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Fred had known Kristy for years, and
until today he’d never really thought about her in sexual terms,
but after her disclosure, he found that he simply couldn’t stop.
She had been upset, clearly in tears when he called, and he had
pressed to know what was wrong until she admitted it was pure
sexual frustration. The revelation had shocked him, and he had not
known how to respond. Now he was on his way to see her, and
couldn’t shake the thoughts running through his head. Kristy was so
sweet; it was disconcerting to think of her as a sexual
being.

It didn’t help that Kristy was a dwarf.
She was barely over three feet tall, and Fred was nearly six. He’d
always felt protective of her, and now as his mind wandered to all
manner of naughty activities, he felt conflicted.

“Come on in” Kristy said,
opening the door for him. “I’m almost ready.”

He had invited her to go out for dinner
in hopes of cheering her up. As she walked back down the hall
toward the bathroom, he couldn’t help but gaze at her ass. He’d
never noticed how she had a perfectly pert little ass she had, or
for that matter, that she was curvy in all the right ways despite
her height. He walked down the hall, finding his way to her couch.
As he waited he continued to struggle with the idea of sex with
her, and he couldn’t shake the growing desire he felt.

When she joined him, she had changed,
and he was immediately struck by her beauty. She now wore a short
black dress that displayed a considerable amount of cleavage;
another thing he really hadn’t paid attention to. A pair of five
inch stiletto heels brought her just short of four feet, and Fred
couldn’t stop looking at her. “You are beautiful” he said, thinking
out loud.

Kristy stopped and studied him a
moment. “I was afraid of this, now it’s going to be weird between
us” she said.

Fred quickly responded “No! No it will
be ok.”

Kristy laughed loudly. “Oh my god, you
are thinking about fucking me, aren’t you?”

Fred’s face burned red in a flash, and
that only served to make her laugh louder. “I am not” he said,
ashamed that his thoughts had been so unguarded.

“Fred, don’t lie please. It
makes me happy that you can think of me in that way” she told him,
moving closer and hugging him. “That’s the problem you see, people
that I like and trust can’t see me as a naughty little sex addict,
and those that see me and think I’m really fun sized can’t think of
me as anything more than a sex toy. I want someone who can use me
like a dirty slut, and still respect and care about me.”

Fred looked down at her, returning her
hug. “Can we talk about this over dinner, or would you rather I
just take you here on the couch?” He asked, joining in her laughter
and trying to make light of his own embarrassment.

The effort failed, as Kristy stopped
laughing and looked at the couch, as though contemplating whether
he really would. Finally she responded. “I am very tempted, but
perhaps we should talk about it a bit more and make sure you are
going to be comfortable after and not get all weird.”

Fred couldn’t believe what he was
hearing. He had not considered that she might actually want to have
sex with him, but she was clearly stating an interest. He couldn’t
help but wonder now if she was just messing with him, but he
planned to find out. “Well, if we must. Let’s go have dinner” he
said, thinking a change of topic was definitely in
order.

That change of topic was not to happen
as he discovered as soon as they got in the car. “I want you to
know I do think you are quite handsome, and have gotten off many
times thinking about you” she told him, smiling coyly at him. “I
have always imagined you have a kinky side you kept hidden. I do
hope that is true.”

Her matter of fact manner was causing
Fred no small measure of discomfort, both mentally and physically.
“What sort of kinky do you like?” he asked, his curiosity piqued
despite the growing discomfort in his jeans.

“Oh, the usual mostly, I
like it a bit rough, and particularly like being spanked. I love
when a man forces his pole up my ass and pinches my nipples almost
until they bleed. I have thought about a lot of other things too
but had no one I trusted enough to explore with; until now” Kristy
said, reaching over and rubbing the prominent bulge in his lap
affectionately. “I really like it when a lover talks dirty, real
dirty. Get that tool in my pussy and tell me to take it like the
dirty little cunt I am and I will cream all over you.”

His erection was painful now, and he
didn’t know how much more he could take before he creamed himself.
“I like the sound of all this, but I’m hurting, can we talk about
something else until we get back?” he asked her in almost a begging
tone.

“We could, or I could just
suck you off. Which would you prefer?” she asked flashing him a
very alluring smile.

