Kansas City, Here I Come

Chapter Four - Mindy’s Affair
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It was about 7:00 AM when I finally awoke from my slumber. I opened my eyes and absorbed myself in my surroundings. I was in my bedroom in my apartment. The morning sunlight was beginning to come through my window, giving me a perfect view of downtown Manhattan all the way down to where the World Trade Center formerly stood. I looked around my bedroom. The candles had long since burned out. And then I rolled over and saw a vision of loveliness. Taylor was rolled over on her side sound asleep. The covers had rolled down enough to give me a perfect view of her naked back. Her long blonde hair flowed like honey over her bare shoulders. I stared at her as she inhaled and exhaled softly in her sleep.

I scooted closer to her sleeping form and wrapped my arms around her. We had spent the last three weeks living in my apartment. We were pretty much living together as live-in lovers. My neighbors actually thought that Taylor and I were married. I inhaled the slightly musky scent of her hair. I slowly slid my fingers down the length of her thin arms, relishing the erotic sensation of her silky smooth skin until I reached her hands. I took her hands into my own, interlocking our fingers together. I felt her engagement ring against my fingers; she wore it even when she was asleep. I began planting delicate kisses against the back of her neck.

Suddenly, I felt Taylor stirring against me. I let go of her hands, and she rolled over to face me. She rested her head on my shoulder, and the feeling of her warm breath against my neck felt amazing. My penis, which had to be exhausted from last night’s lovemaking, began to grow and stiffen as I felt desire for my fiancee wash over me once again as it has many times before. I looked down at her face and noticed her eyes were open. Her green eyes melted my heart. And then I saw her smile.

I gently caressed her left cheek with my fingers. Then she took my hand in her hands and pulled my fingers to her mouth. I felt her sweet lips kissing my index finger. Then she pulled her head up to mine. Our faces drew closer together until our lips finally met. My cock was throbbing as I was overcome with the urge to once again sink myself into her tight vagina and shove myself all the way inside to her uterus where I knew that our children would grow inside. And then I looked at the clock. It was 8:32 AM.

“Oh shit, we better get ready,” I said. We had to pick up Maddy in Brooklyn and be ready for our flight back to Kansas City which was due to depart from La Guardia at 11:45 AM. Reluctantly, we got out of bed and put our clothes back on. I looked at Taylor and noticed she looked more radiant than ever before. “You look so beautiful, Tay,” I said.

She smiled at me. “Thank you, sweetie,” she replied. “It’s because you make me feel beautiful.” We shared a gentle kiss and left my apartment. I hailed a taxi to go to Brooklyn to pick up Maddy, and then we went to La Guardia and flew to Kansas City.

Upon arriving at Kansas City, I got my rental car and drove Maddy to her home. She lived a few blocks away from Taylor. After we dropped Maddy off, I drove Taylor to her home, but it looked like nobody was home. I asked Taylor if she had any keys. “I never carry any keys, silly,” she said. “So how are we gonna kill time?”

“This car has tinted windows, baby,” I said. Taylor smiled seductively at me. We hurriedly got in the back seat, locked the doors, and rolled up the tinted windows. As soon as we got in the back seat, we kissed hard, fast, and deep. Taylor straddled my lap. I slid my hands up and down the length of her bare legs. Her skin felt so soft and so warm. Her miniskirt had ridden up to reveal the white cotton of her panties. She fumbled with the zipper of my slacks, and after she worked it down, she fished my fully-erect cock out of my pants. She pulled her panthes to the side, exposing her slit. And then she sank herself down on my waiting erection.

“AAAAIIIEEEEEE!” Taylor squinted her eyes shut, threw her head back, and cried out loud as she came instantly from the feeling of my cock surging into her vagina. I held my fiancee tenderly against me as her orgasm swept her away. Gradually her body calmed, and she looked at me with half-closed eyes. She smiled at me, and we began kissing lightly. Then we began fucking in earnest. “AAIE! AAIE! AAIE!” Taylor moaned explosively as my invading cock repeatedly butted against the head of her cervix, threatening to once again to surge all the way inside her womb.

I snaked my hand down to our intimate joining in order to coat two fingers with her leaking juices. My other hand slid down her back, relishing the feel of her sexy badonkadonk. I pulled the back of her panties aside to expose her backdoor. After wetting my fingers with enough of her juices, I wormed my fingers around her until my fingers were pressing against the wrinkled star of her anus. “OOO!” Taylor squealed as my fingers began teasing her backdoor entrance. The car was beginning to reek of sweat and cunt juice. Her gyrations became more frantic as the dual stimulation threatened to send her over the edge again. I could feel the head of my cock pressing harder against her cervical hole. Without warning, I shoved my slick fingers inside her ass.

“OWWEEEE!” Taylor cried out as the burning pain of anal violation gave rise to another orgasm. As the orgasm slammed into her, she thrusted hard against me, and the extra thrust allowed my cock to surge past her cervix and all the way inside her uterus. “AAAAAAAAOOOOOOWWWWWWEEEEEEEEEE!” Taylor screamed as the internal penetration gave rise to a second consecutive orgasm, much more fierce and much more powerful than her previous release. Tears flowed freely from her eyes, and she sobbed out her rapturous cries of pleasure as her body trembled violently. The exquisite sensation of her vagina and cervix spasming around my cock was too much for me. I felt my nuts tighten and my cock expand as I spurted deep inside her womb.

After a long minute, we both came down from our sexual highs. Taylor fell against me, resting her head on my