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Blurb

 

One sexy young thing, one funhouse, one hell of a Halloween night…

All the young studs were after her, but I got her.

Her voluptuous body was calling my name, so I had to do it.

I had to take her off somewhere where no one knew either of us. Fulfilling a fantasy she invoked within me.

Our bodies finally got all they’d craved, but what would it cost us?

Our lives?

 




Jason

 

Candy apple in one hand, hers in the other, I make my way down the midway. Dodging the constant calls of the carnies to come play their games, I have one place in mind and will stop at nothing to get her where I want her.

The fantasy has been running through my mind all day long. Despite the fierce custody battle I had to fight for my client in court today, it always lurked in the back of my mind—getting her to the funhouse.

Penny is a young intern who was sent to work in my law office a few weeks ago. Her lush body has been tempting me since she first walked through my door. Not that she was playing hard to get—she really was hard to get.

I sat back quietly and watched the other interns take their stabs at her. She never gave any of those guys the time of day. One by one, I watched them flirt with her, try to touch her. And one by one, I watched her shut them all down. 

So I thought it was my turn—and boy was I pleased by her reaction when I asked her if she could see herself, face down on my desk. Biting her lower lip as her cheeks went pink, she gave me a slow nod as her hands moved over her round hips.

I didn’t want that particular act. I wanted something better than the old standby office romp. So I told her she’d have to wait for when I wanted her. A thing she complied with, although I saw the desire in her dark eyes.

Slipping our tickets to the man outside the funhouse, I tug Penny inside, pulling her close to me. Her dark hair is loose, instead of in the tight little bun she keeps it in at work. It hangs in a silky sheet to her waist.

A waist that’s not tiny, but thick. Everything about Penny is thick, including her Cuban accent. Voluptuous double D’s and some thick thighs make her middle look thinner than it is though.

We have to keep this on the down low while she’s interning at the office. It’s frowned upon for the lawyers in our practice to mess with the secretaries and interns. But when you have one this tasty, well you take chances you might not normally take.

And the fact she’s not easy and slutty just makes it that much better. 

Making our way through the funhouse, I have a certain place I want to take her—a private place amongst the mirrors where no one can see us. But we’ll be able to see everyone who comes through.

My little fetish is having sex in public places without others catching me doing it. That and fucking women no one suspects me of fucking.

Penny isn’t the type of girl anyone I know or work with would imagine I’d have a thing to do with. She’s not the arm candy I’m usually seen with. And she’s quite a bit younger than is seen as respectable. Barely nineteen, and barely legal.

Being in my early thirties makes me look like I might be her older uncle or something. So this fantasy I’ve had since I first laid eyes on her, it has to be played out carefully. 

We cannot get caught.

I stop us in front of one of the mirrors. We both look unbelievably tall and skinny. She sighs as she looks at her thin body in the mirror. “If only I really were this skinny.”

I shake my head. “You’re perfect just the way you are. Don’t try to be something you’re not. You don’t need to be anything but exactly what you are. Thick and delicious.”

Her smile is all I need, knowing I made her feel a bit better about herself. The girl really does have it all going for her. And with time and maturity, she’ll come to realize she’s got a lot to offer the right man, someday.

I’m not the right man for anything serious. I am the right man to teach her all about sex though. And boost her self-esteem in the process.

I came to this carnival last year, bringing my young niece and nephew to it. It was then that I realized this perfect little hiding place. My nephew is a real handful with ADHD, and he managed to get his little ass lost for a little while in this funhouse. 

When I finally found him he was behind the mirrors, laughing because he could see us all looking for him but we couldn’t see him at all, even though he was right there.

It’s a tight squeeze for Penny as I pull her between two of the mirrors, but I get her back here and she looks around, amazed by the difference. “It’s kind of creepy back here, Jason.”

The sound of the carnival music drifts in and out, wafting through all the things that make up the funhouse. And the sound of people laughing and screaming just makes it that much creepier.

A young couple in their early teens comes through, and we watch them as they look into the mirrors, laughing and pointing at each other’s reflections. “Oh, my God, Sandy! You look just like your fat mother in that one.”

“Fuck you, Troy!” The girl smacks her boyfriend in the back of his head.

He laughs and nods, “Yeah, I deserved that. Come on.”

Handing Penny the candy apple, I run my hands around her waist, pushing her shirt up so I can feel the actual rolls of flesh that form three rings around her waist. “Lick that,” I whisper.

Plying the folds apart, I push my fingers into the deep recesses and move them back and forth. It almost feels as if I have my fingers inside her sweet cunt, they’re so lost in the thickness.

More people come through as I look at her body while I kiss her neck and she eats the apple. My lips brush just behind her ear as I whisper, “Do you want me to fuck you now?” I move my hands into the elastic waistband of her slacks, pushing the tops of her cotton panties down.

“I have been waiting for quite some time for you to do just that, you know. You’ve made me wait for a solid week since you asked me about wanting to be face down on your desk. And that is what we’re here for.” She licks the shiny red surface of the apple. “You do have that candy bar in your pocket, right?”

Pressing my lips to her neck, I move one hand to her ample ass and one down to her hot pussy. “I have the candy bar, don’t worry.”

Giving the apple another long lick, she sighs as I twist the nub of her clit between my thumb and forefinger. “Good, I like to eat something sweet while I get fucked. And it’s been a while since I’ve been fucked, Jason.”

Pushing her pants to her knees, I unbutton and unzip my jeans, only releasing my cock, which is pulsing to a full erection. I slide it up and down her ass and ask, “Mind if I
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