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 Yvonne

 Yvonne
1

 


I am Yvonne
and I am a blogger. I normally blogged about my sex exploits. This
was my most recent blog. Recently the weather had changed and the
wind had become stronger. Many ladies would avoid wearing skirts at
this time when they go out but it was the exact opposite for me. I
liked the feeling of wind blowing, especially between my legs and
also the wind would help me show off my expensive lingerie. Many
lingerie shop owners had sponsored me with a lot of expensive
lingerie in the hope that I would help to promote their products in
my blogs. I had no issue with that, in fact I liked lingerie so
much that I would look for any excuse to parade in them. I was very
confident of my figure and had worked as part time model for a few
lingerie shows so I was not afraid to show more skin than other
ladies.

 


I lived on the
top floor of my apartment and my apartment bed room had a full
length glass wall. I had a curtain for the glass wall but most of
the time I left the curtain open. Just opposite my apartment
building, there was another apartment building of the same height.
I knew there were a few cameras and binoculars set up to point into
my bed room. I was ok with that. I was proud of my body and I had
nothing to hide. If any of my neighbours published photos of me, it
would also be publicity for me. We lived in an age where social
media was so prevalent that we need to learn how to make use of
social media to help promote ourselves. I lived by a simple rule, I
would not bring a man back to my apartment so the most that my
neighbours would see would be me walking around in my expensive
lingerie or laying on my bed naked.

 


It was another
windy afternoon and I read the weather forecast that there may be
very high speed wind blowing over my area. I went to my wardrobe
and looked for my latest favourite lingerie. It was a black lacy
half cup bra with a matching barely there G-string. I stayed alone
in my apartment so most of the time I walked around the apartment
naked. I put on my G-string first. It was so tiny that it could
barely cover my newly trimmed landing strip. I adjusted the
materials until as little of my pussy hair was showing as possible.
Then I put on the bra. As I was going to wear a spaghetti strap top
later I removed the bra straps. I put on the bra, it was only a
half cup bra so part of my areola was showing above the bra. My
nipples were erect because the thought of myself going out in this
sexy lingerie and imagining what sexual encounter I may have later
had already aroused me. I took out my white spaghetti top. It was
made of very thin and light material so it was almost transparent
and so my black lacy bra underneath was showing through clearly.
That was the main purpose of wearing expensive lingerie, you got to
show it. I took out a matching short skirt and put it on. The skirt
was very short and my butt cheeks were also almost showing. I took
a look at my full view mirror and saw a visually appealing young
lady with firm rounded breasts, a flat tummy and slim waist and
also round and firm butts. As part of my job requirements I needed
to keep myself looking good so I spent a lot of time toning the few
parts of my body that would need to stand out most when wearing
lingerie.

 


I took the
lift down to the first floor and as usual the security guard
guarding our apartment mentally had sex with me when I walked past.
The security guard was young and not bad looking and may be if I
was adventurous enough in the near future, I would have one of my
sex exploits with him. I had tried to keep a line when it come to
my sex exploits that I did not do it with someone close to me. In
this case, the security guard was close to me because I got to see
him every day and sometimes a few times a day depending on how many
times I went out a day. I opened the door a strong gust of wind
blew in and lifted my skirt. I believed the security guard was
looking and he must have had a good look at my G-string. I walked
out into the street without looking back. The wind was keeping my
skirt lifted and I did not bother to push my skirt down because it
would just be a waste of effort. The street just in front of my
apartment was not busy at that time but there were enough
pedestrians on the street that turned towards my direction and some
were trying to look discreetly and others were openly admiring the
view under the skirt given by the wind. The wind subsided a little
and my skirt lowered back to cover my bottoms. I saw a few
disappointed looks. I continued walking towards the park. I needed
to go to an open area where the wind would not be blocked so that
my nice lingerie would not be wasted.

 


As expected
when I reached the park, the wind was stronger and there was no way
I could have blocked my skirt from flying up even if I wanted to.
As it was a nice and windy afternoon there were quite a number of
people in the park. Men looked at me with longing while women
looked at me disapprovingly. Then a man started running towards me.
He was wearing a jacket and he took off his jacket when he reached
me.

 


“You should cover yourself. The wind is very strong and your
skirt keeps flying up.”

