CHAPTER 9

Everybody came home just after dark, and Erin was bubbling about the weekend. She loved Disneyland and said the new house was “Really Neat”

I asked Mom how it was coming, and she said it should be ready in a few weeks. 

We talked about Tammy, and they said that Ben had set her up in a very nice apartment not far from UCLA, and that she was looking into some classes.

She was going to take a few days to get organized and then she was starting a job at one of Ben’s companies.

Mom asked me about my weekend.

I figured I better tell her and Kate about Della, so I said that they came over together, and that Della had said that she needed some time to herself, and that Sam and I would be seeing each other for a while.

Kate and Mom looked at each other and both shrugged.

We all I watched TV till about 10, and we went to bed. 

I was sleeping soundly when Desi woke me. 

“You broke up with Della” 

“Yes”

“And now you’re with Sam?”

“Yes”

“What about me?”

“What do you mean?”

“You know that I love you”

“Yes, and I like you a lot, but it’s not Love”

“But you fucked me!”

I was beginning to get a little worried.

“Desi, you forced me to”

“Didn’t you like it?”

“Of course I liked it. You were wonderful”

“I think Bobby wants to fuck me”

“I don’t blame him, you’re beautiful”

“Should I let him?”

“That’s up to you”

“Would you be jealous?”

My head was spinning, looking for the right answers.

“You are still very young, and he lives here in town. Aren’t you worried about people finding out?”

“You didn’t answer me. Would you be jealous?”

“Well, sure I would. But if it made you happy, I would understand”

“Hah! I knew it. You do love me!”

She gave me a huge hug, and started taking off her pants.

“Desi, what are you doing?”

“I don’t have one of those rubber things, so I want you to show me some other stuff”

I watched while she got naked , then she said, “take off your shorts”

I didn’t really want to do this, but seeing her naked, I lost my resolve.

She reached over and tugged at my shorts, so I let her slide them off.

My Penis was standing straight up.

“I want to give you a hand job”

Shocked, I said, “Where did you learn about that kind of stuff?”

“The kids at school are always talking about it”

By this time she had hold of me, and my resistance was completely gone.

She asked lots of questions. I showed her how to be gentle and told to use some spit on it to make it slick, so she spit in her hand. It was starting to feel good, and I told her that if she licked it, it would feel great to me.

She said “Eeeyu”

I smiled to myself as I watched her.

Here was a beautiful girl, sitting cross-legged on my bed.

She’s totally naked, she has my Penis in her hand and she’s staring intently at it with a serious look on her face, while she learns how to jack me off.

I almost laughed out loud.

It kept getting dry, so finally she leaned forward and put her mouth on the tip of it and spit some saliva on it.

She looked up at me and said, “Is this a blow job?” 

I did laugh out loud, and she sat back with an angry look on her face. 

“You’re making fun of me!” 

I put my arms around her and nuzzled her neck “I’m not making fun of you. Let me show you what things can be like. I’ll do some things to you and you’ll see what I mean.

I pushed her on her back and told her to lie still. 

I started at her neck and kissed down and around her breasts. I kissed her nipples and sucked on them and she began to shake, then suddenly she sat up and stopped me.

“Pete, I know what you’re doing and I love it. But I need to know what to do to YOU!  And we have to hurry, cause I sneaked out tonight and I don’t have much time”

I said, “OK, then pretend you’re doing this to me”

I put my hand between her legs and touched her clit. 

I took it, and the folds of skin beside it, between my thumb and index finger and stroked it. She stared wide-eyed at me while I was doing it, and she began to get wet and move back and forth against my hand.

She took my penis in her hand and stroked along with me. As it felt better to me, I increased the speed, and she did too. She kept spitting into her other hand and applying it to me. 


I could feel her getting ready, and suddenly she stopped stroking me, shuddered, and fell back on the pillow with a huge smile on her face.

After a minute, she looked over at me. My penis was a steel rod in her hand and she bent forward and put her mouth on it and started sucking me.  She pulled back as I came, and some of it landed on her face and in her hair.

She was frowning and spitting as she wiped it off on my t-shirt.

“Gee” she said, “Does it always do that?”

“We’ll, you do it too?”

“Yeah, but not so much”

“Guys are different”

She started putting on her clothes. 

