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“Come inside me Peter!”

Jenny almost screamed those words deep into
his ear. He was such a great fuck, her Peter’s best buddy. Jenny
knew he would be. Jenny knew that today, when he walked through the
door, returning early from work, that she would use this
opportunity to fuck his brains out!

It was easy to get him into bed. To have him
eat her tight little innocent pussy, shaved and pink, untouched and
ready for his thick meaty cock.

What, Jenny wondered, would his cum taste
like? Would he shoot it all over her, or would he cum inside her?
Would Jenny cum? Would he want her afterwards?

Well, he would if Jenny gave him the best
fuck ever!

 


*

 


Her Peter’s best friend, Peter’s kind eyes
shone down at her as Jenny started to unbuckle his belt. She needed
to feel his cock harden in her hand. He wriggled his snake-like
hips around as Jenny loosened him off. His pants fell to the floor.
No boxers, that was what Jenny liked! His cock stuck out for her.
Proud and hard and so erect. He was a lovely big man. Jenny dropped
to her knees. She needed to taste him, hard and sweaty and musky in
her mouth. Jenny wrapped her fingers around him, feeling him twitch
and throb in her hand. His balls hung there, waiting to be kissed.
She let each into her mouth, sucking him, his cock in her hand. His
balls were warm and soft in her mouth. She started to kiss up and
down his shaft. she licked, like she had a popsicle, up and down,
from his sack right up to the shiny end. He was as hard as nails.
Jenny couldn’t wait to get him right up inside her. Deep. Where he
belonged.

She opened up her mouth wide. she took him
in. The head at first. He seemed to fill her. Jenny started
stroking his shaft, the head inside her mouth. She tasted the first
little drips of pre cum. It excited her. She felt between her legs.
She was getting wet in there too!

Then Jenny opened further, and let the shaft
in there. It pushed to the back of her throat. She wanted him to
see what a dirty bitch she was. Jenny wanted him to feel what a
suck job from his girl was like. She took him right to the back of
her throat. She didn’t gag, Jenny had been practicing this on a
banana. She just took that massive cock into her. She sucked and
sucked, coating his shaft in her saliva. Then she spat him out,
taking in a great gulp of breath. Jenny breathed out to him.

“Face fuck me”

Jenny opened her mouth up again. This time
Peter grabbed her head, and thrust his cock up inside her. He
thrust back and forth in her mouth. He forced the shaft right to
the back of her throat, so that Jenny was sure that she might end
up choking on him. He used her. Jenny could hardly breath, she felt
that she might pass out. Back and forth he thrust.

Jenny grabbed his ass cheeks and squeezed, as
hard as she could. Her manicured nails dug into the flesh. He
yelped in pain, and pushed it further. Jenny scratched some more.
He slapped her across the face. Tears welled up in her eyes. Yes!
Yes! This was the fucking in wanted! No mercy! No holds barred.

He lifted her up by her underarms, and kissed
her tits again. This time, there was no gentle foreplay. He bit and
chewed on her pips. Pain and pleasure mingled, so that Jenny could
barely tell the difference between the two.

He lifted her up onto the breakfast bar.
Jenny parted her legs wide open. He took in the sight. Her wide
open pussy lips, glistening with her juices, waiting for him to
fuck her, hard!

“Do me!” Jenny implored. “stick your big hard
cock up inside my cunt!”

Peter looked at her, lust all over his face.
Her saliva glistened on his cock. Jenny pushed her fingers inside
her pussy, feeling the wetness. Her juice dripped from her fingers
as Jenny took them out, and offered them up to his lips. He took a
long, greedy slurp of her juice.

“How do you like your girl’s pussy?” Jenny
asked him.

He replied by giving her a huge kiss. The
tastes of his cock and her pussy mingled on their breath.

Jenny grabbed his cock, and pulled him
towards her. She didn’t want warming up. She didn’t want him to
gently bring her to the boil. She was steaming! Jenny wanted, no,
Jenny needed his cock inside her.

She pulled it onto her lips.

