Act I

*All characters are fictional and none of the events in this story ever occurred.  If you are not looking for lurid stories I recommend you close this window now and leave.*

*This will be one long story that has continuing characters and themes. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Scene I

               I couldn't get it off my mind.  That image of Emily's head slowly rising and sinking in my lap.  I could still feel the hot moisture rolling down the base of my hard cock as her soft lips slip down the past the head.  I could still feel her hot breath stirring the hair around my swollen balls and the delicate scraping of her tongue wrapping and slipping over the glands, even as my penis oozed pre-cum.  And the best thought of all is how it felt when she moaned with my dick still between her lips, my finger slipping between the swollen lips of her tight pussy.  

              Gah!  I pulled my mind back to the road.  All of this happened only minutes ago when I dropped her off at her parent's.  The worst part was that I hadn't been able to cum, not while I was driving.  So as we rounded the last run she had pulled her wonderful mouth off my dick and had tucked me back into my pants.  I was still trying to put it from my mind, make the throbbing in my pants cease, but to no avail.  I pulled into Alexia driveway, and slid out of my seat.  Thank God, her parents weren't home, they could be quite difficult if they chose.  Especially if they had been drinking.  I strolled into the garage and knocked loudly.  With Alex there was a good chance that she was in her bedroom in the back of the house playing her loud angry music at top volume.  I heard her small voice yell to come in if it were me, and when I stepped inside I heard her call that she wasn't quite dressed yet.  As I crossed the living room it occurred to me that not only did I have a raging hard-on, that would surely be visible, but that my hand surely still smelled of Emily's sweet pussy juice.  I made my way into the hallway and into the door on the right, just down the hall from where light was outlining the door to Alexia room.  Plenty of music pouring out into the hall.  I stepped into the still steaming bathroom and closed the door behind me.  She must have just gotten out I think as I breathe in a slightly Strawberry scent which is obviously her shampoo.  I take the few steps over to the commode as I once again admire the size of the bathroom.  It was large, probably fifteen feet long and eight feet wide.  Plenty large enough for the shower along the back wall and the large counter with its simple sink.  There is a laundry basket near the shower brimming over with clothes, the top layer I see is all black, apparently whatever Alexia was wearing before her shower, Alexia is a bit of a goth.  She is into the black clothes and chains and such, which is actually a very good look for her.  As I unzip my jeans and pull out my still hard, moist length I continue looking around, there was a navy blue towel hanging on the rack with an empty space next to it.  As my urine runs from my dick into the bowl I slowly trail my fingers along the length, enjoying the tickling sensation.  As usual when my stream stops there is a long string of glistening pre-cum hanging from my slit.  At that moment the door swung open and Alexia stepped in.  My head snapped around instantly to see Alexia frozen just inside the door.  There was a loud "Click!" as the door finished closing but neither of us moves.  Alex was still small for her sixteen years standing only about five feet even and weighing maybe a hundred pounds soaking wet.  Her shoulder-blade length blonde hair hung damp and loose around her slim face and onto her bare shoulder.  Bare because she was only wearing a towel wrapped tightly across her breasts.  Tightly enough for me to see the small pale globes pushed up and straining against the sharply contrasted towel.  I snapped my eyes back up to her still stunned face, remembering that this was my young friend who I shouldn't look at in that way.

It was then that I noticed that her eyes were not on my face, but on my still throbbing member.  I let my gaze slide over her, taking her appearance in.  Her hairless brow, slightly curved nose and small mouth.  On down her elegant neck to her tiny shoulders and prominent collar bones.  Her thin arms hung loose with her hands open.  Back at the top of the towel the cleavage there had begun to move quickly.

'She's breathing hard' I thought to myself.  The towel ended just inches down her strongly shaped thighs and shows her pail muscular legs, also hairless.