 


I was
surprised at his gentlemanly act and pretended to have modesty and
tried to push down my skirt.

 


“I was trying to push down my skirt but the wind was really too
strong and no matter how I covered, the skirt would still fly
up.”

 


“Yes, use my jacket and wrapped around. Your skirt will not fly
up.”

 


I took over
the jacket and wrapped around my skirt and tied up around my waist.
I saw a few looks of disappointment from most of the guys and some
annoyance on the man for being such a busybody.

 


“Thank you very much, sir.”

 


“Don’t call me sir. My name is Derek.”

 


Derek
stretched out his hand and I shook his hand.

 


“I am Yvonne.”

 


“You looked very familiar.” Derek was in deep
thought.

 


A few seconds
later he said, “I know where I had seen you. You were recently in a
lingerie photo shoot in one of the men’s magazine.”

 


“It is not recent, that photo shoot was shown in the issue a
few months back.”

 


“I really liked those photos, you were so sexy in those
photos.”

 


“Aren’t I sexy in real person?”

 


“Of course not, you are even sexier in real life. Especially
just now when you entered the park with your skirt flying up like
that.”

 


There was a
moment of awkward silence when both of us did not know what else to
say. I saw Derek’s eyes stealing a peek at my bra through my
transparent top. He was finding it very hard to be a gentleman and
not to stare at my seductive bra.

 


Finally I
said, “Why don’t you follow me to a place so that I can change out
of my skirt and then I can return you your jacket?”

 


“Ok. Anyway I am trying to spend some time away from work so
any distraction is good for me.”

 


I led Derek to
another part of the park. I knew Derek would be admiring my bra
from my see through top while following behind me. It would be a
better treat for him if I was not covering my skirt with his
jacket. I had already planned a big reward for Derek and I knew I
would be writing another sexy blog after I rewarded Derek. The
place where I was leading Derek to was the gardener’s hut. The
gardener in this park was an intimate friend of mine and I had
written a few blogs about my exploits in the hut.

 


“Where are we going?” Derek finally decided he had seen enough
of my bra and came to walk besides me.

 


“We are going to that hut.”

 


“I thought that is out of bounds.”

 


“Not for me. My friend is the gardener and that is his
hut.”

 


As we neared
the hut, I took off Derek’s jacket and returned it to him. It was
still a distance from the hut and the wind was still strong.
Suddenly Derek was no longer walking besides me but had fallen
behind my steps. I knew my skirt was flying up again and Derek
being so near to me would not have missed the chance to walk behind
me and admired my G-string. The road leading up to the hut was a
bit upslope so I slowed down my pace purposely for Derek to have a
longer time to have my upskirts view. Finally we reached the
entrance to the hut. I opened the door without knocking knowing
that my gardener would not be in his hut at this time of the
day.

 


Derek followed
me into the hut. It was a one room hut with an attached bathroom.
The hut did not have any windows but the roof was made of glass so
it was very bright even without turning on the lights. On the left
wall, there was a couch while the rest of the room was filled with
shelves full of gardening tools. The couch was something that one
of my sponsors gave to me but I did not find much use in my own
apartment so I donated it to the gardener. The sponsor called it a
sex couch and it was shaped with two humps. One hump higher than
the other. The higher hump provided the back rest while the lower
hump provided the leg rest. The width was slightly wider than the
average human body width so a person can lay comfortably on it.

 


My gardener
friend was a humorous guy and he pasted the single page guide for
the sex couch on the wall besides the couch and Derek saw that and
was curious so he went over to take a closer look. The guide showed
the different sexual positions that couples can try using the
couch. Although it was a simple piece of furniture but there were a
lot of possibilities on the positions that the couch could assist
the couples. The gardener and I had tried a few positions
ourselves. As Derek was engrossed with checking out the positions
on the couch. I quickly pulled off my spaghetti top and unzip my
short skirt. I stood there only in my sexy all black lacy
lingerie.
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When Derek
finally turned around and saw me in my near naked state. He
pretended to turn his eyes from me.

 


“I am sorry. I didn’t know you are changing.”

 


“You look interested in the sex couch. Do you want to try
it?”

 


Derek finally
looked back at me.

 


“Is this one of the sex prank thing?” he asked
seriously.

 


“Why will you think so?”

