Contents

The Center of the Universe – Volume 7

Chapter 29 – Where she came from

Chapter 30 – Grey Clouds are passing

Chapter 31 – Alone, finally

Chapter 32 – Portrait of a young Woman

Chapter 33 – Goodbyes

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

​

The Center of the Universe – Volume 7


[image: image]


	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter 29 – Where she came from


[image: image]


After the swimming lesson, Tuyet wrote me the same evening how much she had enjoyed the time at the beach and how happy she that Phuong had lost her virginity that day. If we had the opportunity, we should do it again with her and Vu, Tuyet suggested.

But next, Tuyet wanted to be alone with me, possibly at her grandma’s house in the mountains, or we could go for coffee and then to a hotel. She also wanted to learn more about Nguyet and how the two of us had met.

Eventually, we agreed to drive to the mountains for another adventure, but that morning it was raining heavily. As sitting at a café in the rain wouldn’t be much fun, either, we didn’t know what to do. Tuyet said she was already dressed and ready to see me, so she suggested I just come to her house.

Her mom was still there but had plans for the day, and Tuyet’s dad was in Saigon with his parents. So, their house was pretty much available. Well, that was ballsy, but Tuyet was 19 now and, technically, it was no one’s business what she did.

If someone asked about me, Tuyet would probably just tell them that she enjoyed our conversations, as she could practice her English that way. I wasn’t in the mood for more hide-and-seek, either, so I just went and parked my motorcycle right outside their house. Frankly, I didn’t have a problem anymore meeting her mother.

Tuyet looked lovely, as she had thought we’d go out. She was wearing a white, collarless blouse with tiny dark-green leaves all over it. Her tender collarbones looked marvelous. Tuyet’s tailored pants were rather loose and ended just below her knees. I marveled at her fluffy, bobbing hair and then also her slim, cone-shaped calves, as she was walking barefoot in front of me after she had let me in.

The sound of the rain was comforting, somehow. We were standing in the kitchen downstairs, waiting for the kettle, when the screeching metal door at the entrance was pushed open and her mother appeared. She probably had forgotten something.

She didn’t look particularly enticing with her helmet, glasses, face mask, and rain coat, but she shook my hand with her keys in hers, and Tuyet introduced us briefly. As her mother was leaving, she told Tuyet to be a good host and fix me something to eat.

“Well, good thing we weren’t banging each other in the hall,” we laughed.

We had had quite a bash here on the ground floor on the fifth day of the Lunar New Year.

“She’s in town, so she could come back at any moment,” Tuyet cautioned me. “For sex, we’ll have to go upstairs... to my room,”

“I know. But now she won’t come back for a few hours, huh?”

“Probably not. She has a lot of errands to run,” Tuyet confirmed. “She told me she’d be back around three or three-thirty...”

“Do you think she finds it strange that I’m here?” I was curious.

“I don’t know. Maybe a little. But you are well-known in town, and respected as a teacher. She would probably say that I’m in good hands in your company,” she laughed. “She knows who you are and probably has already seen you on Facebook...”

As the water was ready, we put everything on a tray and went upstairs. I admired her willowy body and all its graceful movements again. The rain was still pounding our town, and there was no chance to go anywhere.

But we didn’t need to. We had everything here, and the afternoon promised to be exciting and relaxing, at the same time. Tuyet asked me if I was hungry – probably remembering what her mother had just told her – but I declined, saying that I could easily wait for another hour or so. It was just around eleven.

Up in her room, we sat down on the bed, after we had piled up a few pillows at the headrest. It was nice to listen to the downpour and be able to spend time together, without thinking about sex immediately. It was a little strange, however, that today the overture was missing.

We were alone, but for now it didn’t feel like we would undress or fuck any time soon.

“How did you meet Nguyet, actually?” Tuyet asked.

“Well, we used to work together. I met her on my very first day at the school and fell madly in love with her...” I told her.

“That’s been several years already...” Tuyet remarked.

