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On the outskirts of a small town, Sarah
Taylor led a curly headed stranger into a room she sought to rent
out. She had a few rooms for rent in her house, but this was the
first inquiry she had in months.

“Do you go by Christopher or Chris? “ She
asked the man.

“I’ll answer to both.” he answered with a
smile, his blues partially hidden by curly hair.

The rental price and terms were explained and
he immediately agreed.

Christopher had a couple bags, but not much
else and the room was furnished, so not much was needed.

Before Sarah left in the morning, she told
her new renter that he could eat the food she had until he bought
his own or he could hit one of the local diners in town.

In her booth at the market, Sarah was
surrounded by fresh peaches from her small orchard, business was
always very good.

Sarah’s philosophy on renters was different
from being roommates, as long as they paid their rent she would let
them come and go, there were no shared bills or meals. The kitchen,
bathroom and Livingroom were shared areas. Rental agreements
included money towards her utility bills. That was the best way she
had found to run such an endeavor, much better than seeking
roommates.

Each morning the market was open, Sarah would
pack up her peach crates and leave for the day, lunch was always
bought from one of the other vendors, sometimes on barter.

A week or so after her new tenant moved in,
Sarah strolled past the hairdresser and saw Christopher in one of
the chairs. One of the women that worked there, Eva something stood
behind him, she had a bit of a reputation from what Sarah had
heard. Eva was said to be a huge flirt, always touching the men who
came in to have their hair cut.

A skinny girl with natural curves, Eva tossed
her overly curly black hair around and giggled.

Chris clomped down to the kitchen in just his
plaid boxers, hungover from a Saturday night on the town. Sarah was
at the kitchen table, tea raised to mouth and paper opened in front
of her,

“Morning, I thought you’d be out working.” he
said sleepily.

“Nope, market’s closed on Sunday, but I’ll
probably be in the orchard later.”

Sarah looked up to see him grab a bowl of
cereal and start to slop it into his mouth, while he leaned against
the counter.

She turned the page on her paper, picked up a
banana, peeled it and started to eat it. On her second bite, Sarah
had just wrapped her lips around the fruit and spied something off
to the side.

Christ stood against the counter, he stared
at Sarah and from the hole sewed into his boxers, his giant cock
had woken. The sight of Sarah with something phallus shaped between
her lips had stirred something in the renter’s loins.

At first Sarah just stared, unsure what to
do, Chris’ cock was huge, it bounced as the erection grew and then
she reacted.

“Excuse me, could you put that thing away?”
she said, with her hand up to block her view.

“Geesh, sorry.” Chris tucked his monster away
and left the room.

Sarah couldn’t stop picturing Chris’ member
all day, being single for so long did have its effect on her.

Mid-week, Eva saw Chris across the street
from her salon and called him over. The salon was empty except for
the two of them and she ushered him into a storage room, she needed
help with boxes.

Christ leaned over to pick up a box and Eva
came up behind him and reached both hands around on his crotch. He
spun around, pushed her against the wall and closed the door. Eva
moved in to try and kiss him, but he had another idea and pushed
her to her knees in front of him. Chris undid his pants and flopped
his big cock out and Eva’s eyes got big.

Eva could barely fit his cock into her mouth,
she started working her hands over the parts of shaft her mouth
couldn’t reach. Drool dripped from her chin as Chris took control
and forced more of his dick inside her mouth.

Chris pulled Eva up from the floor, spun her
around and bent her over, so her hands were against the wall. He
pulled her thing down from under her mini skirt and put the tip of
his blood engorged head inside her. Eva moaned, he shoved a bit
more in, she moaned and then gasped as he shoved his entire length
inside of her. Chris pumped furiously Eva held onto the wall,
neither cared if anyone walked into the salon.

Eva’s juices coated Chris’ cock, she started
to hump her pussy back on him and a wet smacking sound filled the
tiny room.

When Chris pulled, Eva spun back around and
dropped to the floor ready for her treat. Her big eyes stared up at
his face, tongue open for the cum she deserved. With a loud grunt,
Chris let loose and huge load of cum, Eva used her fingers to
capture some of it and put it in her mouth.

Chris had no desire to hang around the salon,
her took care of her box, so he pulled up his pants and left. Eva
tried to talk to him while she cleaned his jizz from her face, but
knew that was pointless.

The house was quiet when Chris got home, but
Sarah’s truck was in the driveway, he looked around and figured she
was out in the orchard.

He got a glass of water and went up to his
room. On a trip to the bathroom, Chris noticed a noise, that he
wasn’t quite make out and Sarah’s bedroom door was open a
crack.

At Sarah’s door, Chris peeked
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