 


“Because having a sex couch in a gardener hut and then a
beautiful lingerie model in her lingerie asking me whether I want
to try the sex couch is not something that happens every
day.”

 


“Of course it will not happen every day. It’s a special day
today and it happens that I meet you. If you don’t already know, I
am also a sex blogger. I need to have sexual encounters to write on
my blogs.”

 


“What?”

 


“I write about my sex encounters and I post some pictures or
videos of myself and earn a simple living. Sometimes some sex shop
owners or lingerie shop owners will sponsor me to write about their
products. This is all part of my job.”

 


“So what do I need to do?”

“You have sex with me and then I will write about our
sex.”

 


“Just like that?”

 


“What do you have to lose? Unless you are gay or you don’t find
me sexually appealing?”

 


“No, it’s not that. You sure this is not a prank.”

 


“Look around. Find any hidden cameras?”

 


“No. I guess I am too suspicious. Sorry about that.”

 


“Can I request something from you?”

 


“Anything.”

 


“I need you to wear a camera later when we are having sex. The
camera will only show me and will not show you. It may show only
your hands and penis.”

 


“You want to make a video of us having sex?”

 


“Yes, on the sex couch. You can try the different positions you
saw on the user guide.”

 


“Ok, as long as the video will not identify me.”

 


“I will let you see and even edit the video. Enough talk. Let’s
get started.”

 


I took out a
camera and helped Derek mount the camera on his forehead so the
camera will be capturing where he was looking. I walked with Derek
over to the sex couch.

 


“Which position will you like to try first?”

 


Derek looked
at the guide and hesitated for a while. I would have been the same
because all the positions looked so appealing and it would be
really hard to choose which position to try first. He randomly
chose the “ostrich” position. This position required me to lay on
the lower hump and arced myself back so that my butt will be at the
peak of the hump. This position enabled Derek to gain full access
to my pussy. I appreciated Derek for choosing a position that
pleasured me first. I got into position and Derek started working
on me. He gently spread my legs and started kissing my legs from
above my knees. He took his time and moved upwards until he reached
my inner thighs then he changed to the other leg and began to move
upwards. I was glad I made a good choice that day, Derek knew how
to pleasure a woman. Derek moved up my other leg and reached my
inner thigh. This time he did not go back down to the other leg but
continued moving towards my most private part. I could feel his
mouth getting closer to my pussy. Then I felt a hand pulling the
thin materials of my G-string asides. The movement stopped, I
imagined Derek was taking some time admiring my pussy. I had just
shaven the night before and the landing strip was trimmed nicely.
As my head was arced back so I was only able to see the roof and
not what Derek was doing below me. After a few seconds, I felt
fingers tracing my landing strip and a tongue exploring my pussy
lips. Then I felt another finger entering my pussy. I was already
wet and I heard a squash when the finger forced the juice out. The
tongue and finger continued its coordinated assault on my pussy and
I was already beginning to moan. Derek was so skilled, I had never
been aroused so fast by a guy before, and I felt like I was ready
to reach my orgasm. I guessed Derek knew I was near orgasm and he
increased the intensity of his coordinated attack and I finally
gave in and enjoyed the surge of electricity flowing through me
while I reached orgasm.

 


I lost track
of time while my orgasm subsided. The next time I saw Derek, he was
already naked. While I was enjoying my orgasm, he must have taken
the time to quickly strip himself. When he knew my orgasm was over,
he gently turned me around on the hump so I was face down. He also
took off my G-string. He pulled me slightly down the hump so that
rather than my waist resting on the peak of the hump it was my
breasts resting on the peak of the hump. He spread my legs again
and this time, he manipulated his cock and pushed his cock into my
pussy. Once he was in he lifted both my legs off the ground. My
whole body was almost parallel to the ground. The new position was
the dog in the user guide but slightly improvised. Then he started
pumping me. His one hand was supporting me around my waist and his
other hand was slapping my butts. The elevated feeling of being off
the ground and the constant pain when he slapped my butts aroused
me again. I was moaning loudly again. Derek was pumping into me
harder and harder just like a pile driver trying to break some
ground. Each time his cock was totally into my pussy I could hear
the squash as my juice was forced out. Derek’s cock seemed to be
able to get bigger and bigger inside of me. I had had my fair share
of big cocks but I felt Derek was amongst the biggest. May be it
was the position created by the sex couch, it made the angle of
penetration so much deeper. I felt a sense of dizziness as all my
blood flowed from my head towards my lower body. I was moaning so
loudly I felt I was losing my voice. I reached another orgasm.
Derek slowed his movement as my orgasm peaked and then subsided. I
did not feel Derek cumming inside me.

