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The Beast
Unveiled

Misty was an anomaly on Washington
Street. The street was a nice little bit of suburban sprawl;
families on both sides, mostly middle age couples with children in
their late teens now, though most had moved here and raised their
families in these homes when their children were small. Misty was
the only divorcee on the block. Other families had broken of
course, but those had moved, one parent unable to afford the large
homes in the area.

Misty had once been young and full of
dreams of a large family of her own. She had met the man she
planned to have that family with in law school, and they had bought
the home with children in mind after graduation. When they had
discovered that Misty was barren, the asshole had left her and now
was a partner in a big law firm across town with a young trophy
wife and two young sons. Misty had long since gotten over him
though, and had thrown herself into her career as a
prosecutor.

She’d dated of course, a girl had
needs, and Misty’s appetites were voracious. She spent her free
time on the prowl, enjoying man after man, never trusting any
enough to give her heart away again after her husband had betrayed
her. When she wasn’t chasing men or working the long hours her job
often required, she spent most of her time working in carefully
tended gardens around her home.

Often she enlisted the aid of one of
the neighborhood teens, hiring them to assist her with the heavy
lifting when her various gardening projects and other tasks around
the home. Jeremy was a favorite, and she had been hiring him since
before he was in high school, and now he was headed off to college
when the summer ended, all grown up. He’d always been a sweet boy,
and worked very hard. His parents had bought into the neighborhood
late, and Misty knew they struggled to make ends meet, which was
why she had started hiring Jeremy in the first place, but his
strong work ethic, and charming sense of humor had made him a great
helper and he had continued working for her even after he acquired
a job at the local market. Misty had admired his character for a
long time and knew that he would be a success in whatever venture
he aspired to.

It was Saturday morning, and she and
Jeremy had planned to plant some new trees in the backyard. He was
supposed to arrive at nine, and as it was now almost ten, Misty was
getting concerned. In the five years that she had known him, Jeremy
had never been late once. When the knock finally came at the door,
Jeremy apologized for being late, and they sat about getting the
planting done. As they worked, it was very obvious that something
was bothering Jeremy, his usual happy demeanor was absent, and in
its place was a melancholy young man. Around noon, Misty went in
and made them a light lunch. As they sat down on the patio to eat,
Misty couldn’t keep quiet any longer.

“What’s eating at you
Jeremy, you don’t seem like yourself today?” she asked.

The sudden blush on Jeremy’s cheeks
gave her some idea, but she looked at him expectantly anyway.
Anything that could bother this otherwise happy young man too this
degree, was something that he probably needed to talk about, and
given what she thought the nature of the problem might be he
probably didn’t want to discuss it with his parents.

“Nothing really Ms.
Stanton, I’m just tired. I didn’t get much sleep last night” he
responded tentatively.

“You do know I’m a
prosecutor; it’s my job to know when people aren’t being completely
truthful” she said with a laugh to take the sting from the
words.

Jeremy looked away. It was obvious that
whatever was bothering him was something that he found embarrassing
discussing with his boss.

“Well, if you need to talk
about things, you can talk to me anytime about anything” she told
him.

Jeremy just nodded, and the two of them
went back to eating in silence. When they had finished, they went
straight back to work and finished up around two in the afternoon.
In that time hardly a word was spoken other than what was required
for the job they were doing, and it was so out of character for
Jeremy that Misty couldn’t help but try one more time to get the
young man to open up before he left.

“Jeremy, I know something
is bothering you, and I can’t make you tell me, but I would feel
remiss if I didn’t try to help” she said, hoping he would shake of
the reticence and confide in her.

Again Jeremy blushed. His eyes cast
down rather than turning away, his gaze resting on her ample
breasts, which only caused him to blush further and told Misty that
her guess had been correct and that his troubles were with a member
of the opposite sex.

“Woman troubles is it?
Nothing better than discussing those with another of the species,
sometimes we have insight to share that another man won’t” she
encouraged.

The pained expression on his face when
he looked up at her was painful to behold in one so young. Misty
knew it couldn’t be a lack of interest in the attractive young man.
He’d developed a man’s body, and had a pleasing countenance. Misty
realized as she thought it for the first time that he really was an
attractive young man, and she liked younger men. The thought
brought unbidden a desire that she had never had before concerning
her young helper.

Finally Jeremy spoke. “It’s kind of
embarrassing to talk to anyone about this, especially a…a
woman.”

“It’s ok, Jeremy, I
understand, but you’ll feel better if you get it off your chest and
perhaps I can help” she responded, using her most soothing and
calming voice that was known for getting confessions from the
criminals that her job placed her in contact with.

“I…I can’t get laid. How’s
that for an embarrassing statement” he finished, his face turning
bright red.

Misty was puzzled. Jeremy was a good
looking attractive young man with a bright future, and she knew he
had dated several girls. Was the poor boy just so unfortunate that
he had only dated prudes?

“I know you’ve dated
Jeremy, when was the last time?” she asked.

“Never” he
replied.

Misty had intended to ask about his
most recent date, and not expected to hear his admission of
virginity. It took a moment to register but when it did, she was
dumbfounded. A high school graduate that was still a virgin and
didn’t want to be was a rare thing.

“Let’s have a seat in the
living room and talk” she suggested.