"I, I, I'm sorry" she stammered, her eyes still locked on my dick.  "I left my clothes in here, and I was getting dressed and I didn't know you were in here, I didn't her you come in." She let all of it out in a rush, but as much as she was apologizing she was making no move to leave, or even to look away from my exposed flesh.  That string of pre-cum had fallen as she spoke and her eyes followed its tumbling fall.

"No, it's my fault" I said as I squeezed my penis at it's base and slid my hand forward pushing out a new glob of pre-cum that began it's own slow fall.  Alexia small pink tongue slipped out to lick her lips, leaving them glistening wet.  "I left the door unlocked so it's my fault."  As I started to pull on my dick again she took a quick step forward, hesitating only a little.  Another few steps and she was standing before me.  Looking down the foot or so to her face I can see myself reflected in her beautiful grey eyes.  

Alexia placed her minuscule hands on my shoulders and rose up on her toes as I dipped my head and brushed her lips across mine.  My tongue slowly brushes across her lips and soon I feel her part hers a little and her small tongue caressed my larger one, coaxing it into her sweet little mouth.  My arms wrapped around her and I pulled her tightly against me.  My cock slipped up against her belly and I felt her firm little breasts press against me, heaving with her rapid breathing.  I felt her pull away a little and her hand slid from my shoulder, down my chest and finally wrapping around my thick rod.  There was a hiss as she drew a deep breath and continued to stare into my eyes as she started to pump her fist up and down my length.  I slipped my hands across her shoulders, still wet from her hair, to the knot holding the towel up.

"Where did this uh, come from?" she asks in her small breathy almost raspy voice, still staring into my eyes.

Emily was giving me a blowjob and couldn't finish.  Maybe she would have been able to if I hadn't distracted her by fingering her."  I replied as I kept my eyes steady.

Obviously Alexia knew how to keep a man aroused and what was going on.  I took my other hand and showed her the long middle finger I had driven into Emily's tight pussy only a while ago.  That’s when she did something even more surprising than what was already happening.  She leaned forward and rubbed her face against my hand, smelling Emily's cunt.

"Mm, she smells good." she whispered as she took my hand and dragged her tongue along the finger, tasting the sweetness there.  "She tastes stronger than I do" she continued.

My hands had finished their work at the knot and the towel fell away revealing her petite body.  I stood and took in the site as Alexia continued to stroke my cock and lick Emily's sweet juice from my hand.  The small breasts set high on her chest were pale with tiny nipples rigid at their peaks.  Down her smooth stomach to the split between her legs, not covered in hair as I thought her pussy would be but with a well trimmed strip f short pale blonde hair about an inch long that stopped where her little pink clit peeked out from the top of her girlish slit.  

"Are you just going to look?" she asked slyly.

Taking my hand from her mouth I trailed it down her slender neck and traced across the ridges of her collar bones.  Slowly it slipped across her warm soft skin to the heaving globes of her breasts.   Firm and just the right size for her frame, 'maybe B cup' I thought as I gently cup them, feeling her hard little nipples rub against my palm.  Once again I dipped my head and brushed my lips against hers but only briefly.  I worked my way down her elegant throat sucking and biting the delicate flesh as I quested lower and lower.  When I reached her breast I took a moment to admire the tiny pink nubs standing rock hard on each breast.  Slowly I kissed and drug my lips across each full globe avoiding their sensitive peak.  Alexia hand was moving slower, more distractedly on my hard shaft as I moved closer to her flawless nipples until I slowly kissed the left nubbin, enfolding it in my lips.

Her hand actually stopped then and slid up my back to my head as I feasted on her ripe breast.  There was a small gasp as I let my tongue swirl wetly around her stiff little nipple.  I pulled my head back and blew cool air across her aroused tit and licked upwards again with just the tip of my tongue before swinging my head over and repeating the sensuous action on her right breast.

Her breathing was harder than ever as I slid to my knees before her and slowly kissed my way down her taught belly, taking care to kiss any drop of water I came across.  Halfway down I paused to swirl my tongue in her belly button, eliciting a small giggle and making her squirm against me for a moment.  She froze quickly when she felt my lips moving through the short stiff hair stemming from her girlish slit.  

