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Synopsis: Having Sex with The Babysitter
While My Wife’s Asleep - A man hires a new babysitter and is
immediately attracted to her. When she shows similar feelings, the
fun begins.

 


 


WE HAD USED SUE before and she was great with
the kids. A friend recommended a service she was registered with,
Pussycat Babysitter Service and we tried it and liked the first
babysitter they sent over, who so happened to be Sue.

When I first saw her I had to stand behind
our couch because she made my cock jump and my body sweat. She was
all tits and ass and bright hair and white teeth—all five foot two
of her. I couldn’t get that old song out of my head... ‘Five Foot
Two, Eyes of Blue’...something like that.

After a moment or two of the hormones rushing
through my body like a tsunami, I managed to ask her a few
questions and told her where we were going, and the evening went
very smoothly. Except, I couldn’t even think about the play we were
watching because thoughts of Sue filled my brain.

We’d used her five times already and I knew
that I’d reached my breaking point with this sixth. She wore one of
those cropped tops that promised a smooth shot to her tits, which
were already spilling out of the low neckline. Talk about
cleavage...I could just see the upper edges of her nipples.

The top was all blue and white stripes and
she had on a pair of micro shorts and I even managed to sneak a
peak of her pussy because when she turned her back and bent over to
pick up something, I could see up through the legs of the shorts to
her pussy lips which were shaved.

I possess keen powers of observation,
especially when pussies and tits are involved.

My wife looked great, but Sue the babysitter
was over the top in the sex appeal department. I didn’t want to
linger for an after-the theatre snack and drink and urged my wife
home so I could get a last look at the babysitter for the
evening.

We got home late and my wife went straight up
to bed and shut the bedroom door.

I was left alone with an eighteen-year-old
woman—I could verify the age but as to her innocence—well, that
would have to be tested, if I could get my way.

 


 


I PAID HER the money we owed then asked her,
“Would you like a drink before you go? There’s a great bottle of
wine chilling in the fridge.”

She hesitated. My cock deflated slightly.

“Sure, why not. Thanks Mr. Johnson.”

My cock sprang back to life. “It’s Blake.
Please call me that.”

She smiled and all I could think about was
her mouth on my cock and her pussy under my lips. On the way to the
kitchen I made a quick loop upstairs and to the end of a corridor
and listened at our bedroom door. My wife was snoring away.

I smiled to myself then headed back down to
the kitchen. I glanced over at Sue and she had her legs up on the
coffee table and was leafing through a magazine. My fingers itched
to take her breasts from her short top and suck on their nipples,
then finger her pussy while I did it.

I made a ‘plan of attack’ while I poured the
wine, spilling a little on the counter. I was sure that it would
help both me, and Sue, relax a little.

I chugged down a glass quickly then poured
another and took it over to her.

She placed her small fingers on the stem and
then gripping it, sipped once and then put it down on a side
table.

I, on the other hand, drank the second glass
just about as quickly as the first and because I’d had a couple of
glasses earlier, I was suddenly feeling no pain.

“Don’t drink?” I asked her, staring at her
chest.

“I don’t need that.” She smiled up at me.

Then, she put her hand directly on my
cock—now straining underneath my slacks, and I almost shot off the
sofa in shock.

“I have what I need right here,” she said,
giving me a little squeeze.

If my cock wasn’t behind my pants and covered
with fabric. I would have shot a load of cum all over her.

“Do you even know what you’re doing?”

“Sure. My boyfriend and I fool around a
little.”

“Did you ever...go all the way?”

She laughed softly. “I’m saving myself for
the right man. A girl shouldn’t give away her virginity to a
boy.”

Dare I hope?

I ran my finger up the leg of her shorts on
the inside, then when I felt her soft, rounded and hairless pussy
lips, I almost drooled all over her.

I rubbed harder and quietly unzipped my pants
and when I did that my cock sprang upright. It was one of my finer
physical attributes—all thick and wide and with a large knob that
could stimulate just about any woman.

In addition, it was ten inches long.

Perfect for a tight young woman like Sue.

Maybe she’ll let me test drive her.

Are you sure you want to do this?” she asked
me. “I’m pretty inexperienced.”

Because that was normally a question I’d
asked many times in my younger years, but to a girl—her question
took me by surprise.

I focused on the top and only button to her
shorts and without thinking I placed a hand on either side of the
top and pulled sharply. The button flew off and the zipper unzipped
a few inches. She wasn’t wearing panties and I almost came all over
myself.

Sue lifted her butt up slightly and I tore
the skimpy pair of Daisy Dukes off her ass. She even lifted up each
leg for me then leaned back on the sofa, knees and legs splayed
wide, so I could get a good look at her.

I groaned then dove in, my rigid cock pushing
against the sofa as I licked up and down her outer pussy lips. Her
aroma was delicious and fresh and I knew that I’d try and keep it
with me long after she’d left.

As I started to feel around her shaved and
very plump and pink lips with my tongue, I ran my palms up her
torso and under her cropped top and felt her huge and soft to the
touch tits. I thumbed the nipples and thought myself a lucky man
that apparently, a bra was not one of her favorite underwear
items.

He breasts, unfettered, bounced around in her
top as I squeezed and manipulated them freely.

My cock felt like it weighed ten tons.

I shucked up her top until she reached down
and grabbed it then threw it off into a corner.

I made mental note of where it landed so I
could grab it for her when she left.

