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 Accidentally in
Paradise

Well away from the casinos and bright lights
of Nevada’s urban centers you’ll find the Bald Oasis Hospital. It
would be a strange place for a hospital, if it really was a
hospital, but it’s more of a place where people go for sexual
therapy – even just sex. It’s far off the beaten track, partly for
legal reasons, and few people ever pass by accidentally, they are
normally responding to advertisements on the internet.

For avid biker Brian Fielding nowhere was out
of the way. He’d crossed the Andes, the Sahara Desert and the
Russian Tundra on his bike and so a trip through the semi-arid
desert of Nevada was child’s play. Or so he thought.

Temperatures were hovering around 120 degrees
the day he rode towards the Bald Oasis and he was beginning to feel
quite ill. When his vision became blurred even tough guy Brian knew
when he should stop and rest.

The building was visible for several miles
although he had no idea what it was. He made his way slowly towards
it feeling more nauseous every minute but he made it and was quite
surprised when he discovered it was a hospital.

Brian went through the first door he came to
just hoping to find a cool place to sit down and relax but he
didn’t remember another thing until he came to in bed. It was a
private room and so there was no one to ask what had happened but
he was feeling OK and decided to climb out of bed but at the exact
same moment a gorgeous young woman, dressed in a nurse’s outfit,
came into the room. He quickly dived back under the sheets as he
was naked.

“So – you’re feeling better,” she greeted
him, smiling.

“Yes I feel fine – what happened to me
exactly?”

“Well it’s not often anyone tries to cross
that desert on a motorcycle,” she laughed, “You must be really
desperate.”

He didn’t quite get what she was talking
about but she went on to explain that they had to go through his
things to check his identity and they’d established that they could
swing his treatments on his insurance.

“I don’t really think I need any treatments,”
he said.

“Denial is something we deal with all of the
time. Doctor Sandra will be in momentarily and so we can start
right away.”

Brian didn’t quite understand where the
conversation was going but Nurse Lulu was incredibly attractive,
wore a short skirted uniform with a plunging neckline and so he
wondered what he could lose by taking some little treatment or
other.

When Doctor Sandra arrived it didn’t take a
rocket scientist to see that under her thin white coat she was
absolutely naked.

“Good morning Brian I hope you slept well,”
she said, walking over to the bed, “What’s your problem exactly –
are you having trouble getting it up?”

“What up?” he asked naively.

“Your dick up of course,” she laughed.

Brian, a little shocked by her bedside
manner, assured her that he could get it up. In fact it was up at
that very moment due in no small part to the see through white coat
and Nurse Lulu’s tits hanging over him as she fluffed his
pillow.

“I think we should have a look at it,” she
smiled and before he could say anything Nurse Lulu zipped off all
the overs and there he was naked with a colossal boner.

“Impressive,” exclaimed the doctor and taking
out a tape measure, putting alongside his dick and calling out
seven and a half inches to Nurse Lulu who wrote it down.

“Now I’d like to measure the girth,” she
said, taking it gently in her hand, “That’s five inches,” she
called out, and then looking at Brian with a grin she said, “I
think you’d better add another half inch to the length.”

Brian was completely mystified about what was
going on but he thought as long as they were not threatening him
with medical instruments of any kind he was going to lay back and
enjoy it. Although he was feeling incredibly horny and would have
given anything to copulate.

“Do have trouble ejaculating?” asked the
doctor leaning quite close to the end of his dick while she
scrutinized it.

“No I don’t,” he said, swallowing hard as she
wrapped her fingers around it and pulled back his foreskin.

“Before I can diagnose whether you have a
problem or not,” said the doctor, “I have to see you
ejaculate.”

Brian must have appeared a bit dumb as she
later clarified it by saying “CUM.”

When he looked away from the doctor for a
second he could see Nurse Lulu taking off her skimpy outfit and
hanging it on a peg by the door. He couldn’t believe what he was
seeing – she had a perfect body – beautiful firm tits, a narrow
waistline and a shapely shaved flower that any nude model would
have died for.

Nurse Lulu sashayed towards him with a glint
in her eye, a smile on her face and a bottle of some kind of oil in
her hand. The doctor sat down in the bedside chair and watched as
Nurse Lulu began to pour a few drops of oil on his dick.

“Don’t worry,” she said, “it’s been warmed
up.”

Brian was not worried but it certainly gave
his body a jolt when her long slender fingers caressed him and then
started a slow hand job. By this time he was determined just to
enjoy the experience and he just lay back and closed his eyes. She
turned out to be unbelievably good at what she did.

Nurse Lulu knew every trick in the book. She
rubbed those oiled hands around his balls and kept one moving
around them while the other brought his skin up and down until he
thought he’d explode – and explode he did.

“Well done,” said the doctor giving a little
applause. “Now the question is could you cum again – say within the
next five minutes.”

Brian said he thought he could and Nurse Lulu
wiggled over to the washbasin and soaked a sponge to clean him up.
Even that got him excited, but when she tossed the sponge back into
the basin and descended on him with a full red lips he just about
passed into an ecstatic coma.

Even though it was difficult for him to
concentrate on anything, as those lips manipulated his dick every
which way, he did managed to hear Doctor Sandra advise him to
signal when he was cumming as they had to see the amount.

The way the nurse sucked he could have sworn
she wanted to swallow the lot, she groaned and moaned as her tongue
danced around his throbbing dick and her hands massaged his
balls.

When he could feel his cum surging up through
his veins he shouted, “I’m cumming,” and Nurse Lulu withdrew and
then pumped him furiously with her hand until it shot up onto her
face. While she cleaned herself up the doctor turned to Brian and
smiled. “You are doing very well young man – very well indeed – I
intend to feature your case in a study I’m doing so I would
appreciate your full co-operation.”

Brian said that he’d do anything he could do
to further the cause of medical research. The nurse and doctor
applauded him for his community spirit.

His dick was a little deflated but the doctor
slipped off her white coat revealing her nubile figure it began to
rise again. She had quite a different body than the nurse, very
slender with small breasts and she didn’t shave her flower, at
least not completely.

“If you’ll get up Brian I’d like you to have
coitus with me – in other words fuck me. Now Nurse Lulu will lie
beside me and masturbate while we’re at it. That’s not part of the
treatment it’s just something she likes to do.”

Brian, who was beginning to think he was
simply delirious, and this was some sort of dream, got up
obediently and the doctor lay in his place and the Nurse Lulu lay
down beside her.

“I would like a little foreplay – but it’s up
to you Brian,” said Sandra, who seemed to be twitching a little
with excitement.

Brian decided he had enough foreplay for both
of them and with his body beginning to glisten with perspiration he
got down to it. He first ran his tongue up the inside of the
doctor’s thigh until he reached the lips of her flower and then he
did the same thing to the nurse. The two of them entwined their
fingers and closed their eyes as he paid attention to one and then
the other.

He sucked both of their erect nipples, licked
their flowers, and rubbed his dick on their tits until they went
half crazy. When eventually he rammed all eight inches into the
doctor she gasped and her eyes opened wide.

Her cunt was as tight as a mouse’s ear and as
it gripped on to the end of his knob he became more and more
excited. While he plowed into her he supported himself on one arm
using the other he fondled the right breast of Lulu, who was
frantically diddling herself as he quickened his pace.

Before he shot his load, Lulu had cum twice
and the doctor came just as the sperm was about to make a break for
it.

There was lots of swearing, gasping and
groping going on for a few minutes but eventually the doctor
regained her composure and said although everything seemed normal
it would be best if he stayed for another two days and they would
repeat the routine just to be sure.

Brian thought he must be in a crazy house but
as he didn’t exactly have a schedule he decided to stay the full
three days. During which time he ate like a king both from the
trolley they wheeled in every day and between their legs.

On the last day the doctor agreed to let Lulu
be the one who got fucked and so they switched positions. Looking
down at Lulu’s beautiful big breasts moving from side to side
certainly added something to the experience. Not only that, when he
came Lulu did a U-turn and put his dripping dick in her mouth for
good measure.

On the fourth morning, even though he had not
officially been discharged, he decided he had to leave and he got
up early, dressed and sneaked into the corridor. There he ran in to
an aging security guard who asked him what he was doing.

“You’re not supposed to be on this wing –
it’s closed,” he said.

“Well I’ve been in room 39 for the last three
days.”

A little mystified the guard asked who his
doctor was. When Brian said Doctor Sandra and Nurse Lulu had been
looking after him, the old man began to chuckle.

“They’re not members of the staff, he said,
“They’re patients, they’re a pair of nymphomaniacs here for
treatment.”

Brian just shook his head and wondered if
this was going to cause a problem for him. But the man just patted
him on the shoulder, chuckled and told him to sneak out by the back
entrance.

“I won’t say anything if you don’t,” he said,
“And I’ll give your best wishes to Doctor Sandra and Nurse Lulu
when they give me my next treatment.”

His laughter was still echoing down the
corridor when Brian opened the door and went back out into the
searing heat.

THE END


 A Big Dick in
the Fashion World

When 18 year old Damon Yates applied for a
Saturday job at a fashionable women’s store he didn’t quite know
what he was in for. Annette DuBois, the owner, born in Chicago but
who had a distinct French accent, would have preferred a girl for
the job but Damon’s father was her therapist and so she felt kind
of obligated.