“Oh yeah, I know. Almost six... she was only 24 at the time and that was one reason it didn’t work out. She told our boss, who relayed that to me, that I was too old and too big. I guess she probably meant that I was too fat...” I laughed.

“Well, you are kinda big...” Tuyet nodded in agreement. “You weigh almost three times as much as I do. But you aren’t fat. But you kept pursuing Nguyet for a while?” Tuyet asked.

“Of course. I invited her out for coffee, lunch, or dinner multiple times, but she always declined. She had never had a boyfriend and eventually told me that it wasn’t gonna work.”

“Oh, well. You seem to love your wife. And now you’re having an affair with Nguyet. So, it did work out, in some way...“ Tuyet concluded.

“Oh, in many ways, this is the best of both worlds. My wife is cuter than Nguyet and warmer, kinder; she has a bigger heart...”

“How exactly did your affair start, though? Did you go to a hotel?” giggled Tuyet.

“No, we went to a hotel the second time. The first time, her parents weren’t at home for a few days, and so Nguyet invited me to go for coffee, knowing we could go to her place if things went well...”

“And?!”

It seemed unavoidable to talk about sex with Tuyet.

“When we were at the coffee shop, I got pretty horny and asked her to show me her legs... which she did. Hesitatingly... I also saw her panties then for the first time. We were at that big old coffee shop, where the two of us met twice last summer...”

“And then you went to her house,” Tuyet continued my story.

“Yeah, she lives close by...”

“Tell me more, come on: how did you do it? I mean, everything must have been new to her since that was her first time...”

“We had tea near the entrance in their living room. And then, I took off my shorts and I asked her to take off her panties... she also removed her bra, but left her blouse and her skirt on. I still can’t believe that she did that... after so many years. And then she jerked me off. I came right there, in the living room, splashing all over the place, even her face.” 

“That’s hot. I want you to do that to me today...” Tuyet immediately insisted. “And did you fuck her properly, too... I mean later that day?”

“Yeah, maybe two hours later, upstairs in her bedroom, she rode me, and I came inside her. I took her virginity. Just like yours...” I laughed.

Tuyet admitted that that made her hot. She was panting a little, and her small bosom was heaving. She unbuttoned her pants and took them off. I could see her bush through her thin, white panties, but she sat down again for now. The ceiling fan was buzzing quietly, but the rain seemed to have subsided.

“What did you do up in her room?” Tuyet wanted me to tell her more.

“Well, first, before we fucked, I fingered her till she climaxed, as my dick wasn’t ready to get up again, since I had just come, downstairs... yeah, then I deflowered her as she was riding me. The bed was completely soaked, as you can imagine...”

“Did she like the sex?”

“Oh, yeah, yes. But what she perhaps liked the most was that a man was giving her his full attention. That, and that she finally wasn’t a virgin anymore. Keep in mind she was almost 30 when it happened. She desperately wanted to know what a dick looks like, how it feels to hold one, and to have it in your mouth. And your pussy, of course...”

“Beautiful. But I didn’t wanna wait with sex until 30,” Tuyet giggled again.

“Yeah, I know. People definitely need to take their time, I think, and wait until they’re ready, but 30 is kinda late... and if no one ever hits on you, your self-confidence goes down, doesn’t it?”

“Sure. By all means,” she confirmed. “So, are you gonna come on my face today?”

“If that’s what you want. But your period is just over so we could fuck with impunity...”

“I don’t know. I just feel like we play a little and when you’re ready, you come on my face. I think it’s the most fun if we do what we really feel like. And we have the time to do it twice today...”

“Good point. Ok, I’ll lick your pussy really long, because that’s something we haven’t done for a while, and if you still want me to come on your face, I’ll do that...”

“OK. Sounds nice.“

I got up to pee, and when I came back, she undressed unceremoniously. I took my clothes off, too, and realized how pleasant it was here, in her room. It wasn’t hot or muggy, just perfectly warm. She folded the bedspread, handed it to me, and sat down on the bed with her little pussy very close to the edge.

