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At the Library
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I'm waiting alone outside the local library early on a weekday morning.  

At precisely 9 AM, I hear a key turn in the lock from the inside and the huge door slowly swings open.  Our eyes meet as you greet me with a big smile.  I return your smile and find myself wondering if you welcome everyone who visits the library so warmly?

As I enter and begin to climb the metal stairs up to the stacks, I can feel your eyes following me.  Reaching the first landing, I turn around and catch you looking, but you quickly avert your eyes.  

You are an attractive woman who either doesn't know her own beauty, or perhaps tries to hide it?  You look very proper in your knee-length skirt and cashmere sweater that buttons up the front, yet there is also a hint of sexiness.  Your hair is tied up off your shoulders and I notice that a few strands are hanging down onto your face in the most delightful way. 

I sigh and continue up into the stacks to do my research.  It turns out that the books I need are in one of the farthest back corners.

After a few minutes, I hear the sound of an elevator.  It stops at the floor that I'm on.  I don't really pay much attention because I'm concentrating on searching for the needed materials.  Pulling book after book off the shelves and looking them over for any relevant information, I gradually become aware that someone is on the other side of the floor-to-ceiling shelves.  

My curiosity is aroused, so I try to peek through the books and catch a glimpse of who it could be, but there are too many books on my side of the shelves.  Perhaps if I remove this large volume I might see better?

As I pull the huge book off the shelf, I'm startled to see your eyes looking right at me!  You are returning books from the book cart to their proper places on the shelves on the other side. 

"Oh, Hello!" I say with surprise. "I didn't know it was you."  

You smile at me again.  This time your eyes are twinkling.  

Saying nothing, you take a step back from the bookshelves.  As you do, your head, face and torso come into view.  What you do next really surprises me!

Without a word, your slender fingers move to unbutton the top button of your sweater!  Then the next button!  Our eyes are still locked.  Both of our smiles grow bigger.  I can see the soft, smooth skin of your neck and shoulders now.  

You remove the clips from your hair and give it a toss.  It falls around your shoulders and frames your pretty face.  As you undo the third button of your sweater, I can see the beautiful shapes of your breasts nestled in your white lace bra.  Undoing the last two buttons, you open your sweater and display yourself proudly to me!

I swallow hard and glance down from your eyes to your chest, just for a brief moment.  You are still smiling, still silent.  

Cupping your ample breasts in the palms of your hands, you kiss the tips of your fingers and rub them across your nipples through your bra.  As you do, they become aroused and press against the thin lace.  They are so beautiful! 

Looking back up to your face, I see that your eyes have changed.  They look more sultry now - still sparkling, yet somehow more serious.  Your fingers move to the front clasp of your bra.

I take two more books off the shelf on my side of the stack for a better view.  Unhooking the clasp, you press your hands over your breasts to hold your bra in place.  You’re teasing me and I love it!  

The soft skin between your beautiful breasts looks extremely inviting.  You raise your arms and let your lacy bra fall open.  Looking down from your eyes again, your hard nipples beckon to me - they are truly lovely!

Suddenly, you press your bare chest into the empty space between the books on your side of the stack and I instantly realize what you want me to do.  Reaching through from my side, I gently touch first one breast then the other.  Your already-hard nipples respond instantly to my touch.  Then, just as quickly, you step back again.

"Is that the end of the show? " I ask myself. “What an amazing surprise!"  

Peering through the space between the books again, I see you motioning with your finger for me to come over to your side of the stack!

My heart is pounding as I wonder what to do.  My project is already way behind schedule, but I might never have another opportunity like this!

Walking around the far end of the book stacks, I notice that there is a book cart in your side of the aisle, one of those roll-around library stools and, of course, you.  

We still have not spoken a word.  You smile at me again as I slowly approach.  This time there is no doubt what your smile means.  

The aisle is about 50 feet long.  Before I reach where you are, you kick off your shoes, reach under your skirt, and remove your white lace panties.  Then you sit on the empty top shelf of the book cart.