“This job is for a gopher,” Annette
explained, “Saturday is always our Fashion Show Day and my models
work very hard, so when they need anything – you go for it –
whether it’s coffee, hairspray or they need help with getting a
dress on. Do you understand?”

Damon nodded, “Yes – I understand
perfectly.”

The models were not particularly impressed
with Damon on that first day, he was skinny, wore thick glasses and
his hair looked like as though he’d insulted his barber. However,
he turned out to be very efficient and so towards the end of the
day they warmed towards him.

It was not an easy job, every time he walked
into the dressing room there would be at least one of the models
with her breasts showing or walking around in a thong. He developed
such a boner at one point he was having difficulty walking.

At the end of the long day the six models sat
around in various stages of nakedness and drank coffee. It was then
when a girl called Jani noticed the enormous bulge in his
pants.

“Look at Damon,” she cried, “We’ve given him
a boner.”

The girls all laughed and then, a
particularly beautiful tall, long-legged model called Maala said
someone should help him with that.

“Go on – you help him Maala,” the rest of
them chorused.

“Go on help him with it.” laughed Jani.

Damon, who was leaning on one of the dressing
tables drinking his coffee, turned beet red as Maala advanced on
him walking in the most sensuous manner. She was wearing absolutely
nothing and soon Damon was confronted with a pair of perky breasts
and a shaved flower rubbing up the front of his pants.

She put her hand down and gently rubbed his
boner. “Would you like some help with that Damon?”

He just swallowed and nodded his head as the
girls in the background laughed and came up with crude remarks.
Maala began to undo his shirt with her long slender fingers and
when it was off it revealed a thin bony chest that impressed
absolutely no one.

When she began to unfasten his belt he became
extremely nervous and started to breathe rather heavily. The girls
all cheered when the buckle was undone and their colleague, with a
little drama added, unzipped his fly.

The moment his pants fell to the ground there
was a gasp from all the onlookers and “Holy Shit,” from Maala.

“Look at the size of that dick,” said
Yvonne.

“He’s got a bigger dick than my boyfriend,”
cried Sandy, “And he’s six foot four.”

They all moved in for a close look as Maala
gently took it in her right hand while cupping his balls in the
left.

“Watch out,” joked Yvonne, “That thing might
poke you in the eye.”

Ashley, who was normally one of the quiet
ones suggested that if she knelt down it probably would. Maala
didn’t need anymore prompting. She very slowly went to her knees as
Damon closed his eyes and tensed up the few muscles he had.

The girls all stood around waiting in
anticipation for the moment when Maala’s ruby red lips would make
contact with Damon’s huge red tube. She just touched it gently with
her tongue at first and his body jerked like as if he’d been shot,
knocking some of the paraphernalia off of the dressing table.

“Do you want me to take the whole thing in my
mouth Damon?” she teased in a low sensuous voice.

He couldn’t reply because his throat had gone
completely dry, he just nodded, his eyes still closed and his face
contorted as though he was in agony. Maala slipped it into her
mouth slowly. She couldn’t get it all in, it was just too big but
she did her best.

Maala dug her long finger nails into his bum
as her generous lips began moving up and down his dick. He started
to moan and so did Maala, and the girls had now stopped laughing.
Yvonne began to finger herself as the action got more and more
intense and Sandy and Jani fingered each other.

When Damon started to gasp that he was
cumming Maala took it out of her mouth and began to run his dick
around her erect nipples. As his throbbing head felt the softness
of her tits he got more and more excited until he began to yell and
the cum spurted out all over her tits, much to the delight of the
little audience.

Maala wiped some of it off with her fingers
and tasted it and then the others lined up to do the same.

“That’s yummy,” said Yvonne, “Have you got
any left?”

Damon just sunk down to the floor having had
the greatest experience of his life and felt too exhausted to say
anything. Yvonne, however, who had already given herself an orgasm,
was desperate to have his big dick up inside of her.

Sandy didn’t think poor Damon was up for it
but when Yvonne offered him her hand and pulled him to his feet
they could see that his boner had returned to full strength. She
took him over to a chez lounge at the side of the dressing room and
asked him to lie down. His former look of apprehension had gone and
he now had a faint smile on his face.

Once he was on his back with his flagpole
pointing towards the ceiling she straddled his thin body and
lowered herself on to him. She gasped as it went further in than
she anticipated. With calls of “Ride him Cowboy,” echoing in her
ears the incredibly gorgeous model began to gyrate her beautiful
round ass to the point where Damon’s eyes looked as though they
would pop out of his head.

Yvonne had to coach him a little on the way
and took his hands and placed them on her tits. He was so excited
he squeezed them a little too hard.

“Not quite so hard,” she cried as she jumped
up and down on his enormous stiff dick to the chant of “Fuck, fuck,
fuck, fuck, fuck” from the rest of them. The next thing she knew he
was pushing hard on her chest as he could feel his cum forcing its
way upward. His moans and the heat being created by the rapid
action on her cunt sent her screaming into orgasm. The other girls
cheered as Damon shot his load and took one enormous deep
breath.

Yvonne was so overcome she had to be helped
off of his dick. She then sat on a chair and started to laugh – “My
God,” that was amazing – absolutely amazing.”

Damon got off the sofa and quietly put on his
clothes. Sandy went over to him and put her arms around his neck
and kissed him. “My turn first next week OK?”

He nodded, waved goodbye to the girls who
were still crowding around Yvonne and left, thinking that being a
gopher was a pretty cool job.

THE END


 A Matter of Sex
Education

Jeff Friesen was out of work and desperate
for a job and so when his uncle, who was going into the hospital
for an operation on his knee, asked him to fill in for him for a
few weeks, he was excited. It was only a janitor’s job but it was
at a small private progressive women’s college and every one of the
students was over the age of consent.

Compared to his uncle Otto, Jeff was a real
looker and he attracted a lot of attention on his first day and
even a couple of wolf whistles. The job itself was incredibly
boring for someone who had been trained as a graphic designer but
he had to pay his bills and so he gave it his best. However, when
an opportunity came up for a little extra cash he jumped at it –
even before he knew what it was about.

It turned out that the school was a little
more progressive than he realized and a Ms. Justina Petersen, the
teacher in charge of health education, made him a proposal that he
was ill prepared for.

“I’m looking for a fit looking young man like
yourself to be sort of a training model for my sex class.”

“Sex class?”

“Yes – although most of my students have had
more pricks than a secondhand dartboard some are still are a bit
naive and it’s my job to make sure they all go out in the world
with a healthy respect for sex.”

“What do I have to do?” he asked, a little
apprehensive.

“Well most of the time you just stand there
naked and I point out and demonstrate things using your body.”

Jeff began to think of the Monte Python movie
“The Meaning of Life” and he wasn’t quite sure if he was cut out
for the job.

“You will be doing me an enormous favor,” she
said, addressing the doubtful look he had on his face.

Justina was really a gorgeous looking woman,
probably in her late twenties with a fair set of tits and long
slender legs. He certainly wouldn’t have minded demonstrating his
sexual prowess with her in private but he was a bit scared of what
was expected of him in public.

“You will stand on a little plinth,” she
said.

“Naked,” he interjected.

“Yes and as I talk about the penis, the
scrotum and other things connected to sexuality I shall point them
out with my finger.”

“Finger?”

“Yes it’s a lot safer than a wooden pointer –
I know that from experience.”

When it got down to discussing the
remuneration he got a lot more enthused – it was quite generous and
so despite still having some misgivings he agreed to take the
job.

On the following Wednesday he reported to
Petersen’s room and found around 15 women, ranging from 18 to 25
sitting there waiting in eager anticipation for the class to start.
Justina directed him to go behind a screen and take off his
clothes, although he thought the screen was a bit redundant as they
would all be seeing his bare ass and dangly bits quite soon.

When she called him to come out from behind
the screen his nerves of steel turned to jello, and so did his
legs. Much to the amusement of the class he emerged with his hands
over his balls and in a slightly stooped position. There was a lot
of giggling at first and then when Justina came over to him,
removed his hands from his scrotum and made him stand up straight
there were cries of “Wow” and “OMG.”

Jeff did work out quite a bit so his body was
nicely toned and his dick, although looking a little bit shy in the
face of the admiring crowd, it did show enormous promise.

“Now I want you to take this class very
seriously,” began Ms. Petersen, “You will all have to face up to
sexual relationships at some point in your life,” she paused and
winked, “if you haven’t already done so, and today I’m going to
explain how you can make those relationships more meaningful.”

“Do we all get to fuck the model?” asked a
cheeky looking redhead at the back.

“Now behave – I have promised Mr. Friesen
that no harm will come to him,” she smiled, giving his bum a little
pat before proceeding with her lecture.

She began by describing the male anatomy and
everything was fine until she started to finger his balls and lift
up his dick. Red faced and unable to control his reaction the girls
cheered when his dick rapidly expanded and appeared to be reaching
for the ceiling.

“Now class – you can see that the penis
reacts to the slightest stimulation so you don’t have to be rough
with it. You’ll notice that Mr. Friesen isn’t circumcised, a
practice that is in rapid decline, and although the skin draws back
as the penis gets larger you can help it to do so like this.”

