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The Visit – by Ausrick
The day started like any normal day but to be truthful this was no normal day. There I was at 32,000 feet watching the sun come up as we flew at 500mph over France on my way to meet a woman I had never met, and why? That’s a strange question and has an even stranger answer. I had met Esta through her daughter, well actually through her daughter’s then lover, a girl I had met through my sister but that’s a long story and not relevant to today. I had found that Esta was very much like me. We liked the same sort of humour, films, TV, etc, and the same things turned us both on. Our relationship had changed over the last 12 months or so.
At first it was more an information gathering exercise for both of us, as at the time I was in love with her daughter and cared for her very much, but Emma had inevitably moved on to greener pastures and people more her own age. We were still good friends and wrote to each other often. I don’t know what she is going to say when she finds out I am over here and the first person I went to see was her mum but we will cross that bridge when we get there.

Well, let’s get back to now, I had just met a friend of mine from my last job who was travelling business class and we got to talking. He had heard about my wife and said he was sorry that he hadn’t got in touch earlier, but with business and the fact he had not heard about it until over a month afterwards, he thought he would leave it. Anyway he asked what I was doing going to England, so I told him to meet someone I had met on the internet. He was a little shocked at first but asked me for some details of it which I gave, well, some of them. When he found out that I was going to meet her nearly straight away he said, “Look, if you have time come with me to the Qantas Club lounge where you could grab a shower, get changed and even have a good coffee etc.” 

I accepted his offer. I had a spare shirt and undies in my carry on bag so used them. That was an hour ago and since then I have been on the underground to Acton and on to Ealing Broadway then the main westerly line to Reading. We had arranged to meet at the barriers so as I walked down the platform I was looking for her. I had my red shirt on as we had arranged, but I could not see a woman in a red top. But I did see a stunning woman dressed in a black top with silver sparkles around the collar and black slacks. She had dark red hair and as I got closed I recognized the women as being Esta and she was holding a card that read Smyth (my name).
I ran the last few yards to the ticket collector but had not got my ticket out, I was so excited at seeing Esta. I didn’t expect her to be there. I thought she may have had second thoughts about this and not been there, but there she was. It seemed to take forever to find my ticket and get it stamped. It was only possibly only a few seconds but they seemed to last for such a long time. Once through the gate I didn’t know what to do, shake her hand, give her a kiss or just say hi. Esta helped me out there as she held her arms out to give me a hug and projected her lips out for a kiss. To say our first touch was electric was an under-statement. I don’t know if it was the combination of my clothing and the train seat or Esta’s with her car but we had generated a small amount of static which discharged between our lips as we went to kiss.

We both jumped back with the shock, but soon recovered. I said, “Well, they can’t say we don’t generate electricity the two of us, can they?” Esta laughed and held her arms out again. I hugged her, and while doing so lifted her off her feet and she wrapped her legs around me as we kissed. Wow, what a kiss! Very passionate and our tongues didn’t dance but it was close. It’s a good job we had clothes on because I got an erection which Esta must have been able to feel, as it was rubbing against her crotch and without the material between us it would have be inside her.

When I put her back on the ground she patted my bulge and said, “God, I haven’t had that effect on a man within 5 minutes of seeing him for a long time. Mind you, I haven’t got this wet either. I hope you can walk like that without anyone seeing you, the car’s about 2 minutes away. I quickly adjusted myself picked my bag up and placed them in front of me as we walked. I didn’t see much of Reading as the walk to get to the car park from the station was all under ground. Esta had parked in the Forbury Road car park.
We left Reading going in a westerly direction to get to Esta’s house. On the way Esta said, “Oh shit, I am sorry, I didn’t even ask if you needed a wee or a coffee. I told her I was ok and the story of the Qantas Club etc. I had also had time for a toilet stop while at Ealing station. It only took us about 20 minutes to get to Esta’s as I had arrived just before 10 in the morning and most of the rush hour traffic had gone. 
Once at Esta’s house she showed me where to place my bags and where to put my clothes etc. I was going to be in her son’s room as he was away with his girlfriend for the week. Esta had taken the Thursday and Friday off work to meet me and get me settled in so we had four days together before she had to go to work. I was a little disappointed she had put me in Geoff’s room as I was hoping to be in hers. 
As I unpacked, Esta made coffee and I walked down the stairs with a small present for her just as she put the coffee and some biscuits on the coffee table in the lounge. I did notice that both cups were on the same side and in front of the lounge itself, which I took as a good sign. We sat and talked about the flight and how we both felt (nervous). As we talked, Esta’s hand came to rest on my leg and she started to stroke me with it. Well you can imagine I got hard as soon as she touched me.

