
  
    [image: 25 Sexy Short Stories]
  


  
    
      25 SEXY SHORT STORIES

      INSTA-LUST

    

    
      
        JS STEELE

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2023 by JS Steele

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        1. Doing the Baby Sitter

      

      
        2. Ganged at the Mechanic’s Shop

      

      
        3. I Went to a Swingers Club for a Gangbang

      

      
        4. The Job Interview

      

      
        5. Giving It to Mrs. Cunningham

      

      
        6. Ganging Mrs. Cunningham

      

      
        7. Beach Party Gangbang

      

      
        8. Servicing the Milf

      

      
        9. Mrs. Cunningham Wants More

      

      
        10. Fucking My First Real Estate Prospect

      

      
        11. Flat Tire Fuck

      

      
        12. The Billionaire’s Hot Secretary

      

      
        13. Doing the Babysitter #2

      

      
        14. Biker Gangbang

      

      
        15. Doing the Nanny

      

      
        16. My Wife & I Doing the Flight Attendant

      

      
        17. On My Back to Close the Sale

      

      
        18. Seduced by the Babysitter

      

      
        19. Doing the Babysitter #3

      

      
        20. The Mechanic’s Lay-a-Way Plan

      

      
        21. Hot For Teacher

      

      
        22. The Cougar & the Biker

      

      
        23. Police Story — Part 1

      

      
        24. Police Story — Part 2

      

      
        25. My Best Friend’s Brother

      

    

    
      
        About the Author

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            1

          

          
            DOING THE BABY SITTER

          

          THAT SWEET YOUNG PUSSY IS THE NECTAR OF THE GODS

        

      

    

    
      When I walked in the front door, I heard loud moaning coming from the back bedroom. It made little sense because my wife was supposed to be at work.

      My first thought was the babysitter had her boyfriend over and they were fucking. We’d already caught them getting it on once before and warned her we’d fire her if we ever caught them again.

      My jaw dropped when I walked into the master bedroom and found my wife Angela’s tongue buried in eighteen-year-old Cindy’s pussy. I watched her hold back the folds of Cindy’s little pink cunt with her long red fingernails while she caressed Cindy’s clit with the tip or her tongue.

      I imagined how good that felt compared to when Angela circled her tongue around the head of my cock while she stroked my shaft.

      They were so into it they hadn’t noticed my presence, so I backed out of the room and stood outside the doorway, peeking around the corner so I could continue to watch.

      “Ohhhhhh, uh, uh, uh, uh,” Cindy moaned as my wife sucked and licked her pussy while I was still unnoticed.

      My cock grew rock hard the longer I listened to my wife lick the babysitter’s pussy. Angela had never mentioned she was into girls.

      I squirmed as I watched and listened and felt a wetness in my briefs as my cock leaked pre-cum fluid.

      I couldn’t take it anymore and unzipped my pants and pulled out my cock and stroked it while I continued to spy on them.

      Angela finger fucked Cindy while she sucked and licked her pussy.

      “Yes! Yes! Yes, uh, uh, uh,” she cried and moaned as Angela brought Cindy to orgasm, her hips rocking side to side as Angela held pressure on the young clit.

      I so wanted to bury my cock into that sweet young pussy but knew if I let them know I was there I’d ruin the moment. So I stroked slowly while I watched the show.

      And show it was. Now was Angela’s turn. She guided the young blonde’s head into position.

      “That’s right honey, stick a finger in while you lick my clit.”

      Like a good girl, Cindy did as she was told and more. She slid her tongue up and down Angela’s slit while she rapidly worked two fingers in and out of her cunt.

      I watched the young woman part Angela’s honey lips with her fingers and suck on her clit like I had many times. Angela moaned loudly while she rubbed her rock hard nipples.

      As my wife ground her pussy against the babysitter’s face, I knew she would cum any minute and it was time for me to go.

