
- 3 -

AUTHORS NOTES and DISCLAIMER: All works are drawn from my own experience or imagination and are the sole intellectual property of the author.  Names have been changed to protect the parties involved and any resemblances to real persons, alive or dead, are purely coincidental. Read this story at your own risk.  The subject material is of a sexually explicit nature and graphic sex between consenting adults in all forms. It is not appropriate for minors.  If you do not wish to read this type of literature, or you are under age, PLEASE DELETE THIS FILE NOW!

SHAVED

By raised_cobra
It’s a rainy Saturday afternoon and you’re taking a nap. I’m lonely and horny and lie down behind you, molding my body to yours. You feel me and press your hips back. I brush your long dark hair off of your neck and start kissing and licking your ear. You moan and turn your head toward me as I put my arm around you, laying my hand on your breast. I kiss your neck and run little kisses up to your mouth. 
We kiss lightly at first and then harder. My tongue probes your open mouth, as my fingers trace your erect nipple. Your over-size T-shirt is loose and is riding up exposing your thighs and buttocks. I slide my hand beneath your T-shirt and slowly run my hand up to your right breast. As we kiss I can feel your breathing getting faster. As my hand plays with your breast, squeezing and rolling it on your chest wall, you look at me and say, “Jack I love you, I’m yours, you can do anything you want to me!” “Teach me, to be a better lover! Your slut and whore!” 

I kiss you and smile and tell you to relax while I get a few things. You feel me gently pulling you toward the side of the bed. Your legs hang over the edge. I pull your panties down, as you lift your hips, sliding your panties over and off your legs. You’re excited but a little afraid. You keep your eyes closed and wonder. 
I tell you to spread your legs as far as you can. You hear me spurt some shaving cream into my hand and your eyes open wide. You look at my hand with the shaving cream, then at me and then at your curly patch and smile. 
You say, “I’ve never had my pussy shaved before!”  I spread the shaving cream on your mons and down over your labia. You moan at the smooth, slippery feeling. Your arousal is increasing as you feel your clitoris begin to swell and wetness in your pussy. I use my straight razor to remove the sides of your thick patch over your mons. Leaving a 2-inch wide by 4-inch rectangle above the hood of your clitoris. 
I then slowly shave the area of your clit, gently spreading and stretching the skin as I shave. My fingers are exciting your clit and it swells and extends out from its fleshly hood. I shave your labia doing one side, then the other. I look up and you’re watching, your face is flushed and your breasts are raising and falling rapidly.
As I start to shave around your vaginal opening I tell you to lift your knees spreading them so that your hips roll forward and your pussy and anus are exposed. You moan again as I shave the little dark hairs around your sex and anus. The sensation of the shaving and my hands on your sex is over-powering. 
Your hips are involuntarily moving forward as I wash off the remaining shaving cream. Your sex is now clean of hair; bare as the day you were born. You lower your legs keeping them spread and touch yourself. You find the sensations highly arousing. Your excitement is heightened knowing I’m looking at you, looking into your open sex. I dribble some baby oil on your hands and fingers. You run your hands over your sex, spreading the baby oil. 

“Watch me,” you say in a soft voice. “Watch me touch myself until I cum.” You start to run your fingers over your labia, massaging them. With one finger you start to rub your clit from side to side. I watch you with fascination as your little erection is flicked from one side of your finger to the other. You close your eyes for a moment to savor the sensations. You seem so wanton – not bashful or timid at all. You stroke yourself steadily; as your breathing becomes ragged and you’re pussy begins to drool.

“Put your finger in,” I say. You do, dipping a slender finger into your warm depths. I could see you’re pressing your finger against your G-spot and you gasp softly.
“Yes, that it,” I whisper. “Play with that pussy! Make it cum!” 

“Come down between my legs,” you replied breathlessly. “I want you to be able to really see me.” I knelt down right in front of you, my face only a foot from your sex. The sight of your bald, open, excited sex filled my view and the smell of your musk made me so hard it hurt. 

“Mmmmm, Oh yeah!” you gasped as you plunged a finger back inside of your body. “That’s it! Watch me finger fuck myself. Oh God, yeah!” At first you used only one finger, but soon it’s joined by another. In and out you moved them, your entire hand and lower arm joining in the motion. I glanced up to see you, wide-eyed, watching me between your legs. 

‘I’m finger fucking myself for you my love,” you panted. “You asked me to show you.” 

“Yes,” I said as I watched. Your sex was wide open. It was a dark red color, and dripping with wetness. It was a gaping mouth trying to swallow your hand. You panted and fucked yourself vigorously, your hand moved back and forth rapidly as liquid sounds started coming from your excited pussy. Your clit had, if anything becomes larger and more pronounced. Suddenly, you stopped finger fucking yourself, and started stroking your enflamed clit with rapid movements. 

“Watch me!” you moaned. “Ohhh, please watch me!” You spread your legs even more and your pussy starts to dribble wetness as you stroked yourself. 

“I'll watch you, Honey,” I said. “I’ll watch you darling as you play with your hard clit until your pussy cums so hard you scream.” “ Would you like that?”  “You want to show me what your pussy looks like when it cums, don’t you?” 

“Oh Yes!” you gasp. Your fingers were just a blur and your thin inner lips where totally spread and open. Your sex looked like an exotic flower in bloom, dripping with fresh rain. Your nipples are distended and huge, your breasts are swollen, and your face is a picture of love and wanton lust. 

“Show me darling!” I said. “CUM! Let me see you CUM!”  

“Do you want to see!” you hiss as your finger continues working your clit. “Do you want to see my pussy cum!!” you cry out rather loudly as your arousal and excitement take control of you. “

YES!!” I whisper, kissing the inside of your left thigh and sucking on your skin. 

“Oh God! Oh God! OOOHHH GOOODDDD!!!” you pant as you threw back your head and arch your back as you climax.  You press your hips upward in a strong contraction, and you make a long groaning howl of raw animal pleasure. You begin to grunt and your pussy starts twitching in ecstasy. I watch as the mouth of your sex clenches and contracts open and closed around your driving fingers. You roll your head from side to side; your quivering pussy is flowing steadily. 

“Watch Me Honey! Ohhhh, it feels soooo good!!”  You scream as you ride the wave of your orgasm. Finally your orgasm starts to settle down and you slow your stroking. I move your hands aside and lick you. Washing you with my tongue. Lightly kissing you.

I slide up next to you and take you in my arms, covering us with a blanket. You fall asleep in my arms, happy and secure and knowing that tomorrow will bring new requests and excitement.

END  
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