We had both finished our coffees and we turned to face each other at the same time. I was looking right into her green eyes which were like two deep pools, the type you find in the outback of Australia called billabongs. They looked so deep and inviting, I leaned closer and our lips touched. Mmmmmm what a kiss, so tender and loving, soft and yet with feeling. Our mouths opened and our tongues touched for the first time, dancing around each other. I swear I could taste her hunger for me, as she may have mine.
I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her closer as the hand she had on my leg slipped further up until it touched my hardening cock through the material of my trousers. I gave a low moan as her fingers first brushed against me. My cock gave an involuntary little jump while hardening and moving to give itself more room. Esta’s fingers followed its movements just touching the very tip at first, then stroking all the way up and down it. My hands were not idle either as they were both stroking Esta’s back. I could feel her bra clasp and wondered if I could still undo one using only one hand, or if I would make a complete fool of myself.
Esta shifted slightly so that she was more comfortable and could reach my cock easily, but it also meant I could caress her boobs with one of my hands as well. Which I did! Esta had started to grip my cock in the process of stroking me which I think was starting to get uncomfortable for both of us. I could feel her nipples hardening through the material of her top and bra. They felt really hard and a good size. I moved my fingers to her blouse buttons at the same time as her hand went to my fly, pulling the zip down.
Wow, the tension that had built up was released straight away as my cock found more room to move. I had Esta’s blouse completely undone by the time she had got to my belt. I thought she was going to rip it apart the way she was tugging at it, but once undone she unclipped the last button in seconds.

By this time, I had slipped my left hand under the back of her blouse and up to the clasp on her bra. It took me a couple of tries to get it, but once undone it fell away. We had been kissing all this time, but then Esta pulled away from me and said, “I didn’t think you were going to be able to do that, but I think you will have to move so that I can remove your pants.” As I lifted my bum from the seat, Esta had already removed her blouse and bra and then helped me remove my pants and undies. 
So there we were, Esta naked from the waist up and me from the waist down. As we re-seated ourselves I bent down and started to kiss and suck on Esta’s nipples, first one then the other. God she tasted great; her nipples hardened further in my mouth as I suckled them like a baby. Her hand was searching for my cock but I didn’t want her to touch it just yet. 
I then slipped off the settee between her legs, moving my cock out of her reach. This was done for two reasons; one, if she had touched me I think I would have cum straight away, and two, I wanted to last as long as possible. I kissed my way down over her belly, stopping to lick her belly button probing at it with my tongue. As I did so, I undid her slacks which had a button and zip down the side. I pulled them down her legs in one smooth movement, leaving them on the floor. 

