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Chapter One

 


She wasn’t incredibly beautiful, but she was
attractive enough to catch my attention.

I didn’t hate having to go to these conferences
every six months because it meant I had a chance to hook up with
women who were away from home and were open to having a casual
encounter.

I was pretty sure that’s why our industry and my
company was so interested in holding these conferences. It was all
about the sex.

At least it was to me.

Melanie was maybe mid-thirties, was maybe a few
pounds over her ideal weight but seemed to carry a lot of that
weight in her tits. I don’t need a perfect body or huge tits, but
it helps. We locked eyes during some workshop session that was
perfectly forgettable. I tried to make it so that I got to sit at
the same table as her during dinner. No luck.

The after conference bar at the hotel was where it
all mattered anyway.

We sought each other out at the bar and I quickly
sucked down my drink for the liquid courage. I noticed half of hers
was gone and I hoped that was enough to lower her inhibitions.

“I’m Melanie.”

“Doug.”

I normally tried to get them to talk first, that way
I know what she was actually interested in. Melanie wasn’t the
least bit shy about her interest and desire.

“I saw you eyeing me during the conference,” she
said conspiratorially.

“You caught me,” I admitted. “Guilty. Please don’t
hold that against me.”

“You were eye fucking me,” she said bluntly.

I liked that but I hadn’t been expecting that.

“Nothing to say?” she asked as she swirled her drink
and then downed most of the remainder.

“Ah…my father would have said I was undressing you
with my eyes.”

Melanie laughed at me. “I’m sure your father is too
old for me and I’m sure your eyes are no good for undressing
me.”

“I’m not so sure about that…”

“Are your hands any good for undressing me?” she
asked.

That was all it took. We went to her room and I
quickly proved my hands were much better at undressing her than my
eyes were.

She kicked off her shoes and we kissed like we were
high school students trying to figure out how this whole sex thing
worked. After a few seconds, I remembered how the whole sex thing
worked. I slipped my arms around her waist, then lowered them to
the top curve of her ass. Melanie didn’t mind that at all. But I
wasn’t rushing things. I slid my hands up her back, felt the bump
of her substantial bra strap, and moved them up further, finding
the tongue to the zipper of her dress.

I hesitated for just a second before pulling. It
seemed rude and presumptuous of me to think she wanted to get naked
with me…and then I realized that was literally the whole reason she
had invited me to her hotel room. I pulled it down a few inches.
She didn’t complain. She shoved her tongue deeper into my
throat.

I pulled the zipper all the way down and she
shrugged out of her dress, letting it fall to the floor, already
forgotten and not worthy of her attention. Since I had backed up a
step to get her out of her dress, I was given the opportunity to
see my temporary paramour in her underthings.

It was a sight of beauty. Her body was all curves.
Her tits were more than generous. Yeah, maybe she had a curve to
her belly, but it was a completely kissable belly that rounded down
to a pair of white panties. Her bra was white as well. With her
lightly tanned skin she had the appearance of a innocent woman
caught in the middle of dressing, or maybe undressing. It didn’t
matter.

When I started to move back to her she kept me at
arm’s length and went down to her knees.

“I love sucking cock,” she said as she fumbled with
my belt and pants for a moment.

I was already hard so the need for a blowjob was
entirely for pleasure not for getting me hard.

“Really?” I was surprised.

She yanked my underwear down to my thighs and her
dark green eyes lit up when my cock sprang into view. Her hand
curled around my length and she smiled while wetting her lips. “How
could you not want to suck this beautiful thing?” she rhetorically
asked me as her lips encircled my cock head and she moaned in the
back of her throat. I knew she had to be tasting my slippery precum
but there were no complaints from Melanie

If nothing else I wanted to consider myself a
perfect gentleman during the initial sexual encounter with a new
lover. If she loved sucking cock who was I to say no?

I knew her question was rhetorical but I had to
answer because I’m stupid that way. “I’ve never wanted to suck my
own cock,” I told her, watching as she drew my length into her
mouth and probably her throat as well. He eyes opened and she saw
me watching her. Her eyes sparkled with amusement.

She backed off. “I meant what woman wouldn’t want to
suck your cock,” she said before licking the underside from the
edge of my balls up to the tip. By this point I was probably as wet
as her pussy but I had no empirical evidence to support that.

Yet.

“I can give you a list of women who refused,” I said
while wishing I would shut up for just a minute. She didn’t want to
talk; she wanted to suck and then fuck. Presumably. It wasn’t like
we had a firm plan. All we really had was lust and hormones which
are great fuel for sex but terrible elements for starting a
relationship.

This time Melanie shook her head and suppressed a
laugh. “Maybe we shouldn’t talk because you’re going to make me
laugh and I want to get laid, not go to a comedy show.”

“Right,” I agreed as I unbuttoned my shirt and
quickly tossed it aside. “Sex. I can do that.”

“I hope so,” she said, running her hand up my chest,
feeling my muscles, while once again consuming my cock. I’m not
against blowjobs, but I much prefer straight up sex, but I wasn’t
going to start talking again and make myself look like a fool.
Instead, I just let Melanie amuse herself with sucking me. If she
made me cum in her mouth, so be it. There were worse things. I
could then go down on her—there’s nothing like exploring a new
pussy with tongue and lips and fingers—and we could go from
there.

Some women preferred oral to straight sex. I got
that. No risk of pregnancy. Some women consider it less
intimate—just ask my high school girlfriend. She did it with just
about any guy who asked.

The room was silent for a few minutes while Melanie
amused herself sucking my manhood and I concentrated on not cumming
too fast even though I was rock hard and ready to be done
already.

Melanie did this weird spiral thing down my cock
that probably looked better in porn than in felt in person before
going all the way down to my balls and sucking on them again. I was
glad I had shaved them that morning. Smooth, soft balls are a turn
on to any woman once she’s felt them in that state. I kept my pubes
trimmed to a reasonable length; no woman likes to choke on a
mouthful of pubes.

“Want to cum in my mouth?” she asked me.

“Sure.”

The smile she gave me was positively lascivious.
“Want to cum in my pussy?”

“Sure.”

“Before I couldn’t get you to shut up and now you’re
a man of few words.”

“I’d love to cum in your pussy, but I haven’t even
gotten your panties off yet.”

Without a word Melanie stood up while at the same
time she removed her panties. It was a neat trick that I didn’t
understand how she accomplished. That didn’t matter.

We moved to the bed while I noted that her light tan
was earned. She had tan lines that boasted a body that spent a lot
of time seeing the sun in summer hidden only by a bikini. Her ass
was lily white and that did nothing to make me get any softer.

Moment of high school flashed back again as we
stumbled about and fell on the bed in a tangle of limbs that took
us a minute to straighten out. In the process I realized two
things. First, my
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