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TOM AND JESSICA

 


Tom stood staring at Jessica’s beautiful
breasts. She had to have at least d-cups, and his mind was filled
with thoughts of what it would be like to squeeze those beautiful
bags of womanly flesh under his eager, hungry hands.

“You look incredible,” he said again,
reminding her of his interest.

She smiled sweetly. Jessica had been flirting
with him since he came into the party with his little sister Wendy,
who had been all excited about her first New Year's Eve party and
promptly disappeared to fuck every older man in sight, even though
she was barely 19 years old.

“So, what do you like about me
specifically?” she asked seductively, teasing him.

He grinned widely, and his eyes traveled the
length of her body. What was not to like? She was probably the
prettiest girl that he had flirted with all year.

“You have spectacular eyes,” he said,
giving the safe answer.

“What? You don’t like these?” she said,
pushing her breasts together and seemingly creating an all-new
flavor of incredible in the process.

“Um…” he stuttered and nearly had to
wipe drool from his mouth.

The woman grinned at him eagerly and pushed
him firmly into the kitchen drawers, pressing herself to him. It
was unexpected but welcome; it was clear that his flirtations had
not gone awry.

He grinned weakly, remembering how Jessica
had soon become more than willing after his sister had disappeared
to play at being a slutty bitch. He decided it was high time to
take this casual flirtation into the sexual encounter that they
both wanted.

“You know there’s a lovely BBQ area out
back. Would you like to come and watch the stars with
me?”

She didn’t even hesitate. Grabbing his
t-shirt, she pulled him through the door, and they stepped out into
the slight cold of the dark area illuminated only by the kitchen
lights streaming through the large windows.

There was a small bench in the tiny courtyard
with a barbecue next to it.

She sat down next to him on the hard,
polished wooden seat, and her hand was soon questing to his zipper
on the bulging front of his jeans. He leaned back to give her easy
access, knowing not to disturb a woman at work.

She slipped a wonderfully warm hand inside
and found his masculine cock, semi-erect and ready in excitement at
her attentions.

“It’s a nice size,” she muttered,
rubbing it with her fingers.

“Thanks. Do you like the
knob?”

She brought her hand upwards, and her fingers
rolled around the top of his cock.

“Magnificent. It’s big and firm. You
have a real girl breaker here.”

He grinned as she leaned in.

“Are you going to break me in?” she
asked sweetly.

She didn’t give him time to answer and
quickly went to stroking his dick in a wonderful way that made him
feel that perhaps he was the one that was going to be broken
tonight.

He recovered slowly, and his own hands sought
out their fun. Her large breasts, which he had been staring at all
night and desiring so strongly, were right in front of him, and he
quickly pulled down the wide-open front of her red, super-short,
tight fabric dress and revealed a cute white bra with little pink
hearts printed on it.

She gently slid his cock out of the space
created by his unzipped pants and started to gently stroke her hand
up and down the shaft of it.

“I think you like me a lot,” she said,
pumping it. “Look how hard you are. What were you thinking about in
the kitchen? Did you want to put this dirty tool in my sweet little
pussy? Were you thinking about how you were going to fuck
me?”

She pumped it even harder, leaning in and
watching the joy on his face.

“I was thinking about how I wanted to
use your cunt for my pleasure,” he cried a little too
loudly.

“Filthy slut-boy. Do you want me to
make you feel really good?”

He nodded, and she started rolling his cock
around, spitting down on it to lubricate his knob and shaft. He
moaned in pleasure at seeing that gooey liquid flowing down his
piece and lost grip on the edges of her bra.

It took him a moment until he was able to
regain his senses enough to reach out to pull her bra out of the
way to fully expose those wonderful mounds of sexy, erotic flesh
and drop the white impediment to the seat.

Jenny moaned comfortably as he gently
squeezed her nipples and pulled them out from her breasts to create
beautiful, hard, puckered stalks of joy that stood at attention for
his tongue to play with.

He brought his head down gently and bit on
the end of her left nipple, drawing it slightly out and licking it
in the confines of his mouth.

She groaned in excitement and wiggled her
tits, so that the huge melons shook from side to side, creating
little vibrating waves of pulsing sexiness that created even
greater hardness in his cock, taking it from bone hard to
rock-breakingly hard in only moments.

Seeing his nicely formed cock leaking pre-cum
and steaming, she unbuttoned his jeans and drew them down, taking
his boxers with them, to expose his moderately sized balls and
trimmed tuft of hair, which stood out at the base of his dick.

“It’s gorgeous. Where do you want me to
lick first?”

He pointed to his scrotum.

She batted his cock to one side with her
little index finger and gave him a ‘you dirty, kinky boy’ look.

Jessica brought her luscious lips down and
rolled her pink little tongue around his scrotum. As always, it
felt incredible, and as she lifted his balls gently with the flat
base of her tongue, he felt a sense of deep contentment, knowing
that he had finally found a woman who wasn’t squeamish about
pleasuring a man properly.

She wiggled her tongue, sending it around in
an oddly exciting rotational path.

He swooned in enjoyment at the wonderful way
in which she was administering her cleaning of his balls, which had
tightened up to his base in painful pleasure.

Her tongue soon traveled upwards. It licked
left to right, flowing up the length of his long, hard stick,
coming up in a race to the top to his wickedly oversized knob.

Both of her hands came up, and she started to
knead his juice holders, creating a wonderful massage that relaxed
him and sent him into a state of near unconsciousness as his tongue
rolled out of his mouth slightly and he gave in to her sexy
labors.

However, this was not the end of her sex
magic, and, with a huge smile on her face, she took her two large,
wonderful fun bags and placed her soft cavern of wonderful flesh
around his cock to stretch it inside of the dark cavern of lust
that beautiful breast pussy created.

He cried out and had to place his hand over
his mouth lest he let others know of their erotic fornications.

She rocked gently up and forward, using her
breasts to excite his dick into even deeper depths of huge
erectness.

He marveled at the beauty of her breast
pussy. The two soft cushions were enough to nearly bring him to the
edge of ejaculation, and
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