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BRAT’S INFATUATION

 


“Daddy, you owe me the money because mummy never comes home
anymore,” I whine into my new, high-tech, top of the line mobile
phone. “How am I supposed to afford to go to the Bahamas with Cindy
and her mum’s boyfriend if you don’t give me the money?”

I hear some flicking of paper and shifting of items. That
loser is probably not even listening and is working instead. It’s
no wonder that my mother is fucking the pool boy. My father is the
biggest idiot there is.

As I wait for him to realize that I’ve stopped talking, I
think back to my own several times taking the pool boy’s big
Spanish cock. He was a whole six inches and my pussy ached for days afterwards. I
love it when they have big cocks like...

“Sorry, precious. My secretary came in.”

“Money, daddy.”

“Oh, what was it for again?”

“My Spring Break trip.”

“I thought you left school?”

I roll my eyes. Of course he would
bring up that again.

“I’m taking a break.”

“I see...”

“The money, daddy. Mummy said I could go.”

I hear him click a pen and starts scrawling something on
some paper. I fear he’s forgotten, but he comes back on the line
shortly after and says, “Just tell my secretary to wire it to one
of your credit cards.”

“Oh, thank you, daddy!” I purr. “I love you so
much.”

“Of course, of course. So will I see you at dinner
tonight?”

“Sure,” I tell him. “I’ll be there.”

My father has plans for me to meet one of the younger men
at his firm at a dinner for some of the executives. I’m going to
blow it off to go to a club with Jenny and Cindy, but I don’t tell
him that. The man has the memory of a mouse. He won’t even remember
that I was supposed to be there.

I hang up and relax a little on my
stool at the breakfast bar. Going to the Bahamas is going to be
fun.

“Hey you.”

Arms wrap around me and hold me tight. My bestest friend in
the whole world kisses me on the cheek and then slips a spoon into
my bowl of ultra light, no fat diet cereal and puts it to her lips
before deciding that it probably has 20 calories more than she’s
allowed today and slides it back in the bowl.

“Should you be walking around like that?” I ask when I see
what she’s wearing.

Cindy is short, brunette and has big tits. She’s wearing
one of Steve’s - her mother’s boyfriend - sports t-shirts and I can
see the curve of her butt slipping out from under the hem. She’s
wearing a blue g-string and nothing else.

“Like what?”

“Like you just fucked Steve and he’s about to burst through
the door for a second round of older man on younger woman
romance.”

“I look that way?”

I roll my eyes. She has no sense of decency. At least hide
the fact that she doesn’t sleep in her own bed 9 nights out of 10
and only misses that other 1 because her mother has returned home
to take care of her hunky boyfriend.

“Never mind.”

I pour some crystal clear mineral water into the cereal and
take a bite. It tastes like cardboard that has been left out in the
rain for a few days that someone decided to mince up into a food
item, but at least I’ll be ultra lean for the beach next month. It
will all be worth it then.

The kitchen door slides open and I
glance over my shoulder to find Steve standing there in nothing but
a pair of thick training pants. Every time I see him half naked,
which is frequently with how many times I stay over at his place
(it being super close to the party district and super convenient to
where I like to shop), I slowly fall more and more head over heels
for him.

From top to bottom he is
hot.

His eyes are a forest shade of brown
and his skin is tanned. Steve might be 40, but his body is that of
a very lean and strong 20 year old. Veins and muscles pop out and
he has tattoos all down one arm that end at the sleeve (something
that allows him to put on those gorgeous suits he wears to work and
look nothing like the filthy man that is sleeping with both the
mother and the daughter staying in his home).

“Are you wearing my t-shirt again?” he asks.

“I had nothing clean.”

Steve strolls in and gives me and
Cindy a short peek on the cheek. I take a good long look at his ass
as he comes around to the other side of the counter and eyes my
breakfast.

“You know that’s not food, right?”

I smile sweetly and shrug. “It keeps me thin.”

