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CHAPTER 1. OLD FAMILY FRIEND CUMS FOR DINNER
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Mike was out working out in the garage, laying on his weight bench, he just finished three sets of ten of two hundred pounds. He was in pretty good shape and always had naturally wide shoulders and big arms, but he wasn’t looking to get bigger just to stay fit and toned. Tori sauntered in still wearing her skimpy red satin robe, the back of it was barely covering her soft round ass cheeks as they peeked out the bottom. The front was right at the bottom of her neatly trimmed mound, one reach or stretch, she would be fully exposed. She walked over to Mike still laying on the bench, where she stood there with a wide leg stance smoking a cigarette, giving him full view of what he missed last night. “Do you plan on getting dressed today, or are you going to just walk around half naked all day?” asked Mike, eyes lingering at the treasure between her legs.  “I am dressed,” Tori replied sarcastically. Mike shook his head, “Whatever.” “So listen, I just got a call from an old friend of my parents, from when I was younger.  He had no relation to us, just family friend, but he was like a second father to me when I was still living at home. He sometimes give me a ride to school or work, or volleyball practice, he usually came over for the holidays, He was really nice to us kids. Bought us candy and toys, and clothes, just a really sweet guy. I haven’t seen or talked to him in years, but I guess he got my number from my sister Cindy. Anyways he’s in town for the night and asked if he could come by for a visit, I said yeah that would be great, is that ok.” Mike sat up “Uh well you already invited him, so I guess it’s going to have to be ok isn’t it.” Sounding a little irritated. “I didn’t think it would be a big deal and would be nice to see him again.”  “it’s not a big deal, it’s fine, but I hope you plan on changing your outfit before he gets here.” Tori shot him with kind of a “No Shit” look, as she turned and went back in the house, ass cheeks doing the badonk adonk sway as she walked away. 

Mike was a little irritated with the whole family friend second father thing, she should have asked him first, he would have said that’s fine, but the assumption is what upset him. Secondly, a guest coming over meant Mike wasn’t getting laid tonight. She obviously wouldn’t want her “Second Father” to hear moaning and groaning coming from our bedroom, so getting laid was out of the question. Mike thought the only shot he had of any action was to outlast her and when she was drunk and passed out in bed, he would quietly slide his dick in her slack mouth. He had done that to her before when she got hammered and passed out without giving him any. He didn’t know how much coke Tori had left from last night, so he made a call and placed his order, ensuring he had his own supplies. He told Tori he had to run to the beer store, and he would be back in a little while. His guy was only a few miles away, so he was back in no time with the party supplies and beer. By the time he got back, Tori had finally changed out of her robe, she had on a light powder blue knit mini dress with a cinched waist, backless halter top. The midriff and bodice were crocheted, the open weaving teasing glimpse of her golden skin beneath. It was scandalously short, hugging her curves like a second skin, her hard nipples faintly visible through the crocheted holes. The top resembled a string bikini crocheted top, her full breast straining against the fabric. She paired it with sky blue 6-inch heels that made her legs look endless and her ass even more inviting. Mike looked at her, his eyes raking over, “Wow, you look amazing, but that’s what you want to wear for a reunion with your “Second Father”?”

Tori met his gaze defiantly, her dress riding high enough to flash the edge of her lace panties with every sultry step, “What’s wrong with it?” Mike put his hands up, “Nothing, forget I said anything.” But inside, his suspicions simmered. This wasn’t an outfit for a father figure, this was bait. Tori walked into the living room to where Lenny was sitting on the couch standing there with her hands on her hips and a wide stance, that made the short dress ride even higher, exposing the soft inner curves of her golden thighs, “Lenny, do you see anything wrong with my outfit?” Lenny, nervously shifting in his seat, “No,” as he shook his head, while his eyes lingered on her barely concealed body. “See Lenny thinks it looks nice.” “I said it looks nice too, I’m just saying if your meeting someone who’s supposed to be like your second father, you might want to dress a little more conservative.” Mike no sooner finished speaking than the doorbell rang, the chime cutting through the tension like a sharp knife. “Wow, he’s early, what’s this guy’s name anyways?” asked Mike. “His names Gary.” 

Mike opened the door and there stood on the front porch was Gary, a 6’1, 220-pound gray haired man, wearing a pair of blue jeans, a white undershirt tank top and flipflops, who looked in very good shape for his age, like he was a former marine or something. “Hi, I’m Mike, you must be Gary.” “That would be me,” his voice deep and gravely, sounding very John Wayne like,” replied Gary. The two men shook hands
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