gorgeous ass thrust up in the air.
Wear thigh highs and high heels, nothing else.

The Virtual Admirer
She replied immediately.
Dear Virtual Admirer,
I will be waiting for you the way you want me. Don’t be late. | can’t wait already. | am already dripping.
Lydia

That was our last communication for that day. | was so thrilled | was shaking on and off as if | was freezing with
cold. It took me a few hours to calm down completely. | had never been so turned on sexually. Needless to say, Lydia
completely occupied my thoughts.

As soon as | could get myself under control, | called Roger and the other guys and arranged to spend the afternoon
at Roger’s house. Everything was set for the big day, and my cock would not go soft.

The next afternoon took forever to arrive. | virtually spent every waking second with a huge boner. It was a
challenge to hide it while I was at home and more so when | went to Roger’s house. | had padded my briefs with a
couple of folded paper towels to avoid a wet spot on the front of my pants.

Naturally, 1 looked at my watch every second as | lounged with the boys in Roger’s patio. My stomach was
churning with nervousness and lust. That half hour was extremely long, but finally it was time.

“My stomach’s churning,” | said a minute before four as | stood up. “I need to relieve myself.”
“You know the way to the bathroom,” said Roger nonchalantly.

My heart pounded vigorously as | walked toward the house, holding my stomach. Inside, | almost tripped over the
stairs as | snuck to the master bedroom. | opened the door and slipped in. My heart was still pounding as | closed and



locked the door behind me. | wondered whether then somebody would step out and say, “Smile. You are on candid
camera!” | tried to catch my breath before | looked inside.

My cock twitched, and | could feel it ooze fresh fluids as | looked at the bed. Lydia was on her knees, her gorgeous
ass stuck out. She was wearing black fishnet thigh highs and black high-heel pumps as I told her. The only extra thing
she was wearing that | did not tell her to wear was a black sleep mask. | walked toward her slowly.

Suddenly my briefs were too tight to hold my biggest boner ever. | quickly unzipped my fly and fished out my
cock and balls, setting them free. Her feet were hanging off the edge of the bed. Her beautiful ass was above the edge
of the bed. Her pussy lips were swollen, and they glistened in her leaking juices. She was so wet her juices had already
made a wet spot under her pussy. Her wonderfully exposed asshole overshadowed everything else. It silently but
powerfully attracted me. It was the one in the pictures she sent me, but it looked so much more majestic,
mouthwatering and hot in person. My cock twitched and leaked as I inspected it closely. My mouth went dry, and |
swallowed. My mouth started to water as | admired her cute puckered rosebud.

“You are so beautiful,” I hissed as I bent down, approaching her sweet asshole. “Your asshole’s incredible.”

She gasped and her asshole twitched when | touched my lips to itin a light kiss. | showered her asshole with Kisses.
She was tense at the beginning, but she relaxed quickly. Before long, | was licking and sucking her delicious asshole
with increasing eagerness and hunger. She moaned, pushing her ass into my face. Her little asshole nibbled my tongue
tip. It relaxed, and my tongue tip opened it up. My tongue sank deeper inside it, making it twitch around it. She
moaned, grinding her ass into my ass as | probed her asshole with my tongue.

“Yes,” she hissed, encouraging me. “Tongue fuck my little asshole. Stick your tongue deep inside it.”
Her asshole continued to relax and take my tongue deeper as | tongue fucked it. She humped my face urgently.
“l am going to come,” she gasped.

That made me double my efforts, and she came, her asshole twitching around my wiggling tongue as | held her
shaking hips tightly.

“l am glad | saved my little asshole for you,” she gasped when her orgasm subsided. “You deserve it.”
“Your asshole’s so beautiful and delicious,” I whispered. “Nobody deserves it.”
“You do, Nick,” she gasped.

Her pussy was drenched. | pulled it open and looked inside her dark pink juicy cavity, my cock twitching. It was
also much more beautiful in person than in the picture. Her aroma was amazing as if filled my head, almost making it
spin. My mouth watered. | swallowed as | brought my lips to her nether ones.

“Your pussy’s so pretty,” | whispered.

She trembled when | swiped my tongue up her sticky lips. Her taste was different, but it was so exciting. | tasted
her juicy pussy a few more times. | was slow in the beginning, but | soon got addicted to the feel and taste of her hot
pussy. | slurped her copious juices and sucked her juicy pussy for a couple of minutes.

“Eat my pussy, baby,” she moaned. “It’s so hungry for your big cock.”

She squirmed constantly as | probed her pussy gently, sticking my tongue all the way inside it and wiggling it
there. I soon found myself tongue fucking it. She moaned, humping my face.

“Tongue fuck my horny pussy, lover,” she urged.
Her pussy was looser than her asshole, so | tongue fucked it deeper and faster.

“l am going to come in your mouth, baby,” she gasped as her orgasm approached.



She soon gushed in my mouth, and | sucked every bit of her tasty juices that I could.
“You are delicious, Lydia,” | whispered. “Everything about you is.”

While she recovered, | returned to her asshole and licked it leisurely, occasionally pushing my tongue inside it and
wiggling it within. She soon started to hump my face.

“Please fuck me,” she suddenly begged, making my cock twitch. “I need your big cock in my pussy.”

My cock head glistened in its own juices. | drooled on its head anyway before | aligned it with her sizzling pussy.
Her pussy was drenched in fresh juices. It looked so ready. | slowly pushed my cock head into her pussy, gasping at
the amazing feeling of being surrounded by her moist sizzling heat. As soon as my cock head was inside her heat, |
felt my orgasm coming. | held her hips tightly and shoved my cock all the way into her burning pussy, making her
gasp and stiffen.

“l am coming, Nick,” she gasped. “I am coming for your big cock.”

Despite her wetness, her pussy was so tight. As soon as | was all the way in her pussy, my cock swelled and started
twitching. | held on to her hot ass for life as my cock shot come deep inside her sucking pussy. | could feel her convulse
and gasp as | flooded her pussy with my come. | had never come that hard and that much. It felt like I was dumping a
gallon of come inside her. The inside of her pussy felt like a volcano full of molten lava.

“l am coming so deep inside your incredible body, Lydia,” | groaned.
“Yes, lover, fill me with your hot sticky come like you promised me,” she gasped.

Finally, my orgasm subsided, and my cock started to soften. | almost collapsed on top of her when my orgasm
ended. It took all my power to slowly pull out of her. As my cock head plopped out of her pussy, a few blobs of thick
come dripped out of her pussy.

“Wait,” she called before I could put my cock back in my pants. “I want to clean your cock with my mouth. It was
S0 nice to me. | have to be nice to it.”

Despite having just come, my cock pulsed at what she said. | waited as she turned around, bringing her head to
the edge of the bed. She waited for me silently. I guided my sticky cock into her mouth. She took it all in her mouth
and sucked it hard. It grew in her moist warmth. She cleaned it thoroughly and continued to suck. She even licked and
palmed my balls. A few minutes later, my cock was rock hard. She showered my cock and balls with kisses before
she took it back into her mouth, slowly sucking it in.

“Your cock’s big and delicious,” she moaned. “Let me suck it a little.”

It was such an erotic view in addition to the exquisite feeling as | watched that blindfolded beautiful woman
eagerly work her stretched full lips back and forth over the hard shaft of my cock. I thrust gently, fucking her wonderful
mouth. After sucking my cock eagerly for a few minutes, she deep throated it with ease, taking its head all the way
past her gullet as her lips, tongue and throat did their magic. She took it easy on me, but, within five minutes, | was
ready to come again. My happy cock had already started to pulse.

“This is so wonderful,” | whispered, thrusting in her throat. “I am going to come in your hot mouth.”

That made her suck my cock harder and faster. In less than a minute, | stiffened, and my cock swelled. My
twitching cock spewed powerful jets of thick come against the back of her throat.

“l am coming in your amazing mouth,” | whispered. “Swallow it all, baby.”

She pursed her lips tightly around my cock head and sucked hard while jacking my shaft with her right hand. She
only let my cock slide out of her mouth when she made sure my balls were completely drained. She kissed my cock
head before she let it go.

“That was wonderful,” she said as she sat up, looking at me through her thick blindfold. “Thank you so much.”
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“You are wonderful,” I whispered. Holding her chin gently, | planted a soft kiss on her sweet lips. “You are really
an amazing sex goddess. | am so happy we did this. 1’1l never forget this.”

“Me neither,” she said.

After that, | hurriedly put my sated cock back in my pants and left. | locked the door before I left. That incredible
adventure took less than half an hour, but | felt like the king of the world. I naturally looked very happy when I joined
the guys. I felt so good | was almost afraid | was obvious.

“What took you so long?” asked Wayne. “It must have been so bad. Are you okay now?”

“It wasn’t so bad,” I said. “I definitely feel much better now though. My stomach feels good now.”
“l know the feeling,” said Matt.

“l don’t think so,” | said. “It feels different when you actually feel it.”

“Oh, yes, of course,” he said.

No further mention of my happy state was made until we left half an hour later.

My euphoric state remained with me as | went home. Mom could not miss it. It intrigued her.
“You look so happy today,” said Mom.

“Do you really think so?” | teased.

“That’s obvious,” she smiled. “You can tell me.”

“l am happy because I’ve just finished the proof of concept for a personal project I’ve been working on for the last
few days,” I said. “It’s nothing that you should concern yourself with.”

“l am not concerned,” she said. “I am happy for you, and | want to share your joy.”

“Thanks, Mom, but kids’ big feats don’t usually mean much to grownups,” | said.

“You are no longer a kid, Nick,” she said. “You are now a grownup. Besides, I’ve always cared.”
“Of course you have, Mom,” | said, giving her a hug. “I appreciate that.”

“Anyway, | am very happy for you,” she said.

Despite my progress with Roger’s mom, my jealousy of him remained strong enough for me to decide to do
something about it. | finally decided to tell Mom on the same day | had fucked his mom.

“Mom, maybe you should wear more conservative clothes around my friends,” | said.
“Why do you say so, darling?” she asked.

“Some of them look at you as a sex object,” | said, blushing.

She laughed innocently for a minute.

“Nick, baby, at your age, all boys look at anything that moves as a sex object,” she said, continuing to laugh. “It’s
okay. Don’t worry about it. 1t’s completely harmless.”

That was definitely true as far as | was concerned, but it did not help me at all. She did not seem the least bit
concerned. | shrugged, thinking that at least she would avoid our gatherings, knowing what dirty perverts we were.
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The next morning | sent Lydia a new message.
Dear Lydia,

Yesterday was the happiest day of my life thanks to you. You are the hottest woman in the world. You were so
good to me. | only felt bad because I lost control very quickly. You were too hot for me to maintain control of
myself. Please forgive me. | hope to be able to make it up to you soon.

The Virtual Admirer
Her reply was very encouraging and interesting.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

Do not worry about that at all. I was so hot | came with you. It was the best orgasm of my entire life. When |
felt your big beautiful cock stretch my pussy and fill it to capacity, | lost control. Feeling your cock twitch
inside of me and fill me with come gave me multiple orgasms. | also loved the taste of your cock and your
delicious come. It was wonderful, but | am greedy when it comes to your incredible cock, so | am definitely
very eager to let you make it up to me. | wonder how it is going to be. You are probably going to keep fucking
me and making me come until | pass out as you said. | am looking forward to that.

By the way, now | know who you are without a shred of doubt, and I am looking forward to seeing you.
Lydia.

Although it was no longer important for me to hide my identity, | wanted to know how she found it out.
Dear Lydia,

My happiness is now complete that | know that you enjoyed yourself as much as I did. | really want to fuck
you until you pass out with ecstasy. | hope we can do that very soon.

How did you find out who it was? Did you cheat and look under the blindfold?

The Virtual Admirer
Her reply was very thrilling to me.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

I obviously did not cheat. | am not that kind of bad girl. After you left, | got an idea. I looked out of the window.
You were the only one missing from the gathering on the patio. | am so happy it was you. | would not have
wanted it any other way.

How would you like to fuck me in your room while my son and your mom chat on your patio? Since that has
to be a quickie, it cannot be our next time. We need a marathon session next time. Are you up for that?

Lydia.

Her reply made me want her even more. | quickly decided to write her my last message. Since everything was
now in the open, there was no need to keep using the Virtual Admirer account. It was no longer virtual anyway.

Dear Lydia,

I like you. Not only are you a very sexy woman, but you are also intelligent and playful. I sure would love to
fuck you in my room. That would be even sneakier than our first time. We are two of a kind. | want to know
you better. Our first time was wonderful, but | want more. | want to explore every cell in your body. | want to
do everything to you. | want to make you mine.

Now that everything is in the open, let us no longer use electronic mail. Let us use cell phones and sneaky
banter when we are together.

The Virtual Admirer
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On the following day, | had the boys over, including Roger. We were sitting around our teak patio table as usual.

Mom did not show up during the first half hour. | felt good. She soon appeared. Her clothes were tighter and
shorter than ever so much everyone had to stare. She was wearing a tight little VV-neck tank top that emphasized her
full tits and deep cleavage and a tight pair of short shorts that did not cover the beginnings of her tight round ass
cheeks. Her top also left a few inches of her abdomen bare, showing her belly button and flat stomach. She looked
gorgeous in white. I could not detect any panty or bra lines under her outfit. She stayed with us longer than usual as if
to make sure that everybody got an eyeful of her hot body from every angle. Her stiff nipples pushed hard against the
thin fabric of her tank top. The fabric was thin enough to show a hint of the pink hue of her nipples and areolas. She
reminded me of porn stars playing slut moms. | got mad, but I had to fight an insistent boner that soon won over.

She went back and forth repeatedly like she was waiting on us. She even sat around with us a few times. If most
moms dressed and acted like that, most topless and nudie bars would go out of business. She apparently liked the idea
of having young admirers taking the easy challenge of undressing her scantily covered hot body with their horny eyes.
She even smiled and flirted back when a couple of the guys complimented her on her great figure. | was sure she was
going to be the star of many fantasies that night including mine. To be fair, Roger was the politest about stealing
glances. He still showed that he deserved to be my best friend. | was not sure | did.

After getting rid of my boner, | sat down with Mom.

“You looked gorgeous this afternoon,” | said. “My friends couldn’t take their eyes off you.”

“Really?” she said, grinning widely, as she surely had been aware of that.

“Of course,” | said. “I was awfully embarrassed with all my friends staring at my mom, wanting to eat her raw.”

“Oh, sorry, baby,” she said as she leaned toward me. She gave me a light kiss on the lips. “I didn’t mean to
embarrass you. I think I overdid it. | shouldn’t do that again.”

“Mom, you can do whatever you want,” | said. “Maybe | should get used to that.”
“No, baby,” she said. “I’ll respect your feelings.”

She never did that again, at least not to that extent, but she made sure to be around dressed sexily whenever | had
friends around. | got used to that, and it gave me fantasy material in addition to my thoughts of Lydia.

In the middle of this, | visited Roger on the next Saturday morning as we had agreed before to go out and spend
the day outside. His mom let me in. She was freshly out of the bath, wrapped with towels.

When | saw her, | felt like our sexy messages and our first time were a dream that had never really happened.
Being together in person was much different from talking over the net or even across a blindfold.

“l apparently came at the wrong time,” | apologized, pulling back.
“Oh, not again!” she teased in mock seriousness.
That made me blush deeply.

“Seriously, Nick, this is your second home,” she said. “You can come whenever you want and as many times as
you can. Get in if you don’t want to make me mad at you.”

“You don’t seem ready for guests yet,” | said. “I can come at another time.”
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“You are right I am not ready for guests yet,” she said, “but you are a special friend not a guest.
“You are not properly dressed,” I said.

“If you go home and find your mom coming out of the bath, do you leave?” she asked.

“Of course not,” | said. “That’s different though.”

“It isn’t that different,” she said. “I’ll be ready in a few minutes. You must come in.”

She gently pulled me in by the hand, and | reluctantly entered. She led me to the living room.

“Sit down,” she said, motioning me to a couch. “Give me a few minutes to put some clothes on. One day, we’ll be
comfortable enough for me to just drop my towels and attack you or let you attack me.”

That made my boner twitch.

Naturally, I sat down and waited for her, sitting back on a couch. I could hear the sound of the hairdryer. She came
back in fifteen minutes. When | first saw her, my jaw hit my knee. That certainly was not what | had in mind.

Her hair was teased up, and she was wearing full makeup, which was neatly applied. Her fingernails and toenails
were manicured and painted red to match her lipstick. She wore open-toe high-heel sandals and walked sexily.

That was not half the problem though. The problem was that she was wearing a sheer black nightgown that was
only tied under her lush tits, supporting them, and reached just below her crotch. She was wearing matching sheer
panties underneath it. She had pink thick nipples that were fully erect, and her hairless pussy was all but naked.

She silently waited for me to take in the view before she talked. My throat went dry, and | had to swallow. | was
afraid her husband or kids would walk in on us. She clearly sensed my trepidation.

“l hope you don’t mind that | am dressed comfortably,” she said. “I like to relax after a hot bath. You are now a
young man. | testify to that myself. | hope you don’t mind if | treat you accordingly.”

As she said that, she lowered her gaze to my crotch as if ordering my cock to stand up. It obliged her readily.

She sexily walked to the loveseat across from me and sat down slowly, allowing her nightgown to open and expose
the sheer crotch of her panties. She took her time crossing her right leg over her left while I thought of something to
say in reply to her. My heart throbbed wildly as my brain and my cock competed for blood.

“Lydia, you are at home,” | finally coughed. “You have the full right to wear or not wear anything you like. If you
like, I can leave, so you can relax and rest.”

“On the contrary, | want you to come and sit down right here next to me,” she said, patting the seat on her left.
“I’ve been lonely all day; | need to talk to someone while | relax. You are a man. I’d really love to talk to you.”

“Did you wake up very early today?” | asked, hoping she would not detect my growing boner.

“Not at all,” she said as | got up and walked toward her. “I only woke up less than an hour ago, but it feels like an
eternity when you are alone although | spent most of it taking a bath.”

“Yes, it sometimes does,” | said as | sat down next to her.

“| appreciate your company, Nick,” she said. “I hope you appreciate mine.”
“Of course,” | said.

“There is nobody 1’d love to be with now more than you,” she said.

Despite our spectacular previous encounter, | had a problem looking at her, so | looked away.
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“Why are you shy?” she said, turning my face toward her. “Think of me as a friend—a very close friend, an
intimate friend, not as a friend’s mother or a mother’s friend.”

She obviously knew how | thought of her, but that was easier said than done.

“Sure, Lydia,” I said. “We are intimate friends if you say so.”

“That’s great,” she said. “I hope you don’t call my outfit outrageous.”

“I call it very sexy,” | blurted out, wondering how | mustered the courage to say that.

“Thank you,” she said, smiling widely. “I am glad you like it. | wore it for you.”

“By the way,” | said with another impulse of courage, “you may be the sexiest woman in the world.”
“Thank you so much,” she grinned. “You are not only handsome, but you are also so polite and sweet.”
“Thank you,” | said, “but | am rather honest.”

“Really?” she said. “You think | am more beautiful than girls your age?”

“Lydia, you are a woman, a real woman, not a kid,” | said. “Every male from ten to one hundred recognizes you.”
“Thank you, Nick,” she said. “It’s been a long while since | heard sweet talk like this.”

“A sexy woman like you deserves to hear sweet talk all day every day,” | said. “You are a sex goddess.”

“Thank you so very much, Nick,” she beamed. “You are a very sensitive young man—a perfect gentleman.” She
stood up. “What drink would you like to have?”

“Cold milk would be great please,” | said.
“Sure,” she said.

She turned around and walked away sexily. The back of her nightgown only reached her waist. The back of her
panties was just a string that emphasized the paleness of her luscious ivory cheeks. My eyes were glued to her twitching
tight ass. She walked away about fifteen feet before she stopped and turned back slowly, giving me time to move my
eyes off her hot ass.

“I almost forgot that the kitchen’s the other way,” she smiled.
She liked to tease, and | loved it. | took that chance to adjust my big boner to point in the right direction.
She paraded back, smiling sexily at me as her great tits jiggled with every step, making my hard cock throb.

She returned a minute later, carrying a tray with one glass. She stood before me and bent over deeply, presenting
the glass of milk to me along with a great view of her lush tits.

“Here you are,” she said, showing me the sexiest cleavage | had ever seen.
It was not easy for me to take my eyes off her tits and take the drink.
“Thank you,” | finally said, taking the drink. “You are so beautiful.”

“Would you like me to hold the tray like this until you finish your drink?” she teased, smiling sexily. “You can
take all the time you want. | am in no hurry.”

“I’ve never enjoyed getting served a drink this much, but you don’t have to do that,” | said. “Thank you.”

She turned around and bent over again to place the tray on the coffee table. When she did, her practically naked
ass was only a few inches off my face. | could see her cute asshole and her pussy lips split by the narrow string of her
panties in that position. | also could smell the sweet clean aroma of her pussy, and that made my cock even harder.
She finally sat next to me and crossed her legs again, sitting back.
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“When is Roger going to get back?” | asked as | sipped my milk.
“Am | that boring?” she teased.

“Oh, of course not,” | said. “I didn’t mean that.”

Naturally, I did not want Roger or anyone else to interrupt us.
“Are you enjoying my company?” she asked.

“Of course, more than anything,” | said.

“Don’t worry,” she said. “Nobody’s going to disturb us.”
“Okay,” | said and returned to my milk.

“You said | was a beautiful woman,” she said. “Did you enjoy looking at my ass when | put the tray down? | hope
my silly panty crotch didn’t obstruct your view of my horny fuck holes.”

“Yes, | did, and no, it didn’t,” | said, blushing and avoiding her eyes. “I loved it the other time too.”

“Me too,” she said. “You know you can look at me all you want, so don’t be so shy. I’d even pose for you in any
position you can think of. You can touch me any way you want too. You can do to me whatever you want too.”

“Thanks,” | said. “You are a very sexy woman.”

As | got used to the situation, | became more and more daring at looking up and down her hot body.

“Since we are friends,” she said, “you can tell me how many young sluts are taking advantage of hot you?”
“No one as you must know,” I said, blushing.

“You don’t need to be embarrassed by that,” she said. “I guess the little tramps are only giving you oral sex?”
“Not even that,” | said, blushing again.

“That’s even better,” she said. “Those little whores don’t know what’s good for them. They don’t know that
sucking your big juicy cock is one of the hottest treats a girl or a woman can ever have.”

My cock throbbed hard.
“I hope you don’t mind if | talk openly,” she said. “You are a man—not a kid anymore.”
“Not at all,” I said.

“Nick, I love sucking cock,” she said. My cock twitched so hard | almost came in my pants. When she sucked my
cock earlier, | was so nervous | didn’t pay much attention. “I am not shy to admit that. A woman who doesn’t enjoy
sucking a big juicy cock like yours should be ashamed of herself. A real woman must be a master in pleasing her man
with every hole in her body. What do you think?”

“That sounds right to me,” | said.
“Would you like to have your big cock sucked?” she asked, making my cock jump and almost lose control again.
“What man wouldn’t?” | said, playing it down.

“You don’t want to know,” she smiled. “A real man must please his woman by letting her suck his big hard cock
leisurely for long periods of time and leak inside her mouth all he wants so he can please her. Don’t you think so?”

“Sure,” | said.

“You obviously know that since we are close friends,” she said, “I have to suck your big fat cock all you want and
you have to let me suck it all | want. Isn’t that what you think?”
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Needless to say, | coughed and almost came. | thought | was very lucky | had finished my milk or | would be
spitting thin white fluid all over the place. | coughed and trembled all over for almost a minute, not able to talk. | had
the superstar of my fantasies offering to suck my cock whenever | wanted and even telling me that she wanted that.
Although she had already done that, that time it was not planned. This time, | had time to think about it.

“l don’t know what to say?” | stuttered. “I must be dreaming. This can’t be real?”

“Of course, it’s real,” she said. “Would you like me to kneel by your feet and suck your big juicy cock?”
My cock was so excited | could come if someone blew on me not to mention blew it.

“What if Roger came back?” | asked.

“] told you nobody would interrupt our time together,” she said. “We have the house all for ourselves till Monday
morning. Why don’t you call your mom and tell her you are spending the weekend with a close friend?”

“Really?” | asked, my heart almost jumping out of my chest with excitement. “You want me to spend the entire
weekend with you?”

“Well, you said you wanted to explore every cell in my body and do everything to me,” she teased. “Don’t you
want to make me yours anymore?”

“Of course | do,” I said. “I just can’t believe it. This must be the best thing that can ever happen to me.”

“You are still young,” she said. “Better things may happen to you, but thanks for the compliment. In my case,
though, nothing like this has ever happened to me. Do you want to give your friend the best experience of her life?”

“What are friends for?” | smiled.

“Our friendship’s even more special,” she said. “It’s about a stud and his slut having great fun fucking each other
silly. I want our friendship to be balls deep, rock solid and very fulfilling. | want it to know no boundaries.”

“You are talking about a friendship I could only dream about,” I said. “I’ll give it my best.”

“To distinguish our friendship from other types of friendship, we need to qualify it,” she said. “In our friendship,
you’ll be my stud, and I’ll be your slut. Would you want me to be your slut?”

“That would be the hottest thing ever to happen to me,” | said.

“Why don’t you call your mom while your slut reacquaints herself with your big beautiful cock without a
blindfold?” she suggested as she scooted off the loveseat and knelt between my feet. “How does that sounds?”

“It sounds amazing,” | said.

“You don’t have to tell your mom that your friend’s her married slut best friend,” she teased. “It’s up to you though
to tell her that you are going to be fucking me in every possible way you want.”

“l don’t know if I should do that,” | said.
“Make sure I am sucking your big cock when you call your mom,” she said. “I want you to enjoy talking to her.”
“You are a very good friend,” | said.

Lydia started with talking off my shoes and socks. She unbuckled my belt and unzipped my fly. She then proceeded
to pull down my shorts very slowly. I lifted my ass to let her pull them down my ass. My hard cock pushed against
the front of my briefs, its bulbous head in the middle of a big wet spot. She brought her face to my crotch and inhaled
deeply as she smiled.

“How | like the smell of a hot man!” she said, looking up at me. “Your cock’s dripping just like my horny pussy.”

She planted a light kiss on the leaky head of my cock through my soaked briefs. That made my cock jump.
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“Your big cock really likes me,” she said, smiling up at me.

“You don’t really know how much it does,” I said.

“Do you think it likes me more than my pussy and ass like you?” she said in mock seriousness.

“How much do your pussy and ass like me?” | asked.

“l want you to find out yourself,” she teased impishly. “I’ll also find out how much your big cock likes me.”

She looked up at me as she playfully started to lick my cock head through the soaked fabric. My cock twitched in
response to her tongue. She continued to tease it with her tongue tip while holding my eyes.

“I think it likes me a lot,” she smiled.

She gently and slowly peeled my wet briefs, setting my throbbing cock free. She continued to stare at my pulsing
cock as she slowly pulled my briefs and tossed them aside. She kissed my bulbous cock head lightly several times,
making my cock twitch.

“l am one lucky bitch,” she smiled, looking up at me. “You have a very beautiful cock, and it’s all mine.”
That filled me with pride since she looked and sounded sincere.
“Do you really like my cock?” | asked.

“It’s love at first sight, baby,” she said. “Naturally, the first sight was the first time | saw its picture. Even if |
didn’t peek outside the window that day, I’d know now that it was you. | can recognize your fine cock in the middle
of a thousand cocks. I can never miss the cock I fell in love with. Hang around and see how much I love this cock.”

“I am not going anywhere soon,” | said.
“Sit back and relax,” she said. “Watch and enjoy as your slut worships your gorgeous cock like she should.”
Obliging her was on the top of my list.

“Your cock’s the thickest and hardest cock I’ve ever seen,” she said, switching her eyes between my pulsing cock
and my eyes. “It can really stretch out a woman’s hole. That day when you shoved it in my pussy, stuffing me to the
limit, | came immediately and didn’t want to stop. Are you ready for me to suck your fat delicious cock?

“Yes,” | said, my cock jumping.

“I have two conditions,” she said.

“Sure,” | said.

“First, you can never brag to your friends about what we do together,” she said.
“That’s a sure thing,” | said.

“Second, you have a great cock,” she said. “You never have to play with it again and waste your come loads. You
have to use all your boners on me or on other lucky bitches if at all possible.”

“That’s easy,” | said.

“Now, do you want me to suck it like a high-priced courtesan or like a cheap whore?” she teased, licking her lips.
Since | had played that fantasy hundreds of times before, my answer was ready.

“How would you like to start like a high-priced courtesan and work your way down to a cheap whore?” | teased.
“You really know how you want your big cock sucked, don’t you?” she smiled mischievously.

“It’s my cock, isn’t it?” | said.
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“You’ve been fantasizing about having me suck it, haven’t you?” she teased.
“Over a thousand times,” | said, blushing.

“We were meant to be special friends,” she said, grinning widely. “I also dreamed about this too many times to
remember. | was so happy when the Virtual Admirer finally decided to send me a message.”

That was a shock to me.
“Really?” | asked in disbelief.

“Of course,” she said. “Don’t you think it was fate that brought you here when my hushand and kids were out for
the weekend and | had just had a warm enema and a hot relaxing bath, playing with my wet pussy and teasing my
virgin asshole while fantasizing about this beautiful cock?”

“l guess so,” | said.
“A woman can sense when a man wants her,” she said.

That was bad news to me. | did not want Mom to sense my feelings toward Lydia and especially toward herself. |
should be more careful around her.

While talking, she had been stroking my thighs lightly, making her way toward my cock. She finally was tickling
the bottom of my balls with her fingertips, making my entire body shiver and my ball sack tighten.

“Tell your dirty slut to suck your big hard cock,” she said, ticking the underside of my twitching cock.
“You are definitely the sexiest slut in the world,” | said.

“You are so sweet, Nick,” she smiled sweetly. “When | am kneeling before you like this, your big cock’s my idol.
My duty’s to worship it. | feel so proud to be your dirty slut. It’s the noblest rank a woman can achieve.”

“Suck my big cock, you filthy slut,” I urged.

“Please do that with more conviction,” she said. “I am your slut. I love being your slut, so make me feel | really
am. Talk dirty to me. | don’t want to feel as if we were role playing.”

“Suck my big cock, you sleazy slut,” I ordered.

“Yes, baby,” she said happily. “I am going to suck it like 1’ve never sucked a cock before. | am going to give you
a royal blowjob that you’ll never forget.”

“You talk too much, bitch,” | said. “Why don’t you put that sweet mouth of yours to good use?”
“Yes, my stud,” she said. “I can’t wait anymore.”

She started by lightly licking and kissing up and down the underside of my hard cock while her eyes held mine.
My cock twitched and got harder and bigger if that was at all possible. She patiently licked and kissed until I calmed
down and my cock stopped twitching. She moved down to my balls, licking and sucking them gently. She continued
to look in my eyes as she made oral love to my balls.

When she sensed that | calmed down enough, she started to kiss and lick her way up to the top. She was extra
careful and gentle when her tongue and lips reached my leaky cock head. She first licked up my leaking fluids, savoring
the taste as she looked at me seductively.

“I like the taste, the smell, the feel, the shape and the size of your cock,” she said.

“You are so hot and nasty, my slut,” | complimented. “You are wonderful.”
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When | looked to the side, | saw my cell phone and remembered that | needed to call Mom. | grabbed the phone
and dialed her number. As my mother picked up her phone, Lydia showered my cock and balls with Kisses.

“I just love your big cock,” said Lydia as Mom answered the phone.

“Hi, Mom,” | greeted. “Are you having a good day?”

“l am having a normal day,” said Mom. “Thank you for asking. What about you?”
“l am spending the weekend with a friend,” | said.

“Who’s your friend?” she asked casually.

“Tell her you are spending the weekend with your slut,” teased Lydia.

“It’s a woman,” | said.

“Do | know her?” asked Mom.

“Of course you know her,” said Lydia. “You actually know her very well. You don’t know she’s a slut though,
not your son’s dirty slut anyway.”

“l am sure you do,” I said. “She’s a close friend of yours.”
“A close friend of mine?” asked Mom. “Who’s she?”

“I don’t think I can tell you because she’s married,” | said. “I am starting an affair with her. I can only tell you if
you promise not to interfere and not to tell anybody about our affair.”

“That’s my stud,” said Lydia, grinning.
“Nick, what are you talking about?” asked Mom incredulously.
Meanwhile, Lydia took my cock in her mouth and started sucking gently as she slowly slid her lips down it.

“Mom, | can’t hold my side of the conversation,” | said. “Your friend’s going down on me. She’s taking me deeper
and deeper in her magical mouth. It feels so good | can’t concentrate. I’ll see you on Monday and talk.”

With that, I hung up.

“That was hilarious,” laughed Lydia.

“1 didn’t plan it to be like that, but what the heck?” | said.
My cell phone rang immediately. It was expectedly Mom.
“What’s going on?” asked Mom.

“Please, Mom,” | said. “We are spending the weekend having wall-to-wall mad passionate sex. Please let’s enjoy
ourselves, and you and | can talk on Monday if after doing all we have in mind I can make it home. Please.”

“Okay, Nick,” said Mom. “We’ll talk on Monday, but you are not going to get away with this. Have fun.”

“I sure will,” | said. “Thanks, Mom. You are the best. Bye.”

Lydia laughed when | hung up.
“She’s going to grill you on Monday,” said Lydia.
“We’ll see about that then,” | said. “Why did she ask so many questions anyway?”

“Maybe she’s jealous,” she said. “l am pretty sure your mom has never spent an entire weekend having wild sex
with a horny teenager. I think | am going to get fucked this weekend more than 1’d been fucked on my honeymoon.”
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“l also think you are,” | said. “I don’t think she’s jealous though.”

“If she isn’t, it’s because she doesn’t know how much | am having fun right now and how much more fun I intend
to have throughout the weekend. That might be because she doesn’t know how good you are.”

She slurped my cock with her tongue, ending at my cock head. After a few minutes of gentle kissing, licking and
tickling of my cock head, my cock was able to take more. My cock had been standing like a rigid telephone pole. She
only worked on it with her mouth without touching it with her hands. She finally took my cock head in her mouth.
She pulled my cock forward so | could see her face better. Her sexy lips were stretched tightly around the beginning
of my hard shaft. She looked so pretty and hot. While maintaining eye contact, she sucked my cock head gently. |
could feel my fluids seeping into her mouth against her playful tongue tip. My cock twitched with pleasure.

“This is the prettiest thing I’ve ever seen,” | said. “You are so beautiful with my cock in your mouth.”

She only moaned and sucked my cock like a baby playfully suckling his mom’s nipple when not hungry. She was
so talented with her mouth she was only drawing clear fluids out of my cock. It was too early for creamy milk.

She gently worked her lips up and down my shaft in tiny strokes, taking it a fraction of an inch deeper with every
stroke. A few minutes later, she gently swallowed my cock head down her throat, pressing her nose into my pubes.
My cock twitched at the exquisite sensations. She held her head still several seconds until I calmed down.

With her head motionless, she milked my cock with her mouth and throat, causing it to twitch again and again but
not dangerously so. She slid her lips all the way up and down my glistening shaft, gradually sucking harder. Her
copious drool recycled, bathing my cock as she slobbered on it and then getting sucked back into her mouth.

Within several minutes, she was sucking my cock masterfully like | had seen talented actresses do it in movies
without pushing me over the edge. My second blowjob ever had been more delightful than my wildest dreams, and
that was only the beginning. She finally came up for air.

“This is your last chance to back out from your commitment not to come with your own hands,” she said.
“l am not backing out,” I said. “I like it this way much better.”
“Me too,” she smiled.

She swallowed my throbbing cock and expertly managed her pace and pressure, so | was always close to the brink
but not dangerously so. She occasionally licked and sucked my balls or licked and kissed my shaft. She even pushed
my legs up and licked my asshole a few times, driving me crazy. That felt weird at first.

The best time of my life yet continued as she deep throated my ecstatic cock for over an hour, bathing it in her
slobber and fucking her receptive throat with it. Her slurping sounds filled the room as she worked diligently on my
appreciative cock, sucking and milking expertly. She occasionally took my cock out and slapped or rubbed her pretty
face with it, looking at me lewdly.

“Stand up so you can fuck my face like the dirty slut I am,” she said.
She squatted down, and | stood up.

“Thrust in my mouth as deep as you want,” she instructed. “If you feel the urge and you want to hold back, slow
down or stop until the urge goes away. | won’t move. You can hold my head while you fuck my throat.”

Naturally, | had seen that in movies and fantasized about it. | gently held the back of her head with my left hand
and used my right hand to guide my cock into her eager mouth. | started with tentative strokes, and she sucked my
cock gently as | gradually learned how to fuck her mouth. I later alternated between fucking her mouth with deep and
shallow, slow and fast strokes. | even slapped and rubbed my cock over her face, and she liked it a lot.

“That’s it, stud,” she cheered. “Put your dirty slut to good use.”

21



Within five to ten minutes, our throat fuck heated up, and | was getting very close to orgasm. She pulled back, and
we both took a short breather while she licked my balls lightly.

“Remember, | am your slut,” she said. “Don’t be shy around me. | want to please you in any way possible. If you
are not frank with me, | may not be able to know what you want most. | want you to use me to your heart’s content.
I’ll even let you pee on my face and in my mouth if you want. Now, promise me you’ll always be honest with me and
spare no effort to make me the dirtiest slut you’ll ever want.”

“l promise,” | said.

“Let’s go upstairs so you can use your slut silly,” she said. “I loved having you fuck me in my marital bed.”
“This is the best invitation I’ve ever heard,” | said, smiling wide.

She got up and took my hand, leading me to her bedroom.

“Play with my ass,” she urged, guiding my hand to her ass. “I like that as much as you do.”

“You have a gorgeous ass, Lydia,” | said. “I can’t believe I can finally do to it whatever | want.”

“Enjoy it, stud,” she said.

Moving to her bedroom had a great effect on me. The reality hit me with an unbelievable force. | was going to
spend two days fucking my mom’s hottest friend in her marital bed. My heart, cock and most of the rest of my body
were throbbing wildly as | shook with excitement while | squeezed her left ass cheek, feeling her silky flesh.

She closed and locked the door when entered her bedroom. Locking the door made my cock throb. She locked the
door, but my clothes were forgotten in the living room.

“You can continue to fondle my ass while you fuck my throat,” she smiled, getting on all fours on the bed.
“Your ass looks so hot from every angle,” | said.

Standing on the floor before her, I thrust my cock in her face. She opened her mouth and took it all in. Her throat,
tongue and lips immediately started working diligently on my cock, bringing it to the verge of orgasm in no time. She
slowed down, and we established a rhythm before | leaned forward and resumed feeling up and squeezing her ass. Her
lips traveled back and forth over the entire length of my hard shaft, moaning as | kneaded her ass, which was naked
except for the string splitting her crack.

