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Characters

Adam 45 - writing the story

Gail 38 - Adam's Ex wife

Yasmin 18 - Gail's daughter

Lisa 18 - Yasmin's friend
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My name is Adam and I hadn't spoken to Gail my ex wife in years as we'd both remarried. So imagine my surprise when I get a Facebook friend request from her daughter! I had no idea who she was at first but as soon as I accepted, she immediately messaged me and told me who she actually was, and just to be clear, I am not her biological father. Yasmin told me her mother had been following me on Facebook for years and now she was eighteen wanted to meet me.

I was a little concerned as no way did I want to upset Gail or her husband but Yasmin was very persuasive. Telling me that her mother had told her all about me and even more surprisingly, that she wished she'd never had the affair and we split up. Hence her following me on Facebook all these years but I never saw any of her posts, as she, I assumed, had me blocked.

Anyway, after a few messages, she revealed that Gail also told her about our clubbing exploits and that she wanted to know more. Now I must say at this point, that I had recently separated from my latest girlfriend and was living alone. So when Yasmin asked if she could meet me, I said OK but wanted to know if her mother knew she was messaging me. She said she didn't, which made me feel very uneasy and I retracted and told her I didn't think it was a good idea to meet up. 

A few days went by with no contact and then she messaged me again, saying she'd told her mother. Now, I was even more confused as I couldn't understand why Gail would let her daughter message me, let alone meet me! So out of curiosity, a meeting was arranged at Starbucks in the town centre for that afternoon. 

Walking in, I saw her sitting on a sofa in the corner wearing a tiny back pack and a nice white dress showing off her long slim legs. So, biting the bullet, I walked over, said hello and ordered a couple of drinks as she then started asking me loads of questions. Mainly about my last relationship and why her mother and I split up. She then said that she wanted to leave home as my Ex Gail and her biological father were always arguing. 

Asking why she wanted to meet me was quite strange as I was nothing to do with her and couldn't imagine why Gail would agree. Yasmin said she'd seen all my posts on Facebook because she could access her mothers computer and wanted to meet me in person. I was still none the wiser, except it was pretty clear that Gail was still obsessed with following me without my knowledge. And during the conversation, I couldn't help staring at her lovely long legs and when she slowly parted them, exposing her little pink knickers and camel toe, I nearly spilled my coffee. Yasmin laughed and then looking around to see if anyone was watching, she opened her legs more and said,

"Do you like them...?"
"Err... What are you doing...?"
"Nothing," she said quickly closing them and taking a sip of her iced coffee.

I was beginning to suspect that she had an ulterior motive, so asked her what she was playing at?

"Mum said you're a real man slut and you used to play with other couples in the clubs...!"
"Yes, we had a good time together but why are you flashing me your knickers? You're only eighteen and your mother will kill you and me if she found out...!"
"But I'm not going to tell her, are you...?"
"I didn't intend to but I never expected you to... you know...!"
"What, you mean show you my pussy...?" she said, parting her legs again as she gazed around the room. 
"I'm not a virgin, I had a boyfriend at college but we split up a few months ago."
"Look, Yasmin, I don't know what you're playing at but you shouldn't be doing that, especially with me...!"
"I know you like young girls cos you married my mum when she was my age and even took her out dogging."
"She told you we went dogging...!"
"Yeah and that you've got a big cock...!"
"Shhh...be quiet, someone will hear you and I don't have a big cock."
"Mum said it's much bigger than dad's...!"
"Well, I wouldn't know about that now would I...!"
"He he he," she giggled and this time parted them again and stared at me looking between her legs.
"Can we go now...?" she said closing them and finishing her drink.
"Go where...?"
"I don't mind, back to you place or you want to show me where you and mum went dogging."

My mind was racing as I never expected anything like this but realised she was incredibly attractive and noticed her little nipples were hard and poking through her thin t-shirt. Getting up, she followed me out and we walked through the town plaza with her clutching onto my arm. 

"You're taller than I imagined," she said as we arrived at my car.

Jumping in, I asked her what she wanted to do?

"Can we go for a drive, I want to see where you took mum dogging."

Starting the engine, I drove off, questioning what the hell I was doing but she was definitely game and I couldn't believe how forward she was.

"So you know all about dogging then...? I asked.
"Not really but I've seen videos online."
"Well, it's mainly a night time thing, so there won't be anyone out playing this afternoon."
"I don't care, I want to see."

Driving towards the lake and dogging area in one of the small car parks surrounding the lake, I noticed her staring at my growing erection.

"So, I'm assuming you're into older guys then...?"
"Yeah, I had a crush on Mr Jameson at school and my boyfriend was 28."
"Really, so he was 10 years older than you, so what did your mum say...?"
"She didn't know, he'd pick me up after college and we'd go back to his place."
"So you were fucking him behind her back then...?"
"No, he was fucking me with his mate and make me suck them both off, can I see it..?" She said sliding her hand onto my thigh. 

Clearly, she knew exactly what she was doing, so I said, 

"if you like." 

Rubbing my throbbing erection over my jeans, she soon had my zip down and was pulling me out.

"OH WOW, it's bigger than my boyfriend but his mate had a big one...!"

Trying to concentrate on the road, she was squeezing and exploring it with her little hands, then was pulling my foreskin right back and rubbing my pink shiny helmet.

"Can I suck it...?"

Not wanting to stop her enjoyment, I pushed my seat back to give her more room, then leaning over across the handbrake, she took me in her mouth, licking and slurping and squeezing my balls as she started sucking and wanking me into her mouth. The feeling was incredible and I nearly shot my load but as she wasn't very experienced, her teeth were grating on me and I was able to hold back.

"You can cum in my mouth," she said before going back down and trying to deep throat me.
"So you like the taste of cum then...?"
"Hmm m... yeah... I love it, are we nearly there...?"
"Just another five minutes of so," I replied, reaching over to have a feel of her sexy little bottom.

She was tall but quite slim and gangly I suppose and her legs and arse were amazing. Stroking her thigh, I then pulled her skirt up and slid my hand down to cup her sexy little bottom. 
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