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“A dirty mind is a terrible thing to waste.”

Especially yours.
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This erotica eBook/Book is dedicated to all my loyal erotica readers. I ask that once you have finished this eBook/Book, that you take the time to review/rate it for me. Those of you who may be reluctant to use your real names, then just email or dm me your review and I will use it “anonymously”. So, this way you can review, yet not reveal your real name. I use them on social media, in my website, and often in future erotica eBooks/Books. If you like I can use the state or country that you reside in, this is completely your choice. 

Email bbpierceauthor@yahoo.com or DM me. 

Read erotica responsibly and stay safe.

Always stay hydrated while reading erotica in the event of loss of bodily fluids.
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All rights reserved 2020  B.B. Pierce Copyright

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without the express written permission of the author except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental and not intended by the author.

This book contains mature themes and graphic sexual description. If such things bother you, or if you are not an adult 18+, please do not continue reading past this point. All characters depicted in this book are over 18 years of age.
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I was not the most popular in high school, and even after turning nineteen, had little experience in the dating department. Perhaps it was that I wore glasses or was overweight. My older stepsister Tina was the popular one in the family. She was now attending a local community college, and had all sorts of friends, both male and female. One in particular was Gail, a short hair, blonde, with big tits, who she met at the college. She was from a nearby town and had often spent nights over at our house. 

During one of those nights Tina had to go out to her part time job, so Gail remained at home with me, and waited until Tina’s shift ended, since  they had plans to go dancing at a local club. While waiting for my sister, Gail used the time to begin getting ready to go out. It was my parent’s Friday night bridge game, so they were out, and would not be home till much later. Walking down the hallway I passed the door to my sister’s bedroom and peered inside to see Gail seated on the bed going through some clothing, as though deciding what to wear that evening. To my amazement, she was only wearing a black, sheer lace push up bra with her gorgeous tits all but spilling from each large cup. She was also wearing a tiny pair of sheer net, black, thong panties. Her white ass cheeks were gorgeous, even more beautiful that her big, perky tits. Her nipples were semi hard and encased in a large silver dollar sized circle of darker flesh. To me, she was the perfect female, absolutely ravishing in every way. 

Unnoticed, I silently stood in the doorway just watching. She seemed more interested with her own reflection in the mirror, as she brought both hands up to her heaving breasts and squeezed each one lovingly. Then, she reached inside her black lace bra to pull on each of her nipples, making them blossom to full erection. Soon, her hand crept down along her flat stomach to her crotch area. Opening her legs, she brought her hand up between them, and slowly pressed it against herself. Her eyes closed, as she next reached down under the waistband of her tiny panties and began to move her hand about inside of them.

“Ummmmm,” she uttered softly, as her other hand continued to squeeze her chest. 

The hand in her panties moved faster, as did her breathing, as well as mine, as I stood there mesmerized by her lewd, wanton actions. I had never witnessed anything sexual like this before.

Unfortunately, she must have seen my reflection in the full-length mirror, as I stood outside the doorway spying on her. 

“Well, hello there,” she announced, with a wry grin on her face, as if knowing I had been looking at her in her underthings. “How long were you out there watching me?”

“Nn, not long Gail, honest,” I stammered, completely embarrassed at the thought of being caught.

Slowly, she pulled her hand from her panties, and ushered me into my stepsister’s bedroom.

“Come in here now,” she said in a scolding manner.

Sheepishly, I entered the dimly lit room, and stood before her with my head held down. I could smell her intoxicating scent of sweet perfume, which seemed to escape from every pore of her smooth, pale skin. To say I was sexually excited, was an understatement. Never had I ever felt like this before.

“So do you enjoy watching women in their underwear, like some Peeping Tom,” she queried.

Unable to utter a sound, I just stood there in total silence, as her dark eyes all but pierced my vulnerability.

“Well then here, I think you should have a good look, don’t you?” she said with a wry smile on her face. 