I drew away for a moment to admire the little; pink cleft dividing her things.  I could already see her engorged clit peeking out from between her small outer lips.  Farther back I could see her bright pink inner lips pushing apart her paler outer lips, glistening with her arousal.

As I brought my hands down to her slim hips I felt smaller hands brace on my shoulders and saw her feet spread wider to grant me easier access.  I raised my eyes up to her face as I brought my head forward.  I could see the look of pure lust in her eyes and her slack jaw.  I looked back at her pussy and delivered a kiss to her exposed clit.  Kissing it once more I enfolded the delicate bud with my soft lips and gently sucked as Alexia groaned loudly above me.  Drawing back again I blew a stream of warm air across her clit before returning to my slow kiss.  It was only when I allowed my tongue to gently explore her pleasure spot that her legs began to quiver gently and her weight could be felt more fully pressed upon my shoulders.

"S-s-stop" she gasped and pulling back I saw that a flush had crept onto her face.  "I can't do this standing up" she whispered as much to herself as to me as she looked around the bathroom, her eyes finally resting on the counter by the sink.  Reaching down and grabbing her towel off the floor she walked over and spread it over the cold tiles.

Coming behind her I wrapped my arms around her and placed my hands across her breasts and just above her warm mound.  Pulling her against me I slowly squeezed her ripe breasts and gently slid my finger tips just on the outside of her hairless pussy lips, parting them slightly and feeling her cream spread there.  I pressed my still drooling cock against her smooth back and felt her firm ass pressed to my thighs, and I whispered in her ear, "I've wanted to do this for a while, but didn't think you were into sex."

"Mmm, I never thought you were so interested in little old me, but I'm glad you are" she replied and with that she pulled my hand from her cunt and licked her juice from it.  "I've been into sex since I was fourteen, but I've never had anyone as good with their mouth as you are."  

Turning to face me again she braced her hands on the counter as I grasped her around her thin hips and lifted all one hundred pounds of her up and sat her on the edge of the counter with her legs dangling inches off the ground.  Leaning in I kissed her again briefly and tasted a faint taste of her own pussy, very much like the small taste I'd had from her clit, on her own lips.

Dropping to my knees I grasped her ankles and set her feet on my shoulders, spreading her pale things and exposing her lovely little cunt.  Leaning forward I started planting wet sucking kisses down the inside of her right thigh.  I could feel her eyes on me as I got nearer and nearer my goal.  Just before I got to her pussy I ran my tongue in the crease between her thing and her swollen lips.  Her pussy smelled sweet and I wanted to taste her, but I made myself do the same on the left thigh and when I reached the crease in her thighs and slowly trailed my tongue along her lips I felt her thighs trembling.  

Looking up into her grey eyes I placed my tongue at the very bottom of her slit just above her tiny little asshole and slid it up between her folds, feeling her sweet juice coating the tip of my tongue.  Finishing just under her clit I started again, pushing my stiff tongue deeper in her hot gash.  Her body convulsed slightly as I continued to eat her sweet pussy.  It was true, Alexia' pussy was sweeter and lighter tasting than Emily's.

Every time I would lick her Alexia breathing got louder and heavier.  Her first moan came when I left off her slit and swirled my tongue around her clit.  I couldn't taste her juice as much there, but it was worth her reaction.  Each time I would flick her clit she would buck her hips against my face, smearing it with sticky girl cum.

Alexia was breathing faster than ever, sweat was standing out on her brow and her tongue darted out to lick her lips from time to time. Removing my hand from the small of her back where I'd been using it to hold her crotch to my mouth I slid it up to her breast and started rolling her nipple between my fingers.  Alexia was staring down where my tongue kept pushing her cunt lips apart.  "I-if you ke-keep th-th-that up I'm going t-to c-cum." she gasped out between breaths.