“I gotta get home before they miss me” 

She got up to leave, and came over and kissed me. Then she bent and kissed my Penis, and ran out the door.

MONDAY

Monday was a busy day at work. 

I kissed Sam hello when I got there, but I wasn’t able to talk to her till noon.

Mom had packed me a lunch and I was sitting on the fender of my car eating, when Sam walked up.

Her face looked troubled. I asked what was wrong, and she said,

”Kate called Dad, and asked if you could have two days off, and he said that you could” 

I told her I didn’t know anything about it and would let her know as soon as I did. I called the house but nobody answered. 

When I got home I asked Kate.

“I have to buy some horses. There is a sale going on in Scottsdale. I want to rent a plane and you can fly me there. We’ll fly up one morning and come back the next day. I have some friends there and we can stay with them”

“But Kate, I can’t fly passengers”

“I know. I’m a licensed pilot. I just don’t want to go alone. Plus I’d like your help picking out the horses. Ed Killian says we can use his 182. It’s beautiful plane, and I bet you’d love to fly it.”

She was right. Killian’s 182 is a great plane. It has every radio and instrument known, and the engine is brand new. I’d been itching to fly it, and because Kate was a licensed pilot, she wasn’t considered a passenger, so I could do the actual flying.

I called Sam and told her what the trip was about, and told her that we would spend all our time together when I got back. We talked for a long time, and she started telling me about the upcoming school year.

I think it was at that moment; the fact that I was actually leaving Cantil hit me,

and I thought about it late into the evening.

TUESDAY

The next morning I rode to the airport with Kate. She was dressed in a wrap-around skirt and a light jacket. 

The jacket was zipped up half way, and it showed some cleavage. When she saw me looking, she smiled.

I did a thorough pre-flight and we took off, and headed east. 

A Cessna 182 is and a great flying plane. It’s relatively fast and very easy to fly. Once established, a properly trimmed plane will fly with only occasional control inputs. 

We were about 15 minutes out, at 7500 feet, and I was enjoying the day, when I glanced over and noticed Kate was smiling and watching me. 

I looked ahead, and when I looked back. She was slowly pulling the jacket zipper down.

The jacket fell open she had nothing on under it.

Kate has magnificent breasts. They are as shapely as any I ever saw. They are creamy, firm and don’t have a mark on them. Her Areolas and nipples are large and are positioned high. You would swear they belonged to a young girl. 

She sat, watching me and began touching herself. She ran her fingertips over her nipples till they were sticking out hard and firm. Then she began to caress her breasts. She would cup them in her hands, and then lightly drag her fingers over the tops.

I was getting so hard it hurt. 

I kept alternately glancing at the instruments, looking out of the window then back at her. She was watching me the whole time.

Then she did something that amazed me.

She bent her head, pulled one breast up and took the nipple in her mouth and ran her tongue around it, and then she put her lips on it and suckled herself.

When she leaned back, the areola and nipple were engorged, and her breast glistened with her saliva.

I squirmed in the seat. I was so hard I was uncomfortable. 

She reached over and unzipped me, and when she took me out. I was standing straight up, as hard as I could be.

She sat back, unsnapped her skirt, and folded it back. 

She was now completely naked, and fully exposed. 

The sunlight through the windows lit her entire body. 

She opened her legs slightly, and there were beads of moisture on the hair around her sex. 

I reached over and tried to touch her, but she waved my hand away.

She put one finger, then another inside herself and moved them around. When she brought them out they were slick, and she held them up for me to see.

Then she put them in her mouth and licked them clean. 

She never took her eyes off me, and I was getting almost painfully horny.

She put her fingers back inside herself and this time when she brought them out she smeared her fluids on and around her pussy.

She took my right hand and put it on her. Her pussy was hot, and the hair around it was matted and very slick. She rubbed my fingers around and got them wet, then she pushed my fingers inside her.

When she brought my hand out, it was covered with her juices and the odor of her arousal was filling the plane’s cockpit. 

She put my hand to her mouth and smelled it, then she stuck out her tongue and licked my palm. 

I couldn’t help myself. I came!

I spurted all over the control wheel and onto the dash. 

She stopped what she was doing, and watched me as I took a rag and cleaned things up, then I checked the compass and altitude and did a quick radio check. 