As I approach, you motion to me to stand in front of you.  Your hands move to feel my chest, then you take my shirt off over my head in one smooth motion.  Your soft fingers brush across my bare chest to my nipples.  Leaning forward, you kiss each of them in turn.  As I move my whole body towards your lips, you spread your legs and I find myself standing between them.

Taking my hands in yours, you place one on each of your lovely breasts.  They feel so good against my palms.  I realize that my jeans are growing tighter by the minute.  At last, you speak.

"Kiss them." you say in a gentle, but firm voice, thrusting your breasts proudly towards me as I kneel down between your legs. 

“Suck my hard nipples."

I take your left nipple into my mouth.  It tastes as sweet as honey.  You bury your fingers in my hair.  As I kiss and suck your right nipple, you say. “Now, both at the same time.”  

Your hands move to press your full breasts together - your excited nipples are only inches away from my face.  I take both of them into my mouth at once.  With a sigh, you close your eyes and toss your head back in pleasure.  

As you weave your fingers into my hair again, your breasts move apart.  I kiss the soft, smooth skin between them as you moan softly.  I look up at your face again - it’s glowing.  Opening your eyes, you look directly into mine and speak again.

"Now." is all you say.  

Before I can wonder what you mean, you lift up the front of your skirt.  I look down past your seductive lips, past your sexy bare chest, to your fingers spreading your pussy lips wide open as an invitation.    Wiggling your hips seductively, you move them forward to the edge of the top shelf of the book cart.  Brushing one finger between your legs, you touch it to my lips.  The tiny bead of moisture on your finger tastes like ambrosia - the food of the gods and goddesses.  

I lower my head to kiss up the insides of your thighs - so smooth, so soft!  Ever-so-slowly, my kisses advance towards your waiting pussy.  Putting one hand on each side of my head, you direct my lips to the super-soft skin surrounding your opening.  I can see just a hint of pink glistening while kissing you there.  

My next kiss touches your waiting clit.  It seems to grow aroused instantly as my lips encircle it.  

"Oh, yes, yes! " you gasp. “Now suck it!  Suck my clit and lick my pussy!  Make me cum!"

I start kissing, licking, and sucking wholeheartedly.  You throw one leg across each of my bare shoulders.  As my tongue probes deeper and deeper inside your pussy, you lean back against the bookshelves.  Your eyes are closed, your breathing is getting louder.  My jeans are so tight in the front now that I have to unzip them for a bit of relief.  Still you feel me kissing, licking, sucking.

Suddenly, you shudder and moan loudly!  An unexpected gush of warm cum flows out of your pussy and runs down my chin!  Still I keep licking.  

Unzipping your skirt, you unwrap it from your hips and toss it onto the floor.  Looking up from between your legs, I see your face framed by your beautiful breasts.  The look on your face is one of pure pleasure.  

You speak again - this time in a more gentle tone. “Please sit on the roll-around stool."

I’ve forgotten all about the stool.  As you unwrap your legs from around my shoulders, I stand up to look for the stool.  I help you down from the book cart and, for a brief moment, we hug while you regain your balance.  I want to kiss you very much, but you whisper. “The stool."

The roll-around stool is farther towards the back of the book stack - almost hidden in the shadows.  Walking towards it, I hear you moving the book cart to block the end of the aisle.  As I sit down on the small stool, you approach.

"You still have your jeans on." you say matter-of-factly.  

I stand up again as you kneel in front of me, push them down, and help me to step out of them.  Before I can even look into your eyes again, you have my cock in your mouth.  Your warm, moist lips feel wonderful!  You definitely seem to enjoy demonstrating your considerable cock-sucking skills.  I was hard for you before, but now my stiff cock is throbbing!  

"Please sit." you say as you stand up.

I sit on the small stool.  It's covered with rubber and feels a bit cold on my bare butt.  I forget this instantly as you straddle me, put a hand on each of my shoulders, and slowly lower yourself down.  Your wet pussy leaves a trail down my chest as you move lower, lower, until...

The tip of my rock-hard cock
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