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MUDPUDDLE REUNION

 I was almost finished
unpacking when the phone rang. “Hello, Andy’s Chinese Buffet and
Massage Parlor,” I said as I picked up.

“Yes,” a sweet voice said on the other end,
“I’m looking for a strong sexy man to help me move into my
dorm.”

“Interesting. How much are you willing to
pay?”

“Well, I don’t have much money on me, but
I’ll reciprocate in blowjobs.”

“Well, all right then. I’ll be right
down.”

◄►

Annie and her mom were
already unloading the car when I got down to the lot. As soon as
Annie saw me, she came hurrying over, jumped up, and threw her arms
around my neck. I caught her in my arms, one hand coming up under
her ass to support her. We’d only seen
each other a few times over the summer, and the feel of her breasts
pressing against me and her firm ass in my hand was enough to give
me an instant hard-on. The urge to grope her was almost
overwhelming, but I saw her mom watching us from the
car.

Not that her mom would
mind—she was the sort parent who
didn’t care what her daughter did as long
as it made her happy—but I’d feel awkward doing it.

So I lowered Annie to the
ground and went over to get a load of stuff to take up to her room.
My dorm was on the ground floor, so it’d
been fairly easy to move in, but Annie’s was way up on the fourth,
and the building didn’t have an elevator. Of course the ladies made
me carry the heavy stuff, lugging Annie’s computer, her boxes of
books, and suitcases of clothes up all four flights. By the time we
finished, I was exhausted and sweating. I plopped down on Annie’s
bed while she and her mom went about unpacking.

Annie had on a pair of
tight jeans that clove to her ass in a most delightful way as she
crouched down to hook up the computer. If we’d been alone, I would’ve interrupted her work for a late
afternoon break. As it was, I just sat there and enjoyed the show.
After about five minutes, I debated whether I should excuse myself
to the bathroom, but I decided it’d be better to save up for a
passionate release tonight once we were alone.

Annie’s mom noticed me staring and said, “Nice view?”

“Actually, I prefer the
front.”

“He prefers whatever I
give him.” Annie gave her butt a wiggle.

“Don’t tease the
boy.”

“It’s the only way to get
him to do work.”

“Hey, you promised a
blowjob for this,” I said, momentarily forgetting Annie’s mom was
standing next to me.

She laughed and
said, “I’m sure Annie will pay
up.”

“Believe me, with what I
pay, he should be my drooling slave.”

“I’m not?”

“Well…” she said with an
wicked grin.

“Besides,” I continued,
now completely forgetting that the other person in the room was
Annie’s mom, “It’s not like you don’t get anything out of
it.”

“True.” She looked at her
mom and held her hands apart to indicate a size while mouthing,
“Eight inches.”

Her mom gave her a high-five.

I blushed and said,
“I feel like a piece of meat.”

“Exactly as it should be,”
Annie said.

◄►

After we got everything
unpacked, Annie’s mom took us out to
dinner at a local Thai place, then we went to Staples and Wal-Mart
to buy some extra supplies. By the time we got back to campus, it
was almost ten o’clock, and a horrible storm had blown in. Annie’s
mom dropped us off in the parking lot, and we hurried across to the
dorms.

“So what else do you want
to do tonight?” I asked as we reached the building.

“I don’t know,” she said
hesitatingly. “It’s been a long day.” Even though she’d arrived
after me, she’d had a longer trip, having to get up at six this
morning to load the car. “And I still have to fix up my
room.”

She had a point. I still
had unpacking to do, having been interrupted by
Annie’s call. And who knew if my roommate
had arrived since I left. I might have to help him sort his stuff,
too. Still... “You’re trying to get out of paying me.”

“No, just giving you a
raincheck. Here.” She undid the top two buttons of her blouse,
revealing her lovely cleavage. “Think about this tonight, and then
I’ll pay you off tomorrow.” She reached up and pulled my head down
to kiss me.

◄►

My roommate
hadn’t arrived. That wasn’t
surprising—lots of people waited until Sunday to move into the
dorms. Looking at the pile of stuff I still had to put away, I
couldn’t muster the energy to finish. I moved it over to my
roommate’s bed and then put sheets on mine.