No point in leaving evidence.

This gave me more room to touch and feel and
caress her entire breast area with each hand and they filled my
palm, even to overflowing.

When she started to pant, I knew she was
close so I lowered my tongue to her pussy again, because I’d been
kissing her belly button, and then stuck it stiffly inside of her.
I felt how tight she was and the fact that she was able to clench
her muscles around my tongue gave me a little preview of what it
would feel like if I was able to get her to fuck me.

For now, I wanted to loosen her up so I
sucked her shaved pussy and nibbled it gently, then kissed her all
over.

I even inserted a couple, then three, of my
large fingers into her ass and she didn’t stop me.

She’d be wild, I could sense it.

I groaned when she spasmed and climaxed and
her juices flowed out onto my fingers. I’d been able to fuck her in
the ass with a couple of my fingers and in her pussy with
others.

When she calmed a little, I stood up then
placed my hands under her thighs and brought her closer to me. She
was all inflamed where I’d been working her pussy with my lips and
tongue and even my teeth, and I knew she was ready.

First, I still held onto her thighs but I
pushed towards her and touched my cock to her lips.

“Suck me,” I ordered, wanting to see how
she’d react.

I pushed inside of her mouth a couple of
inches only, because that was all I could reach in the position I
was in.

I pulled in and out and was happy that she
got a good grip and was also able to swirl her tongue around my
cock head.

I had to get inside of her so I pulled
backwards and placing my hands even tighter around her upper legs I
drew her onto my cock in one move.

She groaned and then began to withdraw back
into the sofa but I kept a tight hold and pulled her towards
me.

I waited just a moment so her internal
muscles could adjust because she was so tight, then I pushed her
off and then pulled her on again a few more times.

Eventually, the pressure on my cock was so
great that I had to feel more of her, so I made sure she was back
as far as she could go and then I asked her to draw her knees up
and hang onto her ankles so her pussy jutted out and slightly
upwards.

I leaned over her and putting my hands on the
back of the sofa I slid into her roughly and began pounding her so
hard that she had to muffle a scream and I started to groan.

I rammed and rammed into her deeply and then
I felt myself cumming and I spurted my cum all over her inside, and
then outside as I started to withdraw. I had no idea if she was on
the pill or anything.

“Where are you going?” she almost yelled.

“Are you on the pill?” I asked,
breathless.

“Yes, I’ve been on it for a year.”

My cock and I did a mental high five and I
slid right back inside of her.

I stroked her and stroked her and was able to
keep it up for another five minutes until all of my remaining cum
was inside of her.

Because I’d pulled out a bit I could see some
dripping down her pussy.

My cock jerked.

I sat down beside Sue on the sofa as she
relaxed her legs and sat upright.

All she did was smile.

 


 


AFTER HALF AN HOUR we were both totally naked
and sixty-nining it on the sheepskin run in front of the sofa. I
was deep into her pussy with my tongue and she had my cock at the
back of her mouth, sucking on it like it was one of those massive
all-day lollipops.

I’ve found that the side by side position,
although at opposite ends of each other of course, worked best for
this particular oral delight.

Other ones had their own distinct advantages,
depending on what was being done to the other person, or what was
happening. She tasted so sweet and I wanted of much of her as I
could get.

Every now and then I glanced upstairs and
tried to listen if my wife was waking up but even downstairs, I
heard her snoring so I knew she was dead to the world. I returned
my attention to Sue and her nether regions—making sure her pussy
was well taken care of by my tongue and fingers.

I could feel every time she sucked my cock
deep into her mouth and I felt the beginnings of a climax.

“Stop for a minute and kneel over me.”

She took her sweet mouth off my cock and then
did as I asked, hovering a few inches over my chest.

“Scoot up. I want you over my face.”

That was better, I could see her pussy and
work on it as well as run my fingers all over her ass, squeezing
her cheeks hard and then inserting a few fingers inside there too.
She was as tight in her ass as she had been in her pussy, until I
loosened it up. Maybe a bit later I’d loosen up her ass as
well.

My climax was approaching again so I moved
her down and jammed her immediately and deeply onto my cock. “Move
up and down on me and squeeze me hard,” I ordered.

She did and I had to clench my teeth at the
feeling. I seemed to be able to touch her everywhere inside of her
tight pussy—feel her everywhere—and then I spurted what felt like
my entire being deep inside of her and it felt so good I
groaned.

While we climaxed together, I made sure that
I kept on ramming deep within her because I could remain hard for a
little while afterwards, and I squeezed her breasts which were
jiggling in front of me and I managed to snag one and suck on first
one nipple, then the other.

Her nipples were large for one so young but
they sure tasted good in my mouth.

When she’d finished, she collapsed on top of
me with my cock still inside of her and with my cum oozing out all
around it.

 


 


SUE AND I did drink a glass of wine together.
We were both laid back on the sofa, talking softly about our lives
and plans. She played with my cock with her other hand and
occasionally, I kissed her on the neck and ran my hand across her
breasts. It was just after midnight.

Even though her skin was white and clean and
pure, her nipples and also her pussy lips, were a dusky rose color
and the contrast made me wild. I had to restrain myself though
because if I got too loud, I could wake up my wife.

“Let’s make some plans where we don’t need to
worry about anyone else,” I told her at one point, and she
agreed—hardening my cock instantly.

I looked at it, all sticking up and getting
impatient
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