“Now fuck me!” Jenny ordered

He pushed it into her. It held, for just a
moment, the lips seeming to be stuck together. He thrust a little
more, and it broke through. That first feeling of being opened up
is the one she relished most of all. His shaft started burrowing
into her, plowing new ground. Jenny started to squirm. It felt so
massive. She almost couldn’t bear it to go in any further. Her
juices lubed him up. Further and further it went. Jenny felt every
vein. Every contour. Amazing fucking! Stabbed by a flesh weapon,
hard and strong in the hands of fit, sexy Peter. Jenny grabbed his
ass, giving him the rhythm to thrust into her. She moaned.

“Do me! yes, that’s it Peter. Fuck me!”

The thrusting picked up pace. He was so good.
So strong. So virile! Jenny knew he could keep this up for hours if
he wanted to.

Jenny pushed him out of her. She wanted to
taste herself on his cock. Jenny pulled his shaft to her lips and
took a long suck.

She tasted sweet.

Jenny bent over, face down, onto the
breakfast bar. He pulled her ass cheeks apart, taking a look at her
hollowed out cunt. Jenny felt his nose on her ass hole. His tongue
began to explore around her lips. He opened up her flower with it.
Jenny moaned, indicating to him that he was on exactly the right
path. Then he moved upwards, his tongue probing her forbidden hole.
Her tight little ass hole. He parted her cheeks still further,
getting the position right to stick his tongue right up in there.
Jenny felt it wriggle inside her ass. Her cunt screamed for his
tongue, but it was her ass’s turn now, and it loved it. Jenny hoped
he loved the taste. He lapped and he wound it around inside her
ass. The sensation was so new and erotic, Jenny almost came right
then.

“Fuck me in the ass with your big hard cock!”
Jenny ordered.

His tongue left her and her cheeks parted
further. Jenny felt his fleshy member on her cheeks, and then it
pushed inwards. She felt her rim being pushed backwards. She let
her ass relax, ready to take the member inside her. She waited for
the thrust. He waited a little, pushing gently with his cock.

“I told you to fuck me hard!” Jenny
shouted

That was it. That did it. The big thrust took
her breath right out of her body. It rammed up inside her ass hole.
It felt so perfect. Jenny was completely hollowed out. She was full
of his cock!

He began to thrust. Hard, angry thrusts of
cock up and into her ass hole. In and out he jackhammered. It felt
so good. Back and forth, her orgasm close now.

He reached under her and felt for her clit.
Her warm fleshy button on his finger, he wound it around as his
cock thrust into her ass. He leaned forwards, his body on her back,
and bit at her neck, hard. The pain multiplied the orgasm. The wave
crashed over her. Jenny shook and shuddered.

“Oh God! Fuck yes!” Jenny shouted

He came. He shot his white hot milky cum deep
into her ass. As he did he bit her neck, so hard that he would be
leaving teeth marks and drawing blood. Jenny felt him shudder and
twitch, unloading that full cargo of cum deep inside her.

“Let me taste you!” Jenny screamed

He pulled his cock out of her. It was rock
hard. Not going limp at all. Drips of cum were forming in the tip,
and his shaft was coated in all of their juices. Jenny opened her
mouth and took in a big, meaty taste of it. So forbidden! So
dirty!

Jenny had always wanted him. How wrong could
it be? Jenny was nearly nineteen years old. A busty, cheerleader of
a babe, with long blonde hair and an ass to die for. She knew how
sexy she was. That was why Jenny was saving herself. Saving her
body for the right man, who would know how to treat her. how to
fuck her, just right. And as for him, well they weren’t blood
related. He had walked into her house, best friend to her Mom and
Dad, some six years ago. An Adonis. A hunk of a man. Kind, steely
blue eyes shining out from his chiseled face. His muscles barely
hidden by his clean white shirt and business suit. Yes, he was
their boss. She had done well there, her Mom.

And as her Mom made love with her Dad, every
night, taking her to heaven with her screams of “Yes! Fuck me!”
like the slut she was, Jenny fingered herself in the room next
door, and dreamed about her first fuck with their boss and best
friend

Yeah, Jenny dated alright. Dated plenty of
guys. But had Jenny ever fucked any of them? Not a chance.