Esta had already removed her shoes, I am not quite sure when, but to be honest I didn’t care that much either. Esta had pulled my shirt up as I did that, so she then pulled it over my head saving the trouble of undoing all the buttons. The only thing I was disappointed in was her choice of undies. She had M&S cotton tails on, not some small sexy style. The crotch was already damp as my fingers slid up her legs. I could smell her desire, and the heat coming off her pubic region was lovely. As I slipped her knickers down, I got my first view of the lovely triangle of reddish-grey hair above her pussy pointing to heaven.
I kissed my way down and over her pubic hair, and as I did her legs opened and her outer lips parted like a summer flower waiting for the first rays of the sun. I stopped as my lips touched her labia and drank in the musky smell of her sex. I pulled my head away from her so I could look at her beautiful pussy, and I noticed a small drop of her nectar leak out from between her lips and start to run down towards her bum. I caught it with my finger and brought it to my mouth, and so gained my first taste of her. Esta at this time shuffled her bum towards the edge of the settee and held my head in both hands as she pulled me towards her secret place.
I was still savouring the taste of her; it was sweet with a slight tanginess, a bit like a pear or apple that had some orange juices on it. As she pulled my head ever closer to her pussy, my tongue came out to make first contact. Esta guided my tongue right to her clit which was large and already out from under its protective hood. As my tongue circled her clit she gave out a low moan followed by a sigh. I licked my way around her labia, up and down her outer lips before plunging my tongue deep into her. Her juices were really flowing now and I drank all I could.

I went back to licking her clit and sucking it into my mouth, then running my tongue around it or flicking it while sucking. I brought my right hand up her leg and slipped two fingers in to her tunnel of love. Not all the way, just a few centimetres so she could feel them while I rotated my hand back and forth. Her first orgasm was building up and she was starting to buck her hips. I noticed her juices were flowing down to her asshole so I straightened my index finger and the next time I pushed forward it brushed her little rose bud. Esta took a giant gulp of air when this happened so I knew she wouldn’t mind me entering her next time. 
I could feel her love muscles gripping my fingers and trying to suck them deeper into herself. So the next time I pushed forward I let my index finger push against her hole which opened up and let my finger in. I was still sucking and licking her sweet clit as she came, wave after wave. I didn’t have to move at all as her hips were thrashing about. At one point she thrust down so hard on my hand that my fingers went into her all the way. As her orgasm subsided, I licked around her pussy lapping up all the juices I could, before starting to kiss my way back up her beautiful body. I smeared her love juices all around her boobs as I kissed them and sucked her nipples. As I kissed her face, my cock touched her pussy and I could feel the heat and wetness coming from her. 

She started to lick her own cum from my face savouring the flavour with relish. As she did, her hands grabbed my arse and pulled me closer, my cock entering her pussy. The feeling was heavenly, she seemed to fit my cock like a glove. She felt so warm and wet that my cock was at home inside her. I was so close to coming that I pushed deeper inside her, and kept the pressure on. I daren’t have moved at all. Esta pushed me away and my cock came out of her with a wet soggy pop. She then sort of pulled me up onto the settee again beside her. Esta kissed me again before pushing me backwards so I was lying across the settee. Her kisses became more numerous and then they started to move from my lips down my throat and across my chest.
Esta stopped kissing as she passed each nipple to suck on them as I had done to her. It was at this time I thought thank god I’d gone on to that diet program; well to call it a diet program is an understatement. It was one week of vegetable soup followed by a week of detoxify diet followed by a week of fish followed by a week of cereals then back to the soup all with exercise. I was so weak at the end of the 8 weeks, but I had lost nearly 5 stone! I was still big but nowhere near as big as I was. Anyway you don’t need to know what I did weeks ago.
Esta had kissed and bitten her way down my body. I say bit but they were only nips using her teeth and lips to suck me into her mouth as she went down. I had shaved while having a shower at the airport so was nice and clean down there. She kissed her way down to the base of my cock by holding my cock in her hand and moving it out of the way. I think she knew how close I was so didn’t move her hand up and down at all. Once she had kissed me all over, bar from my penis, she knelt back on her haunches and, still holding me, she looked at my cock there was lust in her eyes yet wonder as well I am ashamed to say. Well not ashamed, more surprised. After all, she was a nurse and had seen more dicks then I had hot dinners as the saying goes.