As Jeff closed his eyes and was about to die
from embarrassment, she took her thumb and forefinger and gently
pulled back the skin.

“It looks like if you’ve done that before
Miss,” piped up the red head again to laughter and applause from
her classmates.

Ms. Petersen ignored them and continued to
explain how to give a hand job. Fondling his balls she worked his
dick up and down which caused him to take short sharp breaths that
some of the class imitated. She just did it for a short while and
then she went on to explaining fellatio or giving a blow job.

“Hass anyone here ever given a man a blow
job?” she asked looking around. Of course the cheeky redhead had.
“Well come here and give us a brief demonstration.”

Jeff would like to have dashed out of the
room but that would be the end of his job because he wouldn’t be
able to face any of the students again. And so he stood quite still
even though he was beginning to tremble.

The redhead took off her glasses and came
forward with a little smirk on her face. She first cupped one hand
around his balls and used the other to grab his dick and then she
just engorged it in her mouth. After a few strokes Ms. Petersen
interrupted her and Jeff gave a big frustrated sigh.

“Seana – you don’t go at it like a bull at a
gate you start off a little more gently. Let me show you.”

Justina dropped down to her knees and just
put the end of her tongue into Pete’s Eye and tickled it a little
bit. Jeff was beginning to wobble and had to fight to keep his
balance. She then picked it up and began to lick it from his balls
to the tip before plunging it into her mouth. After a few sucks she
stood up leaving Jeff as frustrated as hell with perspiration
beginning to drip off the end of his nose.

“Now would anyone else like to demonstrate
their technique?”

An incredibly good looking woman, a little
more mature than the others came forward. She had a low cut top and
so he could see her beautiful tits as she went to her knees. When
her full sensuous lips began to nibble the end of his throbbing
cock he was dying for it to go all the way in. Eventually it did.
It was as though she had swallowed it right to the hilt. And then
she started to work it as though she was really savoring the
experience, which prompted the other students to chant, “Make him
cum – Make him cum.”

Ms. Petersen who seemed to be enjoying it as
much as anyone else told him to let his sucker know when he was
cumming and it didn’t take long for that to happen. To the cheers
of the class he came all over the woman’s face and she was laughing
and offering a taste to anyone who wanted one.

As Jeff stood there panting with his nob
still dripping Ms. Petersen asked how many of the girls were wet.
They all stuck their finger up their skirts for a quick test and
the result was unanimous.

“OK let’s do a mass masturbation,” she said
sitting down on a chair next to Jeff and promptly began to finger
herself. The entire class followed her example. Jeff became very
aroused by the sounds of their groans and shouts as they came one
after the other and he had a real urge to cum again himself. After
the class had been dismissed Justina locked the door and turned to
him,

“I suppose you’d like to get rid of that
before you go back to your other duties wouldn’t you.”

“I sure would.”

As he said it Justina was tearing off her
clothes and she flung herself onto a small rug in front of her
desk.

He didn’t poke her right away he lowered
himself on the top of her and sucked her tits. She loved it as he
went from nipple to nipple, licking and sucking and stroking. He
then licked a trail right down to her pussy, parted the lips with
his fingers and stuck his tongue in as far as it would go.

Justina was groaning and moaning as he
flicked the petals of her pussy as if his tongue was a
hummingbird’s wing. Justina began to shake and her ass gyrated all
over the place as she had an earth moving orgasm. Jeff didn’t give
the shaking a chance to stop he just drove his dick into her. She
gasped as she felt the width and the length of it and even more
when he started to drive it in at a furious pace.

“OMG,” she cried out, “OMG.”

Jeff was so anxious to cum and he kept
ramming it hard and fast until he could feel his sperm racing up
his tubes and shooting deep inside of her. Justina yelled out, “Oh
fuck,” as he made that final thrust, and shaking uncontrollably she
held on to him tight as it continued to ooze into her cunt.

When it was all over and they were both
dressed she paid him for his efforts and asked him if he could be
there the following Wednesday. He left her in no doubt that he was
only too happy to help further the aims of higher education.

Jeff started looking forward to those
Wednesdays as well as helping some of the girls out with their
homework.

THE END


 A Nude Modelling
Job

Nick Jonas, a recently discharged soldier,
was having a hell of a time getting a job. Every day he browsed the
classified ads, sent out resumes and made phone calls but it seemed
nobody needed a man whose skills were driving armored vehicles and
firing high tech weapons.

One morning however he did spot an
interesting looking ad for a male model. It was not to walk up and
down the catwalk showing off the latest fashions but one to pose
for a lady’s college art department. They were looking for a tall
man of good physique and character and were prepared to pay a
decent salary.

When Nick turned up at the small quiet
Thuresby campus he was given a short interview by the Dean and then
turned over to Haley Graham, the head of the fine arts department.
When she walked into the office he had great difficulty in
suppressing his inclination to go “WOW.”

She was not what he expected a department
head to look like. Somewhere in her late twenties she had a body
that any fashion model would have been proud of and a beautiful
smile that would melt the hardest of hearts.

“You do understand that this position
requires you to pose in the nude Mr. Jonas.”

He said he had the feeling that it was a
requirement and she went on to ask if he’d be comfortable with
that.

“Well I was in the army showering with a
dozen guys at the same time,” he replied, “So I am not really shy
about wandering around without clothes.”

“But you won’t be posing for guys Mr. Jonas,
you’ll be posing for a group of women.”

He swallowed, being a bit unsure of himself,
but managed to say that he could handle it.

The job was only for three months but he
figured at least he’d be able to put a little money aside and keep
searching for something more permanent. On top of quite a
reasonable amount of remuneration all his meals were thrown in. It
looked like a very good deal.

Before giving him the final approval Miss
Graham took him to a private room used for art classes for what she
called the final test.

“I hope you won’t be embarrassed Mr. Jonas,”
she said, as she locked the door, “But I have to ask you to take
all of your clothes off so that I can decide if your body type is
what we’re looking for.”

Haley sat on a chair and just stared at him
while he stripped down. He could see right up her legs with the
short skirt she was wearing and she made no attempt to put her
knees together.

When his boxer shorts fell to the floor,
Haley smiled and said,

“Perfect Mr. Jonas – you’re perfect – however
I have to tell you,” she said, pointing at his dick that had turned
into a flagpole, “We would have to give you some medication to stop
that happening during class. Our young women are broadminded but we
don’t want to distract them from the task at hand – and I’m afraid
that,” she pointed once more, “would distract them.”

“If I cum before the session,” he said, with
a wry smile, “I think I could control it.”

“So you’re saying you’re going to jerk
yourself off just before you take your place before the class.”

“I could do that but of course it would be
better if I actually had a bit of nooky – if you see what I
mean.”

“Let me get this straight you’re saying that
in addition to your salary and meals you want us to provide you
with a free fuck.”

“It would be nice,” he smiled, as Haley put
her head to one side and looked at him quizzically.

“Even if something could be arranged we have
no guarantee that it would work.”

“You can try me out.”

Haley looked thoughtful, but after a few
seconds consideration she said that it was essentially a creative
college and that they must be open minded and prepared to sacrifice
a little for their art. With this she slipped off her top and as he
suspected she was wearing no bra.

He felt sure that she herself must act as a
model because she had the most perfect pair of tits he’d ever seen.
Nick wanted to just go over and grab them but he waited until she’d
slipped off her skirt and panties before making a move. However,
before anything got underway Haley came up with some
conditions.

“We might as well make this as pleasant as
possible,” she smiled, “So I want you to sit on the chair.”

He wasn’t going to argue and he quickly
seated himself and sat there with his mast sticking bolt upright.
Haley then put her hands on his shoulders and slowly lowered
herself down on it.

Even without any real foreplay it wrapped
around his dick like one of those wet and warm towels they use for
your face in the barbershop. Being tall he couldn’t suck her
nipples but he fondled them as she put her mouth to his and began
to explore with her tongue.

For a time Haley just held still and didn’t
move her ass at all, she just kept kissing and he kept on massaging
her soft warm tits. Then all hell broke loose she pressed hard on
his shoulders and began to ride him like a horse and it was full
gallop all of the way.

“This feels good,” she cried as she pounded
his dick, “This feels really good.”

Nick couldn’t say anything because his mouth
had gone dry, his balls were aching from the pounding they were
getting and also because they were getting ready to send his super
goo up his dick and into this beautiful woman’s pussy.

“I’m cumming, I’m cumming,” he cried
hoarsely, and the next thing he knew he was exploding inside of her
and she had gone into a massive orgasm and was holding onto his
neck and grinding her ass as if she wanted to get every last drop
of his cum out of him

When she had got her breath back she eased
herself off of him, casually examined his dick that was a little
flaccid, and then began to pull the foreskin backwards and forwards
a few times until it started to rise up again.

“Oh my god,” she exclaimed, “we’ll have to do
it again.”

Nick got up from his chair and lifted her up
into his powerful arms and made for the velvet chez lounge that
acted as a prop and laid her down.

“You can suck my tits this time,” she said,
“And suck them hard.”

Nick, always willing to oblige licked and
sucked them as she moaned and groaned and then holding her arms
down like as if she was his prisoner he drove his dick into her
groove and gave her the works. Her tits swayed from side to side as
he kept up a steady pace increasing it until she was going wild and
trying to break loose so that she could put her arms around
him.

