
​David and Elaine

Natalie Smulders



  	
	    
	      Also by Natalie Smulders

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          10 in 1 Short Romance Eroticas

          
        
          
	          A Blind date at the Theatre

          
        
          
	          A Much Awaited Patient

          
        
          
	          An American Paying Guest

          
        
          
	          A Show for Strangers

          
        
          
	          A Surprise for Andy

          
        
          
	          Blown Away by a Reunion

          
        
          
	          Busted

          
        
          
	          David and Elaine

          
        
          
	          Dropping off the Young Ex-Student

          
        
          
	          First Thing in the Morning

          
        
          
	          Gabriel’s Promotion Interview

          
        
          
	          Helping A Neighbor

          
        
          
	          Mike's New Family

          
        
          
	          Online Seduction... to so much more

          
        
          
	          Our Last School Trip

          
        
          
	          Sydney's Roommate

          
        
          
	          The 9 inch Neighbor

          
        
          
	          The Husband's Substitute

          
        
          
	          A Candlelit Night with the Boss

          
        
          
	          A Creamy Substitute

          
        
          
	          Afterwards Their 'Assignment'

          
        
          
	          A Librarian & Her Teachers

          
        
          
	          Amy the School Slut

          
        
          
	          At the Bookstore

          
        
          
	          Best Friend's Little Sister

          
        
          
	          Boardroom Temptation

          
        
          
	          Conference Room Submission

          
        
          
	          Desk Dalliance

          
        
          
	          Dinner with my Big Boss

          
        
          
	          Elevator Escapade

          
        
          
	          Inviting The Neighbor for A Threesome

          
        
          
	          Lucky Night with the Secretary

          
        
          
	          Met a Nympho during a Thunderstorm

          
        
          
	          My Daughter’s Bridesmaid

          
        
          
	          My Sister-in-law wants something Gentle!

          
        
          
	          Nick's Special Birthday Gift

          
        
          
	          Office Party Passion

          
        
          
	          Office Rivalry

          
        
          
	          Plans for the Night

          
        
          
	          Pleasure to be A Teacher's Pet

          
        
          
	          Quality time with a Wild Colleague

          
        
          
	          Sasha's Diary

          
        
          
	          Schoolgirl Finds Hot Stuff

          
        
          
	          Seducing the Boss

          
        
          
	          Spanked by the Professor

          
        
          
	          The Audition

          
        
          
	          The Babysitter Next Door

          
        
          
	          The Photographer Joined In

          
        
          
	          Two Colleagues, One Room

          
        
          
	          Workplace Whispers

          
        
          
	          A February of Love: 28 (+1) Short Erotic Romance Anthology

          
        
          
	          15 Short Schoolgirl Stories : A Collection of Erotic Experiences

          
        
          
	          His Command, Her Desire : 10 Stories of Boss & Secretary Lust

          
        
          
	          When Fate Plays Matchmaker : 14+2 Erotic Meet-Cutes & Forced Proximity Stories

          
        
          
	          Work Hard, Play Harder : A 20-Story Workplace Erotica Collection

          
        
          
	          Young Temptation, Older Desire : A Collection of 18+ Agegap Stories

          
        
          
	          Between Two Lovers : 8 Erotic Threesome Short Stories

          
        
          
	          Lust Thy Neighbor : 6 Erotic Neighbor Stories

          
        
          
	          After Class Lust Lessons : 8 Teacher-Student Erotica Stories

          
        
          
	          From Trust to Temptation : 4 Family Friend Taboo Erotica Stories

          
        
          
	          Professional Heat : 8 Erotic Coworker Stories

          
        
          
	          Bridging the Years : Another Collection of 10 Agegap Stories

          
        
          
	          Family Ties, Forbidden Nights : Take a Step Closer 4 Some Extra Temptation

          
        
          
	          In Lust with In Laws : 4 In-Law Erotica Stories

          
        
          
	          Lust Across Generations : 10 Erotic Agegap Stories

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Also By Natalie Smulders

David and Elaine

Also By Natalie Smulders

It was 6 AM, and I was awake as planned. Little over five minutes later, I was already in the bathroom freshening up. Ready to go out, I left others in their warm rooms as I headed up the snowy hill. 

The professor of our engineering college had asked us not to be late to the next area of our trip, which was located half a mile away. I wouldn’t be late; I was never too late as I was always on time and alone. I worked better that way; I preferred to be a lone wolf.

Partners just dragged me down anyway. My friend and one of my roommates, Billy, was so cold that he was under three layers of blankets, two of his and one that I put on him just before I left. 

He woke up, thanked me, and went back to sleep. He didn’t even ask me where I was going, and that was good. I had dressed up and geared up, ready to leave and not stop until I was out.

When I first heard that we were going to be taken to a snowy mountain, the first thing that came to my mind was hope—a hope that it wouldn’t be mandatory. Sadly, it was. 

I didn’t walk alone because I was selfish or arrogant; I walked alone because I was different. I had different tastes and hobbies. Most of the students in my class talked about either fucking the new cheerleader or studying for exams and practicing coding. 