 


When my orgasm
was finally over, Derek pulled out of me and he put my legs back on
the ground. Then he started to unbuckle my strapless bra. So he was
not done with me yet. He turned me around and kissed me. After a
passionate kiss, he released me and he pointed at another position
on the user guide. The new position was the rabbit. He was saving
the best for last. He got onto the couch and was sitting between
the two humps. His back resting on the taller hump. Then he spread
his legs. I finally got a look at the big cock that was inside of
me just now. I climbed onto the couch and faced him. I slowly
positioned my pussy onto his erected cock. I was still well
lubricated. My pussy slowly swallowed his cock until I was sitting
on his thighs. I stayed in that position enjoying the fullness
inside me. Derek did not waste time, his hands started to come and
grope my breasts. Although he had big palms but his palm was still
not able to cover my breasts completely. I was proud of my big
round breasts. I slowly start to gyrate my lower body and I felt
the cock getting bigger again. Derek was smart to choose this
position, in this position I needed to be the initiator and after
giving me two orgasms he was expecting me to pay him back. I was
more than happy to pay him back.

 


He was good
with women, I needed to show him I was good with men too. My
gyrating moment changed to up and down moment. I had trained my
muscles well and was able to control my muscles to give Derek’s
maximum traction. I could see that Derek was giving in to his own
pleasures, his hands were just holding on to my breasts and not
teasing me anymore. I was in control. I pushed my breast to his
face and forced him to suck. He sucked obediently. The pleasures he
was getting was too much for him to resist. I slowly increased my
up and down movement and tighten my pussy to squeeze his cock more.
I could feel Derek was about to cum and I increased my intensity
and sat down on him harder. Finally Derek could not hold back
anymore and he held on to my hips so that I could not move and he
shot his full load into me. His hot cum also gave me another orgasm
and we were both moaning like we were the only two people left on
earth.

 


We lost track
of how long we remained in our position but when we finally
recovered, I realised my gardener friend was standing near the
couch with a lady besides her and they were looking at us like we
were some exhibits from some museums.

 


“Mike, how long have you been here?”

 


“If I remember correctly, since you finished your second
orgasm?”

 


“How come we didn’t notice you?”

 


“We were just standing over there.”

 


I got off from
Derek’s cock and stood up from the couch. Derek still sat
there.

 


“Why are you back in the hut so early today?”

 


“I met this lady in the park just now. I told her about my sex
couch in the hut and she was interested to see it.”

 


The lady
besides Mike was dressed in a sports bra and running shorts. She
had a well-toned figure. I signalled to Derek to get up from the
couch. Derek quickly got up from the couch.

 


“I return you your couch.”

 


Mike looked at
the lady. “Do you want to try now?” The lady looked a bit
embarrassed. She was expecting some private time with Mike.

 


“Mike I think Derek and I should be leaving.”

 


Derek and I
quickly got dressed and left the hut. While we were dressing up,
Mike was showing the lady the user guide and discussing with her
which are the positions they should be trying after we left.
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I was watching
the video of my sex with Derek. It was quite well taken and I did
not have to do much edit to it. I published the video together with
my blog the next day promoting the sex couch. The blog was well
received and there were many comments posted for the blog. A few
comments questioned whether I was faking orgasms because I was
having so many orgasms in such close successions. I could not be
bothered with those comments.

 


I had an
appointment with a travelling salesman from a sex toy company. I
had heard from some lady friends that there was this new product in
the market that could give a lady squirting orgasm. Although I had
a lot of sex experience but I could only remember a few times that
I had squirting orgasm and I found it hard to believe there would
be a product that could always give a lady a squirting orgasm. As
the travelling salesman did not have a fixed shop, we had arranged
to meet in a hotel room. He had booked a hotel room in quite an up
class location so I was not so worried. Normally I would avoid
meeting man that I am meeting for the first time in a hotel
room.