I was still on course.

Then she did an odd thing.

When we first got into the plane we had fastened our seatbelts. I still had mine fastened, but she had unbuckled hers.

She pulled it back around her waist and buckled it, then she leaned close to me and said, “Listen carefully. 

I want you to pull the plane into a gentile climb. 

When I say “Now” I want you to pull back hard, and then, immediately push the nose over”

Curious, I did as she asked, and pulled back on the wheel. The plane went into a climb, and she started on herself again.

One hand was massaging her breasts and squeezing her nipples. The other was massaging her clit and every so often she would dip her fingers inside.

She began rubbing faster and faster.

After a minute, she started writhing in the seat. Her eyes were squeezed shut, and the hand on her breasts was pinching and pulling on her nipples. 

The hand on her sex was a blur and the expression on her face got intense, and 

Suddenly she shouted, “NOW” 

I pulled back on the yoke.

For moment, centrifugal force pressed our bodies against the seats. Then I pushed the yoke forward and suddenly we were weightless.

My stomach was up in my throat and my whole body felt suspended in space.

Kate’s body went ridged, she let out a blood-curdling scream, and her juices spilled from between her fingers as she came.

I was astonished!

The plane was now in a steep dive, but I quickly brought it back to level flight, and sat staring at her.

She collapsed onto the seat and lay there for a minute with her eyes closed. Then she looked at me.

“What’s your altitude?”

I looked at the altimeter. “7500 feet”

She grinned and said, “Good timing eh?”

I shook my head in amazement. 

She laughed out loud, and then she bent over and took me into her mouth. 

I think I lasted about 10 seconds.

We flew the rest of the way to Scottsdale, and she sat there naked with my member in her hand.

When we got near the airport, she made a call on her cell phone, and we got dressed and landed.

I parked the plane and was getting our bag from the back, when a BMW pulled up and a woman got out. 

Kate hugged her, and introduced me.  

“Sylvia, this is Pete” 

I said “Hi” and shook her hand.

Sylvia is about Kate’s age. She has dark blond hair. It’s the kind that looks like each hair is about ¼ inch thick. She has high cheekbones and small smile lines at the corners of her eyes. She’s very pretty, and is the kind of woman that you automatically know has money. 

Kate got into the front seat, motioned me to the back, and we started driving.

The car radio was on, so I couldn’t hear what they were saying, but every once in a while Kate would point her thumb at me, and they would both laugh.

Then I saw Kate hold up her hand and do an imitation of the up-and-down maneuver we had done in the plane, and they both cracked up.

After a while we pulled into a gated community, and up to a huge 2-story house. It had a three-car garage with a double door on one side and a single on the other.

She hit a button, the double door raised, and we drove in. There was a Lexus on one side and over by the single door was a red sports car.

Kate said, “Still have the Ferrari eh?”

“Yup, Al won’t part with it”

It was hot outside, but the house was cool and Sylvia showed us to a big bedroom on the ground floor. We put our bags down, and followed her to the kitchen and she brought out a plate of sandwiches and some Ice Tea. 

Kate went to use the phone, and Sylvia said to me, 

“Make yourself at home” and she disappeared into another part of the house.

The house sits by itself on a hill. The front is at street level but the back is on the edge of a cliff that drops several hundred feet. There’s a pool in the back yard that looks over a large green area, lush with grass and lots of trees. There is a cabana on the side of the pool, but nothing behind the house for at least a quarter mile. 

A den goes all the way across the back of the house. 

It has a tile floor and a view of the pool and the green area.

I was curious about the sports car, so I went to the garage and was looking at it when Kate came out, said, “Lets Go” and started to get into the BMW.

Sylvia stuck her head in the garage and said, “Hey, take the Ferrari. It needs some exercise”

Kate drove. The car was a wonder. When she started it up, it sounded like a rocket ship.

When we got to an open stretch, Kate floored it.

I watched the speedometer needle pass 135 before she let up.

Before long, we pulled into a farm, and a man took us to a pasture where a number of horses were grazing. Kate would ask to look at one, and the man would bring it to us. 

One was a large Bay stallion.

Kate said to me, “Do you like this one?”