I, on the other hand, wanted to talk about other things that sadly they weren’t really that familiar with, or they might even make fun of, which was worse.

Things that most of them would call silly or downright unnecessary and childish, and maybe it was. That’s why I preferred talking to people online rather than in person. 

I liked to talk to strangers online about different things, things like anime, manga, books, and novels. I liked to discuss my hobbies along with theirs like cooking, dancing, and even voice acting. I had so much I wanted to talk about, but rarely did I find someone willing to listen and not judge. 

That’s why I always texted or talked to strangers online. I even went to costume parties and conventions just so I could talk to someone without them knowing who I was. It was going well until I got drunk.

I went to this comic-con convention recently. I was dressed as Deadpool, which was a good choice as once I was surrounded by people with similar interests, I just couldn’t stop myself from talking. 

My face was largely covered throughout the convention until I met her. I never got her name, and neither did I tell her mine. We introduced each other as our characters. I was Wade Wilson, and she was Harley Quinn.

She had makeup on her face, but I could still make out how she looked. I bet I would recognize her even if she weren’t wearing her makeup. She was a slender girl with a baseball bat and a shirt that said ‘Daddy’s little monster’ and colorful shorts that showed the perfect shape of her ass.

We talked for a while, and since my mouth kept running away from me, I talked all about anime and even hentai, which, in case you don’t know, is basically porn. 

This was the first girl I had met in person in years and had an honest conversation with, without a screen in between, and I decided to talk about hentai. Granted, she was sexy as fuck, but still, hentai? What was I thinking? I was drunk and horny, and thankfully, so was she.

I didn’t remember the complete conversation due to my intoxicated state, but I did remember some glimpses of it. I remembered her thinking hentai was about girls and tentacles, a common misconception for strangers. 

I, being in a talkative mood, just flat out explained to her what it was in graphic detail. We had been walking and talking. I think we had reached the very back of a mall, behind a closed store, and hence no one bothered to notice us.

I decided to make a joke on the spot since I felt that I had the power to say anything and escape. I said that tentacles are like tongues—the longer and more flexible, the better for the lady. 

She bit her lip, which made her look infinitely cuter, and asked if I had ever seen it. Seen it? I said I had done it. And to be honest, I had. My tongue is thin and long, and so there had been times when I had used it to, you know, eat pussy.

"I’m experienced and flexible," I claimed, and she laughed at it. My Deadpool outfit was matching my confidence and vulgarity. It was as if I was method acting and doing a good job at it. What she said next was when I should have backtracked, but I didn’t.

"Show me," she said.

"Show you?" I pretended not to understand. She brought her face closer to mine. Her breath made it clear that she was drunk too. I thought she was going to kiss me, but instead, her lips went for my ear.

"I dare you to eat my pussy," she whispered. She had just challenged me, and when I tried to excuse it, she called me a pussy. I agreed before too long.

"Where do you want me to?" I asked, and she grabbed my wrist and pulled me towards a door. It was a door to the stairs. We went up the stairs and looked for the most empty of floors, which was hard as there were too many. Finally, we found one which was at the top of the stairs, near the terrace.

The terrace door turned out to be locked. We went up to the stairs, and she immediately sat down at the very top. I was too tired from walking up the stairs, and so was she. She was panting, and I swear I could see her boobs move the slightest when she was giggling at the fact that she was the first to get to the top.

"I’m not sure if I can do that anymore," I said, out of breath.

"Sure you can, your tongue is already moving like a dog’s," she was right; I was breathing heavily from the mouth. "Care to make it interesting?" she asked.

"How?"

"Bet on it," her suggestion confused me for a while.

"Bet?"

"Yes, I bet you can’t make me cum with your tongue, but if you do, I’ll give you a blowjob in return. However, if you fail, you’ll have to carry me all the way down," she said.

"I... I..." I looked down the stairs. The competition had not even officially begun, and I was already thinking about losing.

"What? Are you scared? Please don’t tell me you’re a chicken," I had no other option, plus I could have really used a blowjob. I hadn’t had any in forever.

"Fine," she opened her legs, and I peeled off the lower half of my mask, only exposing the mouth. I bent down and placed my hands on her hips. For better access, I slid my palms under her soft ass. She shifted her weight onto her hands to help me. I immediately got to work, but my mask kept interrupting. It just didn’t stick there and kept coming down on my mouth, so I decided to open my mask entirely and continue my work.

"You look handsome," she commented, and now the pressure was on. Not only in her mind was I the guy who was about to use his tongue for her, but chances were that if I lost, I would also be the guy who couldn’t make her cum. And now she knew my face, so it put more pressure on me. I took a deep breath and got to it. I began by licking her, and it was even easier than I had expected as she started to moan when my tongue was just halfway in.

I knew I was going to win. To make her cum as fast as possible, I pushed my tongue all the way in and started to rotate it and spin it in all directions. I won just a minute later. Now it was my turn. Now she was going to make me cum. But before she could even fix her panties, a voice interrupted us. A guard came up to us as I covered my wet face again.

"What are you two doing here?" he asked.

"We’re just talking," we said. He asked us to leave. We did. We went back down where the population was overwhelming, and her
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