Pausing for a moment I grinned up at her and slid my hand lower to start rubbing slow circles against her clit.  Shifting my focus lower I used my other hand to hold open her folds and slowly run my stiff tongue around her hole, tasting the wetness that poured out.  Slowly I placed the tip of my tongue against her entrance and pushed forward; I felt the elastic grip of her pussy squeeze the length of my tongue as I slowly swirled it around inside her.  A low moan escaped Alexia open mouth and her eyes squeezed shut tightly as she grabbed my head and held my mouth to her sopping cunt as she bucked her hips harder than ever.

I moved my tongue up and began quickly stroking it over her hard clit as her moans changed to fast little gasps.  I slid my middle finger slowly into her soaking pussy as her orgasm built.  Her body was tense as a board and her eyes remained tightly closed.  When I started rubbing the tip of my finger on the top of her tight, slick tunnel her legs snapped together, trapping my head against her delicious cunt.  I slowly stopped my attack and Alexia loosened her body and gazed down at me as she fought to catch her breath.  

"That was... unnn... Amazing" she said, convulsing as I slowly pushed my finger deep inside her.  I could still feel her pussy squeezing in a tight ring around my finger, pulling it deeper.  

When I stood thin strands of pussy juice stretched from my lips to Alexia glistening snatch.  "You liked that didn't you?"  I asked as I moved forward, taking her small body in my arms.

Taking my head in her hands she kissed me deeply, sliding her tongue around my lips and wrapping it around my own, trying to get as much of her own pussy juice as she could.  "God yes I liked it." she said pushing me back.  "Now it's your turn.  I think I can finish Emily's job."

She grabbed the towel and tossed it in the floor in a pile.  Dropping to her knees on the towel she reached out and pulled me in front of her.  My dick waved in front of her face as she tugged my pants off.  As soon as I stepped out of the pool of denim I felt her hand wrap tightly around the base of my cock and start to slowly pump it.

"You really have a great cock Jonathan" she said as she stared at the purple swollen head.  "I'm glad you're circumcised, I can't stand foreskin, and it just makes it harder to suck."  Bringing her other hand up, she cupped my heavy balls, slowly kneading them.  "Ahh, there we go."  Pre-cum had bubbled from the head of my dick and slowly begun to slide down its length.  Releasing the base of my dick Alexia slid her fist around the head and back down.  "Do you like it when Emily sucks you off Jonathan?"  She asked blithely, and before I could answer she quickly swirled her tongue around the head, never breaking the rhythm of her stroking.

"Y..Yes I do." I stammered as her tongue lashing continued.  "She doesn't do it very often though."

"Well I suppose I'll just have to make up for that" and with that she kissed the head gently and slowly slid the head between her soft lips and pressed my dick deeper into her mouth, keeping her slick tongue pressed against the sensitive underside until nearly three quarters of my length was between her lips.

I looked down at Alexia on her knees with my cock in her sweet mouth as I wrapped my hands in her damp hair and let the amazing feeing swell from my dick.  Alexia little naked body rested below me and as she looked up into my eyes my dick twitched again, forcing another stream of pre-cum onto her tongue.  

She began to use her rough little tongue to rub just behind the head of my dick I groaned again and slowly thrust my hard length into her sweet mouth.  Her hand was just big enough to keep my cock from forcing its way down her throat, but I could feel my dick gently push against the back of her throat when I was at my deepest.

Suddenly Alexia pulled her mouth off of my prick and looked up at me as she continued to slide her hand back and forth, using her saliva to make it slick.  "Are you ready to cum for me Jonathan?"  She asked, a string of pre-cum and spit trailing from her lower lip.  "I wanna taste you" and with the she slid her mouth back over the head of my dick and began to suck harder.  I could hear the wet slurping sounds as the tip of her tongue snaked its way into the hole in my cock.  Gasping, I tried to hold back, to make the wonderful sensations continue for as long as I could.