I told her I did and she said, “Me too. I’m going to take this one and I’m going to name it Pete!” 

We looked at some others and Kate bought two more.

She spent some time filling out paperwork and arranging for the horses to be delivered. When she was finished, we went back to the car, and she said, 

“You want to drive?”

I looked at the car. I wanted to drive it, but the thought of driving a car that cost more then a house was a little too much for me. So I said, “Kate, this is a great ride, but I know of a much better one”

She looked at me for a minute, and then she got it, and burst out laughing.

It was late afternoon, and by the time we got back to the house, it had to be over100 degrees. Sylvia said there were suits in the Cabana, so I put one on and jumped in the pool. 

The water was cool and refreshing, and Kate joined me a moment later.

Sylvia came out carrying a pitcher of drinks, so Kate and I got out of the pool. Sylvia asked me if I ever had a Martini. I said no, and she took a glass and filled it with ice, put in two olives and filled it about ½ full with clear liquid.

They each had the same thing, but they filled their glasses to the top.

I love olives. I always have. I especially like stuffed olives, so when I took a taste, I was really thinking it would taste something like olive juice. 

It didn’t. It actually tasted awful, but I pretended I liked it, and we watched the sun set, and drank our drinks.

I could tell by the time my drink was finished that it was powerful stuff, so when Kate asked if I wanted another, I said no, and switched to a soft drink.

Sylvia brought out plates of fried chicken and salad, and they each had another Martini.

After dinner, Sylvia brought out some coffee and a bottle of something sweet that smelled like Almonds. She poured a little in our coffee, and we sat and enjoyed the evening. 

Kate whispered something to Sylvia, and she got up and turned on some soft music. Then she came to me and put out her hand to dance. Sylvia was a very smooth dancer and I was feeling very mellow.

Sylvia is about 5’ 7”, and she’s very slender. I can’t tell about her breasts, because her bathing suit had them pressed against her, but the bumps were promising. While we were dancing she laid her head on my chest and pulled me close. So close, that I started to get a little horny. We made a turn and she pressed herself even closer. I knew she could feel me and I got even harder. 

When the song ended I sat back down and Sylvia went into the house. 

Kate and I danced to the next song, and I was enjoying myself and thinking how warm it still was, when I heard a splash.

Sylvia disappeared into the water. When she came up she put her arms on the edge of the pool and said,

“Come on in, It’s great”

I dove in, and after the heat, the water was cool and wonderful. I did several fast laps and stood up in the shallow end to catch my breath. 

Kate swam over to me and stood up. 

She was naked.

She said, “Take off your suit and join us” Sylvia was standing a few feet away and she was naked too. 

I stood there staring until Kate ducked under water and pulled off my suit. 

I was still a little hard and when she came back up she brushed my cock with her lips. I was instantly, fully hard.

Kate looked at me and smiled, then she dragged me to Sylvia and pushed me close to her. 

Sylvia put her arms around me and kissed me. Then she reached down and took my cock in her hand. A moment later she slipped under water and I could feel her mouth on me. She sucked me for a few seconds, and then she went over and jumped up on the edge of the pool.

Kate sat next to her, and motioned me over.

Sylvia’s pussy was right on the edge of the pool, and Kate said, “Get on your knees” 

I knelt in the water in front of Sylvia and my head was right at her sex.

A chill ran up my spine.

I couldn’t believe this was happening.

This was a beautiful woman that I hadn’t know for a full day, and we were both naked and I was 6 inches away from her pussy.

Her Pussy was completely shaved.  Her clit was large and stuck out between her outer lips. She watched me looking at her, and spread her legs wide apart so I could see her better. 

I looked at Kate, and she nodded OK, so, before I had time to change my mind, I plunged my tongue into her. 

She tasted different then Kate. Not bad, just different. 

I had never seen, much less tasted a naked pussy before and it was exciting.

She leaned back on her elbows, and before long she was moving around, and making small noises.

Then Kate did something that surprised me. She began kneading Sylvia’s breasts and sucking on her nipples.

I had never seen two women doing anything like that to each other, and I watched, amazed, as I licked Sylvia and sucked on her.

When Sylvia came, she pulled my head hard against her, Her taste wasn’t  sweet like Kate. It was kind of tart, and I could taste the chlorine from the pool, but it was very sexy. She sighed and lay down flat on her back.