The second explosion was no less intense than
the first and she almost went hysterical as his cum oozed inside of
her.

This time his dick was a little more limp
than the first and Haley nodded her approval and then began to put
on her clothes. When they were both dressed she coldly opened the
door and said, “Thank you for ‘cumming’ Mr. Jonas, I have a few
more applicants to see – I have your number and I’ll let you know
what I decide.”

THE END


 Big Boys Need
Babysitters Too!

Blair Somerby never really liked his
forename, he thought it sounded girlie and Harley Bensen didn’t
care for her name either as she thought it was too masculine.
However the two didn’t realize that their names would eventually
work to their advantage.

Blair was eighteen and with just a few weeks
to go before graduating from high school when his widowed father
was called away to South Africa on business. As this trip was to be
for four or five weeks, he didn’t think his son should be left
alone.

Obviously you can’t ask an agency for a
babysitter for an eighteen year old and so his father used the term
temporary live in companion. Now when he mentioned the name Blair
on the phone the agency naturally thought it was a young woman and
25 year old Harley Bensen immediately came to mind as the ideal
companion.

Mr. Somersby was in such a hurry to get off
on his trip he asked few questions but was assured that Harley was
highly recommended by the last client and had other excellent
references. He had lots on his mind and so the arrangements were
made for Harley to stay at the house for a period of five weeks
rather hurriedly.

A list of requirements were drawn up for the
new companion which included instructions on how to use the kitchen
appliances, how Blair had to be on time for school and how they
could call on Mrs. Cooke, who cleaned for them twice a week, if
they should need help. With the list pinned prominently on the
kitchen noticeboard Mr. Somersby bid his son farewell and raced off
to the airport.

When the taxi turned up at the front of the
house Blair sighed, he was incensed that at eighteen he was not
allowed to look after himself and possibly have the odd party.
However, when Harley Bensen stepped out of the cab he took an
enormous deep breath. To put it mildly she was stacked!

Blair fell over himself to open the door and
greet his “babysitter.”

“Welcome to our humble home,” he blurted out,
smiling like a Cheshire cat.

Harley looked confused and suggested that she
might have the wrong house but Blair assured her that she had the
right one and gallantly took her suitcase and said that he would
show her to her room. She didn’t look too happy about the idea of
staying alone with a mature looking eighteen year old. But Blair
put on his very best front, offered her coffee and assured her they
were going to get along famously.

Underneath her coat Harley was wearing a
simple cotton dress that revealed that she had a hell of a figure.
Her tits were gorgeous, her legs long and inviting and her full
lips offered the promise of an extraordinary blowjob.

Although acting slightly aloof, Harley was
not blind to Blair’s good looks and athletic form. His smile, that
had won him a number of conquests in the past, was also not lost on
his new companion.

They prepared supper together that evening
and Blair dug out a nice bottle of Beaujolais from his father’s
wine rack and even lit a couple of candles. Harley was a little
apprehensive when she walked into the dining room and saw, what
appeared to be, preparations for a romantic evening.

After dinner they sat on the sofa together,
with a safe distance between them, to watch some TV. Fortunately
for Blair there was a movie on that had some pretty explicit sex
scenes. Harley glanced over at him several times during the movie
and he returned her looks with one of his prize winning smiles.

He desperately wanted to move closer to her
and eventually came up with the idea of fetching a box of
chocolates from the kitchen and plonking himself right next to her
to share the box. When he returned he managed to get so close that
he could feel the warmth of her body and she didn’t seem to
object.

When the movie moved into suspense mode and
the heroine’s bedroom door suddenly burst open to reveal a vampire
standing there, Blair feigned a little shock and gripped hold of
Harley’s thigh. She looked at him curiously but didn’t move it and
so the next time there was a similar scene his hand actually
slipped into her crotch. She took a deep breath and turned towards
him and to his amazement those full scarlet lips crashed into his
and their tongues played touch tag with each other.

Blair slipped his arms around her slender
waist and laying back he drew her on the top of him. As she
wriggled her body all over him he thought that she might break his
dick that was as hard as the flagpole that stood proudly outside
the house and it was dying to break out of his pants and show the
flag. Harley was kind enough to let it out, quickly removing his
pants and his underwear and then wrapping those full lips around
his dick and taking it deep into her mouth.

It was such a surprise he was tempted to
pinch himself just in case this was just another one of his dirty
dreams. However, when Harley pinched his balls as she savaged his
dick with her mouth he became convinced this was the real
thing.

“Oh my God,” Blair cried out as she took it
deeper and deeper down her throat.

She stopped for one frustrating moment and
inquired if she was hurting him.

“No – no,” he gasped, impatient for her to
keep sucking.

“OK – let’s see if I can make you cum,” she
smiled, and with that she plunged it back into her mouth and began
to slide it in and out at quite a pace.

Blair was convinced she was prepared for him
to cum into her mouth and so he didn’t do anything but moan a bit
louder as he felt his cream filling surging through his tubes. When
he did blow his load every nerve ending seemed to explode at the
same time.

Harley didn’t take it out of her mouth right
away and as he lay there breathing heavy, thanking the saints and
his Dad for sending him such a gift, she cleaned it up thoroughly
with her tongue before standing up to take off her clothes. He
swallowed hard as all was revealed. She had a body that most women
would have given up their vibrator for.

She was slender with a creamy white skin and
her sandy hair was matched with that around her pussy. He wouldn’t
have known how to describe her tits, they were pointed and firm
with nipples that looked like two ripe raspberries. Blair loved
raspberries and he quickly sat up, slipped his hands around her
buttocks and drew her close.

 

When his lips made contact with her nipples
she went rigid for a moment but then her body relaxed and she
worked her fingers through his hair as he licked and sucked them as
if it was his last meal. Harley was loving it and she was groaning,
moaning and tugging on to his blonde locks.

She was full of surprises and so he was not
shocked when she suddenly broke free and mounted the sofa standing
above his face with her inviting groove hovering over him. Blair
slipped over the edge of the cushion as she leaned forward and held
onto the back of the sofa, which placed his mouth right between her
legs.

He parted the petals of her flower with his
fingers and inserted his tongue. She exhaled and then took a very
deep breath. Blair licked the sides gently gradually increasing the
speed but only touching her lips very lightly. She began to whimper
and groan and move her ass a little as if to force his face further
into her now very wet groove.

When she began to go into orgasm her body
vibrated so much it could be registered at the nearby seismic
monitoring station. And when she actually came she screamed at the
top of her lungs.

Now she was anxious to feel his dick inside
of her and she literally tore off his shirt and then lay on the rug
with her long slender legs open for business. Blair jumped on the
top of her and drove his dick straight in and then just lay there
savoring the wonderful feeling it gave him.

Harley gave a gasp as he penetrated her bush
and started to move her ass around impatiently. He was up for the
challenge and he started to ram it deep, one stroke at a time at
first, almost withdrawing it and then ramming it in as far as it
would go. She was loving it, and calling out “Fuck me – fuck me,”
over and over again.

Blair gradually opened up until his ass was
going like a fiddler’s elbow and she continued to call out
obscenities and dig her nails into his back. When he shot his load
it felt like he was draining every drop of cum out of his balls. As
it streamed through his tubes it felt hot like molten lava. He
cried out a little but his cries were muffled when she grabbed his
head and covered his lips with hers.

When the heavy breathing was over Blair
scrambled back onto the sofa and looked down at her lovely body
spread out on the rug. She smiled, “I didn’t see this activity on
your father’s list.”

“He did say I could eat out twice a week,” he
replied with a sly wink.

“I hope it’s going to be more often than
that,” she pouted, fingering her groove.

“OK – let’s make it twice a day – but we’re
not going to tell Dad.”

She got up from the floor and gently kissed
his dick, then looking up she smiled again, “Do you think I could
have a little more dessert – it tasted so good?”

Before he could answer she’d taken his
dispenser in her mouth so it was too late to object – he wasn’t
planning to do so anyway!

THE END


 Cousin Mary Plays
Dirty Pool

Mary is quite a plain name, and Drew, her
second cousin, thought it suited her fine. She wasn’t ugly or fat
but her hair, her glasses – everything about her lacked style, it
was like as if she’d been frozen in time.

They used to meet once a year at the Whittier
family Christmas gathering. It was quite an affair and created a
dilemma for grandma as the house only had four bedrooms and the
basement to accommodate them all. But she loved having them there
and it was the more the merrier as far as she was concerned.

Probably because they had never shown the
slightest interest in each other the family decided that it would
be quite safe for Drew and Mary to sleep in the basement together –
in sleeping bags of course. It was one large room with a pool table
and a collection of armchairs and that was about all. However there
was a small bathroom and that’s where Mary went at bedtime to wash
up and change.

When she emerged Drew was quite surprised at
how she looked. It was as if she’d had a makeover. Her hair was
down, her horn rimmed glasses off and she wore quite a slinky
nightie through which he could see her ample bosom heaving.

He was making a few shots on the pool table
as she re-entered the room and she suggested, as it wasn’t that
late, they could play a few games.

“I didn’t figure you for a pool player,” he
smiled, chalking up his cue.

“You’d be surprised what I get up to in
college,” she quipped, “Do you want some sort of a bet?”

