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Chrissy and I were having a hot session doing the 69 on each other with Dave watching while he stroked his cock in anticipation of joining us. Then Chrissy shifted positions and started going down on me. She encouraged Dave to get behind her and fuck her doggy style as she ate my pussy while I groaned. Soon we had a hot threesome happening, and as Dave thrusted his rock hard dick into Chrissy’s wet pussy, I could feel her move into me as he pounded her hard and we were all groaning with pleasure and getting ready to come. I was once again amazed at how slutty and naughty I had become. While I was enjoying the hot sex I was getting from grocery store bag boys to retired airline pilots, a part of me wondered how long it would last. Here’s how I got started.

I was enjoying life as a flight attendant for a major airline living with my airline pilot boyfriend when I managed to ruin things. We split up and I was back to sharing an apartment with my friend and fellow flight attendant Sandy. My head was in a bad place, and soon I pissed Sandy off, and I was alone.

Flying along one day, I was sitting on the jump seat feeling lonesome when it came over me. I’d been fairly good and conservative my entire adult life. What I should do was to get nasty and naughty for a while, get that out of my system and then try for another serious relationship. But how would I get started?

I looked out at the plane load of people heading for Tulsa, OK. Maybe this would be a good place to start. How would I recognize an opportunity to be naughty? I’d have to start by being flirtier and more open to pick up lines. Then I’d fuck the shit out of whoever I could and do the nastiest things I could imagine. A smile crossed my face. I was ready.
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Tulsa

[image: ]


The other two flight attendants and I got out of the hotel shuttle van at the Hilton Garden Inn at the Tulsa airport about midday. We looked around. No shopping, no nearby restaurants, nothing to do. We all went inside to the desk and checked in.

Lacy, our lead flight attendant started asking questions of the desk clerk as we collected our keys.

“This is the first time we’ve stayed here, and we have a long layover. Where’s the restaurants and activity around here?”

The clerk shook his head.

“Not much around here, but we can have the van take you to a location within 15 minutes. That would be a mall and an area where there is more to do. Your airline just started staying with us. I guess your usual downtown hotel is under renovation.”

Lacy nodded.

“Yeah, the Embassy Suites. There is a lot more to do around there. Okay, then ladies. Let’s meet down here in 30 and catch the van to somewhere.”

I begged off.

“I’m going to hang out. I’ll probably eat here. Right now, I want to swim and lay by the pool.”

I looked at the clerk. He nodded.

“We have a real nice pool and hot tub. You’ll like it.”

Lacy nodded.

“If we don’t see you tonight, our pickup time is at 0730.”

We said goodbye and went to our rooms. Once there, I turned down the A/C, stuck toilet paper in the door peephole, pulled back the bed covers and checked the sheets for pubic hairs, checked that the clock alarm was switched off, and ended up in the bathroom making sure it was fit for habitation. It passed my inspection, so I took my uniform off, and wearing bra and panties got out a clean blouse and pressed it, ready for tomorrow.

I then stripped down and got my bikini out of my bag and laid it out. Standing naked, I regarded myself in the full length mirror. Not too bad for 42 years old, I thought. I lifted my boobs as I watched myself. Just starting to sag a little. I ran my hands down my belly. Still flat, thanks to lots of swimming and sweat at the gym. I turned and looked at my ass. Not exactly perky, but not terrible either. I faced the mirror, running my hand down to my pubic hair and stroked my labia with my middle finger. Oooh, that felt good. After my swim and a glass or two of wine, I could lay in the tub and masturbate. Yeah, that was a plan.

I put on the bikini and a cover up and headed to the pool. There was nobody else using it. It was a nice warm summer day, and after picking out a lounge chair, I got in the water and started doing laps as best I could in the small pool. After about 15 minutes of back and forth while my mind was on other things, I climbed out, dripping and headed for my lounger. I was no longer alone.

A tall, lithe young man with short hair and sunglasses had set up shop about five chairs down from mine. He had on colorful swim trunks and was reading a book, getting some rays. I thought he was kind of cute, for a kid. I guessed that he was in his low 20s. He looked up as I walked by.

“Hi there!”

“Hi yourself.”

“It’s good to see you again.”

I must have looked puzzled. He laughed.

“Sorry, I was on your flight into here today. You were my flight attendant. It took me a minute; you look different without clothes on.”

He blushed immediately as I chuckled.

“I mean you look different out of uniform.”

I smiled at him. He was kind of cute.

“I knew what you meant. I’m Jess. Where were you sitting? On the plane, I mean.”

“I’m Kyle. Ahh, let’s see, Maybe 25F. Window seat on airplane right.”

I looked at him again as he smiled at me. Yep, kind of cute. I started toweling off, standing at my chair.