Kate kissed me on top of the head, and said “More”

Sylvia heard her, and said, “What about him?”

“Don’t worry, I took the edge off him on the way up here. Besides, he can go all night long”

I was pleased. Not only with what I was doing, but that a beautiful woman said that she liked the way I did it. So I went back to Sylvia’s pussy.

Her body jerked and said, “Easy, it’s very sensitive” So I touched just the tip of my tongue on her clit and held it there for a while. She finally started moving a little.

I was gently licking her when I remembered the book back in Cantil. 

I pulled her outer lips out and licked their insides, and I mouthed and gently nipped each one. Then I put my tongue back inside her and went as deep as I could. My nose was touching her clit and I moved back and forth on it.

She started saying “Oh, oh, oh” and I could tell she was enjoying it, so I put two fingers up inside her and hunted for what the book called, her “Spot”  

When I got there she gave a low grunt and began thrusting her hips against my hand. I kept it up until she scrunched her face up, shivered and came again.

This time it was different. Her inner muscles grabbed at my fingers, and her odor was more pungent. 

I looked at Kate and she mouthed “More” to me.

I moved my fingers in and out of her, until she started to loosen, and then I put a third finger in her and put my thumb on her clit and started jamming my fingers in and out. Every time I went in I would push on her clit.

She was back on her elbows again and constantly grunting. Her head was thrown back and her eyes were tightly closed.

I watched amazed, as Kate took one of Sylvia’s nipples in her teeth.

She pulled her lips back so I could watch what she was doing, and she bit down.

Instead of pushing her away, Sylvia grabbed Kate around the head and pulled her to her chest. She pulled so hard that I thought she would hurt Kate, so I stopped my hand. Sylvia cried, “Oh God, don’t stop” and tried to force her body into my hand.  I started again and doubled my efforts. I was slamming into her, and watching Kate try to wriggle free.

I started to giggle, but I don’t think Sylvia noticed. 

When she got ready again, she let go of Kate, grabbed my arm, and with a loud “Argggh” she came again, and just then her bladder let go. 

She was holding me so tight I couldn’t get away from her, and she drenched me with come and urine. 

When she finally released me, I fell back into the pool and “Washed” my face while I was under water. When I came up, Kate was rubbing her neck and laughing at me, so I pulled her into the pool and dunked her. She came up, still laughing, and put her arms around me and gave me a big kiss.

I said, “Does she always do that?”

“No, not always” Kate said, grinning.

Sylvia was sitting up, shaking slightly.

“Are you OK?” I asked.

She grabbed me and held me to her. “Oh my God, that was intense. Thank you. I’m sorry about the last part”

Then she looked at Kate. “You were right. He’s great”

Kate said to me, “OK, now it’s your turn” 

I said, “Not yet” and turned to Sylvia.

I pointed at Kate and said, “There’s plenty of time for me, do you think we can do something that will please her?”

Sylvia jumped up and said, “You bet we can. Put her over on the chase lounge” And she ran into the house.

I led a grinning Kate to the lounge and lay her on her back. Then I put a towel down next to her and kneeled on it. She smiled at me and caressed my cheek.

Sylvia came out of the house carrying a bag, and set it down next to Kate.

Then she bent and kissed Kate full on the lips. 

The kiss lasted a long time. It was a very sexy kiss, and although I had lost my hard-on, it started to come back.

She finally broke the kiss, and reached into the bag and came out with a velvet bag. Kate’s eyes got big, but she didn’t try to stop her when Sylvia slipped it over her head. Then Sylvia reached in and got some velvet covered handcuffs, and something else. 

She cuffed Kate’s hands to the lounge, pulled her legs apart and cuffed her ankles to the bottom of the lounge. 

When she was sure she was comfortable, she took off the hood, gave her another kiss and motioned to me. I bent and kissed her too. Then Sylvia started to slip a rubber ball into Kate’s mouth.

Kate got an alarmed look, and glanced at me and said, “No, he’s not ready…!”

Sylvia looked at me for a minute, then said, “Sure he is” and put the ball between Kate’s teeth and wrapped some bands around her head to hold it in. Then she put the hood back on.