Drew was thinking of something in the area of
a dollar a game but she came up with something much more
interesting.

“Have you ever seen that old movie with
Marsha Mason – Cinderella Liberty?”

“No I don’t think so.”

“Well,” said Mary, “She played the part of a
poolroom hustler that agreed to have sex with a sailor if he could
beat her.”

“So?” Drew half murmured feeling a little
uneasy as to where this was going.

“So,” she continued, “If I win the game you
can do what you like with me – absolutely anything – and if I win I
get the same privilege.”

Never in a million years did he think his
plain Jane cousin would come up with something like that. He didn’t
know what to say, however, he did know he was a pretty darn good
player and he’d never ever seen a girl play a half decent game and
so he agreed to her terms.

“Why don’t we make it even more interesting
and take an item of clothing off every time we miss a shot?”

Now he thought it was getting a little bit
kinky and he was afraid that one of the family might come down
stairs and catch them cavorting around naked. Mary soon put that
right and slipped the bolt on the door.

Drew was the first to miss a shot and was
prepared to give up one of his socks but she said a pair of socks
constituted one garment and so he was compelled to give up the
other one. She pocketed quite a few balls before she had to give up
anything and when she did she very sexily slipped off her
panties.

Knowing that there was a hairy muff under her
see-through nightie made him feel quite horny and put him off his
game. And as she seemed to be able to put any ball she wanted he
concluded that she was playing him for a sucker as each time he got
rid of some item of clothing she did. The only difference was she
only had three items and he had four. Towards the end of the game
he was watching Mary’s rather nice round bum sticking out as she
made a shot and this caused him to lose his concentration entirely.
Soon he was as naked as she was and then she just cleaned up the
table like a professional.

Mary put the pool cue down and licked her
lips, “Now what do I want you to do first?” she said, “I know –
lift me up on the table.”

Drew obediently put his hands around her
waist and hoisted her up so that she could stand on the edge of the
green with her legs apart. Her tits brushed past his face as he
lifted her and he was getting more and more horny by the
minute.

“Now you can lick my pussy,” she smiled,
looking down on him as if she was a queen and he was one of her
cowering subjects.

Drew bent his head down a little, parted the
lips of her cunt with his fingers and began to move his tongue up,
down and sideways. Mary held on to his shoulders and began groan,
he stopped for a second to remind her that the family was sleeping
upstairs and then continued to lick her juicy slit as if it was his
favorite meal.

When she was about to cum, and knowing she
had to be less vocal, she dug her fingernails into his flesh to
compensate and dug them in so deep she actually drew blood. She had
an absolutely massive orgasm and then she dropped back on the pool
table her body twitching as if she was going into a convulsion. It
was fully five minutes before she settled down and he just stood
there and watched her as her tits jiggled and her pussy
quivered.

After she’d cooled down she demanded that he
move to the back of her, lean over her face and suck her tits. Drew
thought he only had to perform one task for losing the game to her
but she had different ideas about the rules.

Her nipples looked very inviting and so he
did as she said without questioning further. Mary began to groan
again but ever so softly this time and as he sucked she reached
back with her arms and ran her nails up and down his torso.

This wasn’t the end of her demands and they
began to get more bizarre.

“I want you to stand over me,” she said, “And
jerk yourself off.”

He really didn’t want to do this but as he
was now dying to fuck so her he complied with her request figuring
that if he played along she would eventually want him to stick his
dick into her. As he was zipping up and down his pole she rubbed
her tits vigorously and when she wasn’t doing that she was sucking
her fingers or reaching up as if she was about to grab his
balls.

When he shot his load onto her tits and face
she began to laugh and rub it all over her, then she dipped her
finger in it and tasted it, then held the finger up and urged him
to do the same. With great reluctance he did so and it turned out
to be no big deal, it just tasted salty and he wondered why women
had such a problem with men cumming in their mouths.

When Mary opened her legs wide and began to
rub her slit he knew his was time for him to drive his still
throbbing dick into her. She took a big gulp of air as he drove it
in hard and deep.

As he continued to thrust it in and out of
her bushy groove she urged him to go faster until his ass was going
up and down like a fiddler’s elbow. When he felt his goo moving up
and ready to explode inside of her she sensed it and started to
whimper quite loudly so he covered her mouth with his. The moment
he shot his load Mary went ballistic and he had a job to hold on to
her writhing body.

“That was so fucking good,” she gasped,
grabbing hold of his head and kissing his face all over, “So
fucking good.”

They were both a little exhausted when they
crept into their sleeping bags that night and the next morning they
threw a few furtive glances at each over the crowded breakfast
table. Drew, feeling that some conversation was needed and wanting
to sound like an interested family member, ventured to ask Mary
what she was studying at college. Her mother answered for her, “Oh,
Mary’s studying theology – she’s going to be a church minister,”
she announced proudly, then placing her hand on her daughter and
looking up at her fondly, she said, “She’s such a loving person and
that’s what the church needs today.”

“I sure she’ll be perfect for the job,” he
said, fighting the urge to burst out laughing.

THE END


 Cousin Mary
Wants a Threesome

When the Whittier annual gathering was
drawing to a close Mary asked Drew if he would run her back to her
Miami apartment as her parents wanted to stay on in Jacksonville to
visit with a few friends. It meant driving thirty or so miles out
of his way but it seemed a reasonable request from a girl he’d been
fucking regular over the Christmas break. Or perhaps it would be
better to say she was fucking him.

The family had still not caught on to the
fact that the second cousins had been carrying out extreme sex in
the basement, they just thought it was nice they were friends. With
waves and smiles all round Drew drove away just a little anxious in
case Mary, who an insatiable sexual appetite would suck him off
while he was driving. However, the journey was somewhat uneventful
until they arrived at her apartment and she asked him if he’d carry
her case up for her.

When he entered the cozy little efficiency
unit he was somewhat surprised to see another theological student
lying on the bed naked. It was a young woman about the same age as
Mary with massive tits and a big hairy bush.

She made no attempt to hide anything as the
pair entered and just greeted them as if this was perfectly
acceptable behavior.

“This is my cousin Drew,” said Mary.

“Second cousin actually,” Drew corrected.

“Oh my god,” she laughed, “He’s saying that
because we’ve been fucking all Christmas and he thinks it wouldn’t
be right for first cousins to do that.”

The girl, who turned out to be named Penny,
joined in with a laugh that sounded like an abandoned seal, making
him feel like super-prude, then she got up to put the coffee pot on
and insisted that he have for a cup before he took off. Being so
anxious for him to stay around for a while did make him feel a
little nervous, particularly as the two kept exchanging furtive
glances.

He sat down on a chair by the door, ready to
make a hasty retreat should they attempt to rape him and watched
the coffee maker slowly drip. Meanwhile Mary stripped off all of
her clothes explaining that if God hadn’t intended us to be naked
we would have all been born wearing Calvin Klein. This solicited
more guffawing from her roommate who was washing out an extra
mug.

As they sat sipping their Kenyan coffee Penny
wanted to know all about their sexual activities during the break.
He was not very comfortable with this line of conversation and his
margin of discomfort increased considerably when she suggested they
re-enact a couple of scenes.

Seeing his hesitation to respond to such a
request Mary slowly turned the key in the door, took it out and
tossed it on top of a cupboard.

“Come on be a sport Drew, Penny’s been here
all Christmas on her own – she deserves to be pampered a
little.”

“I’m not used to performing in front of other
people,” he responded, shaking his head in disbelief.

“Well why don’t I join in and then nobody
will be watching,” Penny chirped up.

The next thing he knew he’d been relieved of
his coffee cup and two naked women were struggling to remove his
clothes. There is a point in every man’s life when he has to give
in to members of the opposite sex and Drew decided that he was
possibly at that point.

As usual Commandant Mary gave the orders. He
was instructed to lie on the bed and jerk himself off while the two
of them stood at the foot of the bed to diddle themselves to see
who came first. Drew certainly had the erection for such activity
and it seemed to get harder and bigger as the two went into rapid
fingering with their tits jiggling up, down and sideways.

It was Mary who passed the finishing line
first and she did it with a “WOOOOOWEEE,” and Penny realizing that
her moment for potential glory had passed just dived on the bed
grabbed his dick away from his hand and rammed it into her mouth.
She went up and down his shaft with enthusiasm, groaning with
pleasure as she did so, and when he shouted “I’m cumming,” she went
even faster and took the lot in her mouth. What happened next did
seem a little over the top even for two seasoned theological
students, Penny stuck out her cum covered tongue and shared it with
Mary.

As things were getting more and more kinky,
Drew’s nerves were back on edge. And when Mary opened up a drawer
and produced two pairs of velvet handcuffs he feared the worse, and
sure enough he was soon secured spread eagle.

His dick was sulking a bit as it seemed a
little concerned as to where the whole thing was going. Mary sought
to rectify the situation by producing a multicolored feather duster
and began to tickle his bag of tricks with it. Sure enough it began
to rise and then she oiled it generously with something from a
bottle and with her back towards him, she sat on it, not with her
cunt but with her ass.

It was as tight as a mouse’s ear and he
thought that he might be damaged for life and then Penny joined in
by sitting on his face and crushing her moistened crack against his
mouth.

“Lick – you bastard,” she commanded, pulling
on his ears as if she was riding a horse.