“l love your gorgeous ass,” | said, squeezing her ass cheeks.

She thrust her ass out, spreading her firm cheeks. | leaned forward and saw her split asshole and swollen pussy
lips. With one hand fondling her ass, | used the fingertips of my other hand to tease her exposed asshole, making her
gasp. | teased and squeezed her dripping pussy lips, making her moan around my cock.

“You have a beautiful asshole,” | said. “l so want to eat it raw.”

Before long, | pulled her flimsy panty aside and proceeded to finger her pussy with one and then two fingers. She
humped my fingers, moaning on my cock. With both fingertips, I transferred pussy juices to her asshole. | soon pushed
my index fingertip into her asshole with extreme care as | moved my middle finger circularly in her leaky pussy. As
her asshole dilated slowly and accepted my slick fingertip, she stopped sucking my cock and let out a long moan with
my cock halfway in her mouth. | held my fingers still in her pussy and ass and thrust gently in her mouth. She took
the hint and resumed sucking my cock. I slowly removed my fingertip from her ass and switched my fingers, sticking
the slick one in her ass while | lubed the other one in her pussy. Within a few minutes, | had my index finger all the
way up her ass and my middle finger in her pussy. | pumped them gently.

“You have all my holes busy,” she moaned, dropping my cock briefly. “It’s new to me, and it feels so good.”
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“I love it too,” | said as | held the back of her head with my free hand and pushed my cock in her throat.
She humped my fingers while sucking my cock eagerly.

“Your virgin asshole’s so tight,” | said. “It won’t be easy to loosen it up for my big cock.”

“| bet it’s going to be a lot of fun though,” she said.

“You bet it is,” I said. “I love playing with your asshole.”

“Me too,” she said.

“I can’t believe | am finally going to have my way with your lovely ass like in my dreams,” | said.
“Like in our dreams,” she corrected.

While we talked, | popped my fingers out of her holes, and, as she looked quizzically, presented my fingers to her
mouth. She smiled and sucked them.

“Do you like the taste of your horny pussy and asshole?” | teased as she sucked my fingers lewdly.
“Uh-huh,” she moaned around my fingers.

“You are a good slut,” I said. “I am going to like freely switching my fingers and cock between your holes.”
“Me too,” she said, letting go of my fingers.

She hardly finished her statement before | plugged her throat with my cock and her holes with my fingers. After a
few minutes of massaging her throat with my cock, she took it out.

“Hold my neck and fuck my throat hard,” she said. “Don’t come though.”

She eagerly sucked my sticky fingers before | obliged her. | fucked her throat in that position for a couple of
minutes, thrusting all the way in.

“Let me roll onto my back,” she said, pulling away. She rolled over, hanging her head just off the edge of the bed,
and held her heels, opening up herself outrageously. “You can still play with my holes while fucking my face.”

After establishing a nice rhythm in her mouth, | leaned over and sucked her clit while fingering both her pussy
and asshole. I concentrated on loosening up her asshole, using her juices and my drool, while eating her pussy and
gently fucking her face with my aching cock.

“Lydia, | want to eat you out,” | said, popping my cock out of her mouth.

“Sure, baby,” she said as she pivoted around, making her splayed ass hang off the edge of the bed.
“You are so hot,” | said, admiring her drenched pussy and asshole. “You make my mouth water.”
“Am | good enough to eat?” she teased.

“You are too good to be true,” I said without taking my eyes off her pussy and asshole. “It’s going to take me
forever to get enough of you and your hot orifices. Two days won’t be enough, but they are not bad for a start.”

“These two days are going to be the hottest days of my life,” she said. “It’s our little honeymoon.”
“I’ve never thought | could ever be so lucky, so to speak,” I said. “This is wonderful.”

Her pussy continued to leak as | teased it with my eyes while we talked. | finally spread her ass cheeks and lowered
my mouth to her irresistible orifices. | gave her a long slow lick from her asshole to her clit, enjoying her taste and
heat. She gasped. | gave her a few more similar licks, making her gasp each time. | showered her asshole with light
kisses, making her gasp and squirm. | opened my mouth and started to kiss it, suck it and probe it with my tongue
patiently, enjoying myself immensely. She moaned and squirmed, pushing her ass into my face.
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“I’ve never thought my asshole would be so sensitive,” she moaned, her asshole twitching around my tongue tip.
Her statement did not make me break contact with her asshole until I finished giving it a long passionate kiss.

“Every inch of your sexy body is sensitive and beautiful,” I said. “You were made for sex. You are so hot. You
were made to be sucked and fucked constantly.”

“l want you to suck me and fuck me,” she moaned as | sucked her asshole. “I never want you to stop.”

“I’ll never stop of my volition,” | said. “I am going to make the best of these wonderful two days. | am going to
suck you and fuck you in every hot juicy fuck hole until one of us drops.”

“You are so hot, Nick,” she gasped. “No one else has ever wanted me as much as you do, and I’ve never wanted
anyone else as much as | want you. | was meant to be your slut, and you were meant to be my stud.”

“We’ll make the best of that, Lydia,” | said. “We owe it to ourselves and to each other.”
“That’s right,” she said.

Her asshole opened up and playfully sucked my tongue tip, but I only wanted to tease it. Withdrawing from her
tasty asshole, I moved up to her pussy, which never ceased to leak. I licked it along the lips to her clit a few times,
enjoying her taste and making her gasp in the process. | gave her sticky lips a number of light sucking kisses, sucking
her juices, before | playfully probed her pussy for more of her juices.

“You have such a delicious pussy,” | said.
“Eat it, stud,” she moaned. “Enjoy it all you can.”

For the following fifteen minutes, | explored her tasty pussy thoroughly, licking, sucking, kissing and probing it.
| occasionally sucked her clit or teased it with my tongue tip. I also gave her sweet asshole big sucking kisses every
once in a while. She moaned, gasped and squirmed constantly as her pussy leaked into my eager mouth. My cock
leaked like a loose faucet. | let some of her pussy juices wet her asshole, and licked them occasionally.

“Is my slut enjoying herself?” | teased, looking up at her without taking my mouth off her dripping pussy.
“Like never before in her life,” she moaned.

“My cock’s leaking as much as your pussy,” | said, slowly finger fucking her pussy.

“That’s a sign that they were made for each other,” she said.

“What about your asshole?” | asked.

“It was also made for your big cock,” she said.

“Do you think they are in love or in lust?” | asked.

“They are certainly in love,” she said. “You and I are in lust.”

“l am head over heels in lust with you, but I also love you,” | said as | continued to finger her leaky pussy. “I don’t
love you as a wife or a girlfriend, but you surely mean a lot more to me than my slut. You are a wonderful woman. If
you didn’t have a great personality and were not intelligent, 1’d never lust after you. Lydia, you have it all: beauty,
sexiness, brains and personality. You are really a special friend to me. | have to say that I love you and | want to spend
much time with you in bed and out of bed, but I am too horny now to get out of bed for a while.”

“Come here, baby,” she said as she sat up and pulled me to her. “You deserve a big kiss.”

Our lips met, and we had a long passionate kiss that left us gasping. My finger continued to pump her pussy while
another fingertip gently pressed into her asshole.

“l love you too, sweetheart,” she said as she got back into position, offering me all she had again.

24



“Here is a big kiss to show you how much I love your scrumptious asshole,” I said.

She moaned and squirmed as | gave her hot asshole a kiss no less passionate than the one she had just given me.
“Here is one for your delicious pussy so it won’t feel left out,” I said.

While kissing her pussy, | probed its insides with my tongue and sipped her tasty leaking juices.

“My body also loves you, especially my three cock-hungry holes,” she said. “I am your slut for a good reason.”

“l am going to take good care of your cock-hungry holes,” | said. “Not only am | going to feed them more than
their fill of cock, but I am also going to feed them all the come they thirst for.”

“That’s a big reason why they love you,” she said.

While sucking her clit, I slid two fingers into her horny pussy. | gently massaged her insides until she came, her
clit twitching against my tongue while her pussy milked my fingers wildly, bathing them in juices. While she
recovered, | removed my dripping middle finger from her pussy and gently wormed it into her tight asshole, feeling it
twitch and pinch my finger. She moaned and squirmed as my finger slowly made its way into her hot ass until it was
all the way in. I slowly pulled my finger out and slid my other slick finger into her ass. That time, her asshole accepted
it with less resistance. | kept my forefinger within her ass, stirring it gently, while | ate her pussy through another
orgasm. I then gently licked and sucked her swollen pussy lips while probing her pussy and gently swirling my finger
within her tight asshole. I finished several minutes later by lashing her clit vigorously while wiggling my finger within
her twitching asshole while she convulsed in orgasm. | cleaned up her drenched pussy with my tongue while gently
pumping my finger in and out of her asshole as it instinctively milked my finger.

“Take it easy, Nick,” she gasped, calming me down. “I promise you nobody’s going to interrupt us until we have
established our friendship very well. Relax and have fun; we have all the time we want.”

“I’lIl try,” | said. “Not only is this practically my first time, but it’s also with my dream sex goddess.”

“l am as excited as you are, but I am trying to calm myself down,” she said. “I’ve never been with another man
since | married Jiff. It’s my first time too.” She smiled. “We are both virgins.”

“l am so turned on | am afraid | may lose control before | should,” I said.

“l can see that,” she smiled. “Don’t worry though; you won’t come before | want you to. You just relax and enjoy
yourself. Leave all the hard work to me.”

She pulled me onto the edge of the bed and sat next to me. She turned my face toward hers, and leaned toward me.
Our lips met. We kissed feverishly, our tongues dueling wildly. She controlled the pace and made it a slow sensual
kiss. My kissing experience was not much, so | learned from her, copying her moves. We kissed like that for several
minutes. When our tongues got to know each other, she guided my right hand to her left breast. | squeezed it gently
and started to knead it, making her moan into my mouth. | soon started to pinch her erect nipple gently and pull on it.
My cock was then harder than rock. | could feel it pulse with every heartbeat. After a couple of minutes, she guided
my hand to her other breast. | treated it similarly. We finally broke our kisses, panting.

“Nick, lie back and let me sit on your cock,” she finally said, pushing me back onto the bed. “Let’s have fun.”

She straddled me, pressing her open pussy lips along the underside of my hard shaft. She sat down with her weight
on my cock. She paused for a minute, giving me time to calm down. After that, she slowly slid back and forth along
my cock. Within a few minutes, my cock regained its composure, and | proceeded to play with her swaying tits. She
leaned forward and let me suck them. My hands were free to feel up her ass. | teased her asshole with my fingertips.
Before long, I had a fingertip up her ass. She went wild and had a quick but hard orgasm. She collapsed on top of me,
and we kissed with my finger all the way up her ass.

“l have a horny ass, don’t 1?” she gasped, smiling.

“You are a slut,” | teased.
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“I sure am,” she said.

She dismounted me and got on her knees, pressing her face and chest to the bed and thrusting her inviting ass out
in my direction. | got up and knelt down behind her, bringing my face close to her hot ass. | kissed and sucked her
asshole for a minute, leaving it in a pool of my drool. I gently wormed my right thumb up her ass and reamed out her
asshole gently while stuffing her pussy with my index and middle fingers. After a few minutes of that, she had an
orgasm and collapsed onto the bed, letting my fingers pop free. | gently rolled her onto her back and fingered her
asshole with my slick middle finger at an easy pace. | enjoyed watching her happy pretty face and her jiggling full tits
as | finger fucked her asshole harder. | occasionally rubbed her leaky pussy with my thumb until she came. | leaned
down over her, and we kissed passionately.

While we Kissed, | squeezed her ass with both hands. | soon reached between her ass cheeks with my right hand
and effortlessly slid my middle finger into her asshole, which was slick with her excess pussy juices. She gasped and
then moan into my mouth. Her asshole milked my finger as | pumped it and swirled it around.

“I’ve bought a good anal lube yesterday just in case,” she said, making my cock jump. “My virgin asshole’s so
horny as you must know very well by now. Do you know how to get it ready for your big cock?”

“I think 1 do,” | said. “I’ve read a lot about it, but I’ve never tried it before.”

“We are not in a hurry,” she said. “Let’s take our time and use a lot of lube. That should do it.”

“Don’t worry, Lydia,” | said. “Your ass is in good hands so to speak. I’ll take good care of it.”

“l am sure of that,” she said.

She slithered away and retrieved the anal lube from the nightstand. She put it aside and lay back.

“I want to see you while you work on my asshole,” she said as she pulled her legs over her head.

“l also want to look in your eyes when | feed your virgin asshole its first cock,” | said, grabbing the lube.
“Its first and only cock,” she said. “That must be so romantic.”

My mouth watered and my cock drooled into the sheets as | admired the lovely cheeks of her ass, the glistening
pink lips of her juicy pussy and the wrinkled pink pucker of her asshole.

“Do you like what you see?” she asked.
“You know that | do,” I said. “I like it so much I am afraid my cock drool may soak through your mattress.”
“Don’t worry about that,” she said. “If you like it that much, why don’t you help yourself to it?”

“l am helping myself to it,” | said. “I am now enjoying your lovely ass with my eyes. | am also going to enjoy it
with my hands, mouth and my cock in every way | can think of.”

“Are you saying that | am in for a lot of fun?” she teased.
“We both are,” | said.

“Nick, I want you to lube my asshole and loosen it up very well,” she said. “I want you to get it ready to withstand
all the deep hard fucking you give it. I want you to use it well and fuck it to your heart’s content.”

“I’ll do that,” I said. “I have big plans for your little asshole. | sure don’t want to put it out of order too soon.”

“l want you to take full advantage of my virgin asshole,” she said. “I want you to put me through all my paces.
After all, I’ve been saving it for you all my life even though | didn’t know it.”

“Lydia, I’ve been fantasizing about your lovely ass for the last six years,” | said. “There’s nothing | didn’t do in
my dreams to you and to your gorgeous ass a few thousand times. | have so much pent-up sexual energy that | want
to discharge into your sexy body and your hot ass. | am not even sure two days are enough for much.”
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“Nick, | naturally noticed that you liked my ass years ago,” she said. “That was one reason | took good care of it
and wore sexy clothes that | thought you’d like seeing my ass in. You were then too young for me to fantasize about.
| only started fantasizing about you two years ago. | knew that you’d most likely want to fuck me in every hole in my
body. | dreamed about that. | also have a wild imagination. Now, it’s time to make our dreams come true. Now, | am
all yours. My ass is all yours. Do to me anything and everything you want. You don’t have to do it all this weekend
though. My ass is yours forever. You can have it anytime within reason. Nobody else can.”

It filled me with pride to find out that she had been fantasizing about having me fuck her in every hole in her body
for two years. Furthermore, she made her ass exclusively mine. That was wilder than my wildest dreams.

“l assure you that I am going to want it very often,” | said. “I am not sure though it will be within reason, but |
hope | don’t drive you away with my uncontrollable lust.”

“Don’t worry about that,” she assured me. “You can’t drive me away by pleasuring my horny body.”

While we talked, I did not take my eyes off her cute asshole. | saw it twitch involuntarily several times during the
course of our conversation. Her pussy leaked constantly, and my cock continued to drool into her sheets.

“Lydia, | can’t believe this wonderful ass and the hot woman attached to it are now mine,” | said. “I need several
minutes to convince myself that it’s all real and that my wild dreams did not take over my brain.”

“Take your time,” she laughed. “I am sure I’ll enjoy that.”

The following several minutes saw me spread, squeeze and knead her ass cheeks, watching her asshole wink, smile
and twist. My mind took its time building a picture of her tight asshole stretched wide around my hard cock.
Meanwhile, her pussy and my cock leaked constantly. Her asshole glistened in her pussy juices.

My mouth joined the party by giving her asshole a long slow kiss that cleaned it of her pussy juices. She moaned
softly as I did that. | kissed and nibbled her ass cheeks all over, starting at the left side of her ass and ending at the
right side of it. | followed that with a long deep kiss to her dripping pussy, sucking most of its copious juices. That
elicited a long moan from her lips. | teased her clit with my tongue tip, making her squirm.

That left me alone with her sweet asshole. My cock twitched and oozed extra drool into the sheets.

“The countdown for your virgin asshole has just started,” | announced. “It won’t remain innocent for long.”
“It’s about time,” she moaned. “It’s been innocent for too long already.”

“Your pussy’s in top shape too,” | said. “You don’t seem to get it fucked too often.”

“Not often enough,” she said. “I hope you are going to change that.”

“l am going to be fucking your hot ass most often,” | said. “Your pussy’s going to get its fill of cock though. As a
matter of fact, | am going to take good care of all of your fuck holes and the rest of your gorgeous body.”

“I can’t wish for more,” she said.

Before | covered her puckered pink asshole with my slightly parted lips, 1 admired it for several seconds as if |
was trying to memorize its shape, size, texture and every wrinkle it had. That mouthwatering asshole was the star of
thousands of my fantasies. It deserved to have its picture burned in my mind forever. It was next to impossible for any
other asshole to have half as many fantasies dedicated to it. This one was an asshole married to another man but would
be mine forever. It was my dream asshole about to become a reality. That was beyond my dreams, and therefore
unforgettable. That was why it commanded such appreciation and homage from me every time | looked at it.

While looking in her eyes, | licked and teased her asshole with my tongue tip for a few minutes, feeling every
twitch it did and seeing every tremor it generated in her body and every little gasp she took. She moaned, gasped and
squirmed as | alternated between sucking and licking her responsive asshole for several minutes before | started to
massage her clit and leaky pussy with my right thumb. She humped my mouth and thumb urgently. While stirring her
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juices with my thumb, | sucked and licked her asshole fiercely until she came, her body shaking and her asshole
trembling under my tongue.

When she calmed down, | removed my slick thumb from her drenched pussy and watched it sink slowly into her
tight asshole. When my thumb was all the way up her ass, | gently lapped up her juices, cleaning up her soaked pussy
thoroughly while she squirmed and milked my thumb.

“Your asshole’s never going to be this tight,” I said, gently swirling my thumb within her tight asshole.

“l am counting on that,” she gasped. “l want you to loosen it up enough to be able to accommodate your big cock
at any time but tight enough to show you a great time.”

“We sure can do that,” | said. “Though, we need to get it fucked regularly to keep it that way.”

“If you are not planning to do that, you may as well stop right now,” she said.

“If it were up to me, 1’d never stop fucking your ass,” | said. “My cock wants to wear your asshole like a ring.”
“That’s all | want to hear,” she said. “I’ll make sure I’ll be always available to you.”

“That settles it,” | said. “Your hot sweet asshole’s going to be one very busy little fuck hole.”

“Don’t you think that’s what it’s there for?” she said.

“| think your cute asshole should be happily sucking a big juicy cock more often than not,” | said.

“We both know which cock that’s going to be,” she smiled.

“It’s now making a pool on your mattress,” | said.

“I"d have preferred it if it were drooling in my mouth or another one of my fuck holes,” she said. “Leaving a
souvenir is good enough though.”

“You are going to get a lot of both,” | said.

Meanwhile, her asshole loosened up a little. With two fingers in her leaky pussy, | grabbed the lube and squeezed
a generous blob onto her asshole. I used my thumb to massage the lube into her anal pucker and work it inside her ass.
| repeatedly squeezed lube onto her asshole and worked it inside, making her asshole very slippery. | kept my index
finger in her pussy and used my middle finger to massage her pussy lips while | swirled my thumb within her slippery
asshole, patiently reaming it out.

As | squeezed more lube onto her asshole, | switched my fingers, slipping my thumb into her pussy and slowly
sliding my index and middle fingers into her asshole. I sucked her clit gently while keeping my thumb motionless in
her milking pussy and slowly pumping my two fingers in and out of her sucking asshole. She moaned and humped
my fingers as | gradually picked up the pace. She came within several minutes, her gushing pussy drenching my thumb
as her asshole twitched around my fingers.

When she calmed down, | removed my thumb from her drenched pussy and sucked it clean while gently twisting
my fingers within her milking asshole. | alternated between watching her rolling head and her stuffed asshole as |
continued swirling and twisting my fingers within her asshole, occasionally adding lube. I finger fucked her tight
asshole gently while constantly twisting my fingers. | slowly accelerated the pace but finally made her come with pure
anal stimulation.

“l have such a horny asshole,” she gasped.

It took more lube, gentleness and patience to squeeze a third finger up her asshole while gently sucking her clit.
With my three fingers all the way up her ass, | tortured her clit with my tongue tip to a wild orgasm, enjoying her anal
spasms. When she was about to come, | pulled my mouth back and watched her face as | fucked her horny asshole
with my slick fingers. She came wildly, her twitching asshole trying to bite my fingers off. | added lube and gently
reamed out her asshole with three fingers while my tongue slowly cleaned up her drenched pussy.
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My cock twitched as | thought her asshole was ready for it. | was not about to squeeze a fourth finger up her ass,
but I spent a few more minutes, reaming out her asshole with three fingers.

“Lydia, | think you are ready,” | said, smiling at her.

“I think I am more than ready,” she said. “How many fingers do you have up my horny virgin ass?”
“Three,” | said.

“Let me lube you up so you can give me the real thing,” she said. “I can’t wait for it.”

“l don’t think I can last at all,” | said. “Let me come in your pussy and then use a fresh boner on your ass.”

“l wouldn’t like that one bit,” she said. “You’ve already come in my mouth and my pussy. This time | want you
to come deep in my ass. It’s so hungry for your big cock and creamy come. Besides, | think you have a big load of
come for me right now. 1’d really like that up my needy ass. We’ll take it slow and easy so you can last.”

“We have to be very careful,” | said as | slowly slid my fingers out of her asshole. “My cock’s fully loaded.”

“Don’t worry,” she smiled, lowering her legs to the bed. “That’s how | want it. Come over here and put that big
juicy cock in my mouth, where it can calm down.”

With her lying back, I straddled her chest and slowly pushed my dripping cock into her mouth. She sucked my
cock gently, and I thrust in her throat as gently. A few minutes of that calmed me down quite a bit. She gently pushed
me off, and | dismounted her. She sat up and grabbed the lube. She thoroughly but gently applied a thick coat of lube
to my entire cock.

“You are ready to claim my virgin ass,” she smiled.

“Get back into position and spread your luscious ass for me,” | said.

She complied eagerly, and | knelt before her offered ass.

“Take it extremely slowly,” she said. “Whenever you feel control is slipping away, stop and wait a little.”

That was not going to be that easy. My cock was rock hard as | aimed it at her waiting asshole. My cock twitched
and she gasped when my cock head touched her virgin asshole. With all the lube and our inexperience in anal sex, it
took a little while to nestle my cock head against the center of her asshole, but I did that very slowly to maintain
control. It took a few more minutes for her asshole to open up and accept my cock head as | carefully and slowly
maneuvered it into her virgin ass. That delay helped. She remained silent except for occasional gasps and short moans.
The feeling was amazing, so | paused for over a minute before I resumed my slow advance up her ass. Her inner
sphincters resisted. It took us over ten minutes to achieve complete penetration of her once-virgin ass. The last two
inches encountered the most resistance from the end of her rectum.

The feeling was indescribable as | paused there, my entire cock engulfed in hot moist tightness.

“I am no longer an anal virgin,” she said, giving my cock a gentle squeeze that made it twitch. “It feels so good to
have your big cock balls deep up my tight ass.”

“It feels so good it’s taking all my willpower not to come,” | said.

“Don’t move until you calm down,” she said. “Neither of us is in a hurry. Now, give your anal slut a big kiss.”
That big kiss was deep and long. It lasted for two minutes and took my mind off my cock.

“Nick, | am going to come,” she gasped when we broke the kiss.

She stiffened and convulsed in a long orgasm, her asshole twitching wildly around the base of my cock. | held my
cock deep inside her jerking ass, but her spasms moved her asshole up and down my cock. I almost lost control.

“Your incredible cock has given your anal slut her best orgasm ever,” she gasped when her orgasm subsided.
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“It was amazing,” | said as | thrust very gently in her sizzling ass, hardly moving my cock. “I almost came myself.”
“You did so well, Nick,” she gasped. “I am so proud of you. | am so lucky to be your slut.”

“Nobody can be as lucky as | am,” I said.

Her leaky pussy winked with every thrust. After a few minutes, | was able to fuck her ass with long slow strokes.
“1 love fucking your hot ass, Lydia,” | said. “It’s amazing. It’s incredible. It’s better than anything I’ve imagined.”
“Me too, Nick,” she said. “I love having you fuck my horny ass.”

The way her ass milked my cock was incredible, so | kept it up for a few minutes, enjoying her happy moans.

“You are doing very well, and it feels so good,” she said. “The teenagers of my time didn’t last this long in either
my mouth or my pussy, and it wasn’t their first few times. Slow down or stop whenever you feel the urge to come.”

“l am doing my best to give both of us a great time,” | said.

“Relax, Nick,” she said. “I wouldn’t mind you doing this all day. My ass was made for your amazing cock, and it
now has it, so there is nothing more that | want.”

“Your ass is definitely perfect for fucking,” | said. “Every lover you ever had who didn’t fuck your wonderful ass
must have been blind or crazy.”

“Actually, none of them was blind or crazy, but I didn’t let them because it was meant for you,” she smiled. “I
could never give something that was meant to be yours to anybody else.”

“It’s the best gift I’ve ever received,” | said. “I’ll never get enough of it.”
“You don’t have to,” she smiled. “I don’t want you to either. It’s all yours. You can and should use it all the time.”
“That’s what | am going to do, Lydia,” | said.

After a few more minutes of slow ass fucking, | started to occasionally make a couple of fast but deep thrusts
every once in a while, making her groan or gasp. | soon got used to fucking her ass like that and felt I could keep
doing it all day, so I accelerated my pace a little bit and made quick thrusts more often.

“You are getting the hang of it,” she gasped. “You are getting me addicted to this.”

“We’ve both warmed up,” | said. “I must have opened up your tight ass well with my big cock.”

“You sure have,” she said. “You didn’t leave a virgin millimeter in my once-innocent now-lustful ass.”
“A wonderful ass like yours must fully enjoy getting fucked,” | said.

“My ass and | are fully enjoying it,” she said. “We don’t want you to stop.”

“I’ll never stop out of my own volition,” | said.

“l should have let you fuck my ass when you turned sixteen,” she said.

“l can’t agree more,” | laughed. “Now, we have a lot of catching up to do.”

“We are having a pretty good start,” she said. “We have two full days.”

“l intend to use every minute, but I think we’ll be totally fucked out before the end of the two days,” | said. “You
may not be able to leave the bed, and | may not be able to go home.”

“We have to take it easy and make sure not to let that happen,” she said. “We’ll fuck all the time though. We’ll
eat too so we don’t die of starvation.”

“We need that too,” | said.
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“Now, just focus on putting my horny ass to good use,” she said.

Heeding that, | maintained an easy pace as | fucked her receptive ass deeply, especially that we were both enjoying
ourselves immensely. A few minutes later, | started to lose control slowly, so | slowed down. | repeated that a couple
of times before it started to get harder. | decided it was time to pump my big come load into that horny ass. Needless
to say, by then, my cock was working her leaking pussy juices into her ass. She was losing control too.

“After this short break, | am going to fuck your ass hard and come inside it,” | said, pausing deep in her ass.
“l can’t wait to have you come deep inside my slutty ass and fill it with your hot creamy come,” she moaned.

“l can see that your pussy’s having a ball too,” | said as | slid my thumb into her drenched pussy, making her
tremble and spasm around my thumb and cock.

“It’s a slut’s pussy,” she said. “Wherever you stick your cock in my body, you’ll find it leaking freely.”
“That’s a perfect pussy in my book,” | said, massaging her pussy gently and making her squirm.

“I’ll let your cock tell her that later,” she said.

“Now, my cock’s busy telling your asshole how wonderful it is,” | said, thrusting gently in her ass.

As my pace accelerated, both she and | concentrated on our fuck. Naturally, my run for takeoff did not last more
than two or three amazing minutes. She met my strokes to the best she could in that restricted position.

“l am going to come,” | announced, pounding her offered ass.
“Yes, fill up my ass,” she panted. “I am close too.”

Her pussy was drenched as | pumped her stretched asshole vigorously. My cock swelled, stretching her asshole
even wider as my orgasm was about to start. When my cock started to twitch, | slammed it all the way up her hungry
asshole, shooting the first and most powerful come jet of my life till then right into her colon.

“l am coming deep in your ass,” | said. “I am filling your wonderful ass with a huge load of my hot come.”
That triggered her orgasm, and she started to convulse.
“Oh, yes,” she gasped. “Flood my bowels with your sticky come.”

Her asshole twitched uncontrollably around the hard base of my cock, which was already twitching. | pulled back
until only my cock head was inside her ass. | pumped the first inch of my cock shaft in and out of her fluttering asshole
as slowly as | could. | wanted to preserve my long-term sexual energy by having less powerful orgasms.

That was a powerful orgasm for the two of us. Her ecstatic asshole milked the first couple of inches of my cock
amazingly. My cock finally quit twitching before her orgasm subsided. My cock remained hard but not rock hard. |
thrust gently in her come-filled ass. That still felt good.

“Squeeze your asshole tightly,” I urged. “Don’t let my come leak out of your come-thirsty ass.”

“Don’t you worry about that,” she said, clamping her asshole tightly around my cock. “I am not going to let one
drop of your precious come escape out of my asshole. We’ve both worked so hard to get it there.”

“That was the most enjoyable hard work ever,” I smiled. “Did you enjoy your first ass fuck as much as | did?”
“l did at least as much,” she said. “You’ve just made me come like I’ve never come before—twice.”

“I don’t have a great experience in this, but I don’t doubt the fact that your asshole’s one of the hottest fuck holes
in the world,” I said. “It’s very likely it’s really the hottest one ever.”

“Does that mean you are going to fuck my ass again?” she teased, pinching my cock with her asshole.

“Whenever you are ready,” | said, thrusting into her ass.
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“As soon as | am done cleaning you up,” she said.

“Are you sure you want to do that?” | asked, my cock actually getting harder at the thought.

“Absolutely,” she said, squeezing my cock tighter. “A good slut has to do that for her stud.”

“You are not a good slut, Lydia,” | said. “You are the most amazing slut in the world.”

“Thank you,” she beamed. “Now that you’ve come in all my holes, | know you are the most amazing stud too.”

When she eased her grip on my cock, | slowly pulled out and popped it out of her ass. Her asshole closed shut, but
it looked relaxed. | brushed it with my cock head a few times before | pushed it in, making her moan. Her asshole
closed just beyond my cock head. | repeated that, sliding my cock head out of her asshole and then back in a few
times. | removed my cock from her asshole and traced her slippery crack from her asshole to her clit with my middle
finger, drenching its tip with her juices and making her moan. | poised it at her asshole as | poised my index finger at
her pussy hole and gently pushed them in, making her let out a long soft moan. With my fingers all the way in her
holes, | lowered my mouth to her crotch. I licked her clit a little before | sucked it into my mouth. She moaned and
milked my fingers as | nursed her clit for several seconds.

“Your receptive asshole has loosened up very nicely,” | said, slowly sawing my fingers in her hot fuck holes.
“It’s getting ready for its new role,” she smiled.

“Remind me again of its new role,” | teased, still pumping my fingers in her holes.

“It’s your fuck hole,” she said.

“That isn’t its new role,” I said. “That’s its only role ever. It has just newly figured it out.”

“That’s true,” she smiled, but her smile was interrupted by a gasp as | yanked my fingers out of her holes.

“l am going to loosen it up more to make it perfect,” | said, popping my cock head into her ass.

“It’s all yours,” she said as | gently thrust in her milking asshole. “Do with it whatever you want.”

“I will,” I said. “From now on, it’s my primary fuck hole. | am going to take good care of it.”

“Right now, your slut wants to care for your hot cock with her mouth,” she said.

“Why don’t you suck these for now?” | teased, giving her my sticky fingers that had just been in her pussy and
asshole as | popped my cock out of her asshole.

While she sucked my fingers eagerly, moaning around them, | lightly tapped my cock head on her asshole. |
brushed my cock head up and down her pussy and ass crack a few times before | used it to scoop her pussy juices.

“Now, you can suck it,” I said, removing my fingers from her mouth. “Turn around so | can feed it to you.”
She immediately pivoted around, placing her head before my cock and tilting her head back.
“Pull your knees against your shoulders,” I instructed as | pushed my cock into her mouth.

She eagerly complied, and | leaned forward over her crotch. Propping myself with my left arm, | used my right
hand to invade her fuck holes while gently thrusting in her throat. She moaned around my cock as I switched two
sticky fingers between her equally sticky pussy and asshole. After several minutes of that, I dismounted her, freeing
her three holes, but | brushed my cock over her face. She remained in her position.

“Lydia, | have a depraved fantasy | am not sure you’d go with,” I said. “I am even embarrassed about it.”
“You can’t be embarrassed from telling your slut to do anything you want,” she said. “You promised.”
“l am sure most people think it’s disgusting,” | said. “I saw it in some porn movies.”

“What is it?” she asked. “Just say it.”
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“Okay, I’ll tell you about it, but you don’t have to do it,” | said reluctantly.

“Just tell me about it, and leave the rest to me,” she said.

“l want you to leak my come out of your hot ass into a plate and lick it up,” | said, embarrassed.

“Is that your fantasy?” she asked.

“Yes,” | said lowly, nodding.

“I’d do it in a heartbeat,” she said. “I’d do anything that makes me your most faithful slut.”

“Are you serious?” | asked.

“Definitely,” she said. “You are right it’s perverted, but that’s why you have a slut. It isn’t disgusting either.”
“You are amazing,” | said.

“If they’d do it for money, I’d do it for you,” she said. “I am proud to be your dirty slut.”

“Lydia, you are the hottest slut in the world,” I said.

“That’s what | want to be for you,” she said. “Why don’t you get the plate of your choice from the kitchen?”
That was all 1 wanted to hear. | was back with the plate in record time, my rock-hard cock leading the way.

She was squatting on the bed. She smiled at me as | returned, locking the door behind me. I slipped the plate under
her ass. She knew what to do as | lowered my head to see the come leaking out of her asshole. When she finished
leaking my come into the plate, she wiped her asshole with her hand and lewdly licked and sucked the come off her
sticky fingers, looking me in the eye.

“You are so hot,” | said.

She got on all fours and proceeded to lick the come like a cat licking cream. She eagerly licked the come up as if
it was the most delicious meal in the world, moaning and smiling. When she was done, the plate was squeaky clean.
She smacked her lips before she came up.

“l am glad you thought of that,” she said. “It was such a hot and dirty experience. I’ll be doing it often. It’s like
you’ve come in my ass and in my mouth. It’s even hotter. It makes me feel dirtier. I love that.”

“Lydia, you are letting me live a dream,” | said, pulling her to me. “Give me a big kiss.”

We shared a long deep kiss. Our tongues dueled for a while, letting me taste my come in her mouth.

“Nick, | want to be your dirty slut, and | want you to be my dirty stud,” she said when we broke the Kiss.
“That should be easy,” | said.

“It can only be easy if you don’t hesitate to share with your dirty slut your darkest fantasies,” she said.

“That should be easy,” | assured as she put the plate aside and got on her knees, pressing her head to the bed.
“Your slut needs more of that big cock of yours,” she said, reaching back to spread her ass wide.

Taking my position behind her lovely ass, | dipped two fingers into her wet pussy and twisted them inside.
“Your poor ass is no longer full of come,” | said as | pushed my slick fingers into her ass.

“l was so hungry for come and had to eat your come out of my ass,” she said as | twisted my fingers.

“Does that mean you’ve been a good girl or a bad girl?” | said as | popped my fingers out of her ass.

“I’ve been a good girl,” she moaned as | gave her asshole a long French kiss. “I reused your delicious come.”

“A good girl like you deserves a very good ass fucking, and she’ll get it,” | said, interrupting my anal kiss.
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“I’Il always be a good girl,” she moaned as | resumed kissing and licking her asshole.

She squirmed, grinding her ass into my face. Her asshole soon opened up and sucked my tongue. | broke the kiss
and lubed her asshole thoroughly with two fingers. I lubed my cock generously and aimed it at her offered asshole.

“Oh, yes,” she moaned as my cock penetrated her asshole, stretching it around its hard shaft.

Another long moan followed as | held her hips and drove my cock all the way up her splayed asshole. | paused for
a few seconds before | started to thrust gently. Her asshole milked my cock as it fucked her ass deeply.

“Lydia, there is nothing like fucking your sizzling ass,” | said, pumping her ass with long rhythmic strokes. “If
there is such a thing, | can’t imagine it.”

“There is nothing imaginable like getting my ass fucked with your big incredible cock either,” she said.

We fucked silently except for occasional groans, moans and gasps. It was a long slow ass fuck that lasted over
half an hour. At the end, I picked up the pace, spanking her drenched pussy with my balls, and made her come. She
convulsed in orgasm, uncontrollably shoving her ass into me. | did not come. | just pounded her twitching asshole
until she went limp. | gently thrust in her ass while she recovered, gasping. | was so happy | made her come fucking
her ass no less without losing control and coming myself.

After a short break, she raised herself on her hands and proceeded to rock back and forth over my cock. That was
my cue to hold her hips and fuck her ass at an easy pace.

“Lydia, why did you choose to have our first fuck, our first blowjob and our first ass fuck in your marital bed,” |
asked. “Doesn’t that dishonor your husband and soil the bed you should only share with him?”

“Oh, Nick, you must think | am a horrible wife,” she said.
“No, not at all,” I said. “I know whatever you do has to have a good reason. | am just wondering.”

“Nick, if I thought becoming your slut would dishonor or soil anything, | wouldn’t have done it,” she said. “We
are not hurting my husband at all. Trust me. I am his wife and your slut. | did that to show you that you can have me
whenever, wherever and however you want and nobody else can. Don’t feel guilty about it. | don’t.”

“Are you sure?” | asked. “My concern is about its being ethical. Isn’t it cheating after all?”

“Cheating’s when you do something you are not supposed to do behind someone’s back,” she said. “This isn’t
cheating because | am supposed to do it. Nick, just take me and leave my husband to me.”

“l am sorry, Lydia,” | said. “I just wanted to make sure we were doing the right thing.”

“Don’t be sorry,” she said. “You are a nice guy, and | appreciate your concern. | assure you that we are doing the
right thing. It feels so incredibly good, and it will do us both a world of good.”

“I now feel much better about fucking your incredible ass,” | said.
“l actually feel so good about it | want to call Jiff and Roger while you fuck my ass,” she said.
“Are you serious?” | asked. “That would be so wicked and treacherous.”

“l am serious,” she said. “Just be gentle and don’t make me come while I am on the phone. | don’t want them to
know that I let you fuck my virgin ass. Do you want to talk to Roger while you continue to fuck his mom’s ass too?”