“Okay, let’s see. Dr. Pepper with no ice, right?”

He laughed.

“That’s incredible! How can you remember that?”

I smiled. It was time to be flirty. I needed to practice.

“I always remember cute guys.”

He blushed again. I continued.

“What brings you to Tulsa, Kyle? Must be something to do with aviation, right?”

He nodded.

“Yes, how did you know?”

“You said, airplane right. Most non-aviation people would not have said it that way.”

He smiled.

“I’m a mechanic. Or I will be. I just got out of the Air Force and am starting at Spartan School of Aviation to get my airplane and powerplant license. It’s an accelerated course since I was an Air Force mechanic. I was supposed to go out there today, but my student apartment is not ready, so they put me up here for the night.”

Hmm. Here for one night, eh? And cute and unattached for the moment. I sat down on my lounger facing him while leaning over so he could see my boobs clearly. He noticed and tried hard not to look. But he did. All straight men do.

“Where were you stationed, Kyle?”

“I’ve been at Grissom AFB north of Indianapolis for my entire enlistment. We had a few deployments to Europe and the AOR. Do you know what that means?”

I nodded.

“I’m a veteran, too. Army medical corps, emergency room technician. I’ve been to the AOR a few times.”  

He looked pleased.

“Wow, you’re the prettiest Army veteran I’ve seen.”

Then he blushed again. 

“Sorry, I know I shouldn’t say that. Sexual harassment and all that.”

I laughed.

“That’s okay, Kyle. You aren’t harassing me. I like to hear compliments. All women do, just in the right setting.”

Kyle looked relieved. We chatted about a few things, then I decided to work on being naughty.

“Why don’t we try the hot tub, Kyle? It looks nice.”

“Sure.”

We got in the tub, and Kyle figured out how to turn on the jets. We were covered in bubbles and enjoyed the warm water. I decided to be bold.

“Kyle? Can I ask you a personal question?”

He shrugged.

“Why not?”

“Are you married or have a steady girl friend?”

“Nope, unattached at the moment.”

I smiled my best cougar seductive smile at him.

“Is it still every young man’s fantasy to bang a flight attendant?”

His eyes opened wide, as if I had read his mind.

“Ahh... yes. I suppose that’s true. Yep.”

I went further, putting my hand on his arm.

“And do you have that fantasy, Kyle?”

He gulped.

“Well, yes. Sure. I guess everyone thinks about that.”

I scooted closer to him and reached for his crotch as I looked him in the eyes. The sexy talk already had him about half hard. I closed my fingers over his stiffening dick.

“Do you want to live out that fantasy, Kyle? Do you want to bang me?”

He stared at me.

“Yes. Yes, I’d like that.”

I started stroking his cock through his swim trunks.

“Does that feel good, Kyle?”

He nodded vigorously.

“Yes!”

“Take your cock out. I want to stroke it.”

He pushed his trunks down and his cock sprang free. It was a nice size and getting harder with each stroke of my hand. I went into full up cougar mode.

“Oh, Kyle. I love your cock. I want it inside me. Do you want to fuck me?”

His eyes rolled back in his head as I caressed his meat. 

“Oh, yeah. Yes!”

I gave his dick a little squeeze and let it go. He looked at me expectantly.

“In that case, let’s go to your room and get to it.”

We climbed out of the hot tub after Kyle pulled his trunks up, his boner very noticeable.

“Wrap a towel around your waist, honey. You’re looking a little excited.”

He grinned.

“That’s because I’m very excited!”

We went to the elevator and did not attract any attention. He was on the top floor, so on the ride up, I wrapped my arms around him and kissed him hard to keep him hard. It worked. I could feel his erection against my hips. The elevator dinged, and we composed ourselves and walked to his room. He opened the door and I walked in ahead of him, giving my hips some extra motion as I’m sure his eyes were locked on to my ass.

I stood at the foot of one of the beds and looked at him with a smile.

“Undress me, Kyle.”

His hands shook as he took my cover up off and laid it down on the bed. I turned around.

“Unhook my top, sweetie.”

His hands fumbled with the clasp, and after a shake of my shoulders, the skinny top fell to the floor. I turned back to him with a smile, my naked boobs facing him, the nipples erect with anticipation.

“Do you want to touch them? Go ahead.”

His hands went to my boobs like magnets. I put my arms around his neck and pulled him closer as he enthusiastically caressed my boobs. Too hard, but I’d wait until next time before mentoring him. I smiled as he ran his hands over me. Mentoring young studs who were half my age. Maybe that was naughty enough.

I reached for his trunks and slid them over his raging hard on, wrapping my fingers around the shaft and stroking it. He was hard as a rock and ready to fuck. I just needed to slow him down enough so I would get something out of it.

I let go of his dick and sat back on the edge of the bed, leaning back on my elbows as I smiled invitingly.