He began to work his tongue up and down her
sweet tasting slit and deep into the folds. She just groaned out
loud and kept moving around as if she wanted to feel the full
extent of his pussy fluffer.

With Drew’s dick remaining deep insider her
pooper, Mary had remained still until Penny had got into position.
Then she started to move her ass in a grinding motion giving him
both pain and pleasure at the same time. As it got a little wilder
he felt his cum shooting upwards and into cousin Mary`s back door.
She kept on moving even though she knew he’d shot his load and he
had to grab her waist and pinch her hard to slow her down. It was
then that all hell let loose as Penny came in a big way, yelling
and screaming and almost pulling his fucking ears off.

To say he was shagged out would be a gross
understatement and he was relieved when he was released from
bondage and allowed to dress. He was just about to leave when
another pretty girl came through the door.

“Oh – Emily,” Mary greeted her, “This is my
fiance – Drew – I don’t have a ring yet because we’ve not actually
made it official…”

THE END



Cupboard Love

When Logan Shipley was paired off with
Rebecca Davies he was bitterly disappointed. He didn’t really want
to be at this summer camp at all but his father wasn’t well and he
so wanted him to represent their church.

Rebecca was 18, the same as Logan but she was
a real Holy Roller. Butter wouldn’t melt in her mouth. He wasn’t
really a religious person but he’d been taken to his parents’
somewhat extremist church every Sunday and enrolled in many
programs he just didn’t want to be in. However, he was off to
college and this would be his last camp.

The reason the two were paired off was for a
treasure hunt. A large sword referred to as Solomon’s Sword had
been hidden somewhere outside the camp and it was a test of
teamwork to find it. Even though the radio was screaming about an
escaped convict being in the vicinity the Camp Leader was convinced
the Lord would protect his little flock.

On the word GO most of the couples went into
the valley behind the camp but Logan thought it would most likely
be hidden in the thick bush on the East side. It took some
persuading to get Rebecca to go along with his hunch but eventually
she capitulated.

Once in the bush he wasn’t quite so sure
about his decision as it was kind of hard going. However, after a
few minutes they came upon a small hut. He thought this would have
been be an ideal place to conceal the sword and opened up the
door.

The place seemed empty except for a large
cupboard at one end. The two of them went over and opened up the
doors and got an almighty shock. There before their eyes was a
gaunt looking man with a huge scar on his face and a big sword
pointing right at Logan’s throat.

Rebecca was about to become hysterical but
the man said if she wasn’t quiet he shove the sword right through
Logan’s gizzard. He then stepped out of the cupboard he herded them
into a corner and demanded that Logan took off his clothes.

“I don’t think they will fit you,” said
Logan, not wanting to strip off in front of Rebecca of all
people.

“I don’t want to wear them,” growled the man,
“It will just slow you up a bit if you should be lucky enough to
escape. I want to get a good head start you see – so take your
fucking clothes off.”

Logan was still reluctant to shed his gear,
particularly his underwear, but with the sword poised to kill him
on the spot he complied while whimpering Rebecca turned her back.
He bundled them up including his shoes and handed them to the man
as demanded.

“Now yours,” the man snarled at Rebecca.

“Please don’t make me do that,” she pleaded,
“My pastor says no man shall see me naked until I am married.”

“Fuck your pastor,” said the man, “Now get
your clothes off or I’ll cut the balls off your boyfriend
here.”

“Oh he’s not my boyfriend,” Rebecca said
hoarsely.

The man put the sword right next to Logan’s
testicles, “Now get the fucking things off or this floor is going
to be covered in blood.”

Logan was petrified that Rebecca would prefer
that to being naked but she did capitulate once again but took
everything off slowly. This did not go well with the man who
slapped her across the buttocks with the flat of the sword.

Once he was in possession of the two bundles,
before Logan could even get a good look at Rebecca’s rather nice
figure, the man ordered them to get into the cupboard. She was
crying quite loudly but got into the gnarled wooden structure first
as if to spare herself the embarrassment of standing naked in the
open.

When Logan followed her she was shocked as
though she thought no one would be inhuman enough to force two
completely naked people of the opposite sex to share a cupboard
together. However, when the door was closed on them and they heard
the man put something in the asp to prevent them opening it she
really began to panic.

The man tapped on the door, “Have a fucking
good time,” he laughed and then he left, sticking the sword in the
ground outside of the hut.

Rebecca was still sniffling which made it
hard for Logan to listen to see if the man had gone but after a few
minutes he thought it was safe to try and break through the door.
There wasn’t enough room to do much except bounce his shoulder
against it and in the dark he inadvertently brushed across
Rebecca’s breasts.

“What are you doing?” she whined

“I’m trying to get us out of here,” he
replied trying once more.

Once again he brushed against her breasts and
she began to get angry.

“Look I can’t help it,” said Logan, “We need
to get out of here, if you’re so worried about me touching your
tits then you have a go at the door.”

Rebecca told him not to be vulgar and took up
on his challenge. She didn’t even make the door move a smidgeon and
she lost her balance and ended up with both her tits up against
Logan’s chest and his arms around her in an effort to save her.

“What do you think you’re doing?” she
screamed as she scrambled to free herself.

Logan, who was getting impatient with her
irrational behavior told her to shut up and let him bruise his
shoulder to try and break them out.

Rebecca started to sob again, “They’ll
probably send out a search party from the camp won’t they?”

“They will,” he replied.

“And they’ll find us both naked together,”
she sobbed even louder.

“So what – at least we’ll be rescued.”

“But they’ll think things and it will get
back to my pastor.”

“If you’re saying they’ll think I fucked you
– I’ll explain that you’re the very last person I’d want to
fuck.”

Rebecca went strangely silent. “You don’t
find me attractive,” she whispered with a quiver in her voice.

“You are attractive,” he tried to console
her, “I just meant you’re not my type.”

“I guess you’ve been intimate with
girls?”

“A couple of girls.”

“Were they much more attractive than me?”

“I obviously liked them.”

“And you don’t like me?”

“I didn’t say I didn’t like you it’s just
that you’re so prudish, I doubt if you could ever give a man a good
time – sexually that is.”

“Don’t you think it’s a sin to have sex
before you’re married?”

“Guys wouldn’t grow a dick until they were in
their twenties if that was true,” he retorted, not really wanting
to continue that line of conversation.

The next thing he felt was Rebecca’s hand
feeling for his dick.

“What are you doing?” he asked.

“I’m showing you that I could please a man if
I wanted to.”

Logan could feel his dick getting harder and
harder has she put both of her hands to work.

“How does that feel?” she asked.

“It feels great,” he stammered, “Really
great.”

She continue to work his foreskin backwards
and forwards for a while and then she asked how he would please
her, “That’s if I really really wanted you to,” she added.

Logan just pressed himself up against her and
struggling to lower himself down in the tight space he began to
suck her nipples that stood out like ripe cherries. She didn’t seem
to know what to do with her hands now his body was in such a
contorted position and so she just dug her nails into his
shoulders. Logan squeezed himself down to his knees and felt around
for the inside of her thighs and then he pushed them gently apart
until he could finger her flower.

Rebecca started to whimper but this time it
was not through fear. The lips of her flower were ultra-sensitive
and when he licked them her whole body shook rattling the cupboard
and making it difficult to keep his tongue tucked inside of
her.

Logan presumed she had an orgasm, it
certainly felt like it. He struggled to his feet again and felt for
her breasts but now it was her turn to lower herself down and the
next thing he felt was her mouth engorging him and sucking up and
down like she was thoroughly enjoying the experience. Rebecca even
held on to his buttocks as she kept sucking and sucking, and then
she suddenly took one hand and started to manipulate his balls. He
wanted to cry out stop as he could feel himself cumming but he
didn’t have the will power. Amazingly Rebecca didn’t seem to object
and just remarked that it tasted salty.

Logan desperately wanted to fuck her so he
put his arms around her and they kissed passionately for several
minutes by which time his dick was hard again and ready for action.
It was not easy getting it in standing up in a narrow cupboard but
he managed it. When she felt him deep inside of her she told him
how good it felt. He knew she was feeling receptive because the
inside of her cunt felt like well-oiled velvet.

He held on her forearms as he started to rock
her backwards and forwards on his dick. He’d never done it standing
up before but he was liking it. Liking it a lot.

The pace got faster and faster until he could
feel himself cumming and she was digging her nails into his back
and screaming as though she was about to have another big internal
explosion. It seemed as though they came together and the cupboard
was creaking like crazy.

After it was all over he took his still
throbbing wet dick out and leaned back. Just then they heard voices
outside and then the cupboard door opened there was the camp
leader.

“Goodness me, what have you two been
doing?”

Rebecca, seemingly transformed by experience
told him to fuck off and she and Logan walked back to the camp
naked holding hands. All of the students rather that shouting out
“sinners” as they walked past started to cheer. In fact the whole
atmosphere of the camp changed for the remaining few days. The camp
leader stayed in his room most of the time and was rarely seen. The
rumor was he had a stack of pornographic DVDs in there.