“That’s crazy,” | said. “I’ll give it a try.”
“Don’t tell him what you are doing,” she said. “He wouldn’t believe you, and you’d ruin your friendship.”
“I think you are right,” | laughed. “l am glad you brought it up.”

“Never tell a guy that his mom’s your dirty whore,” she said. “You’ll never gain anything. Remember that you are
after real asses not making asses of people. Naturally-made asses are much better than those you can make.”
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“Don’t worry about that,” I said. “I like it natural.”
“Fuck me nice and deep but gently,” she said. “I want to feel it, but I don’t want to lose control.”
“1 forgot my cell phone downstairs,” | said.

“You can go get it after this round,” she said. “I am now going to call Jiff.”

Lydia reached out and grabbed her cell phone. She dialed her husband’s number while I held her hips and fucked
her ass with long precise strokes, impaling her horny ass completely with every smooth thrust.

“Hi, honey,” he said through the phone. “What’s up?”

“Something big is up,” she said quietly, holding the phone away from her mouth and smiling back at me, “and it’s
up my hot slutty ass.”

“You didn’t call me, so | thought 1’d call you, honey,” she said into the phone. “How is everything going?”
“Everything’s good,” he said. “We have everything set up. We are now hiking up the mountain.”

“Did you miss me yet?” she asked.

“Of course, | miss you,” he said.

They babbled about inconsequential things while | got mesmerized by the view of my hard shaft pumping her
widely stretched asshole.

“I love you too, honey,” she said, finally taking me out of my anal trance. “Bye.”

“He’s hiking up the mountain while you are hiking up his slut wife’s horny ass,” she said to me.

“To each his own,” | smiled.

“I am now going to call Roger,” she said, dialing an entry on her cell phone. “Keep fucking my ass like that.”
“1 sure will,” 1 said.

“Yes, Mom,” said Roger through the phone. “Good morning, sleepyhead.”

“Good morning, early bird,” she greeted. “Are you having a good time, sweetie?”

“Yes, Mom,” he said. “It’s so cool out here. | love it.”

“Enjoy yourself,” she said. “I have your friend Nick here. He was coming to get you.”

“Oh, sh...damn!” he said. “Sorry. | totally forgot we were going out together. He must be mad.”

“Not really,” she said. “I talked him into hanging around a little and keeping me company. After a little while, he
started to think | am good company.”

“Of course, you are good company,” he said.

“I think you should apologize to him though,” she said.

“I will,” he said.

“Hang on,” she said. “He’s right here. I’ll give him the phone so you can talk to him.”
“Okay, Mom,” he said.

“Make sure not to tell him how much his precious mom loves having his friend’s big cock drill her horny asshole
nice and deep,” she said quietly as she handed me the phone.
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“Sure,” | said as | took the phone.
“Roger?” | said into the phone, holding it with one hand as | held her hip with the other.

“Hi, Nick,” he said as | continued to thrust in his mom’s ass rhythmically. “I am so sorry for forgetting about our
arrangement. It totally went off my mind. | owe you one.”

“l can’t say no to having you owe me one,” | said, “but honestly I think your mom’s better company.”
“I deserve that,” he said as his mom thrust her ass back onto my cock more animatedly.

“I didn’t mean to be mean,” | said as | held my hips motionless and spread his mom’s ass, watching her stretched
asshole shuttle back and forth over my hard shaft. “I really meant that your mom’s so cool. She’s so much fun.”

“That she is,” he said.
“I’ll see you when you are back,” I said. “We’ll find a way for you to pay back your debt.”

“Sure,” he said. “I’ll talk to you later. Bye.”

“Make me come and let’s get your phone,” said Lydia.
“I’ll work on that,” | said.

Holding her hips tightly, I soon found a brisk pace that | could maintain for a while without losing control,
especially if I concentrated well. I fucked her like that, feeding her hungry asshole my entire cock with every thrust
and bumping my hips into hers and my balls into her leaky pussy. Fortunately, she came within a few minutes. | used
every ounce of willpower and concentration | had to pound her twitching asshole until her wild orgasm died down
and she stopped uncontrollably banging her ass into my hips. While she panted, | pumped her ass with long slow
strokes until she recovered.

“That was so nice,” she moaned as she pulled her ass away, letting my cock plop out of her hot asshole. “Let me
suck your cock before you go grab your cell phone.”

She mumbled the last of her sentence around my cock, which was soon deep down her throat. | fucked her throat
for a few minutes before she reluctantly let me go. I did not want to take my cock out of her mouth either.

When | returned to her, she was bent over the windowsill, her asshole glistening in fresh lube.

“This is a great view,” | said, admiring her tight ass as she smiled back at me.

“Which view?” she teased.

“This view,” | said, touching my cock head to her shiny asshole. “You know | have my priorities right.”

“Enjoy,” she said.

Holding my cell phone with my left hand, I used my right hand to guide my cock into Lydia’s willing asshole.
“Let me do all the work,” said Lydia when I thrust in her ass.

She took over the fucking, and I just stood there, watching the wide hungry mouth of her ass swallow my entire
cock repeatedly. | totally forgot about calling Mom. | only remembered that when | tried to hold Lydia with both
hands and saw the cell phone in my hand.

“Aren’t you going to call your mom?” asked Lydia when | was about to do just that.

“Yes,” | said. “I totally forgot about that as | enjoyed the view and the feel.”
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“You can still enjoy them while you talk to her,” she said.

That was so crazy, but it made my cock get harder if that was at all possible. After a little hesitation, | dialed our
home number. Mom picked up after the third ring.

“Is that you, Nick?” said Mom over the phone.

“Yes, it’'s me, Mom,” | said. “Hi.”

“Hi,” she said angrily.

“Are you still mad at me?” | asked.

“Damn sure | am,” she said.

“l am sorry, Mom,” | said. “I didn’t mean to sound that way.”
“What do you mean you didn’t mean to sound that way?” she said. “How did it happen then?”
“You know, sometimes people make mistakes,” | said.

“Okay, we’ll talk about it later,” she said. “Where are you now?”
“l am here just looking out of the window,” | said.

“What are you doing?” she asked.

“I am not doing anything,” | said. “She’s doing all the work. She’s rocking her sweet tight butt back and forth and
making me feel incredibly good.”

“You are back to your tasteless joke,” she said angrily.

“It isn’t a tasteless joke,” I said. “If you want I can take a picture of it with my cell phone and send it to you.”
“l don’t want you to send me any pictures,” she said.

“l am sorry that’s all | can do now,” | said.

“We’ll talk later,” she said.

“Yes, Mom,” | said as Lydia picked up the pace. “She’s getting close. | have to go. Bye, Mom.”

With that, I hung up and tossed the phone onto the bed.

Lydia was actually within a couple of minutes of orgasm. | grabbed her lush tits and proceeded to drill her horny
asshole with my cock and spank her leaky pussy with my balls through her wild orgasm while | looked at the view
through the window. She shoved her ass back urgently until her orgasm subsided.

“l liked the idea of taking a picture of my ass with your cock impaling it,” she panted as she recovered while |
fucked her motionless ass gently. “Why don’t you take a picture of that and send it to me?”

“We can do better than that with a real camcorder,” | said.
“Why didn’t I think of that?” she said as | stood her up while still holding her tits.
“Let’s get back to the bed while your hot ass stays where it belongs,” | said, turning her around for the bed.

With my right arm under her tits and my other hand cupping her wet pussy, we walked to the bed. It was so hot to
walk with her in my arms and my cock jerking deep in her ass. When we reached the bed, | guided her onto her knees
with her ass thrust out. | guided her right hand to her pussy as | started to thrust in her ass gently.

“Play with your pussy like the hot slut you are,” | said.
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“l am going to play with my pussy while you fuck my cock-hungry asshole like the dirty whore | am,” she said as
she started to finger her pussy and rub her clit.

“You are a good whore, Lydia,” | said, returning my hands to her tits. “I am going to keep feeding my big cock to
your hungry asshole until it has enough or die trying.”

“That’s my baby,” she cheered. “I am sure you can give my starved asshole a good fucking and then some.”
“Make yourself come for me, my slut,” | said, maintaining my slow pace. “I want to feel you shake in my arms.”
“I love to come on your big cock,” she gasped, diddling her pussy.

Needless to say, she had a nice big orgasm, her asshole twitching around my hard cock.

“l need to come too,” | said, thrusting gently in her ass as she recovered.

“Where do you want to come?” she said, looking back at me. “You know, you can come anywhere on or in me.”

She rocked gently, milking my cock with her asshole as she awaited my answer. My cock twitched as | imagined
coming all over her face. | had dreamed about that too many times.

“In your mouth and on your face,” | said. “I’ve dreamed about that over a thousand times.”

“That’s how we’ll do it,” she said. “I am your slut. Don’t be shy around me. | want to please you in any way
possible. If you are not frank with me, I may not be able to know what you want most. | want you to use me to your
heart’s content. Remember your promise to make me your nastiest slut. You are obligated to use me silly and realize
your dirtiest fantasies. Make me feel special.”

“l am doing my best, Lydia,” | said. “You are very special to me. Never doubt that.”

She sprinted forward, plopping my cock from her hot asshole, and turned around on all four. Before | knew it, |
was fucking her throat as she sucked my cock hungrily. My cock was ready to come. When she felt it swell and start
to twitch, she pulled back and opened her mouth wide. She held my shaft tightly and, looking into my eyes, stroked
my cock vigorously. The first long powerful jet of my come flew into her open mouth, spurting against the back of
her throat. The next jets hit her cheeks, eyes and hair. | came like | had never come before not even the first time |
came in her pussy or her ass. A lot of my come splattered her face, some entering her eyes. She bravely kept her eyes
open, looking into mine.

When my cock stopped shooting come, she showed me the come in her mouth before she swirled it around with
her tongue and swallowed it. Next, she sucked my cock dry while milking it thoroughly with her hands.

“Did you like it so far?” she asked, smiling after she dropped my softening cock.
She looked so pretty with my come on her face, in her eyes and her hair.
“Like I’ve never liked anything before,” I said. “You are wonderful and beautiful.”

She used her fingers to wipe the come off her face and suck it off, starting with her eyes. When she was done, |
pulled her to me and kissed her deeply. She went to the bathroom and washed her face and hair.

“While you recharge, you can play with my horny body any way you want,” she said when she returned.
“There is nothing 1’d like more,” | said.

“l can’t believe how horny | am,” she said. “The entire room smells of my pussy.”

“The best fragrance in the world,” | said.

The aroma of her pussy was truly filling the room, but it was so intense when | moved my face close to her pussy.
Her poor pussy was drenched. | kissed it gently, making her tremble.

“You are so wet,” | said.
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“Thanks to your big cock,” she said. “You’ve fucked my ass enough to make my pussy a frothy mess.”
“l am not through with it though,” | said as | slipped a finger up her asshole, making her gasp.

“Fuck it all you want,” she said. “That’s what it’s there for. My ass and | are all yours. Use us very well.”
“I will,” I assured. “I will. Now, | am going to play with your tits.”

“That’s going to make my pussy even wetter,” she said.

“Don’t worry about it,” | said. “I am going to clean it up for you no matter how messy it gets.”

Getting on top of her, | squeezed her ass with my right hand and cupped her right tit with my left hand. Our lips
met, and we kissed deeply. She moaned into my mouth while she reached down for my cock and started to stroke it
and milk it gently. Meanwhile, | felt up her ass and fondled her big tits. My cock grew in her hand. Before we broke
the kiss, it was rock hard.

“You really love fucking your dirty slut, don’t you?” she teased, smiling, as she stroked my stiff shaft.
“Did you think | was kidding?” | said, pulling her for another long kiss.

While we kissed, | lowered my left hand to her pussy. It sizzled. | massaged and squeezed her heated pussy,
making her tremble and gasp. It soaked my left hand with copious juices. When we broke the kiss, I licked her juices
off my fingers. | loved her taste.

When I slid my middle finger into her wet pussy, she gasped and her pussy squeezed my finger. As I gently swirled
my finger within her milking pussy, | lowered my mouth to her left nipple. | sucked the sweet nubbin gently, making
her gasp. Her nipple was so thick and hard. She moaned constantly, pulling my head to her chest and thrusting her
pussy into my hand. I could feel her pussy twitch each time | sucked her sensitive nipple. The underside of my cock
pressed against her left inner thigh. | gently thrust my cock into her inner thigh, and she rubbed back. Before long, my
cock was drooling on her thigh.

“1 love your tits,” | said, looking into her lust-glazed eyes as | raised my head off her tit. “You are so hot. Your
children were very lucky.”

“They didn’t know what they had,” she smiled. “You are much better.”
“l am luckier too,” | said.

She just moaned happily as | gripped her right nipple with my lips. | sucked it and licked it patiently as | had done
to its sweet sister. She kissed back hungrily when my lips finally met hers. She ground her drenched pussy into the
palm of my hand as we devoured each other with our feverish kisses, both her hands holding the back of my head.
She did not miss a beat as she raised her ass to allow my right hand access to her asshole. We continued to kiss and |
fingered both her milking pussy and asshole.

“Fuck me,” she gasped when we finally broke the kiss. “I need your big cock.”

“l want to eat you first,” | said as | teased her clit with my slick fingertip, making her tremble.

“l want your cock inside me,” she panted.

“You are my slut,” I reminded, teasing her clit. “I’ll decide when you get my big cock inside you. Is that clear?”
“It’s very clear,” she said. “You are going to make me beg for it, aren’t you?”

“Maybe,” | teased, smiling, “but, before then, | am going to make you ready for my big cock.”

“I’ve never been this ready for cock in my life,” she gasped. “I’ve never wanted a cock in my pussy as much as |
want yours right now.”

“l guess | am going to make you want my cock even more before | give it to you,” | said.
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She trembled.

“Are you ready for me to get you ready for my big cock or not?” | asked.

“Yes, | am ready,” she said.

“Sit back and grab your heels,” | instructed.

She smiled as she got into position utterly exposing her drenched pussy and tight asshole.

Kneeling on the floor before her, I admired her pretty orifices. She was so wet her sweet asshole glistened in her
leaking pussy juices. She was mouthwatering. | could never get enough of her.

“Your pussy and asshole are the prettiest things I’ve ever seen,” | said. “Did you really shave them for me?”
“Nobody else has ever seen or fucked my hairless pussy,” she smiled. “I did it only for you.”

“There are no words that can describe my appreciation for that,” | said, looking up at her. “You are so hot.”

“l am so happy you like them,” she said, smiling wide.

“I don’t like them,” | said. “I adore them. | can’t believe how hot my slut really is.”

“l am so hot because you make me so,” she said.

“With my devoted slut this hot, I’ll fuck her forever,” | said. “This is heaven, and | am going to enjoy it fully.”
“Yes, baby,” she moaned. “Enjoy your slut any way you want.”

“l am going to enjoy my hot slut any way | want and any way | can,” | said. “I’ll take my long sweet time.”

My cock head glistened in my leaking juices. I raised myself on my knees and touched my dripping cock head to
her wet asshole, making her gasp. | gently teased her asshole with my cock head, making her squirm, before | pushed
my cock up and started to rub it lightly up and down her drenched pussy.

“Please, put it in,” she begged, squirming in heat.
“Are you sure?” | teased.

“Yes, please,” she gasped.

“If you are good girl, you may get it,” | said.
“I’ll be a very good girl,” she said.

Smiling at her, | continued to hump the underside of my cock along her leaky pussy. | occasionally pulled my
cock down, sliding my cock head from her clit all the way down to her shiny asshole. Sometimes, | popped just my
cock head into her asshole and then immediately out. She always gasped at that move. The underside of my shaft and
my balls were slippery with her flowing juices. Rising up, | crouched astride her sticking ass and started to hump her
wet pussy with the upper side of my cock. Her leaky pussy bathed my cock with her juices. She moaned and gasped,
squirming and rolling her head from side to side, as her pussy leaked copiously.

“This is the sweetest torture 1’ve ever experienced,” she moaned.

“l am glad you like it,” | said.

When she least expected it, | shoved my cock all the way up her hot ass. She gasped sharply and came.
“Fuck!” she gasped. “I am coming on your big cock.”

“You are a dirty slut,” I said. “Come hard.”

“l am doing just that,” she gasped.
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Her pussy twitched and gushed as she convulsed in orgasm. | held my cock deep inside her and watched the waves
of ecstasy wash over her body and face. | did not move; | just pressed into her as hard as | could, and that caused her
to have multiple orgasms or one long hard orgasm. My cock easily resisted her wild contractions. She continued to
gasp for air until her hard orgasm subsided.

“Wow!” she exclaimed, panting. “That was incredible. You are wonderful.”

“You are,” | said.

Smiling calmly, | slowly withdrew my cock from her ass.

“Please, don’t take it out,” she begged. “I need you to fuck me.”

“] told you | wanted to eat you first,” | said nonchalantly. “That was a bonus. | am glad you liked it.”
“That was the best orgasm I’ve ever had,” she said. “Your cock’s amazing.”

“The pussy that can come this hard is nothing short of incredible,” I said. “I think it’s ready to be eaten.”
“Oh, yes, it is,” she said.

“Before | eat it, | want you to clean my sticky cock,” | said as | climbed over her and thrust my sticky cock in her
face. “Would you like to do that for me, baby?”

“1’d love to,” she said, smiling. “I’d love to do anything for my hot stud.”

She took a few minutes to clean my cock and balls thoroughly. I gently fucked her throat for a couple of minutes
before I finally pulled my cock away from her and knelt before her offered ass and pussy.

With two fingers in her ass, | started to eat her pussy. | did not move my fingers in her ass, but her squirming
moved her asshole over them. | took my time, cleaning up her drenched pussy and eating it through three orgasms.
Meanwhile, my leaky cock dripped on the carpet.

“Your room’s going to smell of sex forever,” | said. “In addition to your pussy leaking, | am leaking on the carpet.”
“Leak all you want, baby,” she gasped. “This is more than worth it.”

After she recovered, I stood up, raising her ass up until she was upside down on her head and shoulders. | held her
tits in both hands and proceeded to eat her asshole. She reached behind her and started to stroke my hard cock and
balls. After a little while of licking and sucking her asshole, | guided her hands to her ass. When she spread her ass, |
proceeded to tongue fuck her asshole and pull on her stiff nipples until she came a few minutes later, her asshole
sucking my tongue. | cleaned up her drenched pussy with my mouth and lubed her asshole with two fingers before |
lowered her ass to the bed.

“Do you still want my big cock up your hot ass?” | teased.

“Oh, yes, more than ever,” she gasped.

“Show me,” | said as | lay next to her, my feet on the floor. “Get impaled on it, and bounce.”

“Sure,” she said, jumping up.

She squatted astride me and guided my cock into her asshole.

“I’ll spread your ass for you,” | said, doing just that. “You just bounce, and get your horny ass fucked royally.”
“Yes,” she hissed as her weight took her ass all the way down to my balls.

“Show me you are a real slut with a cock-hungry ass,” | teased.

“1 will,” she smiled as she started to bounce on my cock, her asshole milking it eagerly.
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Relaxing on my back, I let her bounce on my cock to a wild orgasm. While she came, | pounded her twitching
asshole until her orgasm ended. She collapsed on top of me, and | fucked her ass hard through another big orgasm.
We had many little kisses while she recovered.

“You need to get up and show me that you really have an insatiable asshole,” | teased.
“Say that you enjoy lying there while I bounce on your big cock and do all the work,” she teased, sitting up.

“l enjoy doing anything with you,” 1 said. “I especially enjoy it when you show me how much you need my big
cock up your horny asshole by doing something about it.”

“You’ll get a lot of that,” she said as she started to ride my cock.

Needless to say, she rode my cock like a woman possessed until her next orgasm made her collapse on top of me.
“Did I do well?” she panted.

“Lydia, you are incapable of not doing great,” | said, fucking her ass gently.

With a big smile, she brought her mouth to mine and gave me a huge Kkiss.

“All this fucking made me hungry,” she said. “Are you hungry too?”

“Yes, I am,” | said, “but I am hungrier for you.”

“I am hungrier for you too,” she said. “You can fuck me while I prepare food. That would be so hot. I’ve never
done it before, but now | should.”

“That’s a great idea,” | said. “Now, since we are both so hungry for each other, why don’t we eat each other before
we go for normal food?”

“I sure would love to swallow your juicy cock,” she said as she got up and turned around.

She got her throat fucked with my hard cock while | probed and sucked her pussy and asshole before | ate out her
pussy to a wild orgasm. | cleaned up her drenched pussy thoroughly while she laid her head on my thigh and gently
stroked my hard cock with her hand.

After a short rest, we got up, and | followed her tight ass to the kitchen, occasionally squeezing it. When we
reached the kitchen, | bent her over the kitchen table and fucked her ass to orgasm.

“That was so nice,” she said when she recovered. “Keep your cock up my ass, but let me move around.”

That was how we did it. | filled her ass with my cock and thrust in her gently, holding her tits and moving with
her as she worked around the kitchen. I occasionally held her hips and rocked them back and forth.

“Cooking has never been this enjoyable,” she said, rocking her ass into me. “If I had your big cock whenever |
was in the kitchen, 1’d have been the best cook in the world. I am now the sluttiest cook in the world.”

“I’d always prefer the sluttiest cook to the best cook,” | said.

When | teased her clit with my fingertips, she took a break and bucked her ass over my cock until she came all
over my fingers and cock. We did that twice more before she the food was ready. When she was done, | bent her over
the counter and drilled her ass to a new orgasm.

She ate while sitting in my lap, her ass securely impaled on my cock and my hands playing with her tits and pussy.
She deep throated my cock while I ate. When we were done, | bent her over the table and fucked her ass.

“This come load’s going up your bowels,” | said, thrusting hard in her ass.

“Give it to me,” she urged, bucking her ass into me vigorously. “My slutty ass loves your hot come.”
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She soon came, and | filled her bowels with come. | grabbed a little glass and had her leak my come out of her
asshole into it. She smiled when | offered her the glass and drank it eagerly. She licked the rim of the glass lewdly.

“You are the sexiest slut there is,” | said, smiling at her.

“Would you like to drink something while your slut clears the table and cleans up?” she asked.

“1°d rather help you,” | said.

“Thank you, but | don’t need any help,” she said. “It will only take a few minutes.”

“l can’t leave you alone for a few minutes,” I said. “I’ll help you by keeping your horny fuck holes busy.”
“Oh, I can’t refuse that kind of help,” she said.

While she went about her business, | squeezed her tits and probed her pussy and asshole, trying not to distract her
too much. When she was done, she turned around, knelt down and took my cock, which had started to get hard, in her
mouth. | was soon holding the back of her head and thrusting in her throat.

“Lydia, | think we should get you some sex toys to use while | am away,” | said as | thought about her empty but
horny fuck holes.

“Yes, that’s a great idea,” she said, stroking my hard cock. “I can also pop something in my pussy or up my asshole
when | go out or even if I am home to remind me constantly that | am your slut.”

“Lydia, my slut or not, you must be the most wondrous woman in the world,” I said. “I wish you were not married
S0 we can stay together forever.”

“Actually, it’s better this way,” she said. “Getting together with you would have been too suspicious. We still live
in a conservative society that wouldn’t accept that. Besides, it’s hotter for a married woman to take her son’s friend’s
big cock up her little asshole whenever she could like a cheap dirty whore, and nobody’s the wiser.”

“That’s right, and | love it, but it’s riskier,” | said.

“We are both adults,” she said, rubbing my sticky cock over her face. “We can handle the risk. If Jiff found about
us, he wouldn’t stand between us as long as we remained discreet. He understands lust.”

“How do you know that?” | asked curiously.

“1 just know it,” she said. “I am at more risk than you are, so just trust me.”

“If you say so,” | said.

“We only have to work around my kids and your family,” she said. “That should be easy.”
“That works for me,” | said.

“Let’s go to a sex shop tomorrow morning and pick out some sex toys,” she said.

“The two of us together?” | asked.

“Yes,” she said.

“What if somebody saw us there?” | asked.

“We can go to a place out of the way where we are unlikely to be recognized,” she said.
“That would be great,” | said.

“We’ll leave after church,” she said.

“l don’t go to church,” I said.

“You don’t have to,” she said. “I do if you don’t mind.”
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“Of course not,” | said.
“Nick, right now, I want you to fuck me in every hole in my body in every room in the house,” she said.
“In every room?” | asked.

“Yes,” she said emphatically. “In every bedroom, in the living room, in the family room, in the kitchen, in the
bathrooms, in the basement, in the garage, by the pool, everywhere. | want both of us to remember this.”

“That’s going to be a lot of fucking,” I smiled.

“Aren’t you up to it?” she asked.

“Of course | am,” | said, “but it’s going to take time.”

“We have all the time we need,” she said.

“As a matter of fact, we do,” | smiled.

“Let’s start with Roger’s room,” she said. “I want you to fuck me in his bed, over his desk and in his closet.”
“You are one horny slut, Lydia,” | smiled. “I love you.”

“Don’t you love it when your lover’s such a slut?” she smirked.

“I sure do,” | said.

We did it as she wanted, but I only fucked her pussy once in every room. We fucked in the garage, in her car and
on the hood of her car. We also fucked in the swimming pool, the hot tub and around it. We even fucked in the pantry,
the basement, the laundry room and the attic. We did not leave a place where we could fuck. Some places where more
awkward than others, but it was all fun. That took nearly six hours, so we took many breaks. | came once in each of
her holes while we did that. When we were done, we were so hungry we ended up in the kitchen, where | fed her my
come out of her pussy with my fingers.

She prepared dinner while I played with her tits and fingered her fuck holes, occasionally licking them. When the
food was on the table, she straddled me, securing her pussy on my cock, and took care of feeding both of us while |
fingered her asshole. In the middle of dinner, she reached back and guided my cock into her ass. Just after we finished
dinner, she bounced her ass on my cock to orgasm. She cleared up the table and cleaned up with me behind her, my
cock thrusting in her ass.

Lydia and I returned to the master bedroom. I lay on the bed, and she popped my cock in her mouth.
“Are you going to fuck all your friends” moms and mom’s friends?” she asked, looking up at me.
“You are the only one | want,” | said as she teased my cock head with her tongue tip.

“That’s so sweet, but I am your slut,” she said. “You shouldn’t restrict yourself to me. You are too young to restrict
yourself to one woman. You should fuck all kinds of girls and women.”

“Why should I if I have you?” | said.

“For variety and experience,” she said. “Every woman’s different. You should try different ones. They taste
differently and have different tastes. They can teach you different tricks that you can try on me. Besides, | am a married
woman. Despite my best efforts, | may not be available sometimes when you want me.”

“You are right, but I think you are more than enough for me even if you are not always available,” | said.

“l can’t believe you wouldn’t be interested in bending Helen or Carol over and reaming out their tight assholes
with your big hard cock while they beg for more,” she said.
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“l certainly would, but it isn’t worth the risk,” | said.

“Why was | worth the risk?” she asked.

“Because | wanted you so bad,” | said.

“Nick, it isn’t always about what you want,” she said. “It’s sometimes about what others want.”
“What do you mean?” | asked.

“They want you to,” she said.

“Carol and Helen want me to?” | asked.

“Yes, and others,” she said. “There can’t be a woman who doesn’t want to feel the way you make me feel when
you stuff my ass with your big cock and ream out my asshole for all you are worth.”

“Am | supposed to fuck every woman?” | asked.

“Of course not,” she said. “You can’t anyway, but you should fuck as many as you can. Since there are too many,
you can pick and choose your favorite ones.”

“You have a point,” | said. “I’ll think about it.”

“What about your own mom?” she asked, making my cock twitch and my heart sink.
“What about her?” | asked.

“Have you ever fantasized about her?” she asked.

“Sure,” | said, “but fantasy has nothing to do with reality.”

“l know that,” she said, “but you have fantasized about reaming out her little asshole?”
“Yes,” | shrugged, blushing lightly.

“l am sure she’d love that too,” she said.

“Maybe,” | shrugged. “What about you? Have you ever fantasized about Roger?”
“Yes,” she said, “but 1’d never touch him or let him touch me.”

“I understand,” | said.

“What about Alex?” she asked. “Have you ever fantasized about her?”

“No,” | said. “She’s my little sister.”

“She’s sweet and lovely, but she’s ripe,” she said. “l am sure many young men would love to stretch her innocent
lips around their big cocks and teach her how to suck cock like a little whore. Wouldn’t you? What about loosening
up her little virginal asshole and teaching her how to enjoy a big one back there? Wouldn’t she love it?”

“I’ve never thought about that,” | said.

“Maybe you should,” she said. “You are a good lover. Why let a jerk take advantage of your sweet little sister?”
“He doesn’t have to be a jerk,” I said.

“He might be though,” she said. “Why take the chance?”

“Everybody should take his or her own chances,” | said.

“Not if they can help it,” she said.

“You may be right,” | said. “Let’s talk about something else though.”
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“l am through with talking,” she said, straddling me. “I want to get fucked if you don’t mind.”

“1’d never mind that,” I smiled as she popped my cock into her ass.

We continued our sucking and fucking.

“Nick, I know you are an ass man, but aren’t you at all interested in fucking my big tits?” she said.

“l am very interested in that,” | said. “I just haven’t gotten around to it.”

“How about now?” she said.

“Let’s lube your big fine tits,” | said.

She lubed her tits, and I fucked then when she knelt down on the floor and while she lay back on the bed.
“Do you want to come on them?” she said, kneeling on the floor and holding her tits up for me.

She soon rubbed my come into her tits and sucked her fingers. We took a nap right after that.

Lydia woke up around midnight with me licking her pussy. We sixty-nined, and | fucked her ass from behind.
“Why don’t we go to the sex shop now?” | suddenly said. “It’s more discreet, and it gives us a head start.”
“You want to go now instead of going after church?” she asked.

“Yes,” | said. “l want you to go to church with toys in your fuck holes.”

“You want me to remember that | am your slut while at church?” she asked. “You are a bad boy.”

“l don’t want you to think you are a tight-assed religious prude just because you are at church,” | said.

“You have a good point,” she said.

“Let’s get ready after | make you come,” | said.

That was how we did it.

“l want you to wear outrageous makeup and dress like a whore,” | said. “Naturally, underwear isn’t allowed. |
want everybody to have no doubt that you are my whore.”

“I like that,” she smiled. “I am your whore; | should look like it when I am with you.”

She took the following fifteen to twenty minutes to do that. She dressed in red and put heavy makeup to match

that. She wore fishnet thigh-highs the lacy tops of which were exposed by the skimpy dress she wore. Her dress also
exposed half her full tits. It was matched by high stiletto heeled sandals. She let her hair down and wore a rhinestone

choker, earrings and her engagement ring in addition to her wedding band that she had never taken off.

Meanwhile, I snuck home and changed into a dress shirt, slacks and a tie. My parents usually sleep early, so I did
not run into anybody on my way in and out.

“Wow!” she exclaimed. “You’ve dressed up!”

“l owe you that much,” I said. “You look perfect yourself.”

“Do you like it?” she teased, pirouetting for me. “I look like a real whore.”
She looked so good | had to try all her holes with my mouth, fingers and cock.
“You are a real whore in my book,” | said.

“Thank you, lover,” she smiled.
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“l need to make sure all your fuck holes are ready,” | said, slipping two fingers into her mouth.

She sucked my fingers for several seconds. | gave her a deep kiss while I used those fingers to finger her pussy. |
tasted her pussy while fingering her asshole. I turned her around and licked her asshole while I had her suck my fingers
again. | stood up with my fingers still in her mouth. I slipped my cock in her asshole and fucked her ass for a minute
or two. | fucked her pussy and finally turned her around. She squatted, and | fucked her throat for a minute.

“Let’s go,” | said, zipping up.

She led, and | followed.

“Let me drive so you can suck my cock,” I said. “Just let me know where we are going.”

“You can go to your favorite sex shop if you know one,” she said, handing me her keys.

“l actually do,” I said.

“You don’t need any directions then,” she said. “The only problem’s hiding your boner once we get there.”
“I’ve already thought about that,” | said. “I am wearing tight briefs. It will be okay.”

“That will make it a challenge to get your cock out and in,” she said. “I am sure | can manage though.”
“We need a towel so you don’t soak the seat,” | said.

“I’ll grab one in a second,” she said.

She brought a bath towel and came back. | opened the passenger door for her. She folded the towel on the seat and
hiked her dress as she sat down. I closed her door and got in.

“Finger your pussy while you suck,” I said as | started the engine. “You need to come.”

She started sucking my cock before we backed out of the garage. The traffic was very light so we arrived at the
store within fifteen minutes. She came twice before we got there. We parked a little out of the way. She only let go of
my cock when I killed the engine. | managed to get my boner in and zip up.

Due to her orgasms and horniness, Lydia reeked of hot pussy. There were only a couple of male customers in the
store besides the cashier. They all looked at Lydia as expected. She was constantly followed by their eyes. We spent
ten minutes there and picked up two clear butt plugs, duo balls and lube. She paid for them in cash.

“Bend over the seat,” | said when | opened the passenger door for her.

“What do you want to do?” she asked.

“Just do it,” I said, unzipping my pants. “You’ll find out soon enough.”

“You are crazy,” she said as she bent over, bracing her hands on the seat.

As she bent over, | maneuvered my hard cock out. | fucked her pussy and ass for a minute each.
“Now, you may get in,” | said, popping my cock out of her ass.

When she sat down, | thrust my cock in her face. She looked at me in disbelief before she opened her mouth and
let me fuck her throat for a minute. | finally closed the door and got into the car, my boner still exposed.

She sucked my cock and fingered her pussy through a couple of orgasms on the way back.

As soon as Lydia and | got into the master bedroom, we undressed, except for her thigh highs. We broke out the
toys and washed them. | laid her on her back and pushed her legs over her head. I lubed her asshole thoroughly and
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fucked it for a few minutes to make sure it was well warmed up. During the following half hour, 1 tried all the toys on
her pussy and asshole, starting with the smallest and ending with the biggest, paying special attention to the way her
asshole stretched and swallowed each toy, closing on it possessively. | tried each toy on her mouth after | took it out
of her ass. I liked the inside view the clear toys provided of her deep pink fuck channels. The inside of her pussy and
ass looked as good as it felt around my cock. | fucked her pussy and asshole while her other holes were plugged,
loving the extra pressure and tightness provided by her filled but unused hole and enjoying her muffled moans of joy.
I made her come before the end of the sex toy test drive.

“They are worth every penny,” | said as | put the toys aside.
“They felt great,” she said.

“They looked as great t0o,” | said as | arranged her on her hands and knees.

She came soon while I drilled her ass from behind, and | got on my back. She rode me in the anal cowgirl position,
her tits bouncing sexily when a wild idea came to me.

“You know what, Lydia?” | said. “I want to fuck you in every hole you have on your front lawn.”
“Now?” she said in surprise. “Are you crazy?”

“Would you prefer to do it tomorrow in the late afternoon?” | teased.

She slapped the side of my ass. | was then fucking hers with her legs over her head.
“Somebody’s going to see us,” she said.

“It’s two in the morning,” | said. “Everybody is either asleep or too drunk to see straight.”

“It’s too risky,” she said.

“We’ll look around to make sure it’s safe before we do it,” | said.

“l am not sure it’s such a good idea,” she said.

“I can never live with myself if | don’t fuck you on your front lawn,” | said. “We’ll make it quick.”
“Let’s first take a look and see how the neighborhood looks,” she said.

“We need a blanket,” | said.

She brought a blanket. We looked through the window and blinds and did not see any movement. We opened the
door quietly and looked around. The neighborhood was completely quiet. We finally tiptoed barefoot to the lawn and
spread the blanket.

“Suck my cock,” | said, nudging her shoulders down.
She hesitantly knelt down and swallowed my rampant boner.
“Imagine the street full of spectators and give them a good show,” | said quietly.

For some reason that made her suck my cock more eagerly. | fucked her throat for a couple of minutes before |
pushed her head away and lay down on the blanket, facing the street.

“Put it in your pussy,” | said as | pulled her astride me.
Her pussy swallowed my cock, and she started riding me.

“Put two fingers in your ass,” | instructed.
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She reached back and proceeded to finger her asshole while riding my cock to orgasm. When she collapsed on top
of me, | pulled her hand from her ass and had her suck her fingers. While she did, | reached behind her and guided my
cock to her ass. | thrust in her ass several times before she got up and resumed riding my cock. | played with her tits
and nipples until she came. I let her rest for several seconds before I helped her off me.

“Lean back on your hands,” | instructed.

She leaned back, propping herself with her arms. | tilted her head back and straddled her. | fucked her throat for a
few minutes before my orgasm came. When my cock started twitching, | pulled out, keeping the head of my cock in
her mouth. I thrust gently and she sucked hard while my come burst into her eager mouth. She swallowed it all, and |
resumed fucking her throat until my cock went soft. | finally dismounted her. She reluctantly let my cock pop out of
her mouth. I bent down and gave her a long deep Kiss, tasting my come on her tongue.

We collected the blanket and rushed inside. We locked the door and went up to the bedroom.
“That was crazy,” she panted. “My heart’s still pounding.”

“It was very thrilling,” I said.

We rested in each other’s arms and drifted to sleep.

We woke up within an hour and resumed kissing and groping each other. My cock was already hard. She mounted
my face and swallowed my cock, letting me fuck her throat while | ate her leaky pussy and asshole. After she came,
she crawled forward and sat down on my cock, securing her asshole on the base of my hard shaft.

Before it was four in the morning, | had switched my cock between her ass and her mouth several times, making
her come as many times and in as many positions.

“Are you up for another fuck on the lawn?” | asked.

“Are you determined to get us caught?” she asked.

“It’s actually safer now,” | said. “You know I haven’t come in all your holes on the lawn yet.”
“Which hole is it going to be now?” she asked.

“Your pussy,” | said.

“Okay,” she said, getting up. “Let’s get it over with.”

“You are talking like it isn’t a lot of fun,” | said.

“It sure is a lot of fun, but it’s a lot of risk too,” she said.

“Don’t worry about that,” I said.

She was soon on her knees on the blanket while | fucked her throat. | pushed her onto her back and pushed her
legs over her head, making her ass face the street. | pounded her asshole to orgasm and then pounded her dripping
pussy to another. While she came, | dumped my come load deep in her twitching pussy. Once my cock was completely
drained, I pulled out and gave her drenched pussy a big kiss.

We collected the blanked and ran up to the bedroom.

“Eat my come out of your pussy so it wouldn’t stain the sheets,” | instructed.
“Is that really why?” she teased.

“No,” | smiled.

She eagerly and thoroughly ate my come out of her pussy. We took another nap, and | woke up with a big boner.
This time she woke up with me fucking her ass gently.
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“1 think your ass is hungry for a nice come load,” | said just before six in the morning while she sucked me.
“1 think I know where you are going to give it to me,” she said.

“Do you want it?” | asked.