      I slipped out of the house unnoticed and went to the office to watch the secret video camera footage I had of them thirsting on each other.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            2

          

          
            GANGED AT THE MECHANIC’S SHOP

          

          I HAD TO FUCK ALL THE MECHANICS TO FIX MY CAR

        

      

    

    
      Derek hung up the phone. The look on his face told the story.

      The auto repair shop had called. They said the water pump had gone out on our car. It was really my car since Derek had sold his to pay last month's rent. The estimate to fix the car was for a thousand bucks that we didn’t have.

      Derek used to make good money until he got fired three months ago after getting caught fucking his boss’s wife during a lunch time tryst. That was the final straw for his boss. It should have been for me, too.

      Not having the money to fix the car was a deal breaker. Derek had let me down for the last time. We would’ve had the money had he not drank and gambled it away, besides getting fired.

      I thought about how we’d get the money to fix the car fast. It was clear there’d be no we, it’d be up to me.

      I’m a blue-eyed blonde, five-two and have great tits. I was determined to get the car fixed so I could leave Derek. Even if I had to fuck the whole crew at the auto repair shop to pay the bill.

      Maybe today’s the day my secret gangbang fantasy is going to happen.

      I put on a black skirt with a white blouse, and a sexy pair of come-fuck-me pumps. I left my panties in the dresser.

      In the living room Derek was in his typical looking for a job mode, sprawled out on the couch drinking a beer while watching tv. Loser.

      “Where are you going?” He asked without taking his eyes off of the tv as I headed for the front door with my suitcase in tow.

      “To get the car fixed,” I said as I slammed the door behind me.
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        * * *

      

      I barely had enough change to ride the bus downtown to the Big Jake’s auto repair shop where the car was.

      Besides a big shop, Jake had a big dick. I know, because before I married Derek, I fucked Jake when the car needed a new transmission. Actually, I had to fuck him for a month to cover it.

      I didn’t mind. I was between boyfriends and Jake was a good fuck.

      He was very businesslike. A brake job was two hours at the motel with him doing every nasty thing to me he desired. Let me tell you, he desired a lot of kinky shit. But a girl’s gotta have brakes.

      Oil changes only cost a blow job.

      I didn’t mind. I liked sex, and I enjoyed trading pussy for parts and repairs instead of money. That was until I married Derek. I told Jake we couldn’t trade anymore. He was so sad, but understood.

      I couldn’t wait to see the smile on his face when I’d tell him I wanted to go back on the horizontal payment plan. It made my clit twitch just thinking about it.
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        * * *

      

      All the shop doors were open on each side of Jake’s building. The mechanics all stopped working on cars and watched me like wolves as I strutted across the parking lot, pulling my suitcase toward the office of the big bad wolf.

      I saw my car in the shop and diverted to it. I put the suitcase in the back seat and walked to the front of the car where the hood was open. I bent over the fender and leaned on my elbows to give the mechanics something to look at.

      It was time to pay the bill, and I gave them all an eye full of what I planned to use for payment.

      It didn’t take Jake long to finish up with a customer in the office and show up. I felt his hand on my ass under what little of my skirt was covering it. I glanced back at him over my shoulder and smiled.

      I continued smiling at him as he gave my cooch a gentle squeeze.

      “Good to see you, Bonnie.”

      I could see by the bulge in his pants he wasn’t lying. The free sample was over, and I turned and leaned against the fender.

      “Jake, I need the car fixed. I left my loser husband. Can we work out a trade?” I said as I glanced down at his cock as I licked my lips.

      Jake nodded and smiled. He motioned for me to follow him to the employee locker room. He wasn’t even going to wait to drive down the street to the motel. Whatever, I would’ve fucked him on the alignment rack if that’s what he wanted.

      What I hadn’t noticed was the four mechanics who’d been undressing me with their eyes earlier had followed us like predators into the locker room. The room wasn’t what I expected. It was nice and clean. There was a shower and a long padded bench in the middle of the room with lockers on each side.

      Before I knew it, the wolf pack had surrounded me. “Jake, this isn’t the deal I planned on,” I said as I felt a hand from behind go under my skirt and caress my ass. I was stripped of my shirt as hands tugged it off, while others pulled down my skirt.