“Slide my bottoms off now, Kyle.”

He did so with no difficulty, and I lay naked on the bed in front of him. He was admiring my trimmed brown pubic hair and wondering what to do next. I spread my legs and took one of his hands and put it on my crotch.

“Finger me for a minute, sweetie. Then you can fuck me.”

He pushed a finger into me and started finger fucking me. I sighed. More mentoring to do. Later. I wanted that young cock. I placed my hand around his rigid shaft and pulled him close.

“Kyle, do you have a condom?”

He shook his head as he fingered me enthusiastically.

“No, sorry. I wasn’t planning on ...”

I smiled at him and gave his dick a squeeze.

“That’s okay for this first time, sweetie. When you get ready to come, and you’re going to come quickly because we are both very excited, you need to pull out. I’ll tell you what to do then. Got it?”

He nodded enthusiastically.

“Got it!”

I pulled his dick to my labia and rubbed the head against my wet lips to give it some lubrication.

“Pull your finger out and rub the head of your dick to get it slippery.”

He did so and was standing by. I smiled again.

“Now give me that big cock, sweetie!”

Kyle began to push in, and within seconds he had filled my pussy with young, eager meat. It felt good. I had forgotten how hard a young dick could get. Well, I’d just have to find some more to try!

He started a quick thrusting motion, which felt good but at that rate he wouldn’t last long.

“Slow down, sweetie! It’s not a race. As a matter of fact, stop for a minute. Stop and enjoy the feeling.”

He stopped and smiled at me.

“It does feel really good!”

I stroked his hair.

“I’m glad. See if this feels good, too.”

I squeezed my vagina around his dick with a Kegel exercise. His eyes opened wide.

“Holy crap! Wow!”

I chuckled at his exclamation. I pulled his head to me and kissed him deeply and gave his dick another pussy squeeze.

“Okay, start fucking me real slow, lover.”

He started a nice slow rhythm, which felt great. I probably would not come during this session, but I was going to hang on to this hard dicked young stud until he satisfied me.

I pulled his head up to look into my eyes.

“You’re doing it, Kyle! You’re fucking a flight attendant!”

He could not help but grin.

“Thanks! I’m really enjoying this!”

I patted his strong ass as he humped me.

“I’m glad, honey. Remember to pull out when you get ready to come.”

“Oh, yeah. I’m not quite ready yet.”

He kept up the smooth pace, and I was starting to feel a little tingly. After longer than I would have thought, his pace picked up and then he announced his imminent ejaculation.

“I’m going to come!”

He pulled out without me asking and looked down at his long slimy tool bobbing in front of him.

“Scoot up and shoot it on my tits!”

His eyes got wide, and he scrambled to straddle my torso, aiming his cock at my boobs. I put a hand on the shaft and started rapidly jerking him off, sneaking a finger into my pussy at the same time. I was close to coming. This was good and naughty.

Within 30 seconds, he groaned mightily, and his cock began spurting cum across my boobs. Spurts were going everywhere across my chest and even my neck. It was an erotic sight, and that along with my fingering, gave me a nice little orgasm. I sighed and leaned back as his dick dribbled cum across me.

Kyle was staring at my cum covered tits. I decided to be really naughty. I took both hands and smeared the slimy semen across my boobs and dribbled it across my nipples as he watched in fascination while I smiled up at him.

“You really did it, Kyle! You fucked a flight attendant and came on her tits! What a story you’ll have for your friends!”

He shook his head, grinning. 

“Nobody will ever believe this!”

“Admire the sight for a while, then get me a towel and a wet washcloth, please.”

After I cleaned up, I sat naked on the bed next to him, pulling him in for a kiss.

“You did really good, Kyle. Let’s go downstairs and get something to eat after I go to my room and get dressed. Then I’ll send you to a drugstore to get some condoms.”

He kissed me back and played with my boobs a little.

“Are we going to do it again?”

I smiled at him.

“Yes, lover. I’m going to teach you to eat pussy and give you a blow job and then we’ll fuck as many times as we can. How does that sound?”

He could not help grinning. 

“That sounds incredible!”

After dinner and a trip to the drugstore, we did all that and more. 

Kyle had great stamina. I fucked him frontwards, doggie style, with me on top and did the sixty nine. I had a couple of good orgasms. He came inside me with a condom twice, and for the grand finale about 2:00 am I culminated the training session by having him on his hands and knees while I jerked him off from behind then stuck a finger up his ass. He came like a firehose and collapsed on the bed, moaning. It was pretty darn naughty.

Leaving him asleep, naked on the bed lying in a puddle of cum, I dressed and walked back to my room smiling. This naughty thing was working out pretty well. I felt like a new woman. What would I do next to top this?
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