Jeremy followed her to the couch and as
she sat facing him, her legs curled underneath her, she noticed him
looking at her surreptitiously. Could he be interested in
her?

“So why do you think it is
that you can’t, as you say, get laid” she asked.

Jeremy looked away for a moment,
struggling to explain something that was troubling him. “I think it
is my size, you know, down there” he finally said, the blush which
had never completely faded from his cheeks now darkening
anew.

So he thought his penis was too small,
a common theme, but it shouldn’t stop a boy entirely. So many had
seen a couple of the overhung men in porn movies and developed a
complex based on feelings of insecurity.

“I’m sure your penis is
plenty big enough to satisfy a girl. It has a lot more to do with
technique than size you know” she said.

Jeremy looked at her almost angrily.
“It isn’t too small, it’s too damn big!” he almost shouted as his
frustration spilled forth. “My last girlfriend actually tried, but
made me stop before I got it all the way in, claiming it hurt too
much. None of my other dates have made it farther than looking at
it, and saying there was no way I was sticking that thing in
them!”

Misty was shocked, she hadn’t even
considered that possibility. She loved them big and the bigger the
better, so it was hard for her to imagine a cock too large. “I
can’t believe those girls wouldn’t want a big hard cock” she said
absently, blushing herself when she realized what she had
said.

“Sorry about that, it’s
just difficult for me to imagine. I didn’t realize that could be an
issue” she said, trying to return to a more professional
dialog.

“I’ve had several girls
look at it and literally tell me there was no way that thing would
fit in them, I don’t know what to do” Jeremy complained.

Misty was intrigued. “Just how big is
it?” she asked, unable to restrain herself from the question. The
whole conversation had her body heating up, and though it would be
perfectly legal for her to make a move on Jeremy, she didn’t want
to upset him, or get the reputation of being a cradle robber. She
was almost twice his age, and though he was an adult in the eyes of
the law, mom and dad probably still thought of him as their little
boy.

“I’ve never measured, but
it is pretty big. Evidently it is too big” Jeremy replied. “I could
show you I guess” he said without looking at her.

“Ok…” Misty said, certain
this was a bad idea, but curiosity was killing her.

Jeremy stood up and unzipped. As he
slid his jeans down off his lean hips, Misty tried to keep a
professional poker face on, but as more and more of his cock slid
into view with no end in sight, her jaw slowly dropped. When the
head finally came into view she couldn’t believe what she saw. Only
the faintest sign of an erection and he was already over an inch
and a half in diameter and at least nine inches long.

“Umm…does it expand much
when you are hard?” she asked.

Jeremy looked at her, allowing his gaze
to linger on her breasts trapped in her low cut white top. As he
did, his cock twitched and began to stiffen. Misty was pleased. He
was looking at her, a woman nearly twice his age and becoming
aroused.

“It does get harder, yes?”
she asked.

Jeremy didn’t say anything, just kept
staring at her as he grasped his big tool and stroked it lightly.
The expansion continued and he was soon rigid. Misty could grasp
his cock with both hands and still there would have been a lot of
cock showing. She wondered if her hand would even reach around
him.

“That is a wonderful
specimen Jeremy, there are plenty of women that would love to get
that inside them” she said, her eyes never leaving his engorged
tool.

“Well, I haven’t found any
yet” he said.

“You know one” she said,
and then once again realized what she had said. “Sorry, I don’t
want to offend you Jeremy, but a woman my age isn’t scared of such
a thing.”

Jeremy smiled. “Are you saying you’d
like to have it inside you?” he asked.

Misty was caught and cornered, and the
truth was she wanted nothing more than to give herself to this
young man. “I don’t think your parents would approve” she said, not
denying it, but not agreeing either. If he wanted her, he’d have to
make the move himself.

“I don’t think I’d be
telling them. I have been attracted to you forever you know. I know
I’m young and inexperienced, but I would love to be your lover” he
said in a rush of words that he had obviously rehearsed.

Misty began to wonder if the entire
conversation wasn’t a setup, but at this point she didn’t care, she
wanted to feel that huge cock thrusting inside her. “Young man, are
you suggesting that we should have sex?” Misty said her tone
stern.

“No Miss Stanton, well, I
mean to say…” Jeremy trailed off, clearly worried that he had
overreached.

“Jeremy, you are a silly
boy still at times. I am going to be perfectly candid, I would love
to have sex with you, but it wouldn’t be good for me to upset my
neighbors. Nor would I want anyone thinking I’m taking advantage of
you. You are going to have to promise me that this stays between
us.”

Jeremy looked at her as though he was
deeply wounded. “You will?” he said, his excitement
evident.

“I will teach you how to be
lover so that the next time you are getting physical with a date,
her body won’t let her refuse you know matter how much that big
cock scares her” Misty replied, warming to the idea of training the
young stud.

Jeremy was peeling off his remaining
clothes even before she finished speaking. Misty watched him,
amused, and walked over to lock the door. “I can see this is going
to take a while. The first thing that you need to learn is to not
rush” she told him, turning back to face him.

The look of disappointment on his face
in that moment was almost painful to witness. His cock was
straining already and the clear precum that oozed from the tip to
run down under his cock was testament to his need. Misty realized
that he needed to take the edge off, and to know that she wouldn’t
back out before he would be able to concentrate on what she had to
share with him.

“Come to my bedroom” she
said, taking his hand and leading the way.

Once
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