“Of course | do,” she said, getting up. “Let’s do it.”

Within the minute, | was holding the back of her head while fucking her throat. We were in the twilight time. The
darkness was totally gone. Before long, she was in the pile driver position, her pussy and ass facing the street.

“Finger your ass,” | said as | fucked her leaky pussy.
She fingered her asshole with two fingers while 1 drilled her leaky pussy to orgasm.

After a few seconds of rest, | replaced her fingers with my cock. | pounded her asshole from above to another wild
orgasm. While she came, | pumped my come deep in her twitching bowels. | continued to thrust in her ass until my
balls were completely drained.

My cock was completely soft when | finally popped it out of her come-filled asshole. | knelt down and gave her
sated asshole a long deep kiss, slipping my tongue deep inside it and tasting traces of my come.

With that, we returned to the bedroom and took a nap.

It was a little past eight when | woke up. Lydia was not next to me. She was getting dressed. She was wearing a
black bra, matching panties, and thigh highs.

“Good morning,” | said groggily. “What are you doing?”

“I’ve just had my shower and enema,” she said. “I am getting ready for church.”

“You can’t wear underwear to church,” I said. “You can only wear toys.”

“l almost forgot about the toys,” she said, “but if | don’t wear a bra, my tits will bounce all over the place.”

“You can wear a cupless bra,” I said. “You can only cover your nipples with one thin layer of clothing. The same
goes for your pussy and asshole: you can only wear crotchless panties that leave your fuck holes uncovered. You need
to show some cleavage—not much, just a little.”

“I’ll change right away,” she said.
“When do you have to leave?” | asked.
“I have to leave in half an hour,” she said.

“We have enough time to get you fucked well and pump a nice come load deep in your ass so you can take it with
you to church,” | said.

“You are a very bad boy, Nick,” she said. “You want to send me to church with my ass full of come?”
“I thought you wanted to remember who you were even when at church,” | said.

“Oh, 1 do,” she smiled. “I was just teasing.”

She quickly changed into a cupless bra and crotchless panties.

“Is this good?” she asked, pirouetting for me.

“Come closer and let me see,” | beckoned to her.

When she came closer, | pulled her to me and took one nipple in my mouth. She moaned softly as I sucked it for
a minute. | treated her other sweet nipple the same way.
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“Yes, this is better,” | said, letting go of her.
“What about my pussy and ass?” she said as she turned around and thrust her ass in my face.

Her pussy was already leaking. I held her thigh and licked her pussy for a minute before rimming her asshole a
little. She moaned and pushed her ass into my face.

“They are perfect,” | said, pushing her ass away. “Everything about you is wonderful. Put on a dress and let’s go
downstairs so we can get all your holes fucked before we send you on your way.”

“Sure,” she said.

She put on a short-sleeved black dress that reached just above her knees and showed some of her generous
cleavage. | grabbed the big clear butt plug and duo balls and followed her downstairs. She wore light makeup that was
not messed up after a couple of minutes of deep throat fucking.

She hiked her dress and knelt on the sofa, thrusting her ass out for me. | fucked her pussy to orgasm and stuffed
her drenched pussy with the duo balls. I next moved to her asshole and fucked it through two orgasms. In the middle
of her second anal orgasm, | slammed my twitching cock balls deep up her ass and let it pump my come load into her
sucking bowels. I thrust in her ass until my balls were completely drained.

When her asshole stopped milking my cock, | slowly pulled out and quickly pushed the big two-inch wide butt
plug into her gaping asshole before my come could leak out. The thick part of the butt plug stretched her asshole a
little wider before she let out a moan as her asshole swallowed it completely, securely locking my come inside her hot
ass. | could see traces of white when | looked inside her rectum through the base of the butt plug.

As she knelt there, | licked her drenched pussy clean and used a wet napkin to clean up around her pussy and
asshole. She got off the sofa and eagerly cleaned my cock with her mouth. She used a soft tissue to wipe her mouth.

“Don’t just sit there absentmindedly,” I said. “Focus on the sermon, and, while you do that, milk rhythmically on
the toys stuffing your fuck holes to hone and tighten your internal muscles that pleasure my big cock.”

“l am not sure | can focus while doing that, but I’ll do my best,” she said.
“That’s what | expect from the hottest slut in the country,” | said.

She straightened her dress, and | followed her to the car. | gave her a deep kiss and pinched and twisted her nipples
through her top before she left. | returned to the bedroom and took a nap.

More than two hours later, | woke up with a wet warm mouth repeatedly swallowing my hard cock. Without
moving, | opened my eyes to be greeted by Lydia’s moist pussy and asshole with the retrieval string and the wide base
of the butt plug sticking out of her pussy and ass, respectively. She must have sensed that | was awake.

“Brunch’s ready,” she said.

“l am looking right at it, and my mouth’s watering,” | said, pulling her ass to me.

“No, it isn’t that, silly,” she said. “That’s your appetizer and dessert you are looking at. | mean real food.”
“I"1l start with the appetizer,” | said, pulling at the string sticking out of her pussy. “When did you get back?”
“I returned fifteen minutes ago,” she said.

She was naked except for her thigh-highs.

“How was it?” | asked while working the duo balls in and out of her wet pussy.

“It was a very fulfilling religious experience so to speak,” she said.

“Physically or spiritually?” | asked.
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“Both,” she said. “My pussy and asshole were so full my pussy leaked constantly it was so hard to stay dry. | must
have reeked of sex. I luckily could sit a little out of the way. That helped a lot.”

“It was fun though, wasn’t it?” | said.

“Yes,” she said. “It was the next best thing to getting fucked at the service.”

“l don’t think we can pull that off,” | said.

“Don’t even think about it,” she laughed.

“Did anybody give you any strange looks?” | asked.

“Not at all,” she said. “I don’t think anybody suspected what | was wearing under my dress.”

“Or what you were not wearing under it,” | smiled.

“l once thought Carol looked at me differently,” she said, “but I am sure it was just my guilty conscience.”
“You shouldn’t feel guilty for being my slut,” | said.

“I am not feeling guilty for that,” she said. “I felt guilty for going to church like that—like a blatant sinner.”
“You know, sinners should go to church too,” | said. “Actually, they should go to church more than the others.”
“I think you are right,” she said. “I shouldn’t feel guilty for being myself.”

She resumed sucking my cock, and I fucked her ass with the butt plug, making her moan around my cock. Her
asshole gaped whenever | popped the butt plug out. It looked so inviting | had to stick my tongue inside it every time.

“The butt plug felt very nice but nothing can feel like your big cock,” she said.
“Is that an invitation?” | teased.

“It’s a wish,” she said.

“My slut’s wish’s my command,” | said.

She was soon on her hands and knees, her ass thrust out lewdly. | fucked it with the butt plug, working it all the
way in and then all the way out. Her asshole gaped wider than before.

“This trip to church relaxed your asshole well,” | said. “It now gapes nicely in hunger for my big cock.”
“] think it learned how to express itself shamelessly,” she said.

“Spread your hot ass wide with both hands so | can admire its inner beauty,” | said.

She lowered her head and spread her ass with both hands.

“It’s very beautiful,” I said.

“Enjoy it, lover,” she said. “It’s full of lust for you and your big cock.”

While she held her ass open for me, I drooled inside it and squeezed a generous amount of lube into her rectum. |
continued to use the butt plug to work out her asshole. Leaving the butt plug in her ass, | massaged her dripping pussy
lips with my cock head. | removed the butt plug from her ass and stuffed her mouth with it. While she sucked it, |
teased her gaping asshole with my cock head. She moaned around the butt plug.

For a couple of minutes, I just pushed my cock head in and out of her asshole, massaging its rim. She pushed her
ass back for more, but | did not oblige her. I slowly pushed my cock balls deep up her ass and then pulled it as slowly
completely out. | repeated that until she was restless.

“You are teasing me,” she mumbled around the butt plug.
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“Remember that you said it was just an appetizer,” | laughed.

“Please, fuck me,” she mumbled.

“That’s going to come as dessert,” | said as | continued to torment her cock-hungry asshole.
She groaned in frustration.

“If you want me to fuck your ass, you need to feed me,” | teased.

“The food’s ready,” she said.

We had brunch in bed while lying on our sides across the food tray. She had her knees pulled to her chest while |
fucked her ass gently but deeply. We were having a great time, but I did not let her come until we were done.

She resumed her former position with her ass spread with both hands. | knelt behind her and proceeded to fuck
her ass deep and hard. We changed positions several times. Each time | made sure her asshole gaped nicely. We ended
our session with the same position. | timed my orgasm with the end of hers.

“Hold your asshole wide open,” | said when my swollen cock starting twitching.

When she obliged me, | popped my cock out and shot my come in and on the rim of her asshole. | watched my
come fly or run inside her asshole. When my come stopped, | pushed my cock deep up her ass, driving my come all
the way in. | thrust in her ass, and her asshole milked my cock well. My balls were drained in her greedy ass.

“Your cute asshole makes a nice come receptacle,” | said as | returned the butt plug to her asshole.
“All my holes are come receptacles only for you, lover,” she said.

“Turn around and clean my cock, my hot slut,” I said.

When she finished cleaning my cock, | laid her back and toyed with her pussy with the duo balls.
“Lydia, do you still want to make a movie of our fucking?” I asked.
“Yes, yes,” she said. “Thanks for reminding me.”

She had a high-definition camcorder that could run for many hours. Our taped fuck was not technically special. It
actually was somewhat awkward because we had to keep changing the camcorder location and focus. However, being
filmed made us hornier and more than made up for that. We fucked in every position we could think of. Three hours
later, | came inside her ass. She leaked it into her hand and eagerly licked my come off her fingers.

It took me nearly two hours to finish editing the movie to the form I was satisfied with. It was so nice to work on
a computer while somebody else took care of my cock. When | was done, she was impressed, and we encrypted it.

Taking the opportunity, |1 showed her how to download porn movies off the net, and hide them, so she can keep
up with the state of the art of sex and inspire her imagination. After I started the download of two movies that I thought
would be hot, she ordered pizza, and we had dinner.

After dinner, we fucked while watching our own movie. That was wild.

When we finished our fuck, we were so tired we chose to sleep. By the time | fell asleep, my cock was hard, but |
ignored it. We woke up at two in the morning and resumed sucking and fucking. We fucked four times before it was
time for me to sneak home while Mom was most likely out in her part-time job. Lydia gave me a luxurious goodbye
blowjob that lasted for nearly an hour. She was too fucked out to take my cock in her other fuck holes.
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After as little sleep as I could manage, | returned home tired. | snuck through our backyard and went straight to my
room. | slept all the way into the afternoon. When | woke up, | was hungry. I snuck into the kitchen and had a quick
bite. Before | was done, Mom caught me there, and the dreaded confrontation happened.

“Nick?” she said. “What were those tasteless phone calls about?”

“Hi, Mom,” | said. “How are you?”

“Hi, Nick,” she said, a little diffused by my reply. “I am okay. What about you?”

“l am wonderful,” I said. “I’ve never been this happy.”

“Oh, yes?” she asked. “What’s the big news?”

“I’ve just had the best weekend of my life,” | said.

“Where did you spend that weekend?” she asked. “What were you doing?”

“I told you,” | said.

“What did you tell me?” she asked angrily. “You said you’d spend it in bed with one of my married friends.”
“That was exactly what I did,” | said calmly. “I couldn’t have spent it any better.”

“Nick, what got into you?” she asked. “Where are your manners? You’ve never acted this way. Can’t you see how
tasteless and rude it is to talk like that about my friends? Can’t you see that you are insulting them and me?”

“Mom, what do you want me to say?” | said. “I got affectionate with a married friend of yours over the last couple
of weeks, and we finally decided to spend the weekend in her bed since she was home alone. It was the best time
either of us has ever had. | am starting to regret being open with you. | probably should have lied and said | was
spending the weekend with a friend of mine, watching sports and playing video games.”

“Are you serious that you spent the weekend in bed with a friend of mine?” she asked sternly.
“Dead serious,” | said.
“Who’s she?” she asked.

“Are you serious?” | asked. “If | told you who she was, 1’d ruin your friendship with her, and that’s likely to ruin
her marriage and cause other disasters. She’s married, and her husband and their children are our friends.”

“l am glad that you remember that,” she said sarcastically. “Why did you go to bed with her despite all that?”
“Mom, can we sit down?” | suggested. “It’s going to be a long talk, and | am a little tired for lack of sleep.”
“Let’s go to the living room,” she said.

She walked ahead of me, and, despite what | had been doing over the weekend, | could not help check out her
tight ass. She sat on one end of the loveseat, and | sat on the other.

“l am listening,” she said as we both turned toward each other.
“What was the question?” | teased.
“Why did you go to bed with a married woman?” she asked.

“What’s wrong with married women?” | teased. “They are sensuous, sensual, mature and appreciative. They are
willing to do almost anything for their lovers. Compare them with worthless snobbish teenage prima donnas. Can you
guess which type 1’d have wanted my first time to be with?”
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“It was your first time?” she asked in surprise.

“Practically yes,” | said. “It was also with the woman I’ve been fantasizing about for over six years. Finally, my
adolescent dreams came true, and it was the best first time anybody could ever have. | am ecstatic.”

“Did you spend the two days in bed?” she asked.

“We spent the two days and the two nights in bed,” I said. “We hardly had any sleep. We couldn’t get enough of
each other. She said she’d never had such a hot time in her life, and | believed her because she was so happy. She had
over a hundred orgasms in total. | reached orgasm with her over twenty times. Do you think a teenage brat would do
that or be as appreciative? Besides, where can | be left alone with a teen girl for that long?”

“What you are saying doesn’t make any sense,” she said. “How can your first time be that good to her? You don’t
have any experience to be able to please her.”

“Attitude’s more important than experience,” | said. “Sex is instinctive, and I’d read a lot about it. It doesn’t take
long to learn the basics, especially with a good patient teacher. We took it slow, and it paid off. Can you imagine my
happiness and pride when an experienced married woman tells me my first time was her best time ever?”

“It’s hard to believe, but I can sense how much confidence that would give you,” she said. “l guess now you are
ready to forget all about that and move back to girls your age.”

“Not yet, Mom,” | said. “I need to perfect my skills before then. Once I do that, I’ll be able to give a teenage prima
donna an experience that would break her false pride and make her worship the ground | walk on.”

“Do you know how dangerous it may be to have an affair with a married woman?” she asked. “What if her husband
or kids caught you or the neighbors got suspicious?”

“She said she’d take care of her hushand,” | said. “We only need to sneak around her kids. The neighbors would
never get suspicious because we are friends. It’s natural for me to go to her house and for her to come here.”

“Nick, you have to be very careful,” she said. “This can easily ruin her marriage and get you in trouble.”
“Take it easy, Mom,” | said. “Married women cheat all the time everywhere, and we are not in civil war for it.”
“Big problems happen though,” she said.

“We are very careful,” | said. “However, the experience we had was worth dying for. What’s life if you don’t get
to enjoy it? She lived so long without having such a hot experience. She or | could have died without enjoying such
an experience. Many people die without it. It wouldn’t be that bad if it cost us our lives, but it surely won’t.”

“You sound very ecstatic about it,” she said.

“It was an experience of a lifetime,” | said. “We did everything we could think of and then some and immensely
enjoyed everything we did together. In addition to that, she let me have her virgin butt. Obviously, she’d never given
it to anybody else. She promised never to give it to anybody else either. It was the best thing that had ever happened
to either of us. It was so intense, so pleasurable, so wild, so lustful, and so amazing. We cried with pleasure. We loved
it so much we spent most of our time doing it again and again. | think it made us fall in love with each other somehow.
Mom, | am sorry | shouldn’t talk like that to you, but I am so excited | have to talk to someone.”

“That’s okay, Nick,” she smiled. “I am your mom. You can talk freely to me. So, you did my friend in the butt?”

“It was the best thing I’ve ever done in my life,” I said. “If | die today, 1’ll die a happy man. I’ve achieved my life
mission. I’ve showed a woman more pleasure than she had ever dreamed to get. | literally fucked her out.”

“Nick, you are too young to say that,” she said. “I am sure your life will have even better experiences. It’s surely
worth living, so don’t throw it all away yet.”

“Of course | am not throwing it away,” | said. “I am greedy. I’ll be with her in a few days, but we are now too sore
and satiated to think about it. I’ll tell you that I am willing to die trying to enjoy your friend’s hot butt again.”
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“Nick, 1 am curious about something,” she said. “Didn’t she hurt at all when you did that to her?”
“No, not at all, Mom,” | said. “You think | am that kind of jerk? Haven’t you ever tried it?”
“Nick!” she glared. “No, of course not. | am not like that.”

“You are not like what?” | teased. “Don’t you have a sex drive, or do you have a different anatomy? You are a
healthy woman just like she is. You are even hotter. Her son thinks you are the hottest woman in the world.”

“For one thing, | am not cheating on my husband,” she said.

“Mom, let’s not go there,” | said. “A woman that cheats isn’t necessarily a bad woman, and a woman that doesn’t
isn’t necessarily a good woman. Given the right or wrong circumstances, anyone could cheat. Everyone has
weaknesses. If they get exposed or exploited, they’ll slip and fall. Those circumstances may never happen, but they
might, so don’t look down at your friend. Besides, cheating has nothing to do with anal sex. Many people who cheat
don’t do it, and many people who don’t cheat do it. You are just programmed against it. As long as you are happy
with that, there is no problem. Anyway, it didn’t hurt. I’d never hurt a woman who shares her hot body to please me.”

“Nick, | am sorry | snapped at you,” she said. “I am just not comfortable with discussing my sexuality like you
are. Anyway, how do you manage the pain? Are you small, slim or what?”

“l don’t know whether I am small or big, slim or thick,” | said. “She said | was big. Do you want to see it?”
“Of course not,” she glared.

“Itisn’t a big deal if you want,” | teased. “Our talk made it hard too. You can see what it looks like in action.”
“No, thanks,” she said, blushing. “I don’t want to see it.”

“It’s up to you,” | said. “Anyway, | am happy with my size. | don’t want it to be bigger or smaller. | am just around
this long and this wide.” I described that with my hands and fingers. “Is that small?”

“Actually that’s considered big,” she said. “You are as big as your father if not bigger.”
“l guess | am okay then,” | smiled.
“You sure are,” she said, “but I still can’t imagine you can put it in a woman’s butt without hurting her.”

“It’s so funny I should tell you this,” I said. “I may as well tell it all. Cleanliness and anal hygiene are important
for anal intercourse. In the morning, before her bath, she took an enema. I didn’t know about that until later. | actually
didn’t go there to have sex with her or even talk to her. She said it was fate. | don’t know whether you know this, but
anal sex can be divided into four stages: insertion, full penetration, thrusting and orgasm.”

“I’ve never thought about it that way, but that’s obvious,” she said.

“Insertion’s simply getting the bulbous head past the anal sphincter,” I said. “Proper anal dilation’s very important
for that, especially for an anal virgin since the anus is much tighter than the experienced pussy. Therefore, | spent
maybe an hour patiently and lovingly loosening up and stretching out her anal sphincters with my well-lubed fingers
until I got her delicate asshole ready. We used a lot of good anal lube. That took care of the initial insertion.

“To facilitate full penetration, the rectum has to align and mold itself to the shape and size of the intruding hard
shaft. The rectum’s somewhat S-shaped. The anus opens up and slightly forward into the body. The rectum curves up
and slightly to the back and then curves up. It finally curves to the left and down into the colon. With patience and use
of lube, it can be straightened out as it’s gradually but fully stuffed with the hard cock shaft.

“With gentleness, hard deep thrusting can be slowly achieved. At this stage, the stretching and pumping action
stimulate the nerve-rich anal area and causes it to transmit intense pleasurable sensations that can make the woman
reach a hard orgasm. Meanwhile, the anal and rectal muscles instinctively massage and milk the pumping cock shaft
as if to make it reach orgasm and pump it full of thick hot come.
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“If the man ejaculates deep enough into the woman’s butt, the sperm goes into the colon especially if the
ejaculation’s enhanced by rectal orgasmic spasms. This way the sperm’s more likely to be absorbed by the body than
to leak out as usually is the case with the pussy. Furthermore, the asshole’s still tighter than the pussy even after getting
reamed out well for long periods of time, so it’s able to keep the come inside even when it liquefies.

“As you can see, anal sex needs a little more preparation and patience, but | think a woman’s tight little asshole’s
even more suited to a man’s cock than her looser pussy.”

“Nick, don’t use vulgar words when you talk to me,” she admonished.
“l am sorry, Mom,” | said. “I tried to use clinical terms, but I am not a doctor yet. I still have emotions.”
“You seem to know a lot about this,” she said. “Is it all true?”

“Of course it is,” I said. “I read all about it. Anal sex is a real science and art. | have to know all that if | don’t want
to hurt my partners, and | obviously don’t.”

“So you did it according to the book?” she asked.

“Mostly yes,” | said. “She lubed me thoroughly. | was rock hard, so | was extremely careful and slow when |
skewered her virgin but eager asshole. She never had to groan in pain or tell me to slow down. Actually, because it
was my first time, | had to take it very slowly lest I lose control prematurely and spoil it all. She only begged for more.

“Once | had her fully impaled, | waited until her rectum molded itself to my cock. | felt the most delightful
sensations especially when her hot anal muscles milked my stiffest boner ever so exquisitely. Her pussy was so wet
her juices ran down to where my hard shaft stretched out her amazing asshole. She had a wild orgasm before | even
thrust in her impaled ass. We were both hooked before | even fucked her once-virgin ass. We did it again and again,
spoiling her asshole and nearly neglecting her leaky pussy. It was obvious that we were both made for that.”

“Are you telling me that you made one of my married friends very happy?” she asked, stifling a smile.
“l don’t have any doubt about that,” | said. “She though made me even happier. Your married friends rule.”
“Despite your vulgarity, | am proud of you,” she said. | laughed. “What are you laughing at?”

“You are proud of me because | enjoyed your married friend’s ass every which way possible in her marital bed
while her husband and kids were away,” | said, smiling. “I am proud of myself too.”

“No, no, it isn’t that,” she said, blushing. “I am proud of you for being a thoughtful and caring lover. The person
and lover you are stays with you. You may have sex with a married woman once and with a single one another time.”

“How proud of me would you be if you knew that your friend called her husband while | fucked her sizzling ass
in his bed? She talked to her son and let me talk to my friend while | fucked his mom’s horny ass. I even told him |
really enjoyed his mom’s company. | also talked to you while she worked her tight little asshole over my big cock.”

“That was outrageous,” she said.

“I fucked all her holes on her front lawn three times,” | said. “I came in a different hole each time.”

“No way,” she said in disbelief.

“It was late at night, and there was nobody outside,” | said. “It was so hot.”

“Did you really do that?” she said.

“Yes,” | said. “It was incredible.”

“You are both out of your minds,” she said. “What if anybody drove by or came out for any reason?”
“Nobody apparently did,” | said. “Even if they did, what would they do? Call the police? It would be too late.”

“Nick, you have to stop the craziness,” she said. “You have to be very careful and not cause trouble or get in it.”
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“1 will,” 1 said. “I am going to take very good care of your friend, and | assure you that she’s taking very good
care of me. My wish is her command. She repeatedly declared she was proud to be my slut. Can you believe that?”

“You turned my nice friend into a slut?” she asked in mock anger.

“No, Mom,” | said. “Nobody can turn anybody into anything. We can only help each other explore our own
thoughts and desires, and everybody gets to decide how to behave. She chose to be my slut. How can | reject that?”

“You must be very good for her to want that,” she said.

“l don’t know about that, Mom,” I said. “All | know is that I am the luckiest man around. She was my first, but
I’ve seen quite a few erotic movies, heard and read about sex before. | have to say that she must be one of the hottest
women around. She could never get enough of sex—all kinds of it, and | was the beneficiary. I didn’t know the women
of your generation were so wild. They always looked pretty prudish compared with the younger generation. They sure
don’t dress like sluts, but they are surely the real thing. Your friend’s a masterful deep throat artist. When she gets my
cock down her amazing throat, it’s incredible. It feels like heaven. Are you like that?”

Mom turned mad at that. She was no longer happy or proud of me. | had to do that though.

“What did you say?” she asked angrily.

“Are you so wild in bed?” | asked, looking her in the eye.

“Nick, what I am like in bed is none of your business,” she glared.

“Take it easy, Mom,” | said calmly. “I am just curious about you because you are my mom and a great woman.”
“I am not comfortable with discussing my private life with you,” she said.

“l completely understand,” | said. “We are always comfortable with discussing other people’s private lives. Are
you comfortable answering a few yes-or-no questions? If you don’t want to, say so, but don’t get mad. Just relax.”

“Okay,” she said nervously.

“Would you deep throat your man’s...cock?” | asked.

“No,” she said lowly, blushing, after a few seconds of hesitation.

“If your man tried to ejaculate in your mouth, would you let him or swallow his come?” | asked.
“No,” she said, blushing.

“Would you let your man come all over your face?” | asked.

“No,” she said, still blushing.

“Would you let your man lick your...asshole?” | asked.

“No,” she said.

“You naturally wouldn’t let your man penetrate your asshole with his fingers or cock?” | said.
“No,” she said, blushing.

“Mom, you are a prude,” | said. “I’ve done each one of those to your friend and then some, and she loved it. She
even challenged me to come up with dirtier things to do to her. She spoiled me. I’d never take up with a prude.”

“A woman who’d let you do that to her is a slut,” she declared.

“Is a slut a woman who’d let me come all over her face, swallow my come and let me impale her hot ass?” | asked.
“If a slut’s a woman who’d go the extra mile to please me, that’s what | want—a slut, no more and no less.”
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“Nick, how can you think like that?” she said.

“Mom, women are beautiful,” | said. “Their bodies were made to be enjoyed in every way possible that doesn’t
hurt. All the depravities | described are a lot of fun and don’t hurt. Why would they be prohibited?”

“Because they are wrong,” she said.

“In sex, what’s wrong is what hurts or have bad consequences,” | said. “None of these things is like that. They
might have been thought that way long ago, but they aren’t really like that.”

“I don’t know,” she said.

“Do you know what she did when | told her | had a depraved fantasy | wasn’t sure she’d go with and that was
having her leak my come out of her ass into a plate and then licking it all up?” | said.

“You told her that?” she said in disbelief. “Did she slap you or kick you out?”

“She was hurt,” | said.

“Of course,” she said. “You asked her to do the most depraved and disgusting thing anybody can think of.”
“She was hurt because | doubted that she’d do it for me without a second thought,” | said. “She did it happily.”
“You are not serious,” she said in disbelief.

“l am, Mom,” | said. “She admonished me never to hold back on any fantasy no matter how depraved it was.”
“l can’t believe there is anybody like that, not to mention my friend,” she said.

“Now, show me your tits,” | said.

“Nick!” she glared. “Have you gone crazy? You think | am like her?”

“l actually think you are hotter,” I said. “I promise I’ll behave. | just want to see how daring you are.”

“I can’t do that,” she said.

“You certainly can,” | said. “You are showing a lot of cleavage already, and, without a bra, the outlines of your
stiff nipples are clearly visible. Just pull your tank top a couple of inches down and show them to me.”

“l can’t,” she said.
“l can,” | said, reaching out for the straps of her tank top.
She did not move as | pulled her straps down until her full tits popped out in the open. She just blushed.

“They are firm, full and beautiful,” I complimented. “They are topped with a pair of sweet mouthwatering nipples.
I must have been a happy baby. You already know that. Why are you shy? You should be very proud of them.”

She smiled faintly.

“Have you ever squeezed them around a big hard cock and had it thrust in your cleavage until it was ready to shoot
a big load of warm sticky come all over them?” | asked, looking her in the eye.

“No,” she whispered, blushing.

“l am sure you know there would be nothing wrong with that,” | said.
She did not speak.

“You have gorgeous tits, Mom,” | said.

“Thank you,” she said lowly.

“It was easy, wasn’t it?” I said. “You can pull up your top if you want to, but you don’t have to.”
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She smiled as she pulled her tank top up, covering less than half of her fine tits.
“Now, show me your fine ass,” | said.
“Nick, I can’t do that,” she said.

“We both know you can,” | assured her. “Get on your forearms and knees, and let me help you with it. It wouldn’t
be any harder than what we’ve just done.”

She hesitantly complied, resting her forearms on the armrest, her ass facing me. Her short shorts already exposed
about half her ass cheeks, and they tightly stretched over what they covered. The crotch of her shorts pressed tightly
into her ass crack and excited pussy, the aroma of which I could smell. I felt my cock leak into my underwear.

“Don’t be shy, Mom,” | said as | firmly pushed down on the small of her back. “Push your hot ass out proudly.”
She did not resist, exposing even more of her ass cheeks.

“It’s gorgeous,” | said. “Don’t be shy. Any man who can see your tight little ass like this and doesn’t get an instant
boner is a moron even if he’s gay.”

“Nick!” she whined.

“Relax, Mom,” | said. “Your shorts are not covering much anyway. Go ahead and undo them.”
She hesitantly carried out my instructions, loosening up her waistband.

“Are you nervous, excited or scared?” | asked.

“I am a little nervous,” she said.

“Are you excited to0?” | said softly.

“Yes,” she said lowly.

“Is that because you are a bad girl?” | whispered in her ear.

“Yes,” she hissed.

Then, it hit her.

“Nick!” she whined.

“You don’t like being a bad girl?” | said softly. “You prefer being a good girl?”

“Yes,” she hissed.

“Good girls have fantastic asses too,” | said. “They get excited too. You can still be a good girl, so relax.”

Kneeling behind her with my left foot on the floor and my right knee between her legs, | gently pulled her shorts
down all the way to her knees. The aroma of her pussy whiffed through the room. Her pussy was drenched and swollen.
Her pink asshole looked shy in that obscene position. | inhaled her aroma deeply but quietly, and my cock twitched
and leaked. Unlike Lydia, who had been hairless, Mom had soft blond hairs around her asshole and pussy.

“Your ass is very beautiful,” | said, gently spreading her cheeks. “Your little asshole’s mouthwatering.”
She gasped as my hands touched her ass cheeks. She gasped again as my lips touched her asshole in a soft peck.
“Nick, you said you’d behave,” she gasped, trembling. “Don’t touch me there please.”

“l am sorry, Mom,” | said, still holding her ass cheeks open. “Your tight little asshole’s just so cute and irresistible.
I had to be the first to kiss it. My promise was only about your fine big tits anyway.”

“Can | pull my shorts up please?” she asked without moving.

60



“Sure, in a little bit,” I said, gently kneading her ass cheeks. “I want you to stay like this for a minute.”
“l am not comfortable in this position,” she said.

“That’s the whole point, Mom,” | said. “I want you to get comfortable in it. Your friend has enjoyed thrusting out
her ass obscenely in this position. Her pussy leaked constantly. She wasn’t uncomfortable with it. She felt so sexy.”

As a matter of fact, her pussy leaked constantly too, but I did not tell her that | knew that.
“Can | tell you a little secret, Mom,” | said.

“What?” she asked.

“Do you promise not to tell it to anybody?” | asked.

“l promise,” she said.

“Your ass is hotter than hers,” | said. “It’s firmer and rounder. Your sweet pussy and asshole look smaller, tighter
and more delicious. You are definitely hotter and sexier than her. Her son must be right.”

“Nick, don’t tease me like that,” she said.

“l am serious,” | said. “If we had a hot ass contest in the entire state, you’d be the winner hands down.”
“Nick, you are so bad,” she said. “I can’t believe | let you talk me into doing this.”

“You are so wet you can’t hide that you are enjoying yourself,” | said. “You are bad too.”

“You are embarrassing me,” she said as | let my rampant cock and balls out of a leg of my shorts.

“Don’t be embarrassed,” | said as | laid my hard cock along the crack of her ass and hugged her back against my
chest. “We are both enjoying this. It’s natural. You are so hot, and | am so appreciative.”

“Nick!” called, wiggling against me. “What are you doing? | am your mom. Get off me.”

“Relax,” I said softly. “I am just hugging my lovely mom. I love to feel your body next to mine. Don’t worry. I’ve
just had sex for two straight days. | won’t lose control and do anything stupid to the hottest woman in the world.”

“Nick, you have a huge erection,” she protested.

“l know, Mom,” | said calmly as | cupped her tits through her thin top. “I am rock hard. You are so hot you made
me so after two days of nonstop sex. You are soaked too. We are only human. This feels so good, and it isn’t wrong.”

“Nick, you are not supposed to hold me this way,” she protested.

“I know, Mom,” | said. “Whoever supposed that a son shouldn’t hold his mom this way must have meant it for
average people. They couldn’t have anticipated how horny I’d be or how hot you’d be.”

“l am doing something I shouldn’t do,” she said as | kneaded her tits gently and ground into her ass.

“We always do things we shouldn’t do,” | said. “They are usually more wrong than having a little innocent adult
fun, and they never feel half as good. You should relax and take it easy. Don’t be a prude. Do what feels right.”

By then, she started to grind back into me.

“I’ve always admired your hot ass,” | said as | slipped my hands under her top and held her bare tits. “It was the
reason why | took to fitness. It has nothing to do with lust for me to admit that you have a stunning ass.”

“Nick, you’ve always been a good boy,” she gasped as | tickled her stiff nipples with my fingertips. “You shouldn’t
check out your mom’s ass.”

“I know that,” | said, gently pinching her nipples. “I didn’t check it out in a bad way. You’ve always invested a
lot of time and effort in your fine ass and have been proud of it. | had to compare it with others women’s asses.”
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“How did it compare?” she asked.
“It was always the best,” | said.
“Do you really think so or are you just sweet talking me?” she asked.

“Can’t you feel my honesty meter?” | said, squeezing both her tits and thrusting my hard cock into her ass. “It has
nothing to do with your gorgeous tits. This is all about your sizzling ass.”

“Oh, Nick, you are so bad,” she said. “You like your own mother’s ass.”

“You got me wrong, Mom,” | said. “I don’t like my own mother’s ass; | adore it, not because it’s my mom’s but
because it’s perfect and it’s the hottest ass I’ve ever seen.”

“l can’t believe | am saying this, but thanks for this sweet compliment,” she said.

“Mom, are you a cocksucker?” | asked.

“Nick!” she glared at me over her shoulder.

“Come on, Mom,” | said. “You know me better than this, so don’t be silly. Are you?”

“Yes,” she hissed.

“Do you swallow come, have it shot in your mouth or all over your sweet face?” | asked.

“No,” she said lowly.

“You must be a cock tease then, aren’t you?” | said.

“Maybe,” she said.

“Yes or no?” | asked.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“You enjoy teasing my friends with your tits and ass, don’t you?” | asked.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“You know that they drool over you, don’t you?” | asked.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“You are a bad girl,” | said as | let go of her tits and got up behind her. “Bad girls need to be disciplined.”
Without waiting, | grabbed the base of my hard cock and proceeded to slap her firm ass cheeks with it.
“Nick, what are you doing?” she said.

“l am spanking you,” | said, spanking her ass with my cock. “I didn’t have to spank your friend because she was
a good girl. She was a first-class cock pleaser. She didn’t spare any effort to please me any way we could imagine.”

“A married woman who pleases another man is a bad girl,” she said.

“What about a married woman who teases her son’s friends?” | teased, continuing to spank her ass.
“She’s a bad girl too,” she said.

“Bad girls deserve to be spanked, don’t they?” | asked.

“Yes, but this is not how you spank them,” she said. “You should use your hand.”

“That depends on the misbehavior,” | said as | flicked her ass crack with my cock, making her gasp. “You
misbehaved sexually. Hence you get spanked this way. Do you understand?”
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“Yes,” she hissed.

“Have you learned your lesson?” | asked, smacking her asshole with my engorged cock head.
“Yes,” she hissed.

“You may get up and pull up your shorts,” | said.

Before she had a chance to react, | made her gasp by giving her virgin asshole another quick kiss as | popped my
hard cock inside my shorts. | gave her ass a light playful slap before pulling up her shorts. She finally got up and
straightened her shorts.

“Sit still and close your eyes,” | said as | stood before her.

“What are you going to do?” she asked, briefly eyeing the bulge in my shorts.

“You’ll find out soon enough,” I said. “You know | am a good boy, so relax and trust me.”

She put her hands in her lap and closed her eyes. | took out my hard cock and brushed it down her left cheek.
“Nick, what is this?” she asked, her eyes still closed.

“You know what it is,” | said, brushing my cock over her right cheek. “Relax and concentrate. Don’t talk.”

She remained silent as | brushed, rubbed and occasionally slapped her face with my cock. | deliberately brushed
my cock head over her lips a few times, making her swallow.

“You have sexy lips,” | said, lightly brushing my cock head left and right along her lips. “Stick your tongue out
but don’t open your mouth or your eyes.”

She obediently obliged me, and her eyes remained shut. | teased her tongue with my cock head for a minute. With
my cock leaking constantly, she had to taste its drool. | slid the entire length of the underside of my cock over her
tongue tip from the base to the tip. In the end, I flicked my cock head on her tongue a few times and slapped her face
with it a couple of times.

“Keep your eyes closed and show me your tits,” | said.
“I’ve already showed them to you,” she said.
“l know,” | said. “I can never forget that. Just do it.”

She silently pulled down her top, exposing her tits. I drooled on her stiff left nipple and teased it with my cock
head for a few seconds, making her gasp. | treated her right nipple the same way. | rubbed and slapped her firm full
tits with my cock for a couple of minutes.

“Squeeze them around it,” I said as | laid my cock along her cleavage.

She squeezed her tits around my cock, and | held it still.

“Your fine tits are so perfect to be fucked,” | said, gently pinching her nipples. “This feels good, doesn’t it?”
“Yes,” she gasped.

“Cover up and open your eyes,” | said as | popped my cock inside my shorts.

She pulled up her top and looked up at me, blushing.

“Are you ready for a goodbye kiss?” | teased.

She closed her eyes and puckered up for a Kiss.

“l want to kiss your other pucker,” | said.

“What other pucker?” she asked.
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“Turn around and drop your shorts down,” I said. “I’ll show you.”

“Nick, | think this is enough,” she said.

“Me too,” | said. “I just want to kiss it goodbye.”

“You’ve already kissed it a couple of times,” she said.

“Those were not goodbye kisses,” | said. “It’s a shame not to give it an unforgettable goodbye kiss.”
“Okay,” she finally shrugged.

She stood up, dropped her shorts to her knees and turned around.

“Kneel on the loveseat and bend over,” | said.

She complied readily, and | knelt on the floor. I leaned forward and teased her asshole with my tongue tip.
“What are you doing?” she gasped. “You are only supposed to Kiss it.”

Since she did not put out any real resistance, | continued to hold her hips gently and lick her asshole lightly. Her
asshole naturally clenched defensively, but my unhurried ministrations made it relax and open up a little. Although
her asshole was only surrounded by light blond hairs, | would have enjoyed it more if it were completely hairless.
Everything else was breathtaking. I loved its feel and smoothness and the way it responded to my tongue.