THE END


 Fucking the
Girlfriend’s Sister

Magnus Meske was a tall, blonde, blue-eyed
Scandinavian type living in a small Wisconsin town. His girlfriend,
Brook Olander, was basically a female version of him. They had been
unofficially engaged for about a year but Brook’s strict Lutheran
upbringing meant that there was no sex until after marriage and she
didn’t want to tie the knot until her older sister did so and that
didn’t look very promising. Charise couldn’t even keep a boyfriend
never mind marry one.

He really loved Brook but he got so
frustrated with her attitude that he spent a lot of his time
watching porn movies and jerking himself off. Magnus had his own
apartment and so he was able to carry on his little pastime without
being disturbed. One day however he forgot to lock the door and who
should walk in unannounced but Charise.

Shocked, he quickly tucked his dick inside
his boxers and tried to play innocent but Charise smiled, sat down
beside him on the sofa and turned the TV back on.

“I only came to borrow your paper shredder,”
she purred, “But that can wait, I don’t get the opportunity to
watch this kind of stuff at our house. Magnus just swallowed hard
and didn’t know what to say, he didn’t even want to watch the guy
fucking the woman’s ass on the TV anymore. He was just too
embarrassed.

“That looks as if it would hurt,” said
Charise leaning forward to get the best possible view.

“I’m not sure,” he mumbled, rubbing his face
with his hand as if to hide it from her.

“Haven’t you and Brook done it?”

“We haven’t done anything,” he replied,
trying to sound shocked by the suggestion.

“Gosh do you mean to say that after all the
time you two have being going out together you haven’t fucked my
little sister.”

Now he was genuinely shocked as he never
expected Charise to use such language.

“Brook wants to remain a virgin until after
we’re married.” he said, “So I don’t press her on the issue.”

“So you sit in your underwear and jerk
yourself off in front of the TV instead?” she smiled with a twinkle
in her eye.

Magnus was struck dumb, he didn’t know what
to say.

“Come on – admit it you were buffing your
Banana when I came in.”

“I was just examining it for medical
purposes.”

“While watching porn?”

Magnus was getting agitated, “Look why don’t
we switch off the TV and forget this whole episode happened. I’ll
get you your paper shredder and you can go.”

“What if I let you fuck me – would I be
welcome to stay then?” she asked.

This time he was really up against the ropes.
In one way he wanted the memory of what had transpired erased but
the idea of fucking Brook’s older, an incredibly gorgeous sister,
was beginning to gain appeal.

The woman on the TV was now sucking the man’s
cock as if she hadn’t eaten for weeks. Charise put her hand where
she could see Magnus’s dick bulging and asked if she could suck it
for him. He didn’t reply but he raised no objection when her
fingers crept inside his fly and produced a prize winning
boner.

When she bent over and slid it between her
lips he sat bold upright, “OMG,” he cried out, “That feels so
good.”

Charise absorbed as much of it in her mouth
as she could and then withdrew it, his body shook violently until
she dived on it again and this time she sucked and worked it with
her long fingers until he was gasping for breath. Magnus could feel
his balls begin to tingle and his sperm start the journey
upward.

“I’m cumming,” he cried, half expecting her
to jerk the rest of it out like they do on porn shows – but she
didn’t – she swallowed the whole lot.

He leaned back on the sofa and tried to get
his breath back as the man on the TV was diving into his partners
muff. Charise stood up and just started to strip, throwing her
clothes all around the room yelling, “Yippee – it’s my turn.”

Magnus was now getting into the swing of
things and he too took off his duds and threw to the wind – so to
speak. Then he grabbed Charise and laid her down on the sofa,
placed his face between her legs and parting the petals of her
flower with his fingers he just looked at it. Even though it was
not shaved like the woman on TV he thought it was still a thing of
beauty.

When his tongue touched the edges of her lips
she gasped and lifted her legs so he could bury his face deep into
her muff. Her head was still turned so that she could see the woman
on TV being licked out as well, this seemed to make her need to cum
more urgent. When the woman groaned Charise groaned, and this
seemed to drive Magnus into a tongue flicking frenzy.

Her ass was squirming all over the place and
she began to scream as she had an extreme orgasm that shook every
part of her body and made vagina vibrate and ooze cum. While she
was still trembling he moved up her body so that he could suck the
hardened nipples on her big round tits and then he slipped his dick
into her hot wet groove as the man on TV was cumming all over the
woman’s face.

When Charise felt the width of his manhood
widen the entrance to her pussy she clung on to him digging her
nails into his back. Magnus, normally a gentle type of guy, despite
his size, became like a wild animal. There was now a new couple on
the TV screen and although he couldn’t see them he could hear the
sounds of their bodies colliding and slapping against each
other.

These sounds and the sight of Charise’s tits
moving to and fro like two jelly molds made him ram into her cunt
with powerful strokes and as the speed of his thrusts increased she
began to yell “Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me,” over and over again.

When Magnus felt his cum moving up his tubes
he increased the pace even more and she was going frantic, throwing
her arms around and screwing up her face as though she was in pain.
As he shot his load deep inside of her she screamed and clung onto
him so tight he made it difficult to make those final thrusts to
milk every single drop left in his dick.

Charise really couldn’t believe that this 25
year old man had never fucked a woman before, she herself had been
poked on many occasions but she’d never experienced what she’d had
with Magnus. As they sat and relaxed and watched more people
fucking each other’s brains out on the TV she came up with a rather
original idea.

“You say that Brook doesn’t want to get
married until I’ve tied the knot,” she began. Magnus just nodded
his agreement, “So why don’t I marry you – you can fuck me all
through our engagement – official or unofficial and so everyone
will be happy.”

“But will Brook be happy?”

“Of course she will – I’m going to let her be
a bridesmaid.” she said, as she slipped her hand in his boxers and
started to jerk him off.

Magnus closed his eyes and managed to
stammer, “What – ever – you – SAAAAAY – CHARISE!!”

THE END


 The Horny
Housekeeper

Hunter Cosgrove was a miserable old man who
one by one had alienated his whole family. Even his only sister
Emily, who lived in Canada, had been a victim of his wrath over
some trivial misunderstanding. Consequently when he died she did
not expect to be included in the will. However, she was shocked to
find that her son Hunter was.

It was probably just because his name was
Hunter too. He’d never met her son, and it was ironic that the name
should play any part in it because he was not named after her
brother but after their father. But regardless of his motives young
Hunter, who was stuck in a dead-end job driving a delivery truck
and who had few prospects became the owner of a rather nice house
in rural England and a modest income from a trust.

The only conditions were – he must live in
the house for at least five years, retain the housekeeper’s
services for that period of time and look after an aging Border
Collie named Rufus. To say that Hunter was excited about the new
life before him would be an understatement and he was on the next
plane out of Toronto heading for England.

He traveled from London to a city called
Exeter by train and then took a cab to the village of Maudling and
his Uncle’s – or rather his – house. It turned out to be an old
manor with a beautiful garden and a surprisingly beautiful house
keeper.

Charlene Brimmel, or Charlie, as she
preferred to be called was black and absolutely gorgeous. She
greeted him at the door with a big smile, a little hug and
tantalizing view of her cleavage.

Taking one of his cases she led the way to
the master bedroom her ass moving to and fro under her tight mini
skirt as she mounted the big oak staircase. Throwing open to the
door to a large paneled room with a huge four poster bed she
informed him that she had moved out all of her things.

“Your uncle and I used to sleep together,”
she sighed, “But that’s all over now of course.”

Hunter thought there was no wonder his uncle
had a heart attack at 52 if he was fucking this incredible creature
on a regular basis. His own heart was beginning to miss the odd
beat as she put down his case and then bent down to pick up a stray
bra that was sticking out from under the bed.

“I’m sorry I must have missed that when I was
cleaning – my mind hasn’t been on the job I suppose. I’ve been so
upset about losing your uncle and it’s been so lonely living here
over the last few weeks.” At this point she began to tear up and
rushed out of the room.

Hunter unpacked his things, strolled round
the garden with Rufus, the Border Collie, and generally wasted away
the rest of the day until Charlie called him for dinner.

It was served in the formal dining room and
Hunter felt a little under dressed in his T shirt and jeans as
Charlie was wearing a black cocktail dress with a plunging neckline
and some rather nice looking jewelry.

“Your uncle and I always dressed for dinner,”
she remarked, looking him up and down.

“I really don’t have a suit – just a sports
jacket,” he stammered, a little embarrassed by his lack of
sophistication.

“You should try on some of your uncle’s,” she
smiled, sliding into her chair in the most sensual manner, “He was
about your size – yes – he was a very fit man for his age,” she
added, “He always worked out a lot.”

Hunter thought he would like to work out with
her gym equipment but had to get his mind out of the gutter as she
started to remove the covers from the dishes and tempt him with
some of her culinary creations. After their meal they retired to
the drawing room and sipped on a brandy, Hunter felt like a Lord
and Charlie did everything to encourage that by waiting on him hand
and foot.

Even though she was technically his employee
he intended to just treat her as a friend, even get really friendly
if she gave him the opportunity. That opportunity certainly came a
little later in the evening when Charlie disappeared for a few
minutes and returned carrying a couple of his uncle’s suits.

“Let’s see how you look in these,” she
smiled, draping them over the back of the sofa and bidding him to
stand up.

When he did so she began to undo his belt and
then she unzipped his fly. Just feeling her fingers on his thighs
gave him a monster hard on and she noticed.

“I can see you take after your uncle,” she
smiled, pulling his jeans down to his ankles.