She moved her hand up and down my shaft a few times before pulling back my foreskin and revealing the purple head already shining with pre-cum. Esta licked her lips and using just the tip of her tongue, licked the pre-cum off and tasted me for the first time. She must have liked the taste, as the next thing she did was to devour my cock down her throat in one almighty go. As the head of my cock hit the back of her throat I had to hold on to myself to stop from cumming. Once in all the way Esta stopped moving to give me time to control myself, before sticking her tongue out and licking my balls still with me buried deep down her throat. I was in heaven and I was trying to think of allsorts of things to stop myself from cumming, all to no avail.
I came and came squirting what seemed gallons of cum down Esta’s throat. She slid my cock out of her mouth some way so that my cum was landing on her tongue, which she later swallowed all without spilling a drop. I was completely spent. She crawled back up to me and we kissed, then she said, “Thanks Rick that was wonderful.” 
I replied, “No, thank you Esta, that was so great. I have not cum like that for years. I feel so alive yet so absolutely knackered all at the same time.” We kissed again and I could taste my own cum on Esta’s tongue mixed with her cum and our natural mouth tastes. We held each other and even had a dose there on the settee still naked and in each others arms.
When I woke Esta had gone but I could hear movement in the kitchen, I didn’t know whether to get dressed or not so I put on my jock’s and crept toward the kitchen. I just caught a glimpse of Esta at the sink and she was still naked, so I slipped my undies back off and joined her. I stood behind her and wrapped my arms round her feeling her body next to mine. My cock started to harden and was resting between her bum checks feeling right at home. Esta said, “Stop that Richard, I am trying to get lunch ready for us and we might need all the energy we can muster if we keep on like this. 
I whispered in her ear, “All I want for lunch is you my love,” and started to kiss and nibble her ear.
Esta turned around and we kissed again like two young teenagers who were kissing for the first time. Our mouths and tongues were moving all the time, never stopping. She tasted so lovely that I could not get enough of her. By this time my cock was rock hard again and sandwiched between our bellies, being squashed as we kissed. Esta pulled away from me and said, “Bugger lunch, I want to taste you and feel your cock inside my mouth for a lot longer this time before you get too carried away.” She then dropped to her knees right there in the kitchen and took my manhood into her mouth, sucking and licking me while she played with my balls. She even licked down the underside of my cock till she could suck my balls one at a time into her mouth, Ohhhhh god that felt so great.

I was nearing orgasm so told her to stop, which she did. I then picked her up and placed her on the kitchen counter at the corner and then fell to my knees and kissed my way up her legs which Esta opened as I got higher and higher. I got my second look at her beautiful pussy with its neat triangle of hair pointing the way to her heart, well her pussy at any rate. And that’s when I remembered her present again, the significance of which you’ll find out later. Her soft lips opened to my touch and I could see her clit hiding under its little hood. My tongue probed her vagina, licking up and down her labia, probing her pee-hole and finally flicking across her clit, which grew and came out from under its hood to gain the full attention of my tongue.
By this time, Esta had her legs up on the counter on either side giving me full access to her sweet, sweet pussy. Her juices were starting to flow and I lapped as much up as I could, but my face got covered again. I could feel her climax starting to build inside her and her grip on my head was increasing. When her climax arrived it was like a wave of pleasure had been released on her body; she thrashed about and her hips were gyrating all over my face and tongue. I licked and lapped her juices sucking her clit till her second orgasm washed over her. 
I then stood up and with my cock as hard as I can ever remember it, I thrust it into her in one mighty thrust. My cock went in so easily it was buried to the hilt in the one thrust. I don’t know what Esta thought as all she did was sigh and moan a little, then when we both got used to the feeling of my cock inside her for the first time we started to make love. Not rushed, but slowly and tenderly. I can’t remember when a woman has felt so soft and inviting; my cock felt so at home inside her it was as if we were made for each other. I lasted a lot longer this time and Esta managed another orgasm with me inside her before I came. I don’t think there was a lot of semen this time, but as I pulled out a small amount dripped from her pussy onto the floor. 