Steve’s eyes roll over me and I feel a wired sense of
desire. He must have noticed that my pajama top is a little too
small. Cindy might have big tits, but they aren’t perfect like
mine. I hope he can see my perky little nipples properly. I iced
them in the morning, so he would notice.

The man says something about being already just fine and
starts preparing a big fat steak and a mixture of sauteed
vegetables. I don’t know which I salivate over more the food he
eats or him.

“Are you two going to school today?” he asks.

Steve doesn’t know that I quit. I haven’t told him because
I don’t want him to know that I have no ambition in life other than
to party, drink and take drugs and occasionally fuck a big
dick.

“We have to study,” Cindy tells him.

I glance at her. Are we going to do that again? She’s so
naughty.

“Well, don’t be playing the music too loud this time in your
room. It ruins my concentration when I am getting ready to work
out.”

“Of course we won’t,” I say. “Working out is very
important.”

Very important to me getting off that
is.


NOT A LESBIAN

 


‘I’m so not a lesbian for doing this,’ I keep telling
myself.

The situation is obscene. Cindy has
been obsessed with licking cunt since she met Lara Forester in year
one of university and had a tryst that nearly had her mother
calling for an intervention. Now, as a good friend, I support her
by allowing her to secretly indulge in her sexual fetishes through
letting her go down on me.

None of that makes me gay.

I grasp her head and refuse to look down at her. To see
that sexy little minx’s tongue working away on my bald pussy makes
me uncomfortable. I moan as she runs her fingers over my soaked
pussy lips and works them around my asshole. Sometimes she sticks
them inside, but usually I prefer it when she sucks on my clit and
licks around the cup.

In front of me is my entertainment. Steve is curling 40
pounds either side and his arms are swollen with blood and fluids.
My nipples are rock hard watching him pushing himself harder and
harder as the workout set comes to an end. The closet from where I
am watching only 10 meters away in the apartment block’s gym seems
hot as hell. My passion for his sexy body knows no ends.

“Yes,” he growls and drops the weights.

There are three other people working
out in the gym and they all look on in awe of his sexy frame. The
man takes a little time to check himself out and I can see the
approval in his eyes.

“Cindy, he’s so sexy,” I groan.

Sensing my need she slurps on my cunt
at full speed. A warm rush of adrenaline kicks through my system as
I near my orgasm. When I cum, it is to the thought of Steve sucking
on my clit - something a bad boy alpha male like him would never do
- and forcing his big fingers into my pussy.

I cum in a hot rush of juices and lean
against the rear wall of the closet that we snuck into when no one
was looking.

“Your mum’s boyfriend is so hot,” I groan.

Cindy sticks two fingers in me and
Steve picks up an even larger set of weights to work his huge
swollen shoulders.

God save me for how naughty it is, but
I really want that man.


BAD NEWS LEADS TO GOOD
THINGS

 


I push through the door and stomp
inside.

“That fucking loser has canceled my credit cards,” I
cry.

Steve stares on as I rush to the
living room in search of Cindy.

“She’s not here, kiddo,” he informs me.

I stop and squeeze my finger nails
into the palms of my hands and feel a trickle of blood run down the
left one.

“We were supposed to go next week!” I complain. “How could
he do this to me?”

Steve strolls over and takes my hand
and leads me to the couch. I calm a little with how arousing his
huge, rough hand pressed against my much smaller one is.

“Why did David cancel your card?”

I look away. I don’t want him to know about
this.

“Babe, you have to talk to me.”

“He found out that I have quit school and tried to pawn me
off on one of his stooges. I didn’t turn up to the date and he went
and canceled everything.”

He pats me on the shoulder.

“Your father is probably just angry,” Steve says. “He’ll get
over it.”

“I doubt that. He’s such an idiot. I was really looking
forward to this. It was when I was going to...”

I realize exactly who I am about to
say that to.

“Going to do what?” Steve asks.

“I, ah...”

The big man leans in and looks me hard
in the eyes.

“I know why
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