“Oh, you are not supposed to do this to me,” she moaned, subtly grinding her ass into my tongue.

Her asshole nibbled my tongue tip, and I probed it, opening it up with my tongue. As it opened wider, | probed it
deeper and more hungrily and she pushed it into my face more and more eagerly.

“This feels so good,” she moaned as | tongue fucked her asshole. “How do you do that?”

With my mouth feasting on her luscious asshole, | was not about to answer her. | just devoured her asshole, and
she responded to me wildly. She no longer wanted me to stop. | ate her horny asshole hungrily until she stiffened and
came. It twitched madly around my wiggling tongue. She shook wildly, gasping breathlessly. I held her hips tightly
to keep my tongue up her ecstatic asshole. | finally pulled away and looked at her playful orifice. I did not have any
doubt that it had been made for cock. | wanted my cock to be the first and the only one for it too.

“l am sorry, Mom, but you have a very tempting asshole,” | said. | gave her asshole a deep goodbye kiss, making
her moan. “I had to kiss it deeply. It’s surely more delicious and playful than your hot friend’s cock-craving asshole.”

Her pussy was a drenched mess. | lowered my mouth to it. | lapped up her copious juices before I probed it and
sucked it just like I did to her sweet asshole. She moaned and ground her leaking pussy into my mouth. She soon
came, gushing into my eager mouth. I sucked every drop of her pussy juices I could. I also gave it a goodbye kiss.

“They were so delicious they deserved such goodbye kisses,” | said, pulling her shorts up.
She buttoned up her shorts and sat down. | sat next to her and turned her face to me.
“Now, let me give you a goodbye kiss,” | said, bringing my mouth to hers.

She resisted only a little, but we were soon kissing passionately while | fondled her tits through her top. She let
me pull her into my lap and grind my boner into her pussy while we kissed and | fondled her ass freely. She only
broke the kiss when her orgasm hit her. She shoved her pussy into my boner wildly until her orgasm subsided.

“I’ll never let you trick me into doing this again,” she gasped, still sitting in my lap my hands holding her ass.
“1 did it all for you,” I said. “I want you to feel the heat and quit being the uppity prude you are.”

“l am comfortable with the way | am,” she said.
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“Mom, you are a beautiful woman,” | said, squeezing her ass. “It’s a shame that your lovely face has never been
decorated with a big load of cotton-white sperm. Pretty faces look prettier dressed in thick sticky silky white come.”

“I don’t know about that,” she said.

“l bet you do, but you can’t feel the majesty of it until you see it or even try it,” | said, rocking her. “Anyway, |
wish | could tell you more about your hot friend. There were things that we did that you wouldn’t believe.”

“You’ve told me enough,” she said, humping my boner subtly. “I’ll see whether there is anything | should or can
do. I want to tell you that I am so proud of you and so happy for you. Be very careful, and don’t be a bad boy.”

“Thanks, Mom,” | said as | leaned forward to kiss her on the cheek.
“You’ve become a man who can get married women in trouble,” she smiled, rocking gently in my lap.
“Can but don’t and won’t,” | smiled. “He’ll only give them the pleasure and joy they deserve.”

Her nipples were still hard. They poked through her top. | was sure that she liked the idea that | was fucking her
married friend very well in every hole she had. Maybe she was envious too. | had made her come three times.

She finally dismounted me and kissed me on the cheek. She went to the shower. My boner lasted for hours.
Later in the evening, | caught her in the kitchen. I hugged her from behind and looked down her top.

“Mom, | am sorry about what happened this afternoon if it made you uncomfortable,” I said. “l didn’t mean to
bother you. We were too excited and got carried away. | wanted to show you that you were a very hot piece of ass.”

“Nick, I am not a piece of ass,” she whined. “Don’t be vulgar.”
“Don’t be silly,” I chided. “It’s a compliment. You are the hottest piece of ass I’ve ever seen, and you know it.”
“Thanks, Nick,” she said lowly. “Let’s forget all about what happened and move on.”

“Mom, you are the best,” | said. I kissed her on the left side of her neck. “The hottest piece of ass has the hottest
ass,” | whispered in her left ear, playfully squeezing her right ass cheek with my right hand. “Enjoy it.”

She turned to slap me, but I was already out of the kitchen.

Roger and his mom were two of a kind—the sick kind. He turned me to lust for Mom, and she turned me to lust
for my sister. | started to look at Alex differently right away. With short shorts and crop tops, like her mom, she did
not make it any easier. Before the end of the day, | fantasized about being with her. In my first fantasy, | taught her
how to suck cock and take it balls deep in all her virginal fuck holes. | also fantasized about having her and Mom
together, so Mom could teach her how to suck and fuck and to spread her sweet ass for my wicked cock. | started my
next day with similar fantasies. That was a new obsession | got infected with and could not get rid of.

Lydia also had me fantasizing about my other friends” moms and mom’s friends. It got difficult when talking to
one of them for example to ask her about her son and suddenly imagine her on her knees with her lips stretched around
my hard cock or with my come splattering her face. When | saw one from behind, | saw her bent over as | impaled
her tight ass with my hard cock. Those thoughts gave me extra boners | could do without. In short, nearly all my
boners were caused by Roger and his mom. Many of them got used on her and the rest died in frustration.

On Wednesday of that week, | fucked Lydia in my room with Mom and Alex in the house. We were that crazy. |
fucked her in my bed, in my closet, on the couch, on my desk, on the floor, bent over the windowsill, in my bathroom
in the tub, bent over the sink, sitting on the counter, on all fours on the counter, with me sitting on the stall, on the
floor and in some other positions. | promised her that one day | would fuck her in every room of the house. In the late
afternoon, we showered together, and | fucked her ass in the shower. | dumped a come load down her throat just before
I snuck her into the living room to visit my mom with my come filling her plugged nether holes.
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When Dad’s secretary moved out of town with her husband, he hired Erin. When | first saw her, | thought boys would
be boys. She was a twenty-year old blonde with sexy blue eyes and the sweetest full lips that make the brightest smiles.
She had a great slender figure complete with great tits and a tight round ass. From far, she looked like Mom’s little
sister. He must have liked Mom’s figure when she was young a lot. For me, it was lust at first sight. As | talked to her
for the first time, | could not help wonder how delicious her lips would taste or how wonderful they would feel if she
looked in my eyes with her pretty eyes while she sucked my hard cock, which was hard then. That evening was my
first to masturbate while thinking about her hot lips, tits and ass, but it was not my last.

While Dad definitely hit it big with hiring gorgeous Erin, | was sure Mom would not like her one bit, but | was
mistaken. Erin turned out to be a very nice and friendly young woman. It only took her a couple of months to become
a friend of our entire family. Even her boyfriend, Steve, became a friend of the family. Her friendship with me only
increased my lust for her.

A year later, Erin got married, and all our family got invited to her wedding. | even got to dance with the bride.
Her sexy wedding gown showed quite a bit of her lovely cleavage. | envied the groom.

“You are the prettiest bride 1’ve ever seen,” | said while dancing with her. “I really wish | were the groom.”
“Thanks,” she said, blushing. “That’s so sweet, but | am sure you can get a bride prettier than me.”

“Is there any chance you can spend the night with me?” | teased.

“If I try, I may spend it in jail,” she said, referring to the fact that I was still a minor.

“Well, if your groom, for some crazy reason, tires of you or bores you, consider giving me a call,” | said.
“1 sure will,” she smiled.

“Promise?” | teased.

“Promise,” she smiled. “Cross my heart.”

“Erin, can | tell you a secret?” | said.

“Sure,” she said.

“Do you promise to keep it to yourself and never to get mad at me?” | said.

“What are you going to tell me?” she asked. “Did you kill somebody?”

“Promise first,” | said.

“l promise,” she said.

“Erin, the first time | met you ever, | saw your lovely face and your sweet mouth,” I said. “I wondered how
wonderful it would be if your beautiful eyes looked in mine while you wrapped your delectable lips around me.”

“Nick, you shouldn’t think that way about me,” she said.

“I know,” | said. “I am just telling you how beautiful | thought you were. The next day, | made an excuse to take
a few pictures of you, some with me in them. Your best picture’s still in my bedroom.”

“You had a crush on me?” she asked.
“l look at your picture every day, and | never miss a chance to look at you,” | said.

“You don’t still think about me that way?” she said with concern.
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“You’ve never been this beautiful, Erin,” | said. “I have my camera with me. You are going to pose for me and
give me your sweetest smile. | need new pictures on my nightstand.”

“Nick, you shouldn’t do that,” she said.

“l know, but sometimes one can only be human,” | said. “You know that we may look like angels, but we are
anything but angels.”

She nodded.

“Erin, it breaks my heart to give you away to another man,” | said. “You are going to look beautiful tonight as you
give him that look I dreamed about while you make love to him with your hot mouth.”

“Nick, he’s my groom,” she said. “He’s my husband.”

“You are going to squirm and moan in surrender to him while he makes love to you with his mouth,” I said. “He’s
going to drive a stake into my heart when he drives himself deep into what makes you a woman.”

“Nick, please don’t think that way,” she pleaded.

“Erin, are you also going to let him put it in your beautiful butt?” | asked, looking in her eyes sadly.

“Nick, we shouldn’t talk about that,” she said softly.

“Please, Erin,” | said. “Are you?”

“No, | am not,” she said. “I don’t do that.”

“Are you going to let him ejaculate in your sweet mouth?” | asked.

“No,” she said. “I won’t do that.”

“Promise me,” | said. “Promise me you’ll stay pure for me and remain my idol on the pedestal | put you on.”
“Oh, Nick, | promise you,” she said emotionally. “I am only human though. | don’t deserve to be your idol.”
“You do until I accomplish the impossible mission of finding a more deserving person of that,” I said.

“That should be an easy mission,” she said.

“Are you ready to sneak away so you can pose for me?” | asked.

“Why can’t we do it here?” she asked.

“We don’t want everybody wondering why | am getting special treatment,” | said.

“Where can we do this?” she asked.

“Wait for me in the room three doors down the hall to your right,” I said. “I’ll be there in a minute.”

“I am not sure we should do this,” she said.

“It won’t take a few minutes,” | said. “Thank you so much, Erin. Please take your purse with you.”

That was a smaller hall that was empty. Erin left. Somebody talked to her, and she excused herself. | went in the
other direction and then left though another door after picking up my camera.

“Give me your best smile,” | smiled as | entered the room and closed the door.
She smiled at me as | held my camera up and started clicking in quick succession.
“That was great,” | said. “Now, give me your best seductive smile.”

“l shouldn’t do that,” she said.

“You are my idol,” | said. “It should be okay.”
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After some hesitation, she smiled seductively at me, and | clicked a dozen pictures.
“Please pull your top down just enough to expose your lovely left breast,” | said, smiling.
“Nick, | can’t expose myself to you,” she said.

“It’s just an innocent pose,” | said. “It will be our little secret. You have my secret, and | have yours. It takes less
time to do it than to think about it. You’ll look so beautiful.”

She hesitated again before she finally pulled the left side of her top and shyly exposed her left delightful tit.

“It’s so lovely,” | said, clicking pictures. “Give me your sweetest most innocent smile with it and follow me with
your beautiful eyes.”

She smiled innocently at me as | continued to take pictures from different angles.

“Give me that breathtaking seductive smile,” I said. “It will make everything perfect.”
She smiled seductively, and | continued clicking.

“Pucker up for a kiss,” I instructed.

She obliged me, and | shot several more pictures.

“Thank you,” | said. “You can cover up. There is just one more pose, and you’ll be free.”
“What else?” she asked with a hint of a smile.

“I’ve been taking frontal pictures so far,” | said. “l want to shoot you from behind. Turn around please, and look
over your shoulders at me with that heart-stopping seductive smile.”

“Bend over and hike your gown,” | said. “Show me that gorgeous butt.”
“l can’t do that,” she protested.

“It’s our last pose, Erin,” | said. “Please don’t break my heart on your happiest day. I’ve seen you before in
swimsuits, and you looked incredible. | expect more today.”

“Okay,” she said as she bent over.

She hiked her wedding gown, and | helped her hold it in place. She was wearing a white lace satiny thong. My
cock throbbed when | saw her hot ass in it.

“You are very beautiful,” | said as | started clicking pictures. “Give me your seductive smile, and then when you
are ready pucker up.”

She smiled seductively, and | shoot a dozen pictures before she puckered up and I continued.
“Reach back with your free hand and pull the panty crotch aside,” | said. “Expose yourself to my camera.”
“Nick, that’s indecent,” she said.

“It’s beautiful, Erin,” | said. “Everything you do is beautiful. Nothing happened when you exposed your delightful
boob. Please, Erin. It’s the last pose you take for me.”

My cock twitched when she reluctantly reached back with her right hand and pulled the panty crotch aside, first
exposing her asshole.

“A little farther,” I said as | started clicking.
She obliged me until she exposed her pussy, which was moist.

“Give me that seductive smile and then the sweet pucker,” | said, not stopping taking pictures.
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She obliged me as I took full pictures and close-ups of her amazing ass.

“Thank you so much, Erin,” | said. “You’ve almost made me as happy as you are on this special day.”
“Nick, make sure these pictures don’t fall in the wrong hands,” she said as she straightened up her gown.
“I’ll guard them with my life,” I said. “They’ll be encrypted right away. Your secret’s safe with me.”

“I know,” she said.

“Erin, please give me a kiss to seal what has just happened between us,” | said. “I want a real kiss not a peck on
the cheek or even the lips. | want you to feel what you mean to me so you don’t regret anything you did for me.”

“That’s wrong,” she said.

“We can’t be human if we can resist doing anything wrong when it feels so right,” | said softly, looking lovingly
in her eyes. “Don’t | get to kiss the bride before I give my idol away to her groom?”

“You do,” she said.

She moved to me, and I pulled her into my arms, smiling at her. Her arms went around my neck and mine, her
waist. Our lips touched gently but soon mashed together. My left hand held her upper back, and my right hand cupped
her left ass cheek, pulling her into me. Our lips parted, and our tongues tasted and fondled each other for the first but
hopefully not the last time.

“Thank you so much,” | said as we broke the kiss, gasping. | took several pictures of her face and freshly kissed
lips while | talked. “This gives meaning to the seductive smiles and the puckers you gave me in the photo shoot.”

When | finished my statement, | guided her left hand to my big boner.

“You are bad,” she accused, yanking her hand away.

“l wish you a great marriage and a happy life,” | said.

“Thanks,” she said. “I’ll be sure to dance with you in your wedding and tease you about this.”
“l can’t wait,” | said, smiling. “I think you need to refresh your lipstick before then.”

She reached for her purse, and | took pictures while she refreshed her lipstick.

“Wait here,” | said, bowing out. “I’ll knock when it’s clear.”

She waited behind the door. | looked around and, not seeing anybody, knocked on the door right away. | walked
ahead of her and waited for her. | took pictures of her as she walked in my direction, and then took more pictures of
her from behind as she walked away.

When Erin and Steve returned from their honeymoon, | took her to my room the first time they visited us. I smiled
at her as | pointed to the frame that had three pictures of hers. The picture in the middle was her in her wedding gown
with her best smile. On the left was her picture with the exposed tit and pucker-up. On the right was her picture bent
over, her pussy and ass exposed, while she gave her most seductive smile.

“Nick, what if someone saw them?” she asked in panic.

“Nobody will,” I said. “Don’t worry about that. Even if somebody does, | am ready to take all the blame and shield
you completely. You’ve trusted me with taking the pictures, and you’ll trust me with protecting them.”

“Nick, please be careful,” she said.

“Let’s get back to why we are here,” | said. “Don’t you honestly think that the woman in the pictures is the sweetest
bride and woman ever?”
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“Oh, Nick, do you really think so?” she softly.

“l have proof,” | smiled, guiding her hand to my big boner.

“Nick, you are still bad,” she said, pulling her hand away.

“Do you believe me now?” | teased.

“l guess | have to,” she said.

“What’s your own opinion of my idol in the picture though?” | asked.

“She sure looks sweeter than | know she is,” she said.

“l disagree,” | said. “The pictures hardly captured a small fraction of her real sweetness.”
“Thank you,” she said as | grabbed the frame.

“Now you are going to autograph them for me,” I said as | opened the back of the frame.
“You are not serious,” she said as | handed her a pen.

“To Nick with love and sign,” | smiled, holding the frame for her.

“You are crazy,” she said.

“Yes, about you,” | said.

She shook her head as she proceeded to autograph the three pictures.

“The frame looks clean, doesn’t it?” | asked her as I put it back.

“Yes,” she said.

“l clean it every day,” | said.

“Why?” she asked, dreading the answer.

“Because | keep kissing it here, here and here,” | said as | pointed to her mouth, nipple and pussy.
“Oh, Nick,” she said. “You are obsessed with me. You shouldn’t be like that. | don’t deserve that.”
“It’s temporary,” | said. “It will immediately stop once | find a new idol sweeter than you.”
“Oh, okay,” she smiled.

When we turned to leave, | cupped her ass with my right hand.

“Nick,” she chided, slapping my hand playfully.

“You have a dirty mind,” I said. “It’s completely innocent.”

“Yeah, right,” she said, pointing to my boner.

“l can’t believe you are holding the proof that I like you against me,” | said.

“Of course not,” she said. “I appreciate that you like me so much. I just don’t want things to get out of hand.”
“l was trying to get things in my hand,” I said. “You slapped my hand away.”

“It would still be out of hand,” she teased. “You can only hold one cheek in your hand.”

“I can use both hands,” I said.

“I bet,” she smiled.
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The frame of Erin’s photo shoot was set up to face toward the bed so it would not be visible unless someone tried
to check it out. Mom naturally was the first to discover those special pictures on my nightstand. She did not talk to me
right away though. I was once in my room when she knocked and I called her in.

“Nick, | have a question for you,” she said.

“Sure, Mom,” | said cheerfully. “Go ahead please.”

“Where did you get these pictures?” she said, pointing at Erin’s frame.

“What do you mean?” | asked.

“1 know that this is Erin,” she said. “Were did you get these erotic pictures of her?”
“Do you promise not to tell anybody if | tell you?” I said.

“l won’t tell anybody, but | may have to deal with it,” she said.

“Promise,” | said.

“l promise not to tell anybody,” she said.

“Do you expect me to honor my promises just like you honor yours?” | asked.
“Of course,” she said.

“I’ve made a promise not to tell anybody anything about this,” | said. “Seeing these pictures is all anybody can
get. It may or may not be Erin. It may or may not be faked. If you have to blame anybody, you are looking at him.”

“Regardless of who the woman is, you can’t have these pictures displayed like this,” she said.

“Mom, this is my room,” | said. “This isn’t the living room or a public museum. I can be naked in my room. If
you think it isn’t appropriate for you to see these pictures, don’t look at them.”

“What about your girlfriends or your sister?” she asked. “They may see the pictures.”

“They are going to get the same answer you got,” I shrugged. “It’s a promise.”

“Nick, I don’t like this, but | am going to trust that you are going to deal with it properly,” she said.

“Thanks, Mom,” | said as | grabbed the frame and opened its backside.

“What?” she asked as | showed her the autographs.

“The autographs may be forged, and, even if they are genuine, that does not imply that the pictures are,” I said.

“Erin’s signature?” she said. “I just know there is no way Erin would ever give these pictures to you or approve
of letting you display them like this if they were really hers.”

“l can’t comment on that, but | may be able to persuade anybody to let me display her similar pictures,” | said.
“Promise me that you haven’t stolen them somehow,” she said.
“I promise you that | have never and will never stoop that low,” | said.

“That’s good enough,” she said.

My relationship with Lydia gave me a big boost. Erin had been married for ten months when | started thinking
that I might have a chance with her although she was happily married. | was thinking about her as Lydia gave me a
nice long blowjob on a beautiful Sunday afternoon. Whatever | decided to do, | wanted to make sure not to ruin our
friendship. | paid a visit to Dad’s office on Monday morning.
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“Erin, | wonder whether you can give me some advice about something,” | said as | exited Dad’s office.
“Sure, if I can,” she said.

“I think you can,” | said. “You are just older than me to have a good insight while still being close in age.”
“What is it about?” she asked.

“l don’t feel comfortable talking about it here,” | said.

“That’s okay,” she said. “Why don’t we meet tomorrow after work and go somewhere where we can talk?”
“That would be great,” | said. “Thanks.”

“Sure,” she said, smiling widely.

“Can | pick you up tomorrow at five?” | asked.

“Yes, that would be fine,” she said.

A few minutes before five on Tuesday, | gave her a call, telling her that | was on my way to pick her up.
“Let’s go to a restaurant and talk over drinks,” | said.

We left to a restaurant and took a booth. | ordered sodas for us.

“So, what’s this about?” she asked as she sipped her drink.

“It’s about girls,” | said.

“What about them?” she asked with some concern.

“While I am not a virgin, | just can’t seem to be able to have a successful relationship with girls my age,” | said.
“Everything seems fine in the beginning. We pet and make out, and then the girl chickens out and we break up. That
happened with almost every girl I’ve ever been with. | wonder whether | am the problem. | know | am not good
looking, but am | really that bad?”

“First, who said you were not good looking?” she said. “You are very good looking to me.”
“Thanks for trying to comfort me, but you need to be honest and truthful to be able to help me,” | said.

“l am honest and truthful,” she said. “You are a nice guy and a good looking one at that. If | were not married, 1’d
surely consider spending time with you. | am sure I’d enjoy it very much.”

“Thanks,” | said, “but apparently your opinion isn’t shared by many other girls.”

“l am pretty sure my opinion’s shared by all other girls,” she said. “However, there is more to a successful
relationship than good looks. | don’t mean that you don’t have what it takes either.”

“What is it then?” | asked.

“I need to have you answer a few questions before | can suggest anything,” she said.
“Sure,” | said.

“What’s your definition of a successful relationship?” she asked.

“A relationship with a nice girl that culminates in going to bed,” | said.

“How successful have you been at that?” she asked.

“l was pretty successful at getting dates and making out,” | said. “It was pretty easy to get my hands and mouth
inside a girl’s top. Some of them even let me slip my hands down their panties, but even those were too reluctant to
have sex—not even oral sex.”
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“How long do you give a relationship before you decide whether it was a success or a failure?” she asked.
“Three to four dates maximum,” | said.
“That may be too short,” she said. “They might have needed, say, six dates.”

“It doesn’t make sense to me to wait after | get my fingers inside a girl’s...panties and she’s dripping wet,” | said.
“l don’t know what happens, but it seems to me that we should immediately go to bed.”

“Even if you were right, why not give it a little more time instead of starting over?” she said.

“Because | merely think it would be just a waste of time,” | said. “I think I’ll have to start over anyway.”
“I don’t think that’s true,” she said. “You may really be surprised if you slowed down a little.”

“What about married women?” | asked.

“What about them?” she asked.

“l know | am too young to get married anyway,” | said. “So, why not date married women? Many are neglected
and surely would love to go to bed with another man. Why not me? | also want to go to bed with them.”

“That’s a dangerous path,” she said. “You may wreck marriages or get a jealous husband to take revenge on you.
You may get yourself badly hurt or killed.”

“First, when a married woman comes to me for sex, I’ll be sure not to hurt her,” I said. “As a nice guy, I’ll even
try to help her marriage as much as | can. Second, | need to be careful and date women with nice husbands.”

“Are you going to date the husbands also to find out how nice they are?” she laughed.

“l don’t have to date a hundred women,” | said. “I only need a few. It would be pretty easy to find out about their
husbands, especially if | already knew them, say if they were family friends or neighbors.”

“You’d be crazy to go after neighbors and family friends,” she said. “The consequences could be disastrous.”
“What should I do then?” I asked.
“Stick with girls your age,” she said as | ordered refills.

“There is a married woman that I’ve really wanted for a while?” | said. “I can’t get her out of my mind. I think she
could realize all my wild fantasies. What should | do?”

“You’d better forget about her,” she said, sipping her second drink.
“I tried, but I couldn’t,” | said. “The only solution for me is to have sex with her. How can | seduce her?”
“l don’t think you should even think about that,” she said.

“Erin, you are my friend, and you should help me,” | said. “How can | seduce that married woman? You are a
woman like her, and you can think like her. You need to help me.”

“Is she happily married?” she asked.

“We have to assume so,” | said.

“How long has she been married?” she asked.
“Less than five years,” | said.

“How did you know her?” she asked.

“She’s become a friend of the family,” | said.

“How often can you see her?” she asked.
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“Almost as often as | want,” | said.
“Are you aware that this is going to take much longer than your standard three to four dates?” she asked.

“Are you aware that 1’ve had a crush on her for the longest time?” | said. “Please don’t hate me, but the mere
mention of her name gives me a big boner. Please forgive me, but I have a boner for her right now.”

“You have to have her no matter how long it may take or how hard it may be,” she said.
“You got that right,” | said.

“Start with compliments, but don’t be obvious,” she said. “Be slow and careful as you move from general
compliments to very personal ones. You know that you can’t go to a married woman and tell her how great her boobs
look or how you’d love to look in her eyes while she wraps her lips around you like you once told me.”

“You know, Erin, I’ve always wanted to tell you how sexy | thought your boobs are, but I’ve never got the
courage,” | said, smiling teasingly at her. She blushed. “I am not even sure I’ll ever get that courage.”

“Here | am trying to help you seduce a married woman, and you are teasing me,” she said, still blushing.

“l am not teasing you, Erin,” | said. “l am serious. | honestly believe that you have wonderful boobs. I just hope
that | haven’t ruined our friendship by saying what’s in my heart.”

“Thanks,” she said, blushing even deeper. “You haven’t ruined our friendship, but don’t make a habit of it.”
“Thanks, Erin,” | said. “You are so nice. I’ll only do that when you wear sexy clothes.”

“Anyway be sure not to do that with your married woman,” she advised. “As a matter of fact, you shouldn’t start
off with that with any girl, but I am sure you know that.”

“What else do you have to say?” | asked.
“Do you want your relationship with a married woman to be pure sex or do you want more?” she asked.

“I certainly don’t want to marry her,” | smiled. “However, | have to like her, and she has to like me. Otherwise,
sex with her wouldn’t be enjoyable even if she was the hottest woman in the world. She isn’t a blowup doll.”

“It’s good that you don’t look at women as pure sex objects,” she said. “Most women like to be considered sex
objects, but they also like to be appreciated and respected even if they enjoy being treated like bad girls.”

“I think I have the sex object thing taken care of,” | smiled. “What do | have to do to take care of the rest?”

“Well, it helps to build a kind of friendship with the woman,” she said. “Keep the friendship playful and keep the
personal compliments flowing but not overly. It helps to share her interests or hobbies. Try to help her if she needs
any help. Get to spend more time with her. Over time, subtly show her that you like everything about her including
her body. Whatever you do, don’t leer or cop cheap feels of her.”

“What do you mean by keeping the friendship playful?” I asked.

Although | understood everything she said, | continued to chat with her until she finished her third drink. Our
conversation slowed down, and we both understood it was time to leave. We chatted lightly on the way back to her
office. | parked close to her car and turned toward her.

“You know, Erin, I am so happy | finally decided to talk with you,” I said. “You are obviously a great woman. |
appreciate your help and hope you can find it in your heart to keep helping me.”

“Thanks, Nick,” she said. “I am so happy to be able to help you. I’ll surely give you all the help | can.”

“Thanks, Erin,” | said. “I feel so comfortable with you I can tell you about the married woman | have the crush
on. Please promise me you won’t tell anyone or do anything that may even remotely jeopardize my pursuit.”

“That goes without saying,” she said. “I promise |1 won’t tell anyone, and I’ll try my best to help you.”
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“That was what | expected from you,” | said. “You are just wonderful. You are she.”

“What?” she asked confused.

“You are the woman | have the crush on,” | said, smiling nervously. “Remember your promise.”
“You asked me to help you seduce me?” she said, shaking her head incredulously.

“l thought you were the right person to ask about that,” | said.

“You are such a bad boy,” she chided playfully, shaking her finger at me.

“l am not that bad,” | said. “At least, | want to walk you to your car.”

While she still looked in disbelief, | got off the car and walked to the passenger side. | opened the door for her,
and she got off the car. | walked with her the few steps to her car. We stopped there, facing each other.

“Bad as I’ve been, | believe you deserve a goodnight kiss,” I said.

She did not resist or pull back as | smiled at her and pulled her toward me, focusing on her sweet lips. My right
hand was behind her back, and my left hand was on her right shoulder. She placed her left hand on my right shoulder
and her right hand on my chest. I glanced at her eyes before our lips met. | captured her upper lip between my lips,
and our kiss started. We kissed for twenty seconds, sucking each other’s lips eagerly.

“Wow!” she gasped, breaking the kiss. “You are good! You are even better than on my wedding.”

She kissed back fervently as | pulled her for another kiss. This time her lips parted to let my tongue in. As our
passionate kiss heated up, | let my left hand slide slowly and lightly down toward her right tit. Before long, my hand
covered her tit, but | did not squeeze or press against it. | just held my hand lightly against her full orb. I could feel
her nipple stick out through her top. I subtly moved my hand in tiny circles against her tit as we continued to devour
each other’s mouth with our tongues dueling fiercely.

“l had to practice just in case | got to kiss you again,” | smiled.

“It paid off big,” she gasped. “You are now the best kisser 1’ve ever kissed. | have to go now.”
“I really appreciate our time together,” | said. “I can’t wait to see you next time on Thursday.”
“I’1l see you then,” she said.

“Good night,” | said.

“Good night, Nick,” she said.

When she got into her car and started the engine. | knocked on her window. She pulled it all the way down.
“Just open the window one inch,” I said. “I want to talk to you a little.”

She pulled the window up, leaving only one inch open.

“Lock the doors,” | instructed.

She locked the doors, looking quizzically.

“Would you do something for me?” | asked.

“Yes, sure,” she said nonchalantly.

“Can you please show me your beautiful tits through the glass?” I asked.

“You are crazy,” she said. “I certainly can’t—not here anyway.”

“It’s dark, and nobody can see a thing,” | said.

75



“l am not sure | can do that,” she protested.

“Please,” | said, faking begging. “Give me just a little peek for one quick second.”
“Okay,” she finally said after some hesitation.

She twisted toward me and reached for the bottom of her top.

“Got you,” I laughed. “I was just kidding.”

“You are a bad boy,” she said, smiling.

“l am a bad boy because | didn’t let you expose your lovely tits to my hungry eyes?” | teased. “I’ll make it up to
you next time. If you are a good girl, not only will | entertain you by letting you show your pretty tits to my appreciative
eyes all you want if you choose to do so, but I’ll also get out of my way and kiss them for you.”

“That would be the favor of a lifetime,” she said mockingly. “You are such a sweetheart.”
“What are friends for?” | smiled. “Drive carefully, and have a great night.”
“Good night, Nick,” she said. “Bye.”

After she drove away, | got into my car dialed her husband’s number. | talked with him as | drove home, setting
up a meeting with him for the next evening.

On Wednesday evening, Steve and | had quite a long talk, but it went well. I thanked him and left for a quick visit
to the sex shop since | knew what | wanted. | was ready for late Thursday afternoon.

Thinking about Erin gave me a perpetual boner. Early on Thursday morning, | called Lydia. She had the house to
herself. | snuck into her house and spent the entire morning enjoying her hot ass and other fuck holes in the living
room and in her bed. I dumped three come loads up her ass, including the first and the last ones. | dumped the second
load down her throat and the fourth one in her pussy. When | left, we were both sated.

The boys and | spent the afternoon together on Roger’s patio. That afternoon, his mom managed to swallow my
sixth come load of the day down her throat.

At five, | called Erin from my car in front of the building. A few minutes later, she came out.
“Give me a peck,” | said as | opened the door for her.

She pecked me on the lips before she got into the car.

“You always look gorgeous but more so today,” | said as | closed my door.

She was wearing a passion pink skirt that was tighter and shorter than the one she had on our first date. Her
matching scoop neck tank top held her lovely tits nicely, showing just a hint of her deep cleavage.

“Thanks,” she said, smiling happily. “Where are you taking me today?”

“Looking at how pretty you look, | want to say | am taking you to bed,” | teased. “Unfortunately, you are too good
a girl to let me do that on our second date.”

“l am glad you know that,” she smiled as | put the car in gear. “Where are we going then?”
“We are stopping for drinks,” | said. “We’ll then see what we want to do.”
“So you don’t have a plan?” she asked.

“Of course | do,” I said. “I just want you to be part of it.”

76



“What’s your plan?” she asked.

“l want to take you somewhere we can talk freely,” | said.

“You mean you want to take me somewhere you can take advantage of me,” she teased.
“Is this how low you think of me?” I said, feigning hurt.

“No, | am just teasing,” she smiled.

“I"1l show you how nice I am,” | said. “I am taking you somewhere you can take advantage of me.”
“So, you are the vulnerable one?” she asked.

“Of course | am,” | said. “I am in love. You have my heart, but | don’t have anything.”
“Well, you have me in your car,” she said. “You can take me wherever you want.”
“That’s what | am planning to do,” I said. “I am going to take you wherever | want.”
We sat in a booth and chatted about general things while she sipped soft drinks.

“You didn’t say where you were taking me,” she said as we left the parking lot.

“I sure didn’t,” | teased.

“Aren’t you going to tell me?” she asked.

“Do you want me to?” | teased. “Or do you want me to surprise you?”

“Why don’t you surprise me now?” she said.

“Yes, why not?” | said as | saw the traffic light turn to yellow.

As soon as | stopped at the traffic light, I turned toward her and pulled her into a kiss. It took her a few seconds to
respond and open her mouth for my tongue. We kissed for twenty seconds before we broke the kiss.

“Wow!” she gasped. “You really surprised me.”

“Was it a good surprise?” | teased.

“Uh-huh,” she said.

“The other surprise is going to be even better,” | promised.

“So, you are not telling,” she said.

“Why don’t | instead tell you something more interesting?” | said.
“What?” she asked.

“You look so lovely this afternoon,” | said. “I am going to enjoy your company very much. Do you think you are
going to enjoy mine?”

“If I didn’t think | was, | wouldn’t be here, would 1?” she teased.

“Do you know how good it makes me feel to have a gorgeous woman, especially you, tell me that she’ll enjoy my
company?” | asked.

“No,” she teased. “I don’t have the slightest clue.”
“It makes me feel that | am worthy of having this beautiful woman with me,” | said. “I am so happy.”
“Is this supposed to be a compliment?” she teased.

“l guess,” | said.
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“If that’s the case, thanks,” she smiled. “That’s so sweet of you.”

“Erin, you are delicious,” | said. “Your lips are even tastier than | thought when | first saw them and fantasized
about them. I just love kissing you.”

“Thanks,” she said. “Me too.”

“Had | known they were this sweet, 1’d have probably only fantasized about kissing them,” | teased.
“What?” she said. “Now, you think they are not good enough to wrap around you?”

“I think they are too sweet,” | said. “What do you think?”

“Maybe | think you are too sweet for me to wrap my lips around you,” she said.

“l assure you | am not,” | teased. “If you feel like wrapping them around me, just let me know. I’d happily go out
of my way to oblige you.”

“Didn’t | tell you you were so sweet?” she teased.
“I warn you that, if you keep doing that, I’ll believe you,” I said.
“| better stop while I can,” she teased.

We flirted casually as | drove to a new part of town where they were building new houses. It was otherwise a
deserted area, but it overlooked most of the town, providing a great view. | parked in the shadow of a house under
construction in such a way that we would be able to see the sun when it went further down.

We smiled at each other as | opened my door and got out of the car. | walked around the front of the car to her
door and opened it for her. She got off the car, and we stood in the open door face to face. | looked her up and down,
smiling appreciatively before | finally looked in her eyes.

“You look so sexy | don’t know what to do with you,” | said. “I guess the only choice | have is to let you take
advantage of me. What are you going to do to me as you have me alone in this deserted place?”

“I think I’ll start by kissing you,” she said, smiling mischievously.
“You know how to get to me, don’t you?” | said, smiling back. “You are using your sweetness.”
“I love getting to you,” she said, smiling. “I am going to enjoy exercising my power over you.”

“You are betraying our friendship,” | said. “You are supposed to be giving me advice on how to seduce you. You
are not supposed to take advantage of me and use me. You are the more mature person here.”

“You are right,” she said. “I shouldn’t take advantage of an innocent teenager. I am so sorry, Nick.”
“I’ll forgive you on one condition,” | teased, eyeing the outline of her erect nipples.

“What condition?” she asked.

“You have to tell me honestly whether you are wet,” | said with a smirk.

“l am,” she said, blushing.

“You are forgiven, you naughty girl,” | said.

“Thanks,” she said.

“Dad must have kept you in his office all day,” | said, pointing at her stiff nipples with my eyes.

“No, he didn’t,” she said. “I only took my bra off when | received your call. It’s in my purse. | am a good secretary.
I didn’t try to seduce my boss. This is for your eyes only, baby.”

“| really appreciate that,” | said. “You are a bad girl though. Do you know that?”
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“You are to blame for that,” she said. “You’ve corrupted me.”

“Me?” | said. “I didn’t tell you to do that or to get wet.”

“True,” she said. “You didn’t tell me; you made me. I did it because | knew you were after my married ass.”
“You don’t know how close to the truth you are,” I said. “I no longer know who’s out here to seduce who.”
“Of course it’s you who’s trying to seduce me,” she said. “You are the one who brought me here.”

“That’s how I intended it,” | said. “Now, how do | go about seducing you before | go crazy?”

“You start by kissing me,” she said, smiling. “You know I love it.”

“Come here and give me your delicious kisser,” | said, pulling her into my arms as | leaned my back against the
side of the car just behind the open door.

“Yes,” she said as she wrapped her arms around my neck.

With our eyes on each other’s lips, our lips moved closer and finally touched. They brushed lightly and teased
before they finally locked and we started sucking each other’s lips. My hands stroked her back gently.

“You are delicious,” | moaned, breaking the kiss. “I don’t want to stop kissing you.”

She moaned into my mouth as I claimed her lips for another teasing kiss. We continued to break the kisses playfully
as they got deeper, longer and more passionate. Before long, we were locked in a long deep kiss, and my hands
stealthily snuck down the swell of her ass. When my hands gently cupped her round ass cheeks, she responded by
moaning into my mouth and pushing her pussy into my boner. My hands stroked and felt up her tight ass thoroughly
but gently. It was easy to sense her panty lines and decide that she was wearing a thong under her little skirt.
Meanwhile, she ground her pussy into me at a slow pace, but she pressed hard. That and what | was doing to her
wonderful ass made sure my cock remained harder than rock. She moaned contentedly, mashing her pussy against it
as we devoured each other’s mouth.