With that said, she reached behind her and unclasped her black lace bra, letting it fall to the floor, and her big soft tits spill out towards me. I know I gasped silently, still unable to move or speak. 

Next, she reached up to cup each of them and hold them in her hands, as she ever so gently rubbed them. She purposely stared at me, looking directly into my eyes, as her palms and fingers rubbed her stiff nipples, making them red with excitement. 

“Here, touch them,” she demanded.

Slowly, I reached my hands out, as she leaned forward to place each soft fleshy tit into my trembling hands. 

They felt so warm and wonderful, tears filled my eyes. Perhaps I was scared or just excited. I rubbed each one with my hands, as she instructed me to and even twisted her erect pink nipples with my fingers. Gail even told me to pull hard on each one, as she let out a series of soft moans, as though she was enjoying the rough treatment, I was giving her. The heat coming from her tits was almost intoxicating.

Sensing I wanted more, she stood directly in front of me, only to turn around and face the other way before bending over. Her smooth skinned pale ass cheeks were right in my face, divided by a thin strip of black material, which stretched all the way along the crack of her ass cheeks that almost hid them. Slowly, she began to pull off her thong panties, as my breath grew more rapid, watching in utter anticipation of seeing not only her naked pussy, but those luscious ass cheeks, without any material covering them. I was about to see her completely naked. My entire body shook.

Finally, she had them down to both ankles, and stepped out of them, yet remained bent over with her bare ass now even closer to my blushing face.

“Kiss it,” she ordered. “Kiss it I said.” “Kiss my ass. This will be just part of your punishment for spying on me from the hallway.”

Although I knew it was wrong, I obeyed eagerly, as I began to lightly kiss just one cheek. It felt somehow surreal, as though I was in some sort of hypnotic trance.

“Kiss it all over, even up into my sweaty ass crack, you little pervert,” she barked, in a domineering manner.

Reluctantly, I complied, as my lips covered every inch of her warm ass flesh. I was sure with each kiss her smooth skin became hotter, until it was time for me to spread her cheeks apart and kiss her up and down the crevice of her ass crack, as she had commanded. Her smell was even more exciting, as I hurriedly kissed her first up, and then slowly down along the moist recess, tasting her dank sweat.

This seemed to excite her even more than the torment I had performed on her ripe nipples, as her legs were now trembling from it. Unknown to me, she had brought her hand down between her legs again, and had rubbed her stiff clit to orgasm, as I kissed her ass. All of this was making me hot as well.

Finally, Gail turned to face me with her hand still making small circular motions on her little red clit, now standing out from its sheath. Her pussy lips looked moist, and her eyes glazed over as she spoke.

“Now my little peeper, I want you to kiss my pussy for me, and lick it too,” she ordered in a sterner voice than previously.

Still at her mercy, I obeyed her every command, as she lay back onto my stepsister’s bed, spreading her long legs wide apart, allowing me to see every inch of her private parts. Her pussy was beautiful, almost perfectly shaped. She trimmed it too, which made it easier to kiss and suck I found.

Gail instructed me as to what she wanted me to do to her ripe pussy, and how to go about doing it. After all, it was the first pussy I had the opportunity to eat, but certainly not the last. I could not wait to taste and smell her musty hole. It was absolutely delicious, as I first kissed all around the outer areas, and the fleshy folds of her pussy lips, until I slowly worked my way up to her aroused clit, as she directed me to do. 
“Um, yes, right there, just like that. Flick your tongue back and forth over it,” she moaned appreciatively, at my newfound oral techniques.
“I want you to make me cum with your mouth,” she confessed softly.

Back and forth, I diligently lapped at her wet, dank pussy hole, as she twisted and turned her naked body beneath me. She worked her fingers up under my chin, and into her own sloshy hole, all the while moaning louder and louder.

“Oh,ohhhh, yess, yesssss, just like that, oh yes, yes, yesssss.”

I too was growing wild with sexual desire, as I feasted on my first pussy, and
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