It was then that Alexia moaned, and I could feel the vibrations spread through me.  An answering pressure welled up in my balls and I knew I was lost.  "I'm going to cum." I moaned in return to her moans bellow me and felt the first stream explode out of my cock, still buried in Alexia wonderful mouth.

As I continued to cum with my second stream I felt Alexia slowly lowering her head on my erupting shaft.  Again and again cum spurted from my cock as she slowly stroked the shaft and licked around the swollen head.  The last few bursts of semen were shot directly against the back of her throat and I could feel her franticly swallowing.  Looking down I say why she was trying to swallow so fast.  Her small mouth wasn't big enough to hold the massive load of semen and my dick at the same time.  Cum was seeping from the corners of her mouth and dripping from her chin onto her breasts.

Hastily I pulled my still hard length from her mouth.  Alexia looked up at me and gave one big gulp, taking care of the remaining spunk in her mouth.  Licking her lips she got all the cum she could that way before speaking.  "Mmm, that was good Jonathan.  Your cum tickles my throat when it slides down."  

Still trying to catch my breath I leaned against the counter.  "Wow, that was the best blow job I've ever had.  Poor Emily can't get my whole dick in her mouth and she's not very fond of the way cum tastes."  I watched as Alexia carefully scooped all of the cum off her chest and sucked it from her fingers.  "You really like cum don't you?" I asked, slightly confused.

"Sure I do, I've always like the way all cum tastes different.  Usually it's better when it's stringy instead of chunky or runny, but yours isn't bad" she said.  Without warning she leaned forward and engulfed the head of my cock once more in her small mouth.  Groaning I thrust my hips forward as Alexia sucked with all her might.  Relenting she released my spent dick and began to lick all the slime and spunk from it she could.  Sliding her hand firmly from the base to the head she squeezed the last drop of cum out and onto her little pink tongue.  

"Come on, we'll be late to rehearsal if we don't hurry" she tossed over her shoulder as she hurried out the door and into her bedroom.  Stunned I simply stayed leaning on the counter panting, trying to figure out what just happened.  Finally Alexia came hurrying into the bathroom again and began running a brush through her hair.  She was fully dressed now in a short black skirt and a black zip up hoodie.  Evidently she was surprised that I hadn't moved.  "Helloooo, Jonathan, we've got to go" she said as she put toothpaste on her toothbrush.  

Snapping back to my senses I hastily put my pants back on fastened my belt.  I washed my face in the sink next to Alexia and followed her out of the house and out to my truck.  She was right I saw, we had only ten minutes to get to the theatre.

As I drove I asked "Ok, what just happened?"

"Well, you ate me out and then I gave you a blowjob." stated Alexia with a grin.

"Yes, I've got that part, but why?"  I asked, still confused.

"Jonathan, I've always thought you were cute, but I never really had a chance to tell you without weirding you out.  Besides, I didn't want a relationship; it could mess up our friendship.  So when I saw you standing there with hard-on I decided to help you out." she said, still grinning ear to ear.

"Ok, exactly which part of what just happened do you think didn't 'weird me out'?  For gods sake I thought you were a virgin.  What would Jess say if she knew what we just did?  She'd probably never speak to me again!"

"Well, most guys stop being weirded out as soon as a girl touches their cock.  And who said I was a virgin?  Just because I don't have a reputation as a slut doesn't mean I don't like sex.  And actually Jess probably wouldn't care; she liked you for a while if you remember.  And she's not nearly as innocent as you imagine."

I was still dazed as we pulled up to the theatre.  Before I got out I looked seriously at Alexia and said "Please don't talk about this to anyone, at least for now."

All I got in return was a "Sure thing Jonathan!" as Alexia quickly opened the door and swung out and down.  My sense of dread grew as I got out in time to see her sprint across the street to the stage door.  I hadn't realized what she was wearing until now.  A black zip up hoodie over something with long black mesh sleeves.  A short black schoolgirl skirt completed the outfit.  Thankfully she was short so the skirt hit her about three inches above the knee, on a taller girl it would have landed near mid thigh.

 End Scene 1