“What is this?” she asked, as we finally broke the kiss, pushing her pussy into my crotch and sliding it up along
the outline of my hard shaft. “Have you always been this big?”

“Why do you ask me?” | asked as | continued to fondle her hot ass. “You did it. You made it this big.”
“1 did all this?” she asked in mock seriousness as she continued to grind her pussy into my bulge.

“I can’t see anybody else in this deserted area,” | said. “You know you’ve always had this effect on me. You are
a dangerous girl, Erin. You can make me bigger and harder than any other girl can.”

“You must think | am a bad girl for doing all this to you,” she said, feigning shyness.
“l already knew you were a bad girl,” I teased. “You do this to me because you are the hottest girl around.”
“Thanks,” she said as she returned her lips to mine.

Our lips mashed together, and we had a new long passionate kiss. She continued to grind her crotch into mine as
I fondled her ass. Our tongues dueled playfully for a couple of minutes before we broke the kiss.

“Have | ever told you how much I love your hot ass?” | teased, squeezing both round cheeks of her ass.
“Not really,” she moaned. “I am not sure | know about that at all. You might have told other girls.”

“I may tell you some time in the future,” | teased, kneading her firm flesh.

“Don’t make me wait too long while you flirt with other girls’ asses,” she teased.

“If I do, you’ll find out by yourself,” I smiled. “I can’t keep it a secret for long especially that your tight little ass
is the hottest ass | am flirting with these days. Would you like a hint?”
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“Sure,” she said.

“Turn around,” | instructed.

She complied.

“Now, move back and push your luscious ass into me,” | said as | flipped my boner up and guided her hips.
My hard shaft nestled in her ass crack, pushing forward against her.

“Grind into me gently,” I instructed as | continued to hold her hips.

“Like this?” she teased, looking over her shoulder, as she ground her ass up and down the outline of my shaft.
“Yes, just like that,” | said, gently thrusting into her ass. “Do you like it?”

“I love it,” she said.

“Me too,” | said.

With my left hand holding her hip against me, I placed my right hand in the center of her upper back and pushed
her forward, making her bend over halfway. With my right hand holding her right shoulder in place, I used my left
hand to push the small of her back forward, so she arched her back and thrust her ass out. That caused her to move her
feet forward and bend her knees. | scooted a little down to give her better access. With that, | returned my hands to
her hips. Her ass was thrust out into my boner, grinding with better leverage and more lewdness than before.

“Do you mean you are so big and hard because you like my ass?” she asked, looking back at me.

“Hey, you have to find that out yourself,” I said. “I am not divulging any information. I’ve given you a hint.”
“You can’t hide that you are having a hot time having me rub your...big cock with my ass crack,” she said.
“Whatever,” | said.

“1 think you love my ass,” she said.

“Maybe,” | said.

“l am behaving like a horny teenager,” she said, rolling her hips as she ground her ass and pussy into me.
“That isn’t true,” | teased. “I’ve never had a horny teenager do this to me.”

“l can’t believe | am doing this to you right here,” she said.

“l don’t have any problem believing that,” | teased as | paced her movement up and down my happy hard cock.
“If you knew how much of a bad girl you really were, you wouldn’t either.”

“You think I am a very bad girl?” she said, faking hurt.

“1 don’t think so,” I said. “I know so.”

“How can you say that to me?” she said, continuing to grind her ass into my hard cock. “I am deeply hurt.”
“You have one last chance to show you are not a bad girl,” | said.

“What chance?” she asked.

“Have you ever taken it up the ass?” | asked.

“No, of course not,” she said.

“l guess you are a good girl then,” | said. “You promised me you wouldn’t, and you didn’t.”

“Of course | am a good girl,” she said.

“Good for you,” | teased. “Bad girls don’t have a chance of getting into my pants.”
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“Well, 1 am a good girl,” she said. “Though, | don’t want to get into your pants.”

“Of course not,” | said. “Not before you turn around so | can kiss you and make up for my baseless claim.”
“You really need to kiss me and make up with me,” she said as she turned around, trying to look serious.
As she turned around, I flipped my boner down.

“Of course | do,” | said as | cupped her ass cheeks and pulled her pussy to my boner. “I am so happy | am holding
in my hands a sweet innocent ass. It feels perfect in my hands.”

“Your hands feel perfect on my ass too,” she said. “You know how to handle a woman’s ass.”
“| just show it how much 1 like it, and things seem to work out well,” I said.

“Keep doing that,” she said.

“Before | continue, | have a little test for you,” | said.

“What test?” she asked.

“l want you to walk across the street and, with your back turned to me, take off your thong and put it in your
purse,” | said. “I’ll keep my back turned to you and won’t look. We’ll see how much we can trust each other.”

“You want me to take off my panties right there across the street?” she asked.

“Yes,” | said. “Neither of us will look back. Neither will check whether the other’s looking back either. Do you
think you can do that? I can.”

“How daring of you!” she laughed. “If you can do it, so can I.”

She grabbed her purse, and | turned to the car as she walked away. | waited nearly half a minute before | felt a tap
on my left shoulder.

“l am done,” she said as I turned around. “I hope you kept your promise and didn’t look.”
“Of course, 1 did,” | said.

“You did keep your promise or did look?” she teased.

“Do you want me to have looked or not?” | teased.

“Of course | want you to have not looked,” she said.

“You are crazy,” | said. “You didn’t want to be so irresistible | had to look?”

“l am torn between the two,” she said.

“Did you take off your panties?” | asked.

“l am not telling,” she said.

“If you can feel fresh air tickling your wet pussy, you must have taken them off,” | teased.
“How are you going to find out whether fresh air’s tickling my soaked pussy or not?” she asked.
“l can ask you,” | said.

“l am not telling either,” she said.

“Were they soaked?” | asked.

“What kind of question is this?” she said. “Of course, they were soaked.”

“How did you know that?” | asked.
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“I just knew it,” she laughed.

“Is your pussy still wet?” | asked.

“Uh-huh,” she nodded.

“It’s going to be easy,” | smiled. “If you drip on the street, I’ll be able to know that you are without panties.”

“What if my panties were so wet they started to drip?” she laughed. “What if my juices just ran down my legs?
How are you going to tell then?”

“You are not going to make it any easy for me, are you?” | said.

“Not at all,” she shook her head.

“l am sure you are without panties,” I said.

“You may be right,” she said.

“If I am right, will you let me kiss your dripping pussy?” | teased.

“No, of course not,” she said in mock seriousness.

“If I am wrong, will you let me kiss it?” | said.

“Yes,” she said.

“Now, how do we find out whether I am right or wrong?” | asked.

“You are right,” she said. “I am without panties.”

“You need to prove it,” | said. “You could be saying that just to deny me my prize.”

“l can show you my wet panties,” she said. “They are in my purse.”

“Smart move,” | laughed. “You could have just changed into another pair.”

“You can feel up my ass and find out that | am not wearing anything underneath,” she said.
“Nice try,” I laughed again. “There are panties that don’t show panty lines and cannot be felt.”
“You want me to show you my bare pussy so you can believe?” she asked, in mock shock.
“That would be nice, but you don’t have to do it to prove your lack of panties,” | said.

“How can | prove it then?” she asked.

“I can stick my hand up your skirt and find out whether you have a bare pussy or not,” | said.
“You want to finger my wet pussy to find out whether | am wearing panties or not?” she said in mock shock.
“You want me to finger your pussy,” | said. “I just want to make sure that you are not wearing panties.”
“Okay,” she said. “I’ll let you do that.”

“Spread your legs wide,” | said as | squatted before her.

“Is this good enough?” she said as she spread her legs, stretching the hem of her skirt.

“Yes,” | said as | stuck my right hand up her skirt, extending my index finger.

She gasped as my finger slid all the way into her dripping pussy, which clenched around it and bathed it in fresh
juices. She felt so hot and wet.

“Sorry,” | said, keeping my finger inside her juicy pussy. “I didn’t mean to startle you like that.”

“Your finger’s still in my pussy,” she protested. “You said you wouldn’t finger my pussy.”
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“1 didn’t, but how would | take my finger out when your pussy clamped around it?” | said. “Relax.”
“l am sorry,” she said. “It was involuntary.”
“It’s okay,” | said. “I enjoyed it anyway.”

She gasped as | twisted my finger within her pussy before I took it out. | stood up holding my glistening finger up.
She blushed when she saw hot wet it was. | inhaled the aroma of her excited pussy. She blushed again.

“I like the smell of your hot pussy,” | said. | licked my finger from the base to the tip. “I love the taste too.”

“You are so bad,” she said as | sucked my entire finger, savoring her taste. “You shouldn’t have dipped your finger
in my soaked pussy. My pussy’s a private property. Trespassing isn’t allowed.”

“l am sorry,” | said. “You are right I shouldn’t have done that. | am also sorry for doubting you. You are indeed
without panties, and you are as wet as you said. | am ashamed of myself.”

“You need to make sure it doesn’t happen again,” she said.
“It won’t happen again if | can help it,” | said.
“That’s good enough,” she said, moving toward me and taking me in her arms.

My hands went straight to her ass. | felt it up while we kissed. Before long, my hands were on her bare ass cheeks
after | hiked her skirt. She ground her bare pussy into the bulging front of my pants. We kissed feverishly as | fondled
her ass thoroughly, but I did not touch her ass crack or pussy.

“You are going to make me do something I’ve never done before,” | said.

“What’s that?” she asked.

“l am going to have to sniff and suck the front of my own pants because your pussy soaked them,” | said.
“Why don’t you sniff and suck the real thing?” she said.

“It’s too early for that,” | said. “We are only on our second date for crying out loud. What kind of guy do you think
I am? | am a good boy. | am a perfect gentleman if | say so myself.”

“Oh, | see,” she said, feigning surprise. “Speaking of that, now is payback time.”
“What do you mean payback time?” | asked as she pulled back and straightened her skirt.

“You are going to walk to the other side of the street and take off your underwear,” she said. “Looking back isn’t
allowed for both of us either.”

“Where would I put my underwear once | take it off?” | said. “I don’t have a purse like you.”
“l can lend you my purse if you want,” she said.

“That would be humiliating,” 1 said.

“Suit yourself,” she said.

“Okay, I’ll take your purse,” | said.

She gave me her purse, and | walked across the street. | took off my pants and my briefs and then put my pants on
again without underwear. | opened her purse to stuff my briefs in it. When | saw her panties, | decided to take them,
so | stuffed them in my pant pocket before | returned and patted her shoulder.

“All done?” she asked as she took her purse and put it in the car.
“Yes,” | said.

“l have a feeling that you stole my panties,” she said, looking at me suspiciously.
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“l had to take them,” | said. “Do you think your little purse can accommodate three articles of underwear?”

“With the size of my panties, | am not very sure,” she quipped. “Anyway, | now have to make sure you have really
taken off your underwear.”

“You can look inside your purse,” | said.

“You know that wouldn’t work,” she said. “l am going to have to find out that you are not wearing anything under
your pants. | am afraid | have to use my own hands.”

“Do you have to do that?” | teased.

“l am afraid so,” she said.

“Okay,” | shrugged. “Go ahead.”

“Do you want to unzip your fly or do you want me to unzip it?” she asked.

“Be my guest,” | said. “You have to turn your back though so | know you can’t see it even if you fish it out.”
“Do you want me to take it out?” she asked.

“I don’t want you to do anything,” | said. “If you decide to take it out, | am in no position to deny you that.”
“I’ll probably do that,” she said.

“Do whatever you want but stand against the car so you can’t break free and look back,” I said. “I am going to
brace my hands on the car on either side of you, trapping you in.”

She stood against the rear door of the car, and I stood right behind her, the tented front of my pants almost touching
her skirt as my cock tried to reach out for her ass.

“l am ready,” | said as | braced my hands on either side of her.

She reached back with both hands and unzipped my fly. She pushed her right hand inside my pants and pulled my
hard cock out.

“You may fish out my balls too if that helps,” I said. “Be gentle though.”
“That’s a good idea,” she said, reaching inside my pants again.

She gently pulled my balls out and started to stroke my cock with her right hand as she cradled my balls with her
left hand. The leaky tip of my cock touched her skirt.

“l am afraid my cock leaked onto the back of your skirt,” | said as | reached down and pulled her skirt up, leaving
her ass exposed.

My cock head rubbed over her ass cheeks as she continued to stroke my cock.

“| think this is enough,” I said, pulling her hands up and pushing my pelvis into her ass. My cock nestled along
her ass crack. “You have to decide.”

“l am not decided yet,” she said, grinding her ass into my hard cock.
“Would it help if | reached up your top and checked for a bra?” | offered.
“1 think it would,” she said.

“You are a tricky girl,” 1 said as | slipped my hands up her top and captured her magnificent bare tits. It’s going
to take a long while to check you up and make sure you are clean.”

“Do what you have to do,” she said as | fondled her tits and squeezed them gently while grinding into her ass.

“| think we can save some time if you bend over the seat,” | said, pulling her to the right. “I won’t look.”
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“Sure,” she said, following my lead.

With my hands holding her tits, I maneuvered her into bending over and bracing her hands on the passenger seat.
I bent slightly over her and continued to fondle her tits and grind my cock into her leaky pussy and ass crack. She
ground her ass into me, soaking my cock and balls with her juices.

“l am about done,” | said as | removed my hands from her top and stood up.

Before she knew what had happened, | aimed my stiff cock at her drenched pussy and rammed it in. | grabbed her
hips and pulled her hard, making sure | was balls deep in her pussy.

She gasped and stiffened. A few seconds later, she shook in orgasm. | held her tightly while she convulsed in my
arms, her pussy milking my hard cock wildly and bathing it and my balls with fresh copious juices.

“Oh, Nick, you are fucking me,” she gasped. “You are not supposed to do that.”

“l am not fucking you,” I said. “You are the one who’s just come. | haven’t come, and | am not trying to come
either. | just made you come the fastest way | know how because you needed it bad.”

“Your big cock’s still inside me,” she gasped.

“How does it feel?” | asked.

“It feels so good, but you have to take it out,” she gasped.

“l am keeping it inside you until you catch your breath,” I said. “I’ll take it out as soon as you want me to.”
“It feels so big and hard in my pussy,” she said. “I don’t want you ever to take it out, but you have to.”

“Is it stretching your pussy as wide as you want it to?” | asked.

“Oh, yes,” she said. “It’s stuffing my pussy so tightly—Ilike no other cock ever has.”

“Am | forgiven for making this wicked move without your explicit permission?” | asked.

“Yes,” she hissed, milking my cock with her pussy. “It was a good move. You are a very good boy.”

“Your pussy feels so hot and tight around my big cock,” I said. “I am tempted to fuck it, but I won’t because it’s
inappropriate. You are a married woman after all; 1 shouldn’t fuck you on our second date.”

“Well, I’ve caught my breath,” she said. “Please take your big amazing cock out of my horny married pussy.”

“Sure,” | said as | yanked my cock out of her pussy, making her gasp. | pulled down her skirt—without looking—
and | held her by the waist. “Stand up slowly and put my sticky cock back in my pants.”

“Do you want me to zip you up too?” she teased as she backed out of the car and stood up.
“You have to,” | said.

“Okay,” she shrugged, reaching back for my cock. “Did | do all this to your big cock?”
“No,” | teased. “I did it by making you come all over it like a cock-craving slut.”

“Hey, | didn’t ask you to do that,” she protested, stroking my hard cock. “If you are not happy with making me
come all over your big cock, you shouldn’t have done it.”

“Who said | wasn’t happy with that?” | said as she pushed my cock and balls inside my pants. “I’d like you to
come all over my cock, all over my tongue, all over my fingers and everywhere else you can.”

“Well, I’ve already come all over your cock,” she said as she zipped me up. “I almost came all over your fingers.
| offered to let you lick my pussy, and you refused.”

“Maybe next time | won’t refuse,” | shrugged as | turned her around to face me.
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“What about you?” she asked, looking at me. “Would you like to come in my pussy?”

“Of course | do,” | said, looking in her eyes. “I’d like to come in your hot pussy, on your pretty face, in your sexy
mouth, on your fine tits and on your tight ass among other places.”

“You are going to have to make me come several times before | let you do all that,” she said.
“Id love to do that,” | said.

“Last time, you promised me you’d let me show you my tits,” she said as she pulled back and pulled her top over
her head, exposing her fine ripe tits. “Can | do that now?”

“You already did,” | said, admiring her wonderful tits topped with stiff thick nipples.
“You’ve already felt them up and played with them, but you haven’t seen them yet,” she said.

“l can see them now,” | said, still staring at her lush tits. “They are even more beautiful than when you showed me
a gorgeous one of them.”

“Nick, you are the first guy who didn’t attack my tits,” she said. “Don’t you like them?”
“Oh, I love them,” | said. “I just don’t want to treat you like a dirty slut.”
“Sometimes I like to be treated like a dirty slut,” she cooed.

“It isn’t going to happen today,” | said. “Today, | am treating you like a princess because that’s what you are to
me. Maybe later, | can treat you like you want.”

“You are so sweet,” she said, pulling me for a kiss.

We kissed passionately, and | showered her face and neck with kisses while | stroked her back and sides, still
ignoring her tits. She guided my hand to one of her tits or the other. After felt up her tit for a minute, teasing its hard
nipple, I moved my hand away.

“Aren’t you going to Kiss my tits?” she cooed expectantly.

“I’d love to do that,” I said. “Do you want me to?”

“Oh, yes,” she moaned.

“Pull me to them,” I said, smiling, as | pulled back, moving my eyes between her tits and her eyes.
“Do you like them?” she asked lowly, looking at me seductively.

“I love them,” | said. “I’ve been dreaming about them for over two years.”

“Really?” she said.

“Oh, yes, ever since | first saw you,” | said. “You don’t know how many times | dreamed about them. I’ve never
thought I’d see these pretty tits in person after | saw one once. They are so beautiful and so mouthwatering.”

“Not only can you see them now, but you also can do to them anything you want,” she said.

“l don’t think so,” | said, still looking at her lush tits. “You don’t know what kind of a dirty mind I have. If I try
to realize my fantasies with them, I’ll scare you off, and you’ll never talk to me.”

“Wow!” she said. “So you have some wild fantasies about my tits?”
“Oh, yes,” | said.

“I like that,” she said. “Maybe one day | can get you to talk to me about your wild fantasies or even get you to act
them out. | think 1’d love that.”

“Me too,” | said, “but we are not ready for that yet.”
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“Now, | want you to kiss them,” she said, pulling my head to her deep cleavage. “I think that should be okay.”
“That should be wonderful,” | said.

As she held the back of my head, | kissed and gently licked the inner sides of her tits, making her moan.
“Kiss the nipples,” she whispered.

“Are they sensitive,” | teased, looking up at her.

“Yes, they are very sensitive,” she said.

“What happens if | suck them?” | teased.

“You’ll drive me crazy,” she said.

“What happens when | drive you crazy?” | teased.

“My pussy gets wet and sticky,” she said lowly, blushing.

“I thought it was already wet and sticky,” | teased.

“Yes, it’s very wet and sticky,” she hissed. “It will get even wetter.”

“Let’s get in the car,” | said, opening the rear door for her. “I don’t want to make the subdivision smell of pussy
before the houses are even built.”

“This is going to make your car smell of pussy,” she said as she got into the car.

“That would be nice,” | said, “especially if it’s the smell of your pussy.”

She adjusted her position on the backseat, and | closed the door and walked around to the driver side rear door.
“Why don’t you hike your skirt so you won’t get it wet?” | suggested as I got in and sat next to her.

“| think that’s a good idea, given how wet my pussy is,” she said.

She wiggled as she pulled her skirt to her waist, entirely exposing her fine legs and her wet pussy.

“My juices are going to leak onto the seat,” she said.

“That’s okay although 1’d prefer to have your tasty juices leak into my mouth,” | said.

“Me too,” she moaned.

“Do you still want me to kiss your sweet nipples?” | teased. “They are apparently begging to be sucked.”
“Yes and yes,” she said.

“| feel like teasing you a little more,” | said, cupping her hot pussy.

She trembled when my left palm covered her sticky pussy. The heat of her sizzling pussy could be felt inches
away. | held my hand motionless as | looked in her lust-glazed eyes.

“Your pussy’s so hot and wet,” | said, not moving my hand yet. “You are so hot and wild.”

“You are making me hotter and wetter than I’ve ever been,” she moaned, pushing her pussy into my hand.
“Do you mind if | massage and tease your excited pussy a little?” | teased.

“Oh, no,” she moaned pleadingly. “I beg you to.”

“Go ahead, and beg me please,” | teased. “I think I’d enjoy that.”

“Please massage and tease my excited pussy,” she begged.
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Claiming her lips in a passionate kiss, | proceeded to squeeze her pussy gently and rhythmically. She moaned into
my mouth, pushing her pussy into my hand in the same rhythm.

“Reach inside, and hold my bare cock,” | said, taking her left hand in mine and guiding it to the waistband of my
pants. “Squeeze it, and milk it.”

She slipped her hand inside my pants, capturing my rampant cock in her small hand.

“Does it ever get soft?” she said, squeezing the hard shaft of my cock with her cool hand. “It’s so thick my fingers
can’t go all the way around it.”

“Can you see the effect you have on it?” | said, squeezing her pussy in the rhythm of my voice. She milked my
cock back. “It’s getting as big and hard as it can, thinking about stretching and stuffing your hot pussy again.”

She trembled.

“Your pussy’s so tight it was a little miracle my big cock didn’t tear it up,” | teased, squeezing her pussy harder.
She trembled again.

“My pussy was so hot and wet,” she gasped.

“It was still a very tight fit, wasn’t it?” | said.

“Oh, yes,” she hissed. “It was the tightest fit ever but the wildest ever too.”

“It felt that way to me too,” | said.

As | watched the lustful view of her face as she squirmed on my hand, I raised her legs one and then the other and
laid them on the top of the back of the passenger seat. | withdrew my left hand from her pussy, removing my arm from
the tight space between her left leg and tummy. I returned my hand to her pussy from under her leg. | rubbed her pussy
just enough to make her squirm. | gently worked my middle finger inside her burning pussy. She trembled, and her
pussy squeezed my finger, bathing it in fresh juices.

“The inside of your scorching pussy felt so good wrapped around my big hard cock,” I said.
She trembled again, drenching my finger with more juices.

Silently watching her, | very gently massaged the inside of her pussy with two fingers, making her squirm. |
tantalizingly teased her pussy, keeping it burning and twitching but never pushing it toward relief. After several
minutes of that, | removed my slick fingers from her pussy and moved them down to her asshole, which was soaked
with her excess pussy juices. Her asshole clenched, and she gasped, when my fingertips touched it.

“What are you doing?” she asked, tensing up but not making any move to push my hand away.
“l am teasing your rear fuck hole,” I said, looking deep in her eyes.
“Muy little asshole isn’t a fuck hole,” she protested as I continued to tickle her asshole.

“Oh, yes, it is,” | said, never stopping my light assault on her asshole. “I can already sense that it’s one hot fuck
hole. The fact that it’s still virgin has nothing to do with that. It’s only a matter of choice. You just happened to choose
not to use your little asshole for sexual enjoyment, but you could have chosen to. | am sure you know that many
women do. They enjoy having their little assholes tickled, licked, fingered and fucked silly.”

“Not me,” she said as she started to squirm against my playful fingertips. “I don’t think I’d ever enjoy that.”

“Of course not,” | said. “How can you think that way if you’ve never tried it? That isn’t the issue here though. We
are now debating whether your sweet asshole’s a fuck hole or not. Do you know what a fuck hole is?”

“Of course,” she giggled. “It’s a hole where a man can fuck a woman.”
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“Exactly,” | said. “It’s a female hole capable of enjoying getting fucked by a man’s hard cock. Now, you’ve never
had your asshole fucked by a man’s big fat cock, and you never want to, right?”

“Yes,” she said.

“Compare that with a leshian whose pussy has never been fucked by a man’s hard cock and never intends to,” |
said as | massaged her slick asshole gently with my fingertips. “Wouldn’t you call her pussy a fuck hole?”

“l guess | would,” she said.

“Now, you are a hot woman whose sweet little asshole has never been fucked by a man’s hard cock and never
intends to,” I said. “Wouldn’t you call your asshole a fuck hole?”

“| think I would,” she said, blushing.
“So, what am | doing now?” | teased as | dipped my middle fingertip inside her asshole, making her gasp.
“You are fingering my rear fuck hole,” she said, blushing.

“l am glad that you’ve realized that your little asshole’s capable of receiving and giving sexual pleasure while it
gets fucked nice and deep with a big hard cock,” | said.

“l didn’t say that,” she said.

“You’ve just admitted that your sweet asshole’s a fuck hole,” I said, making her asshole twitch around my fingertip
as | gently massaged its stretched sphincter. “That’s what a fuck hole is. You obviously know that your hot asshole
enjoys getting tickled, massaged and fucked with a finger. You’ve been squirming and leaking profusely for minutes
while | toyed with your responsive asshole. You can’t deny that. A cock’s just a big sensitive boneless finger that’s
perfectly suited to fucking women’s fuck holes very deep and hard.”

She blushed, and her asshole twitched.

“l didn’t know I’d enjoy that,” she said, still blushing. “Nobody has ever done it to me.”

“l don’t blame you,” | said. “I am actually excited that I am pleasing you in a way nobody else ever has.”
“Me t00,” she gasped. “I feel like a dirty girl though, especially that you are fingering my dirty hole.”

“There is nothing dirty anywhere in your luscious body,” I said. “If | thought your sweet asshole was dirty, |
wouldn’t touch it. In the future, we’ll clean it inside out with thorough warm enemas for deeper probing. Okay?”

“Yes,” she said softly, nodding.
“Once you do that, 1I’d love to stick my tongue as deep as it would go up your luscious ass,” | said.
“You are so wild,” she said.

“Can you feel how hard playing with your hot asshole is making me?” | said, pumping her milking asshole with
the entire length of my middle finger. “Can you feel how wild you are making me?”

“Yes,” she gasped, squeezing my hard cock and finger.

“Would you mind if | used good lube on your anal fuck hole so my finger wouldn’t make it sore?” | asked.
“That would be nice,” she said. “Thank you.”

“Don’t move,” | said, gently withdrawing my finger from her tight asshole. “It’s in the glove compartment.”

She removed her hand from my pants as | reached out and retrieved the lube. She giggled as | guided her hand
back inside my pants. | squeezed a generous amount of the thick anal gel on my fingertips and put the tube aside. |
gently and thoroughly applied the gel to her asshole, making her moan and squirm.

“Now, how many fuck holes a woman has?” | asked, popping my middle finger into her asshole.
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“Three,” she gasped as | worked the lube inside her asshole.

“What are they?” | asked, thoroughly working the lube around and inside her asshole.
“Her mouth, her pussy and her asshole,” she said.

“What are your fuck holes, Erin?” | teased.

“My mouth, my pussy and my asshole,” she said, blushing as her asshole twitched.

“Doesn’t your third fuck hole feel much better now with the lube?” | asked, finger fucking her ass with a nice
smooth rhythm that made her try to push her ass into my finger.

“Yes,” she gasped, squirming on my finger as her tight asshole milked it.
“So, you have three fuck holes?” | teased.

“Yes,” she said, blushing.

“So you have three cock-hungry fuck holes, don’t you?” | teased.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“What are those three cock-hungry fuck holes that you have?” | teased.
“I’ve already told you,” she protested.

“No, not really,” | said, slowly but deeply pumping my finger in and out of her receptive asshole. “You didn’t say
that they were so hungry for cock.”

“My mouth, my pussy and my asshole,” she said, blushing deeply.
“You mean your cock-hungry mouth, your cock-hungry pussy and your cock-hungry asshole?” | teased.
“Yes,” she hissed, nodding.

“So you admit that you are going to have a great time taking my big hard cock balls deep in your sexy mouth, in
your succulent pussy and in your beautiful asshole?” | teased.

“Yes,” she gasped, trembling and her asshole twitching around my finger.

“Can you feel how eager my cock is to fill every one of those sumptuous but cock-hungry fuck holes?” | teased.
“Yes,” she hissed, squeezing my cock and trembling at the same time.

“l love your tight asshole,” | said. “It’s so hot and responsive.”

She blushed and trembled.

“Do you know what | am doing to you right now?” | asked.

“You are fingering my asshole,” she said.

“What am | doing in effect by finger fucking your sweet asshole?” | asked.

“You are preparing it for your big cock?” she said.

“That’s right,” | said. “I am training your asshole and readying it for my big cock. | am waking up its dormant
lustful nerves and loosening up its sphincters so it can comfortably accommodate the big hard cock that’s going to
feed and satisfy your awakening anal lust—the very cock you are incidentally holding possessively in your hand.”

“Are you going to fuck my ass now?” she asked.

“No, of course not,” | said. “I won’t deflower your precious asshole here in the backseat of a car in the middle of
nowhere. | am going to deflower your sweet asshole in your own marital bed when the time’s right.”
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“So you are just teasing me now?” she asked in disappointment.

“No, not at all,” | said. “l am getting you ready for what | have in mind for you; I don’t want to hurt you.”
“Thanks, Nick,” she said. “You are such a nice guy.”

“You are such a good girl yourself,” | said. “I really like good girls like you.”

“l am anything but a good girl,” she said. “I am petting heavily with you like a wild schoolgirl.”

“You are actually petting with me like no schoolgirl ever can,” I said, smiling. “That’s my good girl.”
“Thanks, Nick,” she said, beaming. “Whatever your mouth does is so sweet.”

“It’s so easy to be sweet with you because that’s what you are,” | said, smiling at her. “By the way, you haven’t
tried my mouth on your juicy pussy and sweet asshole yet.”

She silently pulled me for a kiss that lasted for over a minute. While we kissed, I slid my forefinger into her pussy
and started to rub her clit with my thumb while grinding my fingers within her fuck holes. She moaned into my mouth,
kissing more feverishly.

While still rubbing her clit with my thumb, | withdrew my index finger from her pussy and gently squeezed it into
her asshole. She groaned as her asshole stretched to accommodate my two fingers.

“Relax,” | said softly as I slowly and patiently slid my fingers up her ass. “This is what your hot ass is for.”

Her asshole accepted my fingers all the way in, and | worked them in and out gently. When her asshole relaxed
nicely, I withdrew my fingers and squeezed more lube on my fingertips. | returned my fingers to her asshole and
slowly squeezed three fingers into her asshole. Her breathing was very shallow as | carefully pushed my fingers
through her tight sphincter. | was more gentle and patient this time. Her asshole took its time, but it was able to take
my fingers all the way in. After a short pause, | slid my fingers in and out of her ass at a very slow pace, making her
moan and squirm in pleasure.

“Your asshole’s so tight,” I said. “I am going to enjoy stretching it around my big fat cock.”
“Me too,” she moaned.

“You are becoming an anal slut already,” | smiled. “When | saw your lovely ass for the very first time, | knew it
was made for cock, but I didn’t know I’d be the lucky guy to deflower it and ravish it. | really appreciate that.”

“Nick, you are so sweet | don’t think you can ask me for anything that | wouldn’t do for you,” she smiled.
“I’ll be sure to remember that,” I teased, smiling.

“I’ll sure remind you if you ever forget,” she said, squirming on my fingers.

“You won’t have to,” I said. “This isn’t something I can ever forget.”

“What do you want me to do for you right now?” she asked.

“l want you to come for me,” | smiled. “I want to look in your beautiful eyes when you come for me. | couldn’t
do that when you came on my big cock earlier to show me that your hot little pussy belonged to my big cock.”

“You are just making me want to please you more and more,” she smiled. “I’ll come for you, baby.”
“Would you mind if I kept my fingers deep in your horny asshole?” | said, gently pumping her tight asshole.
“I wouldn’t mind anything you’d do to me,” she said, smiling sweetly.

“Look in my eyes and keep holding my cock while you make your luscious pussy come for me,” I instructed as |
removed my thumb from her clit but continued to finger fuck her ass.

“1 will,” she smiled as she placed her right hand on her pussy. “I’ve never masturbated for anyone before.”
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“I really appreciate that,” | said. “When | fuck your ass, you’ll have orgasms much more intense than this.”
“You are making me so hot for getting your big cock up my horny ass,” she said, squeezing my hard shaft.
“Don’t go crazy,” | smiled. “You won’t wait long. That’s what this is all about.”

Her pussy was already so wet her juices were running down to her asshole as if to help lube it. While she diddled
her pussy with her hand, I used my right hand to fondle her tits and pinch her stiff nipples.

“Erin, you are my little whore,” | whispered, pumping her asshole at the same pace she used on her pussy while
pulling on her nipples. “You need to have a big orgasm to show me how much you want my big cock up your tight
virgin asshole. Are you going to be a good girl and show me that your sweet asshole belongs to me and my big cock?”

With all the stimulation and dirty talking, she came within one minute, holding my cock tightly.
“Oh, Nick, I am coming for you like I’ve never come before,” she gasped, convulsing wildly.

“That’s it, my fuck slut,” I continued as | vigorously pumped her twitching asshole. “You are going to be one of
the hottest anal sluts ever. | can feel how your virgin asshole craves my big cock. It’s going to get it. | promise.”

She gasped for air after her hard orgasm died down. | gently finger fucked her asshole.

“Wow!” she gasped. “That was absolutely incredible. You are incredible.”

“Suck your sticky fingers like the hot slut you are,” I instructed, smiling at her. “Show me how dirty you are.”
She smiled as she brought her dripping fingers to her mouth. She sucked them one by one, holding my eyes.
“You are so hot,” | said. “Are you going to be my little whore?”

“Yes,” she hissed.

“Are you going to be my ass fuck toy?” | teased.

“Yes,” she nodded.

“Are you ready for me?” | said. “I want to come.”

“Have you finally decided to let me suck your big cock?” she said, smiling. “I’d love that.”

“Actually I haven’t,” I said. “I want you to take your time when you suck my big juicy cock for the first time. I
want you to get to know it very well and make oral love to it for a long time. I’ll let you suck it for as long as you
want, at least for an hour, so you can savor and swallow a big creamy load. Today, you can only jack me off.”

“l am a little disappointed, but I’d love to make you come any way you like,” she said.

“l want to come on your ass, pussy and face,” | said. “l want to splatter your three fuck holes with my come.”
“No one has ever done that to me,” she said.

“You haven’t ever been anybody’s little whore, have you?” | teased.

“You know | haven’t,” she said.

“Are you excited about having me come all over your sweet fuck holes?” | asked.

“Of course | am very excited about that,” she said.

“l am also going to work my come inside your three fuck holes so you can taste it with all of them and know that
you are all mine despite being married to someone else,” | said.

“That’s so wild,” she said, “but how are you going to come on all of my holes?” she asked.
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“We’ll get you upside down on the passenger seat, your head and shoulders on the seat” | said. “Your pussy and
ass will be directly above your face. What drips off your ass and pussy will get on your face. | will stand astride you,
sticking my head out of the sunroof so you can jack me off onto your ass, pussy and face.”

“Wow!” she exclaimed. “That sounds innovative.”

“Well, we have to make do with what we have here,” | said. “Do you want to try that?”

“Sure,” she said excitedly.

“You really like your new role as my little whore, don’t you?” | teased.

“I really love it,” she said, smiling wide. “You are the hottest guy I’ve ever met.”

“Why don’t you get into position so | can give your delicious fuck holes a taste of what’s to come?” | said.

Before | got out of the car, | lowered her feet and smoothed her skirt. | walked around the back of the car and
helped her out of the right rear door. | stood her in the open passenger door with her back toward the seat.

“Squat,” I instructed. “I’ll lift your hips when you lower your head to the seat.”

With a little maneuvering, we got her into position with her knees on either side of her head. | closed the doors
and got into the driver seat, closing my door. Her pussy and asshole were fully exposed. | used a few soft tissues to
wipe her sticky pussy and anal area clean. That was the first time | had a good look at her pussy and asshole. She had
a great ass, a cute asshole and a pretty pussy, but she had light blonde hair around her hot holes.

“Your pussy and asshole are so pretty, but | can’t eat them with hair around them,” | said, gently pulling a clump
of her pubes. “The entire area has to be as smooth as a baby’s butt. | want you to wax it by our next date.”

“I’ll do that,” she said.

Opening the sunroof, | stood up and maneuvered myself astride her, facing backward and my feet on either side
of her knees. It was an awkward position, but | somehow managed. | adjusted her position slightly, so her pussy was
directly above her chin.

“Take my cock and balls out,” | instructed.

She reached up with both hands and unzipped my pants. She fished out my hard cock and balls. | adjusted my
position so my cock head was directly above her nose, so any come that could not make it to her asshole or pussy
would drip onto her face and mouth.

“Your cock’s so big,” she remarked as she stroked it.

“Do you like it?” | asked.

“It looks so thick, juicy and delicious,” she said. “I love it.”

“That’s just it,” | said. “Girls get scared when | tell them where | want to put it.”
“When you tell them you want to put it up their tight virgin assholes?” she asked.
“l can’t think of a tighter place,” | shrugged.

“Me neither,” she said. “That’s the problem though. I am not a teenager, and I’ve been married for a while, but I
am still afraid of letting you stuff this big fucker up my virgin little asshole.”

“That’s the whole point,” | said. “Ass fucking is all about tightness and stretching.”
“Well, girls won’t let you get anywhere near their little delicate assholes with your big cock,” she said.

“That’s the problem,” | said. “They won’t try taking a big one up the little asshole because they think it’s painful
and dirty, and they think it’s painful and dirty because they’ve never tried it. It’s a vicious cycle.”
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“You have to break that cycle somehow if you want to succeed,” she said. “If you do that, you’ll be able to take
them to bed on the first date. You could have done that with me if you tried any harder.”

“l obviously know that, but | never get a chance,” | said. “When | am coaxing a girl to take my big cock all the
way down her throat and she’s telling me that would be very difficult, I tell her that she’d love taking it balls deep up
her little asshole. She goes crazy, and that’s the end of our relationship.”

“You should know that you can’t do that,” she said. “This is like walking up to a new girl that turns you on and
telling her that you want to fuck her. It would never work out.”

“l say that to the girl when my cock’s in her mouth,” | said.

“That’s no different,” she said. “You can only tell her that if you have to after you’ve toyed with her asshole and
made sure she liked it just like you’ve done with me.”

“1 did that with you because you are different,” | said. “I like you so much and can’t afford to lose you. | can
certainly lose those little tramps. If they don’t want my big cock balls deep up their virgin assholes, it’s their loss.”

“Yours too,” she said. “That’s the problem you came to me with.”

“It isn’t a big problem though,” I said. “I do that to get rid of them. It isn’t a real problem actually. | just created
it so | could come to you. You are much hotter than a ton of those teenage sluts.”

“Thanks, Nick,” she said. “That’s so sweet of you.”