 


I reached the
hotel on time and the guy was already checked into a room. I
followed the room number given by the guy and arrived at the door.
I pressed the door bell and the guy opened the door almost
immediately. He was expecting me. I entered the room, it was not a
very big room but it had a king size bed. The guy had already laid
out his product on the bed.

 


“Hi Yvonne, my name is Tom. I really appreciate you giving me
the time to write about this product on your blog.” (Tom first
appeared in the book Sex Stories: Travelling Salesman)

 


“Hi Tom. I only agreed to meet up with you to understand your
product but did not say I will definitely write about your
product.”

 


“Yes, I understand. You need to be convinced that the product
is really good before you will recommend the product. Recently I
saw your video on the sex couch, it was really a good video to
showcase a good product.”

 


“You have a chance to appear on my blog either because your
product is outstandingly good or outstandingly bad. If it is like
any other product, I will not bother writing about it.”

 


Tom nodded and
went on to introduce his product. The product was a set of
vibrators he called “double happiness”. The difference between his
vibrators and other vibrators was that his vibrators had a single
control so when inserted into the pussy and anal, they could give a
coordinated and pre-programmed stimulations. According to him, the
synchronised pleasures derived from his vibrators had given at
least eighty percent of his customers squirting orgasms. I myself
was no big fan of anal sex so I was a bit skeptical to give the
vibrators a try.

“Tom, actually I am no big fan of anal sex.”

 


“I absolutely understand. I had been following your blogs and
watching your videos and realised that you had never broadcasted
any anal sex before.”

 


“Then why did you still invite me here?”

 


“I also had a lot of customers that had not even tried anal sex
when I first showed them the product. But after they tried it for
themselves, they were no longer resistant to anal sex.”

 


“I am not resistant to anal sex. I just do not enjoy
it.”

 


“Not to worry, I have a special formulated cream here. You just
have to try it to believe it.”

 


I gave it a
hard thought, Tom was a salesman and he was a very persistent one.
I had been hearing rumours about this product so I felt like giving
it a try. It would be a useful blog regardless the product really
delivered. I made a decision.

 


“Ok. I will give your product a chance. And I will write
truthfully about your product so if the rumours were all hype, my
blog would confirm that.”

 


“Sure. I have total confidence in my product.”

 


I was dressed
in a one piece dress that day. I was not wearing any underwear. I
took out a camera from my bag and asked Tom to attach the camera to
his head. So later when he is setting up the vibrators and helping
me use the vibrators it would all be recorded. But the first scene
I wanted him to capture was me stripping out of my dress. I turned
on the camera and told him to look at me while I stripped. My dress
was front zipped. I did not zip up completely so a lot of my
cleavage was showing. I deliberately reached for the zip and slowly
pulled the zip down. As the zip was pulled down my dress opened
wider and exposed more of breasts. Part of my areola was already
showing. I slowly pulled down a bit more and my nipples were almost
showing. My hands went to pull the dress open to fully expose my
breasts. My nipples were erect. My hand went back to the zipper and
continued pulling the zipper down. The zipper went past my belly
button and almost reached my landing strip. The zipper just stopped
slightly above my landing strip. I pulled the dress off my
shoulders and finally the whole dress dropped to the floor. I stood
there naked with my erected nipples and nicely trimmed landing
strip. I stole a peek at Tom’s pants and noticed a big bulk
forming.

 


I stepped to
the bed and sat down by the side. I spread my legs to show my
pussy. I was not wet yet, Tom would have to make me wet. Tom walked
over to the bed and he took a tube of cream from the bed. He
squeezed a bit of the cream and applied it to my pussy. The cream
produced a tingling feeling when it touched my skin. He squeezed
more on his fingers and inserted them into my pussy. I gave out a
moan at the sudden penetration. The cream was sending electric
shocks up from my pussy. I started to feel wet. Tom went back to
the bed and took up a vibrator. It looked like a pussy vibrator. He
applied more cream on the vibrator. Even without further
stimulation, the earlier applied cream was working its effects on
me. Tom signalled for me to lay on the bed. I shifted my position
and laid on the bed. Tom spread my legs and folded my knees up. In
my position I was no longer able to see what Tom was doing. I
waited with anticipation. Finally, I felt more cream being applied
but this time to my anal. The cream was working its effects in my
two holes. I was feeling so much stimulations even before any
vibrators was inserted in me. I felt a finger entering my pussy. It
seemed like Tom was checking whether I was wet enough. Tom must be
satisfied with what he found because soon after I felt my pussy
being spread and something being inserted. I gave out a louder moan
as more of the cream entered my pussy. The vibrator was pushed
quite deep in but it was not switched on yet. A short while later,
I felt something being pushed into my anal. This was not pushed in
so deep. The effect from the cream was getting more intense, I felt
like shaking my lower body to absorb more of the effects. Finally,
I felt a bit of vibrations, it started very gently. Initially I
thought I had imagined it but it increased in speed. The vibrations
from both vibrators were so well synchronised that I was not able
to differentiate where the stimulations were coming.