Sylvia motioned to me and I followed her into the kitchen. 

When we got inside, I asked what was happening.

“She’s a little worried right now, because she doesn’t know what’s next. But we’ll let her wonder for a while. 

I want to thank you again for what you did out there. But aren’t you ready for some action yourself?”

“Yes, but, as Kate said, she took the edge off this afternoon. Kate is so special to me that I want this to be great for her”

She put her arm on my shoulder and said, “Kate was right. You’re OK.

Let’s go back outside”

Once outside, Sylvia reached into the bag and took out a small white cylinder. She put it in her mouth and got it wet, then she twisted it and it made a humming noise. 

Kate heard it, and started moving around on the lounge.

When Sylvia touched the cylinder to Kate’s pussy. Kate jumped and then, settled down. Sylvia reached over and parted the lips of Kate’s pussy and kissed between them. She then licked in and all around her. 

Again, I was shocked, but neither of them seemed bothered by it, so I just sat a watched. It was amazingly sexy.

When Kate’s pussy was very wet, Sylvia slid the device into her, and Kate moaned softly and started to move around.

Loud enough so Kate could hear, Sylvia said to me. “Let’s go inside and have a drink”

We went back to the kitchen and Sylvia fixed us some drinks that she called “Tom Collins” 

In a few minutes, we walked quietly back and sat on chairs next to Kate and drank our drinks. 

Kate was writhing back and forth and she was covered with sweat. 

Fluid was dripping from her pussy and pooling on the floor beneath her.

Sylvia winked at me and reached into the bag and pulled out some strange looking things that looked like little clamps, and she attached them to Kate’s nipples.

Kate screamed and her body went ridged. I got worried and started to take them off, but Sylvia stopped me.

“It’s OK, leave her alone.”

I watched, mesmerized, as she attached some to the lips of her pussy and finally one directly to her clit.

Kate was now throwing herself violently against the restraints and moaning loudly. 

I Watched until I couldn’t stand it anymore and quickly took them off and pulled the device out of her.

I glared at Sylvia and she was grinning and pointing at my Penis.

I was hard as a rock.

Sylvia took my hand and pulled me over to Kate. She had quieted down but when she felt me on top of her, she quivered in anticipation.

When I entered her, her pussy was red hot. Its lips were swollen, and it was  tighter then I ever felt it. 

She slammed her body into me and we started fucking.

I had enough alcohol in me that I didn’t come for a long time, I just kept up a steady pace. Kate was making noises under the hood, and Sylvia was kissing her breasts and chewing on her nipples.

I felt myself getting ready, and when Sylvia saw me, she picked up the device, turned it on, and in one motion slid it into Kate’s ass.

Kate went wild. She thrashed around on the chair so hard, I thought she would hurt herself.

I was just about ready to come when Sylvia pulled me off. 

I looked at her with surprise, and she gave me the “Calm down” sign.

Kate was a madwoman. She was moaning constantly and thrusting her hips up and down. After a few minutes, Sylvia pointed at her and nodded.

I entered her again, and her pussy clutched at me. I could feel the muscles trying to milk me. She arched her body and held it there, trying to get closer to me and I could feel the device vibrating in her Ass. I started slamming into her, but some of my edge was gone, and it took a few minutes. 

When I came, I felt like my whole body came and I could see sparks under my closed eyelids. 

Kate’s pussy muscles tightened so hard that it actually hurt, and we both collapsed on the lounge. 

When I finally pulled out of her she didn’t move for a minute, then her body started to relax and Sylvia removed the device, unshackled her and pulled off the hood and ball gag.

Kate lay motionless. I called her name but she didn’t move. 

Her body felt too hot, and I was concerned, so I carried her to the pool and sat down with her on my lap in the shallow end.

She looked so helpless that I began stroking her hair. I must have looked worried, because Sylvia came over and sat next to me.

She touched my cheek and said, “She’ll be fine”

Finally Kate’s eyes opened and slowly came back into focus. 

“My God, that was unbelievable”

Sylvia laughed and said, “That was the sweetest thing I ever saw” Kate looked puzzled, and Sylvia said to her, “He thought you were hurt, and he carried you to the pool and held you like a baby. But all the time, he still had a hard-on”

They laughed and I threw water on both of them.