I kneeled down between her legs, with my back towards the wardrobe. I looked up one more time and we kissed profusely, before we embarked on our long journey of lust. I reached under her knees and pulled her closer. Her pussy wasn’t open yet and didn’t seem to be moist.

Tuyet had a nice little boat hull, though, and her inner labia looked almost intertwined, as they were resting outside. Tuyet fell onto her back, relaxed and folded her arms behind her head, totally relinquishing herself. I licked her inner thighs and groins, which were of a light brown color but had barely any hair on them.

Her bush pretty much ended next to her clit. I hadn’t shaved for about five days, which probably tickled her. I was licking the outside of her pussy now, but I still hadn’t opened it. Eventually, I separated her nether lips with the tip of my tongue, but only ever so slightly.

Tuyet moaned a little and moved from time to time. I licked upward from her perineum to her clit. Now, I pressed my tongue between her pink lips more forcefully. When I retreated, I watched them close again, which was utterly endearing. Yeah, for some reason, her cute little snatch didn't seem particularly hungry.

But he rain was getting stronger, just like my cock. Kneeling on the folded bedspread was pretty comfortable, and I was glad that she was offering herself in the way she was: no stress, no humping, and no insanity. Her whole girlish lap was like a painting. Pristine, almost too clean, and small.

I wondered about her hipbones; as beautiful and tender as she was, she looked almost too small to bear a child. Her thighs were absolutely free of any hair, but now I received the first whiff of warm, sourish pussy aroma. I licked the tip of my middle finger and touched her lips softly, still hesitant to get inside.

I really wanted to enjoy everything slowly on this rainy day, like this was the one and only chance I had. I licked her pussy again, just outside, before I pried her lips open. Slowly. The sound of labia separating was probably my favorite noise in the world. I licked and sucked the tender pink flesh around her vestibule and then started to suck her clit. 

Her body responded by producing thick, sticky juices. My dick was half-stiff, and I wondered how long I could be doing this without just pushing it inside her for relief. But her snatch was really a sight to behold as endearing, small, young, fresh, and clean as it was.

I got up on the bed, sat on one thigh, and pulled her butt upward, towards my chest and face, with her back resting on my belly and thighs. Only her head and neck were still touching the bed. Her pussy was like the opening of a vase. I let some spit drip on it and kept going.

Tuyet didn’t flinch and seemed determined to stay in said position as long as needed. She weighed 90 pounds, perhaps, or even a little less. She was easy to move around. I pulled her lips open a little more and saw more nectar oozing out, which was now running down her perineum into her butthole, where I picked some of it up with the tip of my tongue.

When I looked back at the inside of her snatch, I saw the opening of her urethra and decided to suck her clitoris again. Tuyet was heaving and squirming now and let out a long, excited, relieved Aaaah. Her pussy had become a well. I bent her further forward and sucked the whole area until my mouth was numb.

Her feet were next to her ears now. One side of me wanted to ask if the position was too uncomfortable, but I didn’t wanna blather when I could be doing more rousing things. But her little butt was pretty bony in this position. There wasn’t an ounce of superfluous flesh on her whole young body. 

Nguyets butt was softer, rounder, more harmonious, and her pussy tastier and more aromatic. Of course, Tuyet’s small, tender lap here was enticing but it was not quite wild enough, as hairless and clean as it was. I just loved ample, proliferating bushes. Oh well, Tuyet wasn‘t even twenty yet, and things would probably change, once she got older.

I also preferred Nguyet’s dark purple inner lips to Tuyet’s pink ones. I wasn’t gonna complain, though. As a last act, I pulled her pussy as wide open as possible and looked at the jagged entrance of her vagina.

I pushed my finger in to look for her G-spot, but the position had become too awkward and uncomfortable for her, so she wanted to lie down. I kept my finger in her as she was repositioning herself, and Tuyet moaned louder, squirmed some more, and was writhing when
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