On her command he stepped out of them
obediently and there he was standing in his rather short T-shirt
with a very large bulge in his boxers. She picked up a pair of the
pants from the sofa and was about to hand them to him to try on
when she had a change of heart.

“Why don’t I take care of that for you
first,” she said, pointing to his dick that was in danger of poking
right out of the top of his underwear.

Hunter turned very red in the face and
swallowed hard as Charlie came up very close to him and putting her
arms around his waist she slowly lowered herself down to her knees
and then she looked up at him with her big beautiful eyes.

“I’ll have to remove your briefs to get at
the problem,” she teased, and Hunter’s legs began to feel weak as
she slid them down ever so slowly and then gently fondled his balls
with both hands.

He closed his eyes as she continued to run
her fingers around his groin and then suddenly without warning she
took his dick between her full lips and slid it as far as it would
go into her mouth. Hunter took big deep breath that almost deprived
the entire room of oxygen.

Charlie just held it in the same position for
what seemed like minutes. He had this tremendous urge to cum in her
mouth right there and then but he kept still waiting for her next
move,

With one hand on the base of his dick and the
other massaging his balls she began to move in and out,
occasionally stopping and then continuing by taking it into her
throat as far as it would go. Hunter put his fingers into her hair
and held on tight as she quickened the pace and he knew that she
intended to make him cum.

Quicker and quicker she went with her tongue
moving around in her mouth as she did so. Hunter started to breathe
heavy and groan as the action got wilder and wilder. Charlie could
feel he was about to cum and she gave him everything she had until
he shot his load into her mouth and shouted out loud as he did
so.

Exhausted he fell back into the armchair that
he’d been sitting in before and just looked up at her. She wiped
her mouth with her hand and began to take off her clothes. The
black dress slipped down around her ankles followed by her panties.
Her flower was partially shaved and exquisitely formed, his dick
began to rise as if it couldn’t wait to explore her inner most
depths.

Charlie took off her bra the last, revealing
breasts to die for, nicely cone shaped and with nipples already
hard and waiting to be sucked. With her jewelry still in place she
moved to the chair and knelt on the padded arms inviting Hunter to
slip under her so he could lick her moist groove.

It was an uncomfortable position but he soon
forgot about that as he separated to lips of her flower and began
to run his tongue up and down. Charlie responded by grabbing his
shoulders and leaning backwards. As he gently licked her petals he
moved his hands up to her breasts and rubbed the nipples between
his fingers. It didn’t take long before her body began to quiver
and then to shake furiously.

“I’m cumming, I’m cumming,” she cried, “Keep
doing it – keep doing it.”

Hunter’s back felt as if it was going to
break but he kept licking and Charlie went berserk and she fell on
the top of him causing them both to fall off the chair and onto the
carpet.

She was lying on top of him with her breasts
conveniently placed to take into his mouth. Hunter sucked on her
hardened nipples and gently stroke the base of her breasts as she
groaned and attempted to lower herself onto his dick. When she
managed to insert it she gasped and was about to give him a cowboy
when he grabbed her slender waist and quickly turned her over.

With his dick still buried deep inside of her
he proceeded to thrust it in and out as she dug her nails into his
back and wrapped her long legs around him. He increased the pace
faster and faster and their bodies were colliding making a slapping
sound that echoed in the rafters of the large Elizabethan room.

“Oh fuck – Oh fuck,” she cried out, as he
pounded her flesh for all he was worth.

Again her body started to shake
uncontrollably and he was so desperate to cum his ass was going in
and out at a mile a minute… The two of them seem to climax exactly
at the same time. She let out a piercing scream and Hunter a string
of obscenities.

They lay in each other’s arms for a while and
then sat naked on the sofa together and sipped another brandy.

“You fuck good,” said Charlie, still a little
bit out of breath.

“You too,” he smiled but..?”

“But what,”

“I’m dying to try it in that four poster
bed.”

“Well – what are you waiting for?” she cried
and getting up she rushed out of the room and up the stairs with
him in hot pursuit.

THE END


 Sucking his Magic
Wand

Wesley Page was a magician, not a great
magician but he managed to make a living. However, sometimes his
bookings were the ones that several entertainers had rejected and
he became the agent’s last hope.

Such a gig was in the little known Khahabuuku
Islands where he was to entertain members of a United Nations
contingent. From the very start things began to go wrong. The
beaten up old plane that was to take him from his hometown of
Honolulu was marginally airworthy and his female assistant flatly
refused to go on board. Halfway to their destination they
encountered rough weather and some of his equipment broke loose and
was damaged. This meant his show had to be delayed several
days.

The commander of the base did find him a
replacement for his glamorous assistant, a woman named Moona, who
spoke virtually no English and had never been a magician’s
assistant before. She was pretty and she was willing but extremely
difficult to work with.

One situation arose when he wanted to repair
his Vanishing Cabinet from which he intended to make Moona
disappear, once his show got underway. He told her to strip off all
of the cloth inside so he could repair the broken board behind it,
but instead she went inside and stripped off all of her clothes.
When she stepped out – there she was with a gorgeous set of tits
and a very cute hairy muff, smiling as if to say is that OK?

Things got even more complicated when he was
shown to his accommodation, which was a single roomed hut and Moona
turned out to be his live in housekeeper. If she’d have been some
old hag he would have felt more comfortable but although she was a
second rate magician’s assistant she was fucking attractive and he
was getting the hots for her.

She served him rather a nice meal in the
evening and then she sat in a corner to watch him eat.

“Come and sit down and eat with me,” he said,
feeling that her behavior was a flash back to the old colonial
days.

She seemed very pleased and when she sat
across from him he tried to explain that she was his equal and that
he was happy to have her by his side. It was perhaps an unfortunate
choice of words as Moona immediately came over to share his seat
that made dining a little awkward and feeling her warm leg pressing
against his made his dick rise to the occasion.

At bedtime he tried to choose his words
carefully and patting the bed he asked her where she was going to
sleep and she smiled and leapt into the bed.

“No you can’t sleep in there,” he protested,
grasping her by the arm in an attempt to encourage her to move but
Moona responded by pulling on his shirt causing him to fall on top
of her. Now Wesley had been kissed a few times in his life but
nothing like the way she did it. He tried to resist for a fraction
of a second but that was all he could hold out for. Soon their
tongues were playing touch tag and his hand was struggling to pull
down her sarong in order to have a feel of her tits.

Two minutes later, at the most, they were
both naked and he was sucking her hardened nipples while her hand
slid down to feel his dick. She seemed happy with what she found
and she quickly realigned her body so that she could take it into
her mouth.

Wesley let out one huge gasp as she slid down
his magic wand almost all the way to his balls. Very slowly she
moved her lips up and down, up and down. It made him want to cum so
badly but she continued to go so slowly – up and down, up and down.
He grew so desperate he began to move his ass so that he was
fucking her mouth. Moona got the message and not only increased the
pace but gently massaged his nut sack as she did so. His nerve
endings felt as if they were on fire and he was taking in great
gulps of air as she brought him skilfully to the boil so that he
could blow his load. As he lay there gasping she spit his cum out
all over the bed, obviously thinking it didn’t taste that good.

After the few seconds, which he needed to
catch his breath, Wesley grabbed hold of her legs, laid her back
across the bed and forced his head between her smooth brown thighs.
She gyrated her ass like a Hula dancer as he nibbled on the lips of
her warm wet cunt and flinging her arms back she closed her eyes
and began to softly whimper. Her vocals became louder and louder as
he probed with his tongue and his finger and it wasn’t long before
she was yelling something in her native language and bouncing up
and down so that her tits swayed wildly from side to side. When she
was about to cum the folds of her pussy started to vibrate and her
whole body began to shake. “Oh fuck,” she yelled out in perfect
English and she clung onto his hair and pulled hard as she had a
long, massive orgasm.

It took some time for her to calm down. She
just lay back with her eyes shut and took short sharp breaths.
Wesley’s knelt over her with his throbbing cock just waiting for
action and when he thought she was ready he turned her over so that
her ass was sticking up in the air and then he slid it into her,
all the way. She gave a little short scream and then forced her bum
back into his groin as if she was anxious for him to get
moving.

Wesley didn’t disappoint her. He was dying to
cum again and so he rammed it in fast and furious, while reaching
round to hold on to her gorgeous tits. The old bed was creaking
like hell and in danger of collapsing but he continued until his
balls felt as if they were going to explode and then, as she
screamed loud enough to be heard all around the settlement, he shot
his hot goo deep inside of her.

For the next three days the two of them
became inseparable and Wesley was beginning to dread having to fly
back home and leave her there. After the show, which turned out to
be a great success, he tried to find her to tell her that he would
apply for her to join him in the States but she was nowhere to be
found.

Devastated he climbed aboard the rickety old
plane, thinking that she couldn’t face up to saying goodbye to him.
The six hour journey back to Honolulu seemed interminable, he
thought about her every minute of the trip.

Still feeling despondent he was stowing his
gear into his garage when he heard a tapping sound coming from his
Vanishing Cabinet. He was about to reach for the latch when the
door burst open and there she was. She threw her arms around his
neck and in her heavy South Sea accent she said, “I love you.” How
the fuck can you argue with something like that.

THE END
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