She was saving herself for someone much, much
closer to home!

Little did Jenny know that her chance would
come so quickly.

Her Dad had unusually come home from work
early, and Peter was with him, and so all of them were home for
dinner for a change. She suggested a Taco Bell. There was a Taco
house about two blocks away. Jenny tried to hide the
disappointment. That wouldn’t give us any time to get to know each
other. Peter looked over at her, briefly. As he did, Jenny hooked
her index finger in the top of her long summer dress, pulling it
down slightly in a ‘not so innocent’ way that showed him that maybe
Jenny would like it if Mom had to go across town for the meal.
Peter was way ahead of her, but he winked anyway as he said it, so
that Jenny would understand exactly what he was doing.

“You know what darling. Jenny has really
gotten a taste for Indian food. She just loves Onion Bhajis!”

“Indian. Perfect” said Mom. “I think there is
a place on the other side of the town. If I run I’ll make it there
in an hour”

Mom was already slinging her handbag over her
shoulder ready to make the journey. As she went out of the front
door, she said the fateful words

“Look after her Peter!”

As the car screeched out of the driveway,
gravel spinning up from the wheels, Peter and Jenny looked at each
other and smiled. He then started bounding up the stairs, long hair
flowing behind him.

“Last one up the stairs is a loser”

Jenny still wasn’t sure totally what he had
in mind as they both went into his room. Jenny really, really
wanted to fuck him. Jenny wanted him to be her first. To pop her
cherry. Jenny was ready to do anything to get him.

Jenny walked towards him, slowly and
deliberately. He was just speaking to her as Jenny did, his back
turned, putting on some new age crap on his CD player.

“Hey, Jen, listen to this amazing sound I
discovered in a bar the other day”

Jenny put her hand on his shoulder. He turned
around, fixing her with his tractor beam gaze, his blue eyes
seeming to bore deep into her very soul.

Jenny reached up on her tiptoes, and closed
the space between them. She pouted, her big red berry lips, soft
and warm, and planted a wet kiss on his lips. This embrace was way
more than just affectionate. As Jenny kissed him, she put her hand
down to his pants, and felt the growing bulge in there.

Peter stepped back. Despite the fact that he
obviously knew that this was coming, he looked a little shocked.
Could this horny, sensual woman in front of him be the timid girl
he lived with?

Jenny stepped back from him. She wanted him
to see how she had grown. Jenny lifted up her skirt over her
panties, thin, skin-tight black jockey shorts. With one, easy
movement Jenny pulled them down and off her ankles. His jaw dropped
as he took in the sight. Her beautiful, tight, downy pussy was
there in all its glory.

“What are you doing?” He barely whispered, as
Jenny closed in on him.

“What does it look like I am doing?” Jenny
said. She took the panties that she had just slipped off her
perfect, peachy ass, scrunched them up in her hand, and pushed them
under his nose.

“If your Mom ever found out about this” He
whispered, hardly protesting at all as the scent of her wet cunt
overtook him.

They pushed each other back onto her bed. The
cool cotton duvet crinkling under their nubile bodies. Jenny lay on
top of him, and planted a big, wet sloppy kiss on his lips.

“This is fucking crazy” he said, the cheeky
smile returning to his voice. This was the guy Jenny knew and
loved.

Wet, sloppy, greedy kisses followed. All over
their lips. Jenny kissed his neck, taking in big bites of flesh.
His finger nails scraped down her back as Jenny twisted and
contorted to get as much of her body against him as she could.

Jenny put her hand around the back of his
neck, supporting his head, holding him upright as she squeezed her
mouth onto his, getting maximum purchase on his soft warm
mouth.

Jenny was still in charge. She pushed him
back. He smiled, a big white-toothed cute dimples smile as she
pushed her body down his. Jenny undid his belt, and quickly
unbuttoned his fly too. He picked up his hips, to help her to take
off his pants in one easy motion. He stuck out his tongue slightly,
the desire taking over his facial expressions. He was naked from
the waist down.

His cock wasn’t yet
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