“Oh gods, you really are a
nasty thing” he responded. Though he had not answered, she assumed
he was accepting her preference and knowing he had to be physically
pained from the pressure in his pants, she unzipped his fly and
reached in to pull his turgid cock from his pants.

“Mmm, if you are as
delicious as you look I’m going to want this in my mouth often” she
said, leaning over the console and flicking her tongue over the tip
of his cock where a drop of precum had welled up in his excitement.
“Oh good, you taste wonderful” she said before opening her mouth
wide and taking more than half of his shaft into her
mouth.

Fred couldn’t imagine her taking more,
for though he was not huge he was certainly well endowed and she
was so very small. To his surprise, she turned her lower half to
kneel in the seat and drove herself down, taking almost all of his
thick meat into her throat. She began to bob up and down on it
rapidly, and Fred could feel her tongue wriggling along his shaft,
and he could not hold back. With a groan he shot rope after rope of
hot cum into her mouth, and Kristy swallowed it all.

Pulling herself back into an upright
position she made a show of wiping the saliva from her chin, and
smiled at him. “Oh I could suck that cock twice a day, and be
happy” she said. To his surprise Fred’s cock, already on its way to
flaccid twitched hard at her words. “I see someone else likes that
idea. Now maybe it won’t feel so weird. I do intend to get that big
thing in my pussy and ass before the night is over.”

Fred was shocked anew, but he didn’t
mind the idea for certain. Remembering her preferences, he decided
to give back a little of the torment she had dealt him. “Oh I
expect to use you like a whore after dinner” he said, glancing at
her to judge her reaction.

Kristy leaned back against the door,
and placed her heels on the center console, pulling her little
dress up. She was wearing a thong, and she pulled it aside to
expose her tiny clean shaven pussy. “Finger me please?” she
begged.

Fred took a hand off of the wheel and
ran it through her slit, rubbing her clit, and gently inserting two
thick fingers into the amazingly tight hole.

“Hard, use me, I’m just a
cunt in heat” she demanded, frustrated with his gentleness. It was
sweet and all, but she liked it rough. A split second later she
gasped as he drove his fingers into her hard all the way to the
last knuckle and began to fuck her with them fast and hard as he
could go. Kristy hadn’t realized just how aroused she had become
and as spread her legs wide and offered him her body, she knew she
would cum quickly.

“You nasty fucking slut, you
just wait, I’m going to split that damn cunt in half with my cock
before this night is over!” he groaned, becoming hard again at the
sight. That was all it took and Kristy was cumming harder than she
had in a very long time.

After the car play, Kristy had
straightened her attire, and the conversation had quickly drifted
to the restaurant, the past few days, and life in general. Fred was
amazed at how easy it was just to carry on normal conversation as
if nothing at all had happened. He hoped that it didn’t mean the
end for them sexually, but the transformation back to friends was
so complete that he did wonder. They’d been friends so long now
though that it was not as if that relationship was not
enough.

After dinner, they drove back to her
place, and he followed her in. No more had the door shut than she
dove into his arms, and kissed him soundly. “I wondered if we could
do this and still be friends, but you proved it tonight. I am yours
now to do with as you will” she told him between kisses.

Tongues entwined he carried her to the
couch and turning his back to it sat down with her straddling his
lap. His hands explored her body as his tongue explored her mouth,
and she ground against him until the pain of her pressing his hard
cock down became too much. Lifting her up he stood, and quickly
slid his jeans and boxers down to his ankles. As he was kicking off
his constraints she grasped the lower hem of her little black dress
and in one practiced movement peeled right out of the garment,
leaving her wearing nothing but the thong, a matching demicup bra
and her heels.

“Oh I know what you want”
she said. “Every guy likes me to suck their cock standing, just
because I am already there” she said, and put her words into
actions as she slipped him into her mouth. She sucked him for just
a minute, before straightening back up and removing the bra. “I
think you have to make me deep throat you soon, but I really need
your cock in my pussy now” she told him.

Fred liked the sound of that but he had
other ideas first. Grasping her shoulders firmly he pushed her down
on the edge of the couch and pushed open her legs as he knelt
between them. Grasping one small ankle in each hand he stretched
her open
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