 


I had never
felt like this before, I had never really experienced double
penetration before so I could not imagine how it felt. Now I was
having double penetration for the first time, the pleasures were so
intense even the previous encounter with Derek could not compare. I
could not find any words to describe the pleasures I was feeling.
My body was shaking like I was being electrocuted. And I was
moaning so loudly I would imagine that the security guards from the
hotel were preparing to rush into the room to find out what was
happening. Tom was controlling the vibration speed and when he saw
that I was near orgasm, he turned on full speed for both vibrators.
I completely released myself and felt a gush of love juice flowing
down my pussy. I felt the vibrator being gently pulled out and my
love juice gushing out. I just had a squirting orgasm.
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I watched the
video from the hotel room over and over again. It was the first
time I captured my own squirting orgasm on video and even after
watching so many times I still found it unreal. I wanted to write
about my experience using the vibrators but could not really find
any appropriate words to describe my feelings. In the end I just
posted the video and wrote a single sentence “My first squirting
orgasm on video.”

 


The blog
gathered a lot of comments and a lot of the viewers noticed I was
using vibrators during my orgasm. I finally wrote a follow up blog
to introduce the vibrators. Initially I thought my blogs were only
read by male readers but realised from the comments for the
vibrators blog that I also had quite a lot of female readers. Most
of the female readers wanted to know more about squirting orgasms,
others wanted to find out about the vibrators. I finally gave in
and shared Tom’s contact details. He must be one busy man now. He
gave me one set of the vibrators and a few tubes of his special
cream. After enquiring more about the cream, he finally told me
where he got the special cream. He had a friend that people called
the “Massage Prince”. He was a master of pleasures and he
specialised in formulating cream or oil to enhance the pleasures.
After much bargaining, Tom gave me the contact details of the
“Massage Prince”. Tom told me it would not be easy to get an
appointment with “Massage Prince” but if she told him she was
recommended by Tom, she may be able to get an earlier appointment.
I tried calling to make the appointment but the earliest
appointment I could get was still two weeks later. Meanwhile I
still needed to find some interesting sexual encounters to write
about.

 


A few days
before my best friend’s birthday, I called Tom to buy a set of the
vibrators to be given to her as her birthday gift. Tom told me he
was doing a road show in one of the female hostels. When he told me
the location of the female hostel I realised it was the female
hostel that was on the news recently where a gang had invaded the
hostel and thankfully to the brave security guards, the culprits
were all caught. When I reached the hostel, the road show had
already started and Tom was not free to meet me. I waited at the
gate of the hostel and a female security guard named Tracy was at
the guard house. She had been informed that I would be coming. A
few minutes later a cute guy ran towards the guard house. Tracy
pointed at me and the guy came over to me.

 


“Hi, I am Jason, I am Tom’s cousin. I am helping Tom out in his
road show.”

 


“Hi I am Yvonne.”

 


Jason handed
over to me the package. I fumbled to get my wallet out.

 


“Tom said you can pay him the next time you meet.”

 


“Ok. Please help to thank him for me.”

 


“Ok. See you next time.”

 


I did not know
Tom had such a cute cousin. I really hoped there will be a next
time. I was also curious to know what was happening in the road
show. The story continues in “Random Sex Stories: Jasmine”.

 


A few days
later was my best friend, Jennifer’s twentieth birthday and she had
a big party organised at her house. Jennifer gave me a call and
told me she would be driving over to pick me up. She was going over
to her father’s private beach where they had a beach hut. I had
only been there once. I liked it when Jennifer came over to pick
me. She had the hottest chauffeur cum body guard. I had been trying
to find more opportunities to get to know her chauffeur better. May
be today would be my chance. I was already waiting outside my
apartment when Ricky drove the car over. I was dressed especially
sexy that day because I knew Jennifer had something planned. My top
was like an apron ending slightly above my belly button. It was
worn with a strap around my neck and another strap around my waist.
I tied two easy knots so that it would be easy to release later. I
wore a short sexy white skirt and underneath was a thong.