“Erin, you are a real woman,” | said. “That’s the kind | want to be my sluts.”
“You think I’d make a good slut?” she laughed.

“You are already a good slut,” | said. “You’ll make a perfect anal slut.”
“Thanks,” she said, smiling.

“The lube’s to your right,” | said. “Lube it up and get to work. Let’s get those sweet fuck holes christened with
my hot creamy come.”

She got the lube and lubed my cock.
“Put some lube on your asshole too,” | said.
She did.

As she stroked my cock with her right hand and fondled my balls with her left hand, | fingered her asshole with
the thumb of my right hand. I switched my thumb between her asshole and pussy a few times. | tried to come as soon
as possible not to have to stay in that awkward position longer than necessary.

“Faster, baby,” | said, finger fucking her asshole faster.
She picked up the pace, and I felt my cock swell.

“Open your mouth and stick your tongue out,” | urged as | removed my thumb from her asshole and adjusted my
stance so my twitching cock was aimed at her asshole. “It’s coming right now.”

“Yes, give it to me,” she said, jacking my cock even faster.

She opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out. My come burst out of my cock head in strong thick jets, hitting
her asshole and pussy. Some of it leaked down onto her pubes and then down onto her face. Some come fell directly
down onto her face and tongue and in her mouth. She milked my cock, thoroughly draining my balls. When my come
finished shooting and dribbling, | pushed her hand away and wiped my sticky cock head on the side of her upturned
ass. She swallowed the come in her mouth and on her tongue.

“Your come’s delicious,” she said.
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“That’s only because you are so hot and sweet,” | said.

My come pooled on her pussy and asshole. I knelt down carefully and used my fingers to work it inside her holes,
especially her virgin asshole. | scooped the come on her face into her mouth. She ate it up eagerly.

After getting the come off her body and inside it, | brushed the sticky head of my softening cock over her lips and
dismounted her, leaving her skirt collected around her waist.

“You are staying like this,” | said as | sat in the driver seat and buckled her up with the seatbelt. “This is how | am
driving you back to your car, so I can have full access to your hot ass and pussy.”

“You are crazy,” she said.
“I know,” | smiled. ”You wouldn’t believe how many times my mom told me that. Tuck my cock back in.”

She pushed my cock and balls back inside my pants and zipped me up. | drove back to her office building with
her bare ass sticking up. | alternated between using my right hand to feel up and finger her ass and leaky pussy and
giving her my sticky fingers to suck.

“You’ve come a long way today, Erin,” I said, swirling my fingers inside her mouth and playing with her frisky
tongue. “You turned out to be a nice little slut. | am so proud of you.”

She moaned around my fingers.
“Did your hot fuck holes enjoy the taste of my come?” | teased.

She moaned affirmatively.

“l am sure they’d love it even more when they get to suck my fresh come right out of my deeply embedded cock,”
| said. “Don’t you think so?”

She moaned.

“Are you happy that you are now my come-swallowing slut?” | teased, popping my fingers out of her mouth.
“Yes,” she hissed.

“Maybe next time I’ll let you swallow more than you did today,” | said. “Would you like that?”

“Yes,” she gasped as | squeezed her pussy.

“Good girl,” | said, playfully slapping her naked ass. “From now on, I’ll feed you come on a regular basis.
Swallowing come would make you feel like the dirty slut you really are. How would you like that?”

“Id love it,” she said.

“You are one hot slut, Erin,” I said. “I really like that, and | am sure we’ll both enjoy it very much.”

“l already do,” she said.

“Good girl,” I said as | ruffled her wet pussy.

We drove relatively silently the rest of the way, but my fingers continued to busy themselves in her holes.
“This is your goodnight kiss,” | said as | parked the car next to hers.

Turning toward her, | wrapped my right arm around her back and slipped two fingers of my left hand inside her
mouth. While she sucked my fingers, | pressed my lips against her sticky pussy and kissed it, sticking my tongue
inside it and swirling it within her juicy hole. She moaned around my fingers, trying to push her pussy into my face.

After the kiss, | lubed her asshole and pussy, working some lube inside. | then opened the glove compartment and
retrieved a medium glass butt plug.
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“Can you see this?” | said, showing the butt plug to her.
“What is it?” she asked.

“It’s a butt plug, and it’s going up your virgin asshole,” | said, brushing the blunt tip of the butt plug over her
glistening asshole. “It will help you loosen up and work out your sphincters. Spread your cheeks and relax.”

She silently spread her cheeks with both hands.
“Take a deep breath and hold it in,” I said as | gently pushed the butt plug up her asshole.

Her asshole took its time dilating and stretching wide to accept the thick middle of the butt plug. She gasped when
the bulging part of the butt plug slid past her sphincter. It smoothly went all the way in. Her asshole clamped around
the groove locking it in.

“This is another nice toy for your pussy,” | said, showing her the duo balls. “You’ll usually use it to fill up your
pussy, but you can occasionally use it to train your asshole.”

She moaned as | pushed the first ball into her wet pussy, which accepted the two balls and closed around the
retrieval string, locking the toy inside it.

“You can’t wear underwear when you wear these hot toys,” | said. “From now on, | expect you to wear them at
least for an hour a day and to wear them to work. Milk them as much as you can to develop your fuck muscles. When
you wear them longer, do it on and off in one-hour periods. Don’t let your asshole loosen up too much.”

“You are going to make me feel like a slut when | go to work,” she said.

“Don’t worry about that,” | said. “You are my slut. There is nothing wrong when you feel that way. Besides, it’s
about time you showed Dad and his customers how hot you really are.”

“Do you think your dad would continue to respect me if | did that?” she asked.
“Every man enjoys looking at a hot woman,” | said as | got out of the car. “Now, unbuckle yourself.”

She unbuckled herself, and | opened the passenger door and helped her out. She picked up her top and put it on.
She took her purse, with her bra and my briefs still in it, and | walked her to her car.

“Wait for a second,” | said, walking back to my car.
| retrieved the lube off the center console and an enema package from the trunk.

“Next time, there will be no hair except on your head and forehead,” | said. “Use this enema to make sure your
hot ass is squeaky clean and ready for play and use this lube for ass play.”

“Okay,” she nodded.

“From now on, you won’t be wearing any underwear at work except your toys on and off,” I said. “You can use
tissues to keep your skirt and chair dry. Wear a sexy top that outlines your nipples so they can stay erect most of the
time. 1 don’t mind if Dad keeps calling you into his office to stare at your fine tits. You can wear a bra when you leave
home but leave it in the car. Wear a tight short skirt too so he doesn’t keep you in his office all day. | want him to
check out your great ass and sexy legs often. Show off. | want everybody to know how hot my slut is.”

“You are making me practice by sending me home without underwear,” she said.

“That’s right,” | said, fondling her ass. “I am going to take good care of your lovely ass, but, to have a balanced
sex life, you have to get Steve to fuck your pussy at least twice over the weekend and once in the middle of the week.
I don’t want you to forget the secondary purpose your pussy was made for—your husband’s cock. Its primary purpose
is mine. The rest of your fuck holes are exclusively mine.”

“I’ll try to do that,” she said.
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“You have to,” | said as I pulled her for a peck on her sticky lips. “I’ll see you next Tuesday. Wait for me in your
office after Dad leaves. | expect to find your pussy bald and dripping wet.”

“See you then,” she said, smiling.

“Take it easy,” | said as | reached out and squeezed her ass.

Another heavy morning session with Lydia followed my very successful afternoon with Erin.

“By the way, | am working on another married woman,” | said, thrusting deeply but leisurely in Lydia’s ass in the
folded deck chair position.

“Do you mean you are seducing her?” she asked.

“Yes,” | said.

“This is great news,” she said.

“l am very excited,” | said.

“Have you been fantasizing about her for a while?” she asked.
“Yes, for over two years,” | said.

“Do I know her?” she asked.

“Not yet,” | said.

“Are you going to introduce us?” she asked.

“Maybe one day | am going to fuck the two of you together,” | said.
“1"d really like that,” she said.

“Me too,” | said.

“How far have you reached with her?” she asked.

“Very far,” | said.

“Have you fucked her yet?” she asked.

“Not yet, but I think | can whenever | want,” | said.

“What have you done so far?” she asked.

“After some heavy teasing, | suddenly shoved my cock into her wet pussy, and she came all over it,” | said. “She
later masturbated for me while I finger fucked her virgin asshole with three fingers. Near the end, she jacked me off
on her pussy, ass and face, and | used my fingers to work my come inside her pussy, asshole and mouth. In the end, |
popped a duo balls in her pussy and a butt plug up her ass and sent her home like that and without underwear.”

“That’s very nice,” she said. “You are right you could have fucked her if you wanted to.”
“l am going to enjoy toying with her more,” | said. “She’ll have to beg me to fuck her.”
“You’ve become a tease,” she smiled. “Did | create a monster?”

“No, you didn’t,” I said. “You just unleashed one.”

“l am glad | got you while leashed,” she laughed. “You could have tortured me otherwise.”

“Not true,” | said. “She’s having a great time. 1’d never torture a hot woman, most of all you.”
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“l know,” she said. “You are balls deep up my married ass because you are a nice guy.”
“Because you are a wonderful woman too,” | said.

“That too,” she laughed.

Lydia and | spent Saturday from midmorning to midafternoon and Monday morning feeding her lustful fuck holes
cock and come. | saved myself on Tuesday for Erin.

As soon as | saw Dad leave for home on Tuesday, I got out of the car and went up to his office, where Erin waited
for me. The office door was closed but not locked.

“How is my little whore doing?” | said as | got in.
“Leaking freely,” she smiled, rushing to me, her stiff nipples outlined by her top. “She missed you so much.”

We hugged and kissed for a few minutes. | felt up her tits and ass, feeling the base of the butt plug. She felt up my
cock, which was already rock hard. She was not wearing anything under her top and skirt.

“Let’s get in Dad’s office,” | said, locking the door. “I want you to bend over his desk and show me what you have
for me under your hot skirt.”

“Do you think that’s a good idea?” she asked as I rushed into Dad’s office.

There | turned on the camcorder | had borrowed from Lydia and hidden behind the reflective glass of a bookshelf.
I switched the lights on, and she soon followed in.

“l think it’s a great idea,” | said. “I want to sit back on his chair and have you practice sucking my big cock. Maybe
one day he’ll let you suck his if you are a good girl.”

“l am a good girl, but your dad’s a very nice man,” she said. “He’d never do that.”
“l am a very nice young man, and I’ll do it in a little while,” I said. “He would if he thought you’d let him.”
“I wouldn’t,” she said. “Because he doesn’t have a dirty mind, he wouldn’t think | would even if | would.”

“If he continues to get treated to this kind of tops and skirts, he wouldn’t help thinking that way,” | said. “He’d go
nuts if he knew what you wore under your skirts.”

“Are you going to tell him?” she teased.

“Maybe,” | smiled as | sat down in Dad’s chair and moved it back. “Now, come here, and bend over.”
She walked toward me.

“Right here,” | said, patting the center of the desk right in front of me.

She obliged me and braced her hands on the far edge of the desk. | proceeded to feel up and fondle her ass through
her skirt. I traced her pussy lips and the round base of her butt plug, making her moan.

“Before we start, | want to make sure you know the basics,” | said as | continued to stroke her ass. “How many
fuck holes do you have?”

“Three,” she said.
“What’s your first fuck hole?” | asked.
“My pussy,” she answered.

“What’s your second fuck hole?” | asked.
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“My mouth,” she said.
“What’s your third fuck hole?” I asked.
“My asshole,” she replied.

“This is true for a naughty girl,” I said. “A naughty girl gets mainly fucked in her pussy, usually uses her mouth
to get the cock ready and rarely gets fucked up the ass. You are not a naughty girl though; you are my dirty whore.
It’s the reverse order for you. Your main fuck hole’s your asshole, which will get fucked all the time, your second
fuck hole’s your mouth, which will get fucked often, and your third fuck hole’s your pussy, which will get fucked
infrequently. You are expected to swallow come in every fuck hole you have. Now, count your fuck holes in order.”

“My asshole, my mouth and my pussy,” she said.

“Stand up and take my cock and balls out,” | said, getting up.

She obliged me readily and fished out my hard cock and balls.

“Stroke it a little to make it hard,” | said. “I want it to be awake when it inspects your fuck holes.”

“Oh, it’s steel hard,” she said, stroking my cock. “It’s probably more awake than the two of us combined.”
“That’s how it should be,” I said, squeezing her tits. “It’s the one that’s going to stuff all your fuck holes.”
While she stroked my cock, | fondled her tits and pinched her stiff nipples through her top.

“Bend over again and hike your skirt,” | said, letting go of her tits and pushing her hands away.

She reached back and hiked her skirt to her waist, exposing her plugged ass and wet pussy. The aroma of her
excited pussy assaulted my nose. | sat down and admired her plugged holes. Her asshole was stretched nicely around
the neck of the butt plug. | looked at her dark pink insides through the base of the butt plug.

“Very nice,” | said, spreading her ass as she returned her hands to the desktop. “There is no hair. Your pussy’s
dripping. Your fuck holes are plugged. The inside of your luscious ass looks beautiful and appetizing. I can’t wait to
have it wrapped around my big cock. Have you been training your hot little asshole?”

“Yes,” she said. “I wore the toys to work and wore them at home for several hours.”
“Did you get fucked?” | asked.
“Yes,” she said, “twice on Friday night, twice on Saturday night and once on Sunday afternoon.”

“Good girl,” 1 said, tugging at the string of the duo balls. “Now, | am going to assess your fuck readiness and
continue your required training so you can get fucked by the end of the week. How does this sound?”

“It sounds good,” she gasped as a shiny ball popped out of her pussy. “You are not going to fuck me today?”

“No, my little whore,” | said. “You are a married woman. | have to be fair to you. This is only our third date.
Besides, I need to fuck you for the first time in your marital bed.”

“I don’t know how we can do that,” she moaned.

“If you are a good girl, I am going to reward you by dumping a big come load in each of your fuck holes,” | said.
“l won’t fuck you yet; I am just going to come directly inside your come-thirsty fuck holes.”

“Thank you,” she gasped as the second glistening ball popped out of her pussy.

She moaned and squirmed, her pussy leaking, as | used the toy on her pussy, working one or both balls in and out
of her pussy at varying paces.

“Nick, how come you want me so bad, but you are not fucking me right away?” she asked.
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“Erin, my slut, I’ve wanted you so bad ever since | saw you for the first time,” | said. “It will only be a few days.
I won’t ruin it for us by being a little impatient. | want everything to be perfect. That’s how | am restraining myself.”

“I’ve never met a guy who could restrain himself like you,” she moaned.

“That’s why you are my whore, not his,” | said.

“That’s true,” she said.

“Your pussy seems good,” | said, giving her the sticky toy. “Lick it clean while | test your asshole.”

While she licked and sucked her juices off the pussy toy, | worked the thick part of the butt plug in and out of her
ass, watching her asshole stretch and contract around it. | removed the butt plug from her ass and pushed it all the way
in several times. She just moaned and humped it.

“You’ve done a great job training your virgin but horny asshole,” | said, giving her the butt plug and taking the
duo balls from her. “Now, clean this up while | continue testing your hot asshole.”

Her asshole responded nicely to the duo balls. | played with it just like I played with her pussy earlier but longer.
She just moaned around the butt plug and pushed her ass back for more.

“You need to clean the balls again before we can put them back in your pussy,” | said, exchanging the toys.
While she sucked her anal flavor off the duo balls, I used the butt plug to fuck her pussy.

“It’s okay for pussy juices to go inside your asshole,” | said as | plugged her ass with the glistening butt plug,
making her gasp. “Stuff the balls in your mouth while I test your pussy with my big cock.”

She took the balls in her mouth as | stood behind her. | aligned my cock with her dripping pussy and rammed it
in, making her let out a muffled grunt as I filled her up. Her pussy twitched and bathed my cock in its juices as she
stiffened. She came wildly, gasping around the duo balls.

“Your hot pussy feels as good as ever,” | said. “Make yourself come again while | hold my cock inside you.”

She reached between her legs with her right hand and proceeded to diddle her clit. I slipped my hands up her top
and played with her tits and nipples. | enjoyed the involuntary spasms her pussy made on its way to orgasm. Within
two minutes, she came all over my cock, moaning and babbling around the toy in her mouth. | squeezed her tits and
pinched her nipples harder while she convulsed. | kept my cock inside her drenched pussy until she recovered. | pulled
the toy from her mouth as | yanked my cock out of her drenched pussy, making her gasp.

“Spread your ass,” | instructed as | pushed the first ball into her pussy.

She obliged me readily.

After | pushed the duo balls into her pussy, | worked the butt plug in and out of her asshole a few times.
“Suck this while I test your little asshole,” | said as | stood up and brought the butt plug to her mouth.

While she sucked the butt plug, | touched my cock head to her asshole, making her tremble. | drooled on her
asshole and used my cock head to smear my drool over her little pucker, making her moan.

“Has any cock ever penetrated your little asshole?” | asked as | teased her asshole with my cock head.
“No,” she mumbled around the butt plug. “No cock has ever even touched it.”

“This is about to change,” I said. “I am not going to fuck you in the ass yet. I am only going to check the elasticity
of your virgin asshole. | am going to make sure it can stretch wide enough to take my big cock but be tight enough to
squeeze it nicely. This requires partial penetration of your ass, but it will remain technically virgin. I’ve decided to
deflower your asshole and fuck it royally in your marital bed too. Is that okay with you?”

“Yes,” she hissed.
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“Have you ever had your sweet asshole licked?” | asked.
“No,” she whispered.

“This is also going to change,” | said. “I love eating virgin assholes. Since this is the last time your asshole’s
completely virgin, I am going to savor it before | defile it with my big wicked cock. Is this okay, my whore?”

“Yes,” she hissed.
“Beg me to lick your virgin asshole before | impale it on my big rampant cock,” | said as | sat down.
“Please lick my virgin asshole before you violate its purity and impale it on your big cock,” she whimpered.

“Thank you for removing the hair,” | said, tickling her anal pucker with my thumb. “Now, | can see it in all its
glory. It’s so mouthwatering and lust inspiring. Neither my tongue nor my cock can wait to taste it.”

Holding her ass cheeks in my hands, | lightly licked around her asshole. She trembled. I licked circularly around
her anal pucker for a little while before | finally let my tongue tip taste the center of her rosebud. Her asshole was
tense at the beginning despite her gasps and moans. That changed quickly, and her asshole relaxed. Before long, she
was grinding her asshole into my mouth as | kissed and sucked its soft sensitive pucker.

Her neglected pussy dripped on the floor. | spent half an hour enjoying her asshole orally. It relaxed and sucked
my tongue tip. | pushed my tongue inside it and fucked it gently. In the end, I picked up the pace and made her come
hard. Her asshole twitched around my tongue as | pushed it as deep up her ass as | could. She gasped and moaned
around the butt plug.

Her poor pussy was drenched in its juices. | lapped up its excess juices out of mercy. | dipped two fingers inside
her pussy and twisted them around. | took out my slick fingers and gently pushed them into her asshole. | finger fucked
her ass for a couple of minutes. | twisted and swirled my fingers inside her asshole, occasionally adding more pussy
juices to her asshole. She moaned and ground her ass into my fingers.

Her asshole was definitely ready for cock. | stood up and returned her hands to her ass. She spread her cheeks. I
brushed my cock head a few times over her slippery pussy, making her gasp. When my cock head glistened in her
juices, | touched it to her asshole. She trembled.

“Take a deep breath and relax,” | said as I pushed my cock into her spread asshole. I am going in.”

Although her asshole was well warmed up, it clenched defensively when it felt the pressure of my blunt cock head.
It relaxed quickly, and my cock head nosed in. She let out a soft gasp when my cock head cleared her sphincter. Her
asshole squeezed tightly. I paused right there.

“Very nice,” | said, pushing her hands away. “Your virgin asshole can stretch nicely and squeeze as well.”
A couple of seconds later, I held her hips and pushed in, driving an inch of my hard shaft up her asshole.

“You are very good,” | said, enjoying the view and tightness of her stretched asshole as | spread her ass. “Your
virgin asshole looks and feels wonderful around my big cock. How does my big cock feel inside your virgin asshole?”

“It feels so good,” she mumbled. “My pussy’s leaking like a loose faucet.”

“Isn’t that always the case?” | teased as | reached inside her top and cupped her bare tits, pinching her stiff nipples.
She gasped. “Make yourself come while you milk my cock. Rocking and thrusting are not allowed.”

Her asshole milked my cock while she diddled her pussy vigorously. | fondled her tits and pulled on her stiff
nipples. She came within one minute. | enjoyed the way her asshole twitched around my cock. | held my cock head
inside her ass until she recovered. | gently pulled out and slid my two thumbs up her asshole.

“Erin, 1 am so proud of your sweet asshole,” | said as | sat down, gently stretching her asshole with my thumbs.
“It felt so hungry for my big cock and so thirsty for my hot come. Do you think it was made for my big cock?”
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She moaned her agreement.

“You and your fine ass deserve each other,” | said. “You definitely deserve to be my dirty anal slut.”
She trembled, and her open asshole twitched.

“Your sweet asshole deserves a big kiss,” | said.

Before kissing her asshole, | drooled inside it and watched my drool run up her ass. | slipped my tongue up her
asshole, removing my thumbs, and gave her a deep kiss, worming my tongue deep inside her asshole. She moaned
and ground her ass into my mouth. | kneaded her tits, and her asshole sucked and milked my tongue. | removed the
butt plug from her mouth as | broke the kiss with her asshole. | gently returned the butt plug to her ass, watching her
asshole close around it possessively. | gave her drenched pussy a long courtesy lick, making her moan. | sat back in
the chair and admired her pussy and ass for a few seconds.

“Get down on your knees between my feet,” | said as | straightened her skirt. “I’ll test your mouth. | won’t fuck
you until you can deep throat my cock and swallow my come like it’s the most delicious cream in the world.”

She knelt down and was face to face with my hard drooling cock.

“I can’t wait to suck your cock and swallow your delicious come,” she said, looking up at me.

“Have you ever deep throated a man’s big hard cock and swallowed a big load of his come?” | asked.
“No,” she said.

“l am not going to fuck your ass until you do mine,” | said. “I won’t even come inside your fuck holes till then.
You have to prove yourself. | want to fuck my dirty slut down her throat first. | have to be fair to you.”

“I’ll do that,” she said, looking up at me. “I’ll show you | can be your dirty slut.”

“Good girl,” I said, ruffling her hair. “First, lick your pussy and ass flavors off and lick my balls.” She started to
lick my cock. “Sucking my cock won’t make you my slut. You must also have the right attitude and project the right
image—the image of a genuine slut. Use your mouth effectively to make oral and verbal love to my big cock.”

She silently licked up and down my shaft and kissed it for several seconds, looking up at me.

“My cock can’t hear you,” | said. “It wants you, but it doesn’t know how to treat you. Tell him what and how you
are, what you’ll do, why and how you’ll do it. What you say and how you say it have to support what you do.”

“First, 1 am your slut,” she said, looking at my cock. “I am here because | want to be your hottest whore. | am sure
I am not the only one, but I’ll do my best to be the best. | want to suck you and fuck you any way | can, especially
with my virgin asshole, which nobody else has ever used. | am your slave; your wish is my command.”

“That’s very nice,” | said. “My big cock has a short attention span and short memory, so don’t talk or stay silent
for too long. Remind it often of what you’ll do for it and what you want it to do to you as its dirty little whore.”

She licked my cock and balls for a minute, frequently showering them with light kisses.

“I love your taste,” she said to my cock after licking its leaky tip. “I enjoyed feeling you in my pussy and my virgin
asshole. I can’t wait to have you fuck all my fuck holes and fill them with big loads of hot silky come.”

“Suck my big cock,” I said. “Take your time but suck it deeper and deeper until it’s all the way in.”

“I’d love to suck your big cock and take it all the way down my throat,” she moaned. “I’ve never done that before,
but I am going to do what it takes to do it to your beautiful cock.”

“You are a good girl, Erin,” I said. “You are the kind of slut my cock would love to use.”

“That’s what | am here for, baby,” she said. “I am here to be the slut you want me to be.”
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She licked around my engorged cock head and teased it with her tongue tip for half a minute before she took it in
her mouth and sucked it gently, taking it deeper and deeper.

“That’s it, baby,” | encouraged. “Show my big cock what you are. Show it you are a worthy cocksucker and a wild
cock-hungry slut. It would like that.”

She just moaned, swallowing more than half my cock in her mouth. She bobbed her head up and down, sucking
and massaging my cock with her lips and tongue and bathing it with her drool.

“Oh, Nick, you are amazing,” she said. “My husband can’t last in my mouth like you do.”

“l have to be good to my little whore,” | said. “I have to be the best lover she’s ever had.”

“You already are, lover,” she said.

“Don’t be shy, my hot cocksucker,” I encouraged. “Slobber all over it.”

For the next several minutes, she sucked my cock to the point of gagging while palming my balls.

“l want to see your ass,” | said, holding her head to my cock as | pulled the chair back. “Rise to your feet and pull
your skirt up.”

While sucking my cock, she raised herself, bending over my cock, and hiked her skirt. Leaning forward, | guided
her hands to her ass, and she spread it open. | reached out and tugged at the base of the butt plug.

“Relax your throat and take me in,” | said, gently working the butt plug in and out of her asshole. “You deserve to
take my big cock all the way down your throat.”

It was not easy for her to swallow my entire cock, but she eagerly willed herself to do it. She gagged several times
and resisted her gag reflex bravely. It took her several minutes to be able to take my cock all the way down her throat.
She held it there for a few seconds before she pulled away, gasping happily.

“l knew you could do it,” | smiled, clapping my hands. “You’ve just earned being my dirty slut and the privileges
and rewards that come with it. Practice a little before I reward you.”

“Sucking and deep throating your big cock is my greatest reward,” she said, turning her face and smiling up at me.
“That’s only because you are a genuine slut,” | said. “Suck my big cock, and leave the rewards to me.”

She proceeded to suck and deep throat my cock, occasionally licking and sucking my balls.

“I love sucking you so much, you big delicious cock,” she said to my cock. “I am so happy you love it too.”
“You are a good cocksucker and slut, baby,” | said.

“l am dying to feel you stuff my horny virgin ass and fuck it nice and hard,” she said to my cock.

“My big cock’s looking forward to that too,” I assured.

Meanwhile, | fucked her ass with the butt plug. She was still holding her ass open with both hands.

“This is enough for now,” | said after fifteen minutes of enjoying her throat, gently pushing her head away. “Hop
onto the disk and place your feet on the edge.”

She complied readily, offering her fuck holes obscenely.
“Remove the toys,” | instructed. “Suck them clean before you put them aside on the desk.”

She first removed the duo balls. She licked and sucked the sticky balls clean and put them aside. The butt plug
followed next. She sucked it deeply and put it on the desk.

“Use two fingers to fuck your pussy and then your asshole,” | directed. “Show me you are a real slut.”
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She reached for her pussy and proceeded to teased her pussy lips and smear her leaking juices over her clit,
moaning and gasping.

“You like being so free with me?” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“You are so shameless,” | teased, looking up at her.

“1 know,” she moaned. “I can’t believe how you corrupted me. I’ve never done anything like this.”

“l have to make sure you can be a completely depraved whore for me,” | said. “I want us to have the best time.”
“I am having my best time ever, doing the most perverse things I’ve ever done.”

“You are a hot slut, Erin,” | said. “It’s a shame that you’ve never been this shameless.”

“Yes,” she hissed.

When her pussy heated up, | reached up her top. | fondled her bare tits and toyed with her stiff nipples. She came
within a minute, diddling her gushing pussy vigorously. She gasped and writhed lustfully until her orgasm subsided.
I sucked her dripping fingers and pushed her hand away. I licked her drenched pussy and kissed her asshole gently.

“It’s your sweet virgin asshole’s turn now,” I said, guiding her hand down to her asshole.

As she teased her asshole with her fingertips, | squeezed lube on her fingers. | fingered her leaky pussy while she
fingered her asshole. | then returned to her tits and played with them until she came on her fingers, jerking them wildly
within her twitching asshole as her pussy gushed fresh juices.

She finally took her fingers out of her asshole. | sucked them and licked her wet pussy clean.

“You did a great job, Erin,” | said, leisurely sliding a finger in and out of each of her nether fuck holes. “It’s time
for you to be rewarded. I’ll give your slutty body the hot come it’s thirsty for.”

“Yes,” she hissed. “Thank you.”

“We’ll start with your mouth,” 1 said, taking my fingers out of her holes and pushing them into her mouth.
She knelt down before me while she sucked my sticky fingers.

“Suck the big cock you belong to, my little whore,” | said as she stroked my hard cock.

“Yes,” she hissed.

She eagerly sucked my cock. She spent nearly half an hour deep throating it hungrily.

“This is so much fun, Nick,” she said. “Nobody has ever lasted in my mouth this long, and I’ve never even done
half good a job at it.”

“Erin, you are a very beautiful and hot woman,” I said. “I want you to be very happy. Anybody can come in your
hot mouth in a minute, but | don’t think that’s what my sweet slut deserves.”

“You are a wonderful guy, Nick,” she said. “I am so happy we are doing this.”
“Me too, baby,” | said.

She deep throated my cock for a few more minutes before I got up and held her head. | fucked her throat gently at
first, but I soon showed her how it should be fucked.

“Open wide, my come slut,” | said as my orgasm hit me. “I am going to flood your mouth with hot thick come.
You’ve earned it. It’s my pleasure to give you your hot creamy reward.”

She opened her mouth wide, and | shot my come against the back of her throat.
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“Don’t swallow,” | said as | drained my balls in her mouth. “Suck me dry, and keep the come in your mouth.”
She sucked my cock, making sure it was drained.

“Gargle with my come like the most depraved come slut,” | instructed.

She tilted her head back and gargled with my come.

“You’ve done great, Erin,” I said. “I am so proud of you. You may swallow now.”

She swallowed my come, and | gave her a deep Kiss.

“You are a good come slut,” | said.

“Thank you,” she smiled. “I loved it. It was the best blowjob I’ve ever give. It felt like my first blowjob ever too.”
“l am glad to hear that,” | said as | sat back on the chair. “Now, suck it back to life. It isn’t done with its hot slut.”

She eagerly took my soft cock in her mouth and sucked it. She deep throated it for half an hour. I finally got up
and slapped her face with my sticky cock.

“Sit back on the chair and pull your legs over her head,” I instructed.

She took her position, and | guided her hands to her ass. She spread it wide. | used my cock head to tease and rub
her leaky pussy to orgasm. I also stroked my cock to get myself to come. When her orgasm hit her, | shoved my cock
all the way into her twitched pussy and let go. My come burst deep into her pussy.

“I am filling your hot pussy with come, baby,” | announced.
Her spasms drained my balls. | pulled out and plugged her come-filled pussy with the duo balls.
“Get it ready to come in your hot virgin ass,” | said, helping her off the chair. “It’s earned its reward t00.”

She happily deep throated my cock for over half an hour. | then helped her onto the chair, and she spread her ass
like before. 1 used a hand to stroke my cock and the other to fuck her asshole with three fingers. | occasionally sucked
and licked her leaky pussy. When our orgasms arrived, | yanked my fingers out of her ass and popped my cock head
up her ass. | jerked my twitching cock vigorously while it spewed come into her sucking ass.

“Your sweet ass is no longer innocent,” | said. “I am filling it with my hot come.”

“Yes,” she hissed.

Her lovely asshole received a deep kiss before | popped the butt plug inside it, locking my come inside.
“Suck my cock clean, baby,” | said, pulling her off the chair.

We shared a long deep kiss before | nudged her shoulders down. She sucked my cock eagerly, getting it hard
again. | gently fucked her throat for several minutes before pulling her up, and smiling at her.

“l am so proud of you, Erin,” | smiled at her. “You are a real slut.”
“Thank you,” she smiled, stroking my hard cock. “Aren’t you ever going to fuck me though?”

“Not yet,” | said. “I want you to take your time and think it over thoroughly before making that decision. We’d be
crossing a major line. You’ve been so good to me. | don’t want you to do something you may later regret.”

“Thanks, Nick,” she said, pulling me for a kiss. “I know I’ll never regret this.”

We had a long deep Kiss. By the end of the kiss, | was fondling her hot ass and grinding the base of my hard cock
into her pussy. She moaned into my mouth and ground back.

“However, | can gladly fuck your succulent ass if you want me to,” | said, tugging at the base of her butt plug.

“Wouldn’t that hurt?” she gasped, squeezing my hard cock. “After all, your cock’s bigger than the butt plug.”
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“You know me enough to know that I’d never do anything that may hurt you,” | said, gently stirring the butt plug
within her ass. “We’d be very careful and take it slow. If you want to try, I’ll make sure you’ll love it.”

“Let’s try that,” she said. “If I don’t like it, we’ll stop. Okay?”

“No questions about that,” | said.

“Would you like to do it in the morning or the afternoon?” she asked.

“I actually prefer to do it all night long, but | don’t think that’s an option,” | said.
“You know what?” she said, her face lighting up. “Actually, that’s an option.”
“Really?” | asked in surprise.

“Yes,” she said. “My husband’s leaving for New York on business. He’s leaving on Saturday so he can rest and
prepare before Monday. We can spend the weekend together and take it slow to get it right.”

“That’s wonderful,” | said, smiling wide. “It’s going to be an unforgettable weekend for me.”

“It’s going to be very special for me too,” she smiled. “I’ll give you something I’ve never given anybody else.”
“I’ll make sure you enjoy giving it to me like you’ve never enjoyed giving anything else before,” | smiled.

“| feel like a bad girl,” she said. “I’ll let you fuck me in the ass.”

“You are a good girl for that,” | said. “After all, you are saving your pussy for your husband for now.”

“Yes,” she said. “I don’t know how long I can save it for him. | so want you to fuck it for me.”

“You can save it for him as long as you want to,” | said. “If and when you decide not to save it for him anymore,
I’ll gladly take it and treat it very lovingly and lustfully. You know that it belongs to me anyway.”

“Yes,” she smiled. “I really appreciate your self-control when you know you can take me any way you want and
I’ll only be begging for more.”

“l don’t want to take you unless you really want me to,” | said. “I know you are not going anywhere. If | was
meant to fuck you, I am going to fuck you. If not, I won’t complain because | already had more than | deserve.”

“You sound too wiser for your age,” she said. “That makes me want you even more.”

“Want me all you want,” | said. “You know at the end you are going to have your way with me, but | won’t make
it easy for you. | am going to show you the hottest time of your life. You are going to love it.”

“You are a tease, aren’t you?” she smiled.
“Maybe,” | teased.

“l like that,” she said. “With my husband and all the other guys I met, I’ve always been the tease and they’ve
always been begging for it. I think it’s a fresh change of pace for me to have to work hard for what | want.”

“Are you enjoying your hard work?” | teased.

“This is the kind of hard work that | really enjoy,” she said.
“Keep working,” | said. “You’ll always get what you work for.”
“It’s so much fun even if I don’t,” she said.

We straightened our clothes. While she washed up, | collected the camcorder. | walked her to her car, holding her
ass possessively, and gave her a long goodnight kiss, squeezing her ass while she ground into my boner.

“Have a great night, my little whore,” | said.
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“I’ve already done that,” she smiled. “Nothing can be greater. Good night to you, lover.”
“I’Il think of you,” | said, squeezing her ass. “I’ll see you on Thursday to make sure you are ready for the weekend.”

“I’d love that,” she said.

When | went to meet Erin on Thursday, | took a bigger butt plug with me.

We started with a heated kissing and petting session to reacquaint ourselves with each other’s body. By the end of
that, she was naked except for her toys. My pants and underwear soon joined her clothes on the side.

“I’ve missed this mouthwatering cock,” she said as she dropped to her knees.

She hungrily stuffed my hard cock down her throat. | often fucked her throat. That lasted for over half an hour.
“You are a greedy cocksucker, aren’t you?” | teased, pulling her up to her feet and holding her ass.

“Yes,” she hissed, smiling. “This is my best cock and the only one I can suck freely all | want.”

“You need to let me eat out your luscious fuck holes too,” | said.

“With pleasure,” she said.

She hopped onto the desk and exposed herself obscenely. | pounced on her plugged leaky pussy and feasted on it
for a long time before I let her gush into my eager mouth.

“All your lips look and taste delicious,” I said, gently pulling the butt plug out of her ass.
“Enjoy, lover,” she smiled.

Soon, my tongue replaced the butt plug, and | gave her a deep anal kiss, making her asshole twitch. While | ate
her luscious asshole to orgasm, | lubed the new butt plug. While she recovered, | gently pushed it in.

“It now feels bigger,” she moaned as the butt plug stretched her asshole wider than the smaller one.

“It’s actually bigger,” | said, showing her the old one. “Your cock-hungry asshole has graduated to a bigger butt
plug. The little butt plug’s for the little whore. You are how becoming a big whore.”

“Yes,” she hissed. “This will make me readier for your big cock.”

“We’ll get your little asshole ready for its honeymoon,” | assured.

She knelt down and resumed deep throating my cock.

“Come here, my little cocksucker,” I said, pulling her astride me after half an hour of cock sucking.
As she straddled me, | removed the duo balls from her pussy and guided my cock head to her pussy.
“Yes,” she hissed, pushing her pussy down my cock.

“Even if | can’t fuck you, I can still stuff your little pussy with my big cock,” | said, holding her ass.
“Yes,” she hissed, shoving her pussy down to swallow more and more of my hard cock.

The bigger butt plug with my cock stuffed her tighter than she had ever been stuffed. When she was all the way
down on my cock, she stiffened and came.

“l am coming on your big cock, lover,” she gasped.
“That should be okay,” I said, holding her jerking hips. “Come on the big cock you belong to.”

“Yes, yes,” she gasped. “My horny pussy loves your incredible cock.”
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When her orgasm subsided, we kissed, and she ground her drenched pussy into my cock gently.

“Don’t you think that your horny married pussy belongs around my big cock?” | said.

“Oh, yes,” she hissed.

“I have a feeling that I’ll soon fuck your married pussy silly,” I said.

“Yes,” she hissed, her pussy twitching. “I have the same feeling, and my horny pussy can’t wait.”

She ground into the base of my cock while | gently fucked her ass with the butt plug and sucked her stiff nipples.
“Reach between us, and make yourself come on the big cock your married little pussy belongs to,” | said.

She eagerly did that and came hard on my cock within a few minutes, jerking her gushing pussy on my cock.
“You think you can clean up the mess you’ve just made on my big cock?” | teased.

“With pleasure,” she said.

She dismounted me and swallowed my cock down her throat. She also licked my balls clean.

“Are you getting addicted to my big cock?” | teased as she deep throated my cock hungrily.

“I am already completely addicted to it with every hole I have,” she said.