Esta held on to me and we kissed again. After a few minutes Esta said, “I think I should make lunch dressed from now on if this is going to be the effect it has on you.” She then hopped of the counter and grabbed a tissue from the box on the window ledge to wipe herself and the floor. I also grabbed one and was about to wipe the end of my cock when Esta bent down and took me in her mouth again and sucked me clean of both our juices. Once she had cleaned me she said, “Go get some clothes on before one of the neighbours sees you,” and slapped me on the arse. 
I went and got dressed then went to Geoff’s room and collected Esta’s present. I came back to the kitchen just as Esta put a plate of sandwiches and two coffees on the table for us. She then left the room and came back a few moments later with some clothes on, well a dress and as far as I could see nothing else.
As we ate I passed her the present, which she opened. There was a small box, and inside was a pair of ear-rings and a necklace all matching with Australian Opals in the shape of Tasmania. The Opals were white with a touch of red and in certain light looked a lot like Esta’s pubes. After lunch we drove to the Sonning Bridge, an 18th century bridge made up of 11 brick arches of varying width. We sat at the side of the bridge and had afternoon tea at a small tea shop. While there, I ran my hand up Esta’s leg under her dress and found she still didn’t have any knickers on.
I could feel her warmth coming from her centre of love (that sounds so corny). As my fingers stroked her lips they became moist and Esta told me to stop but from the look in her eyes I knew she wanted more. But I didn’t push it as we were still in a busy tea shop. Later on we walked across the bridge and down the river a short way, I had my arm around her shoulder and we talked about all sorts of things. Just getting to know one another a little better and I know that sounds silly, but on the internet you get to know a lot yet not very much at all if you know what I mean.

Esta asked me about my relationship with her daughter, who I had know for nearly 2 years now, I told her I cared a lot for her but we both knew that she was so much younger than me that it was never going to be any more than it was. I know she has a b/f whom she had been seeing for a year and she didn’t need me as much. That’s when Esta said, “Well she is coming down tomorrow for the weekend, do you want me to stop her or are you ok with that.” 
I said, “I don’t mind but does Emma know I am here and with you?” 
She said, “No, I never told her. I just said I wanted to see her this weekend and I know Danny’s working so she will be alone.”
I told Esta I thought she should tell Emma and let her make her own mind up which she promised to do when we got back to the house. We walked a little further down the towpath by the river and found ourselves out of sight of anyone in the town, so I pulled Esta to me and kissed her. She ran her hand up and down my back as we kissed then moved her hand to the front of my jeans and rubbed my cock through the material till I was good and hard again. 
I so wanted to take her and make love right there on the path but Esta had other ideas. She unzipped me and pulled my hard cock out of my fly. Then kissed me again and said that’s for what you did to me in the tea shop and ran off back down the towpath towards town laughing all the way. I quickly got myself decent, well as quick as I could! It’s difficult to stuff an erect cock back into a pair of pants without hurting yourself. I readjusted myself so I could at least walk and followed her. Luckily, by the time I got to the town my cock had subsided and was no longer obvious.

When I got back to the car, Esta was laughing so hard she couldn’t even open the door to let me in. I told her I would get my own back with a smile and walked round the car and told her to give me the keys to let us in, trying to sound cross with her. When I got round to her I held my hand out for the keys but instead of taking them I grabbed her skirt and lifted it so anyone in the car park would have been able to see all she had. She screamed and pulled her skirt down I don’t think anyone saw her but she stopped laughing at least. She then opened the car and we both got in, and as she did her skirt rode up and I could see her pussy winking at me as it were. I leant over and gave her a kiss which she returned with passion. I again slipped my hand up her leg, and this time she said, “Stop that, wait till we get back to my place, then I am going to fuck your brains out.”
With that, she started the car and drove home. All the way back we teased each other. First she would get me hard and ready to burst my pants then I would play with her wet pussy I would never slide a finger into her but it was near a few times. She had to brake hard once, and as she slid down the chair my fingers nearly went in, and another time she was squirming around in the seat trying to manoeuvre my fingers to her clit to gain some relief. Each time either of us was nearing the point of orgasm the other one would stop. The ride home seemed to take an age. 

If you liked the story, (or didn't) please do let me know.  I would love to hear your comments good or bad.  Email me on ausrick47@hotmail.com