I changed into sweat pants
and settled onto my bed to have a good wank. I’d just gotten myself hard when I heard a rapping on my
window. I froze, afraid for a moment that I’d forgotten to close
the blinds, but when I looked over they were shut.

I twisted them open and
found Annie standing outside, the hard rain having completely
soaked her mane of curly black hair, which now hung heavy and limp
past her shoulders. She made a “come out
here,” gesture at me.

I pulled on a T-shirt,
stuffed my keys in my pocket, and put on sandals. I was more than a
little worried. Was something wrong? Why hadn’t she called? She didn’t look upset or anything.

“What is it?” I asked when
I stepped outside.

“Come on!” she said,
having to raise her voice over the sound of wind and
rain.

“Come where?”

“I wanna play!” And with
that, she ran off into the night.

I hurried to catch up. She led me across
campus to the freshmen dorms, which were built around a huge quad,
almost two hundred feet to a side. The rain had turned the whole
thing into a bog. I caught up with her when she stopped to jump in
a mudpuddle.

“What are you doing?” I
said.

“Having fun. Didn’t you
ever play in the mud?”

“As a kid.”

“Fuddyduddy!” She grabbed
me by the arm and pulled me off balance. I fell in the mud with a
splash.

As I pushed myself up,
Annie sprinted away. She stopped ten feet away and called,
“Come on!”

I ran towards her, but as I drew near, she
stomped in a puddle, splashing still more over me.

“You jerk.” I laughed and
made a grab for her, but she was off again; I gave chase. We spent
what felt like hours but couldn’t’ve been more than minutes dashing
back and forth across the quad. Finally I caught Annie, grabbing
her around the waist and spinning her around. We tumbled to the
ground, landing with her on top of me. “I win,” I told
her.

She straddled my waist with
her legs and pinned my arms to the ground. “Who won?”

“I did.”

She let go of one wrist and
unbuttoned her blouse some more. “Who
won?” she repeated.

“You did, oh beauteous
mistress.”

“That’s better.” She bent
down and gave me a patronizing kiss on my forehead, as though she
were a queen bestowing a boon upon a peasant. I moved my head to
the side and kissed her on the soft part of her shoulder. I reached
up with my free hand to massage her right breast. She only had
B-cups, but their weight felt wonderful in my hands. She let out a
small groan as I kissed along her neck and squeezed her breast
through the soft fabric of her bra.

Annie sat up and undid the last three
buttons of her blouse. I reached behind her and unclasped her bra.
The cups fell free, revealing her beautiful tits, rain water
running down their wondrous curves and around her nipples. When she
was really turned on, her areolas would all but disappear, leaving
two pink nubs like pencil erasers.

She was really turned on right now.

My lips pressed around one
nipple while my hand played with the other. God,
it’d been over a month since I’d had a
chance to enjoy these fine breasts, and I could’ve spent all night
playing with them. But Annie had other ideas. She slid off me and
lay on her back in the mud-stained grass. I crawled over her and
started kissing her belly—flat but not athletic, with a pleasant
softness to it. My hand slid under the waistband of her jeans and
stroked her pussy through the damp cloth of her panties, while my
mouth worked its way in the other direction, taking a path through
her breasts, across her chest, and up her neck. She was spattered
with dirt, and I tasted grit in my mouth, but I didn’t
care.

Our lips locked together in
the kiss I’d been dreaming of giving her
for the last two months, and our hips rocked against each other in
dry humps. Her hands roamed across my back, her fingernails, which
had drawn blood on more than one occasion, raking against the wet
cotton of my shirt.

We would’ve undoubtedly fucked right there on the quad had I not
noticed the glowing red cherries of cigarettes on the patio of the
nearest dorms.

“I think we have an
audience,” I whispered to Annie.

She looked over and saw the
half dozen freshmen standing outside smoking. “Maybe we should retire back to your dorm?” She buttoned her
shirt sufficiently not to cause trouble if we ran into campus
security on the way back, and I tried to arrange my raging hard-on
so it wouldn’t be too obvious through my pants.

◄►

We were barely through the door of my room
when we began tearing our clothes off, throwing them every which
way. They left muddy marks wherever they struck. I kicked the door
shut with barely a backwards glance to make sure it latched, and
then picked Annie up and carried her to the bed
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