      Jake smiled, but said nothing as he unzipped his pants, letting his cock spring forward. There were five men, including Jake pawing at me as I stood naked next to the bench.

      I started kick off my pumps and one of the men, Scott, said, “Oh no, don’t take them off.”

      I looked at the guys surrounding me. They were all fuckable looking with big arms and decent sized dicks that were getting bigger by the second. Unlike my soon-to-be ex who I’d refer to thereafter as small-dick-Derek compared to these men.

      I was having second thoughts about getting ganged. It was both exciting and terrifying at the same time. I thought what the hell; I have to get the car fixed. It looks like I’m going to get ganged whether or not I like it. I might as well have a good time.

      “This will be paid in full, right?” I said. Jake nodded and said, “Now get to work,” as he straddled the bench. I leaned forward with one hand on the bench and pulled his cock into my mouth with the other. “Aaaaaah!” Jake gasped.

      He fisted a handful of my hair and jammed his cock all the way to the back of my throat and said, “I’ve missed your hot mouth.”

      Big, salty, warm, and delicious. I’d missed having a big, hard cock in my mouth. I savored it while Ron and Mark stepped to each side of me. I stroked their dicks, making them harder while Jake held my head and slid his cock back and forth across my lips.

      The room filled with the musky scent of cock juice as I worked the pre-cum fluid around the head of their man tools.

      Jake, near orgasm, pulled out and said, “You guys get some of this.” I took turns swallowing Mark and Ron’s cocks while they pulled my hair and face fucked me.

      It was like an assembly line. Scott and Rick stepped on each side of me, and I stroked their cocks while Ron and Mark continued fucking my face. Jake got behind me and slammed his cock inside my pussy. He thrust himself all the way to the balls, then pulled out over and over.

      My pussy was a swollen mess and the sensations of Jake pulling out and thrusting back into it caused me to orgasm. I shook violently and squirted all over his cock.

      Every stroke of Mark and Ron’s dicks in my mouth made my pussy wetter. I needed them; I wanted them all to pound me hard. I needed it more than I realized.

      Jake pulled out and spun me around to get on top of him as he laid back on the bench. Holding his cock, he guided the head between my sopping wet pussy lips and allowed me to slowly impale myself on his shaft.

      “Aaaaaaah!”

      It felt so good to get stretched out. It’d been a long time since I had a big cock like his fill me. Too long. I only wish Derek was here to watch me get fucked by real men.

      I had leaned forward and Jake sucked on my tits while Ron placed himself in front of me and Jake so I could suck his cock while I rode Jake. Both of my hands were pulled to Mark and Scott’s cocks on the side as I felt Rick’s tongue circling my asshole before he worked his dick inside it.

      I was complete now. Every hole I had was filled. Wave after wave of orgasmic nirvana filled my body as they fucked me like I’d never been fucked before.

      It was almost sensory overload as they filled my throat, pussy, and asshole with cum almost in unison. Ron was the first to let loose of his balls down my throat. It set off a chain reaction with Jake in my pussy and Rick fucking me in the ass.

      I felt Ron’s cock in my mouth hardening before his balls drained, filling my mouth with a hot load of salty cum.

      He pulled out, and Mark stepped into place and filled my mouth with cock. He face fucked me in rhythm to how Jake and Rick were taking turns thrusting.

      Jake filled my cunt with his seed as I orgasmed on his cock. Rick shot his load as he slapped my ass repeatedly.

      Four down, one to go.

      Mark. I secretly had always wanted to fuck Mark. This was his lucky day.

      I pulled his cock back into my mouth and teased the head of it. I lapped up the pre-cum liquid as I looked up at him. He grabbed a handful of my hair as he alternated jamming his meat stick into my cheek and the back of my throat.

      I felt a couple of arms on each side of me pull me onto my back on the bench. Since I was outnumbered, I just decided to go with it.

      Mark pulled my legs apart and held them high
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