 


“Happy birthday, Jennifer.” I said when I got into the
car.

 


“Thank you.”

 


I passed
Jennifer her birthday present.

 


“This is your birthday present. You will definitely like
it.”

 


“Can I open it now?”

 


“Of course.”

 


Jennifer tore
at the gift wrapping and took out a box. The box did not have any
marking so she could not guess what was inside. She opened the box
with anticipation and saw two vibrators. She screamed with joy.

 


“Is this what you wrote about in your recent blog?”

 


“Of course. This will be the best gift for my
friend.”

 


“Thank you so much. I was going to ask you where I can buy
this.”

 


“A lot of people had been asking me the same
question.”

 


“Does it really do what you wrote?”

 


“You mean squirting orgasms?”

 


She pointed to
Ricky and put up a finger to her mouth to signal Ricky could hear
us and we should speak softly.

 


“Yes. So far every time I tried, I was able to get squirting
orgasms.” I did not lower my volume, in fact I spoke a bit more
loudly.

 


I looked at
Ricky through the rear view mirror and could see he was grinning.
He was definitely listening in to our conversation.

 


“I could show you how to use it later. But you better lose your
virginity to a real cock rather than a vibrator.” I
continued.

 


Jennifer
blushed. I was purposely teasing her. She told me about her plan to
lose her virginity on her twentieth birthday and I was part of the
plan. We chatted for a while before we finally reached Jennifer’s
father’s beach hut. The beach hut was a full glass structure from
ceiling to walls. Inside the hut there were different comfortable
couch and beds. Once the car stopped, I ran towards the hut. As I
was running, my skirt was flying up and my black thong was showing.
I knew if Ricky was watching, he would get a good view of my thong.
I could hear foot steps behind me. Ricky and Jennifer were
following me. The beach was windy, I liked the feeling of the wind
between my legs. I was the first one to reach the hut. The place
had not changed from the last time I was there. All the comfortable
couches and beds were still there. I chose my favourite bed which
was a round bed and jumped onto it. I knew my skirt was flipped
over when I jumped on the bed but I did not bother to adjust it
back to cover my butt. What we had planned will not need my butt to
be covered. Jennifer reached the hut next and Ricky stopped by the
door. Jennifer signalled to Ricky.

 


“Come in. Relax.”

 


Ricky came
into the hut and the first thing he noticed was me laying on the
bed with my exposed butt. I heard some whispering and then I heard
some pushing and turned around. My top was loose and while laying
down, the material had shifted and one of my breasts was exposed. I
did not bother to cover back my breast instead, I shifted the
material for the other breast so that both my breasts were exposed.
Ricky did not need more invitation, he boldly stepped forward and
groped my exposed breasts. My breasts were big, Ricky’s palms were
not able to cover my breasts fully. Ricky may also have suppressed
desire of me, once he groped my breasts, his face immediately sunk
onto one breast and suck like a hungry baby. He sucked so hard that
I could hear the suckling sound. I started moaning. Ricky’s hands
went to behind my neck to find the knots that hold my top. Although
I had tied an easy knot but still he fumbled and was not able to
unite the knot without taking his face off from the breast.
Jennifer walked over and helped to untie the knot. Once the knot
was untied, Ricky pulled my top down. Jennifer continued to help to
untie the knot at my waist. Once the knot was untied, she helped
pulled the materials from me. Jennifer wanted to step out of the
bed but I pulled her back. My hand went under her shirt and grabbed
her breast. She was wearing a bra so she pulled off her shirt and
unhooked her bra to let me had full access to her breasts. Although
I was enjoying my breast being sucked, my hand was still able grope
her breast and pinch her nipple. Jennifer’s breasts were smaller
and my hand was able to cover them. Jennifer had complained about
her smaller breasts before and I had assured her that I would teach
her methods to naturally enhance her breasts. My breasts were all
natural and I used the same methods to make my breasts grow bigger.
Ricky was fully focused on me but
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