“You are a cock-craving slut,” I said. “I am so happy for you that you found someone to put you to good use.”
“Me too,” she smiled. “I think I’ve found the best lover in the world.”

“l hope you are right for your own sake,” | teased.

“l know | am right,” she smiled.

Needless to say, | came in all her holes before | sent her home to her husband.

Erin called me on Friday morning.

“Nick, Steve decided to leave this afternoon,” she said. “You think you can come home with me after work today
and leave my bed on Monday morning?”

“You think you can handle that?” | teased.

“I’ll do my best,” she said.

“You know | love you enough to give you that chance,” | said.
“Be here at five so you can follow my car home,” she said.
“I’ll be there,” | assured.

“See you soon,” she said. “I miss you.”

Later in the day, | caught Mom alone.

“Mom, I’ll spend the entire weekend fucking my married whore in her marital bed,” | said.
“Where are her husband and kids?” she asked.

“Don’t worry too much, Mom,” | said. “They won’t be home watching. It’s too early for that.”

“Be careful,” she said.
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“I will,” I said. “You need to tell me to have fun too.”

“Be careful, and have fun,” she said.

“l will,” I said. “Thank you. Do you want me to say hi to her for you?”

“No, of course not,” she said.

“She’s your friend,” | said. “She deserves that much.”

“I don’t want her to know that | approve of this,” she said.

“You’d rather have her think that she’s molesting your son behind your back?” | said.

“Her molesting my son?” she said. “I don’t want her to know that | approve of having my son molest her.”
“Mom, you are a great mom for encouraging your son to use your married friends like cheap whores,” | said.
“Nick, I don’t encourage you to do that,” she said. “I just tolerate it.”

“Come on, Mom,” | said. “Don’t deny it. You are proud of me for fucking your married friend like very few
whores have ever been fucked, aren’t you?”

“Yes, but don’t tell her I said hi,” she said.

“Okay, but I’ll fuck her harder because she’s your friend,” | said. “Is that okay?”

“Yes,” she said.

“Don’t get mad at me if | talk to you while I am drilling her ass, which nobody else has ever touched,” | said.
“Okay,” she said.

“You are the best mom and the hottest piece of ass,” | said.

“Nick!” she glared.

“It’s a serious compliment, Mom,” | whined. “You have the hottest ass too.”

“Thank you,” she said sternly.

“Are you going to make a serious lunch for me so | can do a great job on your married friend?” | said.
“Okay,” she said.

“Thanks, Mom,” | said. “You are the best and the hottest and you have the hottest.”

She came after me to slap me, but | ran away.

Mom made a lunch for me better than most dinners, and | thanked her profusely.

“When | come back on Monday morning, | need a serious breakfast too,” | said. “I’ll need it.”

“Why don’t you have your slut make breakfast for you?” she said.

“She’d be so fucked out she’d need someone to make breakfast for her or take her to the hospital,” | said.
“Okay,” she said. “I’ll make breakfast for you.”

“Thanks, Mom,” | said. “You are the hottest mom in the world.”

“You are welcome,” she said.

For the following couple of hours, the guys and | lounged in Wayne’s backyard.
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Dad was still at the office when Erin waved to me, and | followed her home. Both she and | parked in the garage.
She closed the garage, and we met and kissed passionately.

“l am finally going to get fucked royally,” she smiled as | squeezed her plugged ass and pulled her plugged pussy
into my boner. “It’s about time.”

“You are a slut,” | teased. “This is what you do as soon as your loving husband leaves the house?”
“No,” she said. “I only do that as soon as he leaves town.”

“Erin, you have no idea how you are going to get fucked,” | said.

“I only know that it won’t be like anything I’ve ever experienced,” she moaned.

“You’ll soon find out that whores that run gangbangs have nothing on you,” | said.

“Take me to bed, and fuck me any way you want, lover,” she said. “I can’t wait.”

“You got that, baby,” | said, carrying her in my arms.

She unlocked and opened the door, and | went in. | carried her to her bedroom and deposited her on the bed. She
spread her legs, and | mounted her. | ground my boner into her pussy.

“Erin, you’ve been a good slut for me,” | said. “I decided it isn’t fair for you not to fuck you in your marital bed
silly in every hole you have. The first thing we’ll do here is to get your married pussy fucked like it should be fucked.”

“You are finally going to fuck my married pussy?” she said excitedly.

“Yes, Erin,” I said. “I am going to fuck it silly and fill it with hot come before we do anything else.”

“1’d love that,” she said. “Thank you so much.”

“You are welcome,” | said as | proceeded to take her out of her clothes.

A minute later, we were both naked. | lay back on the bed, my hard cock pointing up.

“Climb on my big cock, and ride it, you hot married whore,” | said.

“l am so excited,” she said, pulling the duo balls out of her leaky pussy.

“Suck them clean,” | said.

She sucked the duo balls as she climbed astride me. She put the duo balls aside and guided my cock to her pussy.
“Beg me to fuck your married pussy if you really need it,” | said.

“Nick, please fuck my married pussy, and make it yours,” she moaned, rubbing my cock head over her pussy.
“Go ahead, my slut,” | said. “Stuff your married pussy with my big cock and get it fucked. It belongs to me.”

“My horny married pussy’s finally going to get fucked with the big cock it belongs to,” she said, pressing my
engorged cock head into her soaked pussy.

“It deserves to enjoy being mine, doesn’t it?” | teased, holding her ass.

“Yes,” she hissed as my cock head forced her tight pussy open.

She was so excited she came when my cock was halfway into her pussy.

“My married pussy’s coming on your big cock in my marital bed,” she gasped.
While shaking in orgasm, she shoved her pussy all the way down my cock.

“You are a dirty whore, Erin,” | teased, holding her hips. “Enjoy.”
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When her orgasm subsided, she collapsed on top of me and showered me with kisses. | worked the butt plug in
and out of her ass while we kissed lewdly.

“Ride my big cock until you can’t ride it anymore, my dirty married whore,” | said, slapping her ass.
She got up and proceeded to ride my cock. I held her ass and fondled it freely.

She came four times within five minutes. | drilled her drenched pussy from below whenever she stopped bouncing
on my cock. She came a dozen more times during the first half hour.

“Nick, you have an incredible cock,” she gasped. “I’ve never come this many times or this hard.”
“You are an incredible slut, Erin,” | said. “You are so hot your horny little pussy comes so easily.”
“This has never happened before,” she gasped.

“You belong to this big cock, baby,” I said. “That’s why it happens now.”

She rested in my arms for a couple of minutes. I then rolled us over. | pushed her legs over her head and proceeded
to fuck her hot pussy from above. She resumed her orgasmic fun, coming again and again.

“1 think your slutty married pussy’s ready to be flooded with my hot sticky come,” | said half an hour later.
“Me too,” she gasped. “Give it to me, lover.”

We next had a simultaneous orgasm, and I filled her twitching pussy with thick come. She drained my balls, and
I withdrew slowly. | kissed her come-filled pussy and plugged it with the duo balls.

“Are you happy that your hot married pussy’s now mine like the rest of you?” | teased.

“Oh, yes,” she hissed. “Thank you.”

She snuggled into me, and | held her while she caught her breath.

“Are you ready for more of the big cock you love so much, my hot slut?” | said softly, squeezing her tit.
“Oh, yes,” she said as she reached out and squeezed my hardening cock. “It’s getting hard already.”
“It’s apparently not done with its dirty married whore,” | teased.

“Of course not,” she said, getting up. “It’s going to fuck her to oblivion.”

“Bring your virgin ass over here so | can play with it while you suck my big cock,” | said.

She straddled me in the sixty-nine position, and | proceeded to work the butt plug in and out of her ass while she
deep throated my cock eagerly, moaning around it.

“Is your slutty ass ready to have fun like it was meant to?” | said finally.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“Lie back, and pull your legs over your head,” | instructed, slapping her ass.
“Let me get the lube first,” she said, getting up.

She handed me the lube and got into position, and I knelt before her offered ass.
“Like this?” she smiled, spreading her plugged ass.

“Yes, you hot slut,” | said, tugging the base of the butt plug.

The butt plug slowly slid out of her ass and popped out. | put it aside and used three fingers to lube her asshole
thoroughly while she moaned and squirmed. | soon had my three fingers sliding smoothly in and out of her virgin ass.

“Do you want me to fuck your cock-craving ass, my hot bitch?” | teased as | lubed my cock with my free hand.
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“Yes,” she hissed, her asshole twitching around my fingers. “Please fuck my slutty ass with your big cock.”

“You got it, baby,” | said as | removed my fingers from her ass and guided my cock head to her relaxed asshole.
“This is what I’ve been after for a very long time. It’s a dream come true for me. Your sweet ass is finally all mine.”

“Yes, lover, it’s now yours, all yours,” she said as | pressed my cock head into her asshole. “Take it. Make it yours.
It’s so hungry for your big cock. It’s been dreaming about it.”

Her asshole dilated slowly, and my cock head sank in, making her gasp.
“This time, my big cock’s going balls deep up your hot ass,” | said.
“Yes,” she hissed.

My cock continued its slow advance up her ass. | paused a couple of times on the way. The duo balls in her pussy
pressed against my cock, making her ass feel even tighter.

When my cock was more than halfway in, | leaned forward and pinned her ankles to the bed, tilting her ass up.
“Erin, you are finally mine like you should be,” I smiled.

“Yes, lover,” she hissed. “I am finally your dirty whore like | should be.”

“You can’t imagine how happy | am,” | said.

“Neither can you imagine how happy | am,” she said.

“We belong together, don’t we?” | said.

“Yes,” she hissed.

“I no longer feel bad about letting you marry someone else,” | said.

“Oh, baby,” she said. “I am so happy for both of us.”

“You love being my whore?” | teased.

“Yes, | love it,” she said.

“Promise me you are going to be a perfect whore for me,” | said.

“l promise,” she said.

“Now, I’ll take what’s mine and fuck it like I should,” | said, thrusting in her defenseless ass.

“Yes,” she gasped. “Take my slutty ass. Show it that it will always be yours.”

“Yes, Erin, it will,” | assured.

A few thrusts drove my cock balls deep up her ass, and she stiffened.

“l am coming, lover,” she gasped. “My horny ass and | are coming for your amazing cock.”

“Come for me, my whore,” | said, thrusting in her twitching asshole. “Show me that you are really mine.”
“l am yours, baby,” she gasped, convulsing wildly. “I am yours like I’ve never been anybody else’s.”
“Of course, you are, my hot bitch,” I said, fucking her jerking ass harder. “You belong to my big cock.”
She had her longest and hardest orgasm so far, and it left her out of breath.

“Wow!” she gasped. “That was out of this world.”

“It’s what your luscious ass was made for,” | said, thrusting gently in her ass.

“Yes,” she hissed.
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“Is your hot ass ready to get fucked?” | teased.

“Yes, lover,” she gasped. “Please fuck it.”

“Do | deserve to be the only one to fuck your luscious ass?” | asked.

“Yes,” she hissed. “Fuck it, lover. Fuck my married ass. It’s yours and only yours.”

“I love your married ass, Erin,” | said, gradually picking up the pace.

She gasped and moaned as | fucked her ass at an easy pace.

“I love this, Nick,” she moaned. “My ass was definitely made for this.”

“Exactly, Erin,” I said. “Your hot ass was definitely made to be fucked with this big cock.”
“Fuck it, lover,” she moaned. “Use it for what it was made for.”

The pace continued to accelerate, and she soon came.

“My slutty ass is coming for your big cock,” she gasped, stiffening. “It’s in love with your amazing cock.”
“My big cock loves your luscious ass too,” | said.

That was not the last time her horny ass came for me. | continued to fuck her ass but faster and harder, and she
continued to have wild orgasms that we both loved.

“Let me fuck your hot ass from behind like a bitch,” | said several orgasms later.

“Oh, yes, I’d love that,” she gasped.

“Don’t forget to suck my big cock first,” I said, dismounting her. “I know you’d enjoy that.”
“Of course,” she gasped.

She got on all fours and swallowed my sticky cock. | fucked her throat for a minute.

“Fuck my ass, lover,” she said, turning around.

After applying a new dollop of lube to her asshole, | took my position and impaled it from behind. I held her hips
and proceeded to fuck her sizzling ass.

“It’s so good to be able to look at your hot ass while I fuck it,” I said.

“You like watching it as it greedily swallows your big cock again and again?” she moaned.
“Yes,” | said. “It’s beautiful.”

“Enjoy it, lover,” she moaned. “I wish I could see that too.”

“l don’t want you to get distracted,” | said.

She soon resumed coming on my cock as | fucked her ass harder and harder. A few orgasms later, she lowered her
forearms to the bed. Several orgasms later, she lowered her head and shoulders to the bed. | guided her hands back,
and she spread her offered ass for me. Her asshole had relaxed and become able to take faster and harder drilling. |
refreshed the lube and drilled her ass vigorously, making her come again and again.

“Do you want me to fill your hot ass with come, my dirty whore?” | said as | pounded her ass.
“Yes,” she hissed. “Give me your hot come. My slutty ass is thirsty for it.”

She got what she wanted when she came next. My twitching cock pumped my come up her sucking rectum. |
drained my balls in her ass before | pulled out and plugged her ass.

“That was incredible,” she gasped as we snuggled together to rest.
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“It was,” | said. “You were made for it, you hot slut.”

“Oh, yes, | was,” she moaned. “It’s like I’ve just lost my virginity.”

“You practically have,” I said. “Nobody has ever appreciated your amazing body like | do.”

“You are a wonderful man, Nick,” she said.

She pecked me on the lips.

“Do you know what we are going to do with the come in your pussy and ass?” | said.

“What?” she said.

“You are going to leak it into a plate, mix it well and lick it all up,” I said. “Do you think you can do that for me?”
“That’s so slutty,” she smiled. “Of course, | can do it for you with pleasure.”

“You are a good whore, Erin,” | said, getting up. “Let me grab a plate for your hot creamy snack.”

She eagerly squatted astride the fine china plate. | pulled the duo balls out of her pussy and brought them to her
mouth. She sucked them thoroughly. | then popped the butt plug out of her ass, and she sucked it lewdly.

“Leak it all out, you shameless whore,” | teased.
“l am such a dirty whore,” she smiled.

“You are all mine too,” | said.

“Oh, yes,” she hissed.

She spread her ass wide, and the come started leaking out of both holes. | watched it dribble into the plate. She
pushed out, squeezing every drop of come she could. In the end, she wiped her sticky holes and sucked her fingers.

“Mix it well, and lick it all up,” I instructed, placing the plate on the bed in front of her.

She used an index finger to mix the come thoroughly. She sucked her sticky finger and got on all fours. She stuck
her tongue out and proceeded to lap up the come until she left no trace.

“You are a good girl, Erin,” I said. “I am so proud of you.”

“l am a depraved whore,” she smiled.

“That’s true too,” I said, pulling her for a kiss.

“I love this,” she said before our lips met.

We kissed deeply, and | tasted the come on her tongue.

“Your come made me feel hungry,” she said. “Let’s have some dinner.”

“It’s a great appetizer in addition to being a delicious dessert,” | said.

“It is,” she said.

She led the way, and | followed her well-fucked orifices to the kitchen.

She whipped up something fast, light and healthy while I fondled her tits and ass and fingered her holes.

Twenty minutes later, we were in the living room. She was on her knees deep throating my hard cock as | sat back
on the sofa. After a little while, she climbed onto the sofa on her knees and pushed her ass out.

“Fuck me,” she said, shaking her ass. “Stick your big fat cock inside of me, and use me.”
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Her pussy was soaked, so one smooth push sank my cock all the way in. | held her hips and proceeded to fuck her.
She came in no time. | drooled on her asshole and pushed my cock in. | spread her ass and fucked it hard. She came
three times before | pulled out and had her deep throat my cock.

“Let’s get back to bed,” she said, leading me by the hand.

Erin rode my cock vaginally and then anally in the cowgirl position while I lay back in her bed. | dialed Mom’s
number while Erin worked her asshole energetically up and down my cock.

“Hi, babe,” | said.
“Hi, Nick,” said Mom. “What are you doing?”

“l am not doing much,” I said. “I am just lying down. It’s my hot hostess that’s bouncing her luscious ass up and
down my big hard cock, and | love it. Obviously, she’s having a great time too.”

“l don’t want you to tell me about your slut,” she said.
“You asked,” | said.
“l didn’t ask you to tell me that,” she said.

“Did you ask me to tell you that she leaked two come loads one out of her ass and one out of her pussy into a plate,
mixed them well and then lapped them all up?” | teased.

“You are disgusting,” she said.

“I just let my slut do whatever she wants,” | said. “She loved that.”

“You are both disgusting,” she said.

“We’ll be awake for a while,” | said. “If you want anything, just give me a call.”
“l don’t want anything,” she said. “Just be careful.”

“What about having fun?” I teased.

“Have fun too,” she said.

“Thanks,” | said. “You are the best and hottest and with the hottest.”

“Good night,” she said.

“Good night, babe,” | said.

Erin looked at me quizzically when I hung up. | smiled at her.
“Who was that?” she asked.

“She’s a married woman | am trying to seduce,” | said.

“You are greedy,” she said. “One married slut isn’t enough for you.”
“Of course you are enough, but I don’t have you all the time,” | said.
“What would happen if you had us at the same time?” she said.

“It would be a very hot threesome,” | said.

“Yeah, right,” she said. “You just want to fuck every married woman.”
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“No, of course not,” | said. “I only want to fuck the hottest wives. Those are only ten percent of them or less.”
“| feel better now,” she smiled.
“Me too,” | said.

She came a few times, and we changed positions. | fucked her pussy and ass in several positions before | came in
her mouth. She gargled with my come and swallowed it all, earning a deep kiss.

It took us well over two hours to get her pussy and ass fucked silly, filled with come and plugged.
“Nick, that was the hottest day and night of my life,” she said.
“Let’s see if we can beat it tomorrow,” | said, pulling her to me.

It was after midnight when we called it a night with a long goodnight kiss and fell asleep in her marital bed.

When | woke up at seven, my hard cock was already down Erin’s throat. We showered together and went at it
right away. An hour later, she swallowed her first come load of the day.

She made breakfast while | fucked her ass, so she took forever, but it was a lot of fun.

When Erin’s phone rang at ten, | was drilling her ass vigorously in her bed. It was her husband. | slowed down,
but she was still out of breath.

“It’s Steve,” she gasped.

“Answer him,” | said, thrusting in her ass.

“Aren’t you going to stop?” she said.

“Did I ask you to stop bouncing your hot ass on my big cock when | made my phone call last night?” | said.
“Okay,” she said. “Don’t do anything crazy.”

“l won’t make you come while you talk to him,” | said as she picked up the call.

“Hi, honey,” she said as | squeezed her tits and twisted her stiff nipples, making her asshole twitch while | fucked
it at an easy pace. “How was your trip?”

“It was great,” he said. “How was your day?”

“It was good,” she said. “What are you doing now?”

“I am working on what | intended to do,” he said. “What about you?”

“l woke up a while back, but I am still in bed,” she said. “I don’t have a good reason to leave bed.”
“Enjoy,” he said. “I’ll talk to you soon. | love you.”

“I love you too,” she said, her asshole twitching, as | picked up the pace.

She came as soon as she hung up.

“l can’t believe how slutty | am,” she gasped, convulsing around my cock.

“You are almost as slutty as | want you to be,” | teased, pounding her trembling ass.

“You enjoyed having me tell my husband that I loved him while you fucked my horny ass,” she gasped

“Of course | did,” | said. “I want my whore to be a good loving wife. | want you to be a happy wife too.”
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“l am a wife, and | am very happy right now,” she gasped.

The rest of the weekend was great. | kept fucking her and pumping come into her holes throughout the weekend.
We took a few breaks for food and other necessities, and those helped keep her going without getting fucked out too
early. She got fucked out and begged for mercy a few times though.

She made sure to call her husband, and | made sure to call Mom while | fucked her in different holes. Naturally,
she could not do a good job deep throating my cock while talking to her husband. She only deep throated me for a
minute while talking to him, but she could and did call him while | ate her pussy and ass.

On Sunday evening, | arranged with Steve to be hiding at home and watch as | used his slut wife thoroughly. |
offered him to fuck her ass as long as he agreed to taste his come out of it. As a test of loyalty, | had her suck my cock
and not look back while he fucked her in the ass and came in her ass. He finally scooped come out of it and ate it

On Monday morning, our short honeymoon came to an end. We woke up earlier than usual, and | sent her to work
both her pussy and ass full of come and plugged. | followed her to make sure that my come arrived at her office safely,
and then | headed home to bed. Due to lack of sleep, I took a two-hour nap.

Naturally, | was hungry when | woke up after ten.

“Good morning, Mom,” | greeted when | caught Mom. “Where is that special breakfast?”

“Good morning, Nick,” she said. “I didn’t know you were even home.”

“l made sure my come reached her office safely in her pussy and ass and headed straight home,” I said.
“Do you have to be vulgar?” she said.

“l am just being friendly,” | said. “You should know me by now. This is how I talk to my friends.”

“You sent your slut to work full of your come?” she said as she walked to the kitchen and I followed her.

“We didn’t have enough time to fill all her holes,” | said. “I only came in her pussy and ass this morning. | have
to stop by her office later and come in her mouth.”

“What kind of slut would let you do that?” she said as she started working on my breakfast.

“Only the best, Mom,” | said. “Your son doesn’t go for mediocre sluts. You know your friends. They are topnotch.”
“That’s good to know,” she said.

“You are so much more efficient than her,” | laughed.

“What do you mean?” she asked.

“She took forever to prepare food,” | said.

“Why is that?” she said. “Isn’t she good in the kitchen? She’s only good in bed?”

“She’s good in both, but I couldn’t get my hands and cock off her hot naked body while she did,” | said.

“Oh,” she said.

“Imagine making lunch or dinner while someone fondled your tits and fingered your juicy pussy while he thrust a
big cock up your hot ass,” | said. “You’d take forever t0o0.”
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“Nick, watch your mouth!” she glared. “That’s beyond being friendly.”
“Mom, isn’t a guy supposed to be friendlier with his mom?” | whined. “I am just trying to give you the picture.”
“|] got the picture,” she said.

“l naturally could not keep my hands and cock off her hot body while she talked with her husband on the phone
though,” I said. “To be nice to her, | fucked her in all her holes while she was on the phone. | also ate her juicy pussy
and hot asshole. She had to let him hold while she deep throated my cock. We then resumed fucking her other holes.”

“She let you do that while she talked with her husband?” she said. “That’s so shameless.”

“Mom, a good woman doesn’t waste her lover’s time,” | said. “When she’s with her lover, he’s the one who counts
most. Her husband and kids shouldn’t distract her from her first job, which is being a good slut for her lover.”

“That’s so convenient for you,” she said.

“That’s important,” | said. “Taking it lightly desecrates the concept of having a lover and makes it a cheap affair.
It ruins the woman’s self-respect and makes her feel like a cheap whore. That isn’t why a good woman cheats.”

“| see,” she said.

“That’s why | always reinforce that value,” | said. “She isn’t cheating because she’s a dirty girl and an unfaithful
wife. She has to believe in herself and see the great value of it. She has to embrace it. She can’t think it’s wrong.”

“You brainwash her?” she said.

“l don’t brainwash her,” | said. “I just want her to know that she’s a human and be human. | don’t want her to
think she must be a saint and judge herself by those ideal and impractical rules that were not made for humans.”

“You think humans were meant to have sex all the time?” she said as she arranged the table.

“l think sex is like food,” | said as | sat on the table and started my breakfast. “We don’t judge people by what
they eat. We don’t think someone’s a better person because they eat steak versus roast beef or whatever. Similarly,
we can’t say a woman’s a bad woman because she craves a lot more cock than her husband’s willing to give her.”

“What about her wedding vows?” she said.
“Do you really think wedding vows were meant to entrap people in the marriage?” | said.
“Of course not, but they need to be respected,” she said.

“How can a woman respect them if her husband doesn’t give her enough sex like he should?” | asked. “Isn’t he
supposed to give her all the cock she needs?”

“1 think so,” she said.

“She needs more sex to be able to be a better wife and mom,” I said. “What’s she supposed to do?”

“l don’t know,” she said. “She should try to persuade her husband to give her more sex.”

“He’s too busy and tired,” | said.

“1 don’t know,” she said.

“You know that they still have a problem,” | said. “She still needs cock, and there is no good substitute for it.”
“l guess not,” she said.

“Mom, your son isn’t as bad as you think,” I said. “I only fuck the best and finest wives and moms. If you think
that you have a slutty friend | must be fucking, think again. A slutty woman doesn’t need me as much as a loving mom
and a faithful wife does. | am not a horny guy who fucks anything that moves. | am working for a good cause.”
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“Are you saying you corrupt the best wives and moms?” she said.

“You can say so if you think motivating a good wife and mom and making her very happy corrupts her,” | said.
“Seducing a devoted mother and a faithful wife is more challenging, thrilling and rewarding for me and her.”

“You motivate her and make her very happy?” she said.

“l motivate her to express her sexuality and depravity without any shame and make her happy by satisfying her
sexual needs like never in her wildest dreams,” | said. “Devoted and faithful women deserve my full support.”

“| take it that you are doing something good,” she said.

“l make the world a better place in my way and within my limits,” | said. “Married women are the corner stone of
our society. They make our men happy and productive and make our children healthy and focused. Single women
have fun all the time any way they want. They take care of themselves. Married women need our utmost care.”

“Very nice,” she said.

“Mom, you are very important to me,” | said. “I want you to understand where | come from. | don’t want you to
think that my sluts and | are sleazy perverse people that have no respect for others. | want to explain things to you.”

“Okay,” she said.
“Mom, what would you do if someone asked you to lick his come off the floor?” | asked.
“Nick!” she glared. “I am not one of your sluts. You can’t talk to me like that.”

“Why did you get angry?” | asked. “Just answer me. | asked you a question. Are you too shy to answer it? | want
to explain my point of view by following your thought processes. Would you like his come off the floor?”

“Of course not,” she said.

“Why not?” | asked.

“It’s disgusting and humiliating,” she said.

“Can you see how easy that was?” | said. “Do you think you trust him?”
“No,” she said.

“On the other hand, if | asked my slut to lick my come that had leaked out of her ass off the floor, she’d oblige me
happily,” I said. “She wouldn’t think it was disgusting or humiliating. Can you guess why?”

“Because she’s a pervert?” she said.

“Of course not,” | said. “It’s because she trusts me completely, and she knows that there is no way I’d want to
humiliate her or have her do something disgusting. She knows 1’d lick it up myself and kiss her.”

“You’d do that?” she said.
“Of course,” | said. “If the guy who asked you to do that was willing to do that, would you feel humiliated?”
“l guess not,” she said. “I may feel disgusted but definitely not humiliated.”

“Trust is the most important part of any relationship,” I said. “You can’t be comfortable buying, selling, dealing
with your husband, kids, friends, or even talking to anybody if there is not minimal amount of trust.”

“That’s true,” she said.

“l don’t try to cheat or use my sluts,” | said. “That’s what a worthless moron would do. I’d lose my self-respect if
| thought | was so miserable I’d have to lie, cheat and use people to get my way. That’s no fun too.”

“You are right again,” she said.
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“My relationships are beneficial to both parties,” | said. “Nobody can function without a reward. Anything dies
without it. Imagine you are a doctor and you are helping people that are at risk of death. If you aren’t paid or you
aren’t get rewarded somehow, you can’t continue. Your dreams crash and burn. Nobody can function like that. |
reward those fine wives and resurrect their dreams that withered and died because of lack of appreciation.”

“You really think so?” she said.

“Of course, Mom,” | said. “When 1 kiss the slut and taste my cone that she leaked out of her ass and licked up,
she’s very happy. She feels appreciated. It means the world to her when | tell her | am pleased with her. It’s incredible.”

“That’s an interesting point of view,” she said.

“Mom, I fuck your friends because they deserve to be fucked royally,” | said. “I do my job as a good guy.”
“You fuck my friends?” she said. “You fuck more than one?”

“Mom, our society’s full of fine married women,” | said. “They all deserve our support. I do all | can for them.”
“Nick, be careful,” she said. “You’ll get yourself in trouble sooner or later.”

“l am careful, and | know the risks,” | said. “Honestly, Mom, if | were you, I’d be very proud of my son.”
“l am proud of you,” she said.

“Thanks, Mom,” | said, opening my arms.

She gave me a hug, and | held her ass, pulling her into my boner.

“Nick, take your hands off my ass,” she glared.

“Sorry, Mom,” | said, giving her ass a squeeze before | let it go. “I am just a little passionate about it.”
“Don’t you ever get soft?” she said. “Haven’t you been having sex for the entire weekend?”

“You think 1’d ever get tired of being a positive member of the society?” | said. “My big cock knows that it’s here
for areason. It knows well that it’s useless when it’s soft. Do you ever get enough of being the best mom in the world?”

“I guess not,” she said. “Though, why do you make her leak your come out of her orifices and lick it up?”

“I do that for her, not me,” | said. “I am a horny teen with a dirty mind. If I don’t encourage her to do the dirtiest
things for me, she’ll think she isn’t good enough for me. That would ruin everything | work hard for, so | give her an
opportunity to show me her love and devotion to me and my big cock and prove to herself that she’s so sexy and hot
she’d do the dirtiest and sluttiest acts for her horny lover and not let him want for anything when he’s with her. That
revives her self-confidence. I then kiss her and taste my come on her tongue to show her how much | appreciate it.”

“So, everything you do has a positive influence on her,” she said.

“Exactly,” I said. “I am a positive member of the society after all. Having fun while | fuck my slut like a cheap
whore is apparently my reward for being a nice guy and her reward for being a faithful wife and a devoted mom.”

“Be careful because most people don’t see it your way,” she said.
“Mom, if most people saw things the way I saw them, | wouldn’t have to work hard to clean up after them,” | said.
“That’s true,” she said.

Erin was excited to see me in her lunch break. She deep throated my cock hungrily for over half an hour before
my come went down her appreciative throat, Dad made a business phone call. I did not get to see him.
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With everything going in the right direction with Erin and Lydia, | decided it was time for me to send my first message
to Mom. | created an electronic mail account for her with the address SexGoddessAmy@hotmail.com and sent my
first message to her regular mail account. | also used the subject “Hello, Beautiful” with a high priority flag.

Dear Ms. Amy,

I have created a new electronic account for you and sent you a special message to that account. If you choose
to continue, we will use that account for further correspondence. The account information is as follows:

Username: SexGoddessAmy@hotmail.com
Password: “lamasexgoddess”
Please go to that account and retrieve your message.

The Virtual Admirer
Her new account had already received the message | had prepared earlier.

My Dear Sex Goddess Amy,
You are the sexiest goddess | have ever met. You have the hottest body in town.

Please do not panic. | am a friend. | know you well, and you know me as well, but you may not know that | am
your secret admirer and you are my idol.

Please do not be cruel. | have had a crush on you for over two years.

Please note that if you choose to reply to my message and want me to reply back to you, you have to use the
opening “Dear Virtual Admirer” and the signature “Your Sex Goddess Amy.” Otherwise, | would know that
you were mad at me and do not want to have anything to do with me. | would not bother you or reply after that.

The Virtual Admirer
Three days later on Friday afternoon, | received her reply.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

| appreciate your feelings, but | have to remind you that | am a happily married woman. | cannot reciprocate
your feelings. | think it is better to leave it at this and not destroy our friendship.

Your Sex Goddess Amy
That was expected. | had considered her reply and mine ahead of time. So, | replied quickly.

My Dear Sex Goddess Amy,

| appreciate your reply to me very much. | completely understand your feelings and respect your decision. |
want you to know that the last thing | would want to do is compromise your happy marriage or hurt you in any
way. | like you and respect you too much to do something like that. Nobody would ever want to hurt someone
as beautiful as you are, not to mention his own idol.

I just hope that you can do very little things for me. They would mean a lot to me but will not hurt you in any
way. | also understand that you are in no obligation at any time to do anything | may ask of you. If you do
anything for me, | will appreciate it very much. If you do not, I will respect your choice and continue to cherish
you. You cannot imagine what you mean to me.

The Virtual Admirer
Her reply came an hour later.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

I am so happy that we have reached a reasonable understanding based on mutual respect.
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You obviously know a lot about me, but I do not know much about you. Before we continue, | would like you
to tell me more. Are you married? Do you have kids? Why do you like me?

Your Sex Goddess Amy
That was somewhat encouraging.

My Dear Sex Goddess Amy,

You cannot imagine my happiness when | received your reply. | really value your choice to continue talking to
me. | also want to emphasize that | hold much more than respect for you. | think you are a very beautiful and
sexy woman. You have lived in my dreams for over two years on a daily basis. You have been an integral part
of my life.

You think that you do not know much about me, but you do. You only do not know it is me who is writing to
you. | can tell you about myself, but I would rather leave it to you to get to know me little by little as our virtual
relationship progresses.

My sex goddess, would I be too crude if | asked you about the measurements of your perfect figure? I do not
mean to offend you, but | am very curious. | would appreciate it if you answered, but you obviously do not
have to. | apologize if | crossed my limits. Please forgive me, and do not get mad at me.

The Virtual Admirer

Her reply came half an hour later. | was nervous that I might have pushed the envelope, but | did not need to have
worried. Her reply was very encouraging. It was even better than | best expected.

Dear Virtual Admirer,
I accept your challenge. | will gather information about you as we go.
My measurements are: 5’8", 36D-24-36, 120 Ibs.
Now, it is my turn to ask you. What do you like most about my body?
Your Sex Goddess Amy
My reply was ready in a couple of minutes.
My Dear Sex Goddess Amy,
You have perfect measurements. No wonder your body looks perfect.

You have asked me a very hard question. | like your blonde hair, and | like your pretty toes. | also like
everything between. The size and shape of everything in your body are perfect. The size and firmness of your
breasts are perfect. They become irresistible when your cute fat nipples get erect and stick way out. You have
the cutest tight butt. Everything about you is beautiful.

I have to say that | think that your tight butt is the sexiest part of your body. | often dream about spending an
hour or two just kissing and squeezing its firm silky flesh while you just moan and ask me not to stop.

I hope | did not offend you by my candor and honesty.
The Virtual Admirer
That time she replied within fifteen minutes.
Dear Virtual Admirer,
I liked your description of my body. | hope you are really honest because it sounded very nice.
Where have you ever seen my nipples get erect and stick way out?

Nobody has ever expressed such interest in my butt. I think | would love it if you could spend an hour or two
kissing it and fondling it. You are right that | may never ask you to stop. | really enjoy having my butt stroked
and kneaded.

Your Sex Goddess Amy
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Wow! She opened up quite well. My hard cock twitched happily.
My Dear Sex Goddess Amy,

Of course | am honest. If | did not think you were the sexiest woman in the world, neither would | have a crush
on you nor would I enjoy talking to you now. You have the longest and sexiest legs in town and you are telling
me nobody has expressed interest in that tight round butt of yours?

I have seen your erect sweet nipples poke through your thin top a few weeks ago. Do you remember when you
wore your flimsy white tank top and tight short shorts without underwear and spent a long time with us on the
patio? Your cute nipples were rock hard all the time. They drove us crazy. Whenever you turned to us, | wanted
to grab your waist and bury my face between your big beautiful boobs. Whenever you turned away, | wanted
to grab your hips and bury my face between your butt cheeks. You almost killed us whenever you bent over
whichever way you faced. | am sure that night everybody masturbated, thinking about you. | admit I did. | hope
you are not mad at me, but I could not resist when seeing my idol strike the sexiest poses. You could have been
a natural Playboy model. You are too sexy to resist, but you must already know that. Your son’s friends are
very nice. If you tried that elsewhere, you would get gang raped. You were that hot.

The Virtual Admirer
She replied within ten minutes.
Dear Virtual Admirer,
So, you are one of my son’s friends?
I think | overdid it that day. | acted like a teenage tease. | am so sorry | drove you crazy.
If we were alone, | might have let you get away with something.
Tell me what you thought about when you masturbated that night, you naughty boy?
Your Sex Goddess Amy

Things continued to heat up wildly, making me more excited sexually and otherwise than ever. | needed to keep
myself under control. | decided to tease her a little.

My Dear Sex Goddess Amy,

Do not be sorry about that. We all enjoyed that sweet torture. | am sure that you enjoyed it too. | bet we all had
an even greater time later at night.

That night | masturbated three times, thinking about you and your hot body. Which of those times do you want
me to describe to you?

The Virtual Admirer
She replied as | expected and as quickly.
Dear Virtual Admirer,
Of course | enjoyed it. That was why my nipples were constantly stiff.
I want you to tell me what you were thinking about during each one of your masturbation sessions that night.
Your Sex Goddess Amy
A little more teasing was in order.

My Dear Sex Goddess Amy,

Are you sure you can handle my answer? | do not think you know how dirty a teenager’s mind can really be. |
do not want to offend you or make you think | am a dirty pervert especially when | use vulgar language. |
sometimes get ashamed of myself, but when | am so hot | cannot help it.

The Virtual Admirer
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She fell in the trap.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

I think I know it all. I do not think you can offend me. Also do not worry about how | will think of you. | know
that teenagers are full of raging sex hormones and their thoughts can often get out of control. Do not forget that
I once was a teenager too.

Your Sex Goddess Amy
Things accelerated so quickly. I needed to slow her down a little.

My Dear Sex Goddess Amy,
I think | can do better than this. Are you game?
The Virtual Admirer
She replied with the expected question.
Dear Virtual Admirer,
What do you have in mind?
Your Sex Goddess Amy
My opening came very logical.
My Dear Sex Goddess Amy,

Next Monday afternoon, we will be sitting on the patio. | want you to wear that outfit and spend with us as
much time as you can. | want you to polish your nails and toenails with the same red color you use on your lips
as a signal to me. Wear open-toe sandals. Tease us to tears but do not be too obvious. Just be yourself. | am
sure the boys will love it.

That way it will be fresh in my mind when | write to you about the fantasies | will have that Monday night. |
will also have hotter fantasies because | know that you want me to. Maybe you can have some fantasies of your
own and tell me about them. You are a very hot woman. | think you love sex. How do you like that?

The Virtual Admirer

My heart was throbbing as | waited for her answer, but she surprisingly accepted.
Dear Virtual Admirer,
That is a wicked idea. I love it. | need to build up my courage, but I am sure I can do it.
Your Sex Goddess Amy

She needed a little encouragement.

My Dear Sex Goddess Amy,

Of course you can do it. You have already done it before. This time it is going to be easier and hotter. Now,
you know that your craziest fan is standing or sitting by your side, cheering for you. | know that all the boys
would love that too.

I will see you on Monday and write to you afterward. You are such a beautiful and sexy lady. Thank you so
much for everything.

The Virtual Admirer
She acknowledged that.

Dear Virtual Admirer,

Thank you for the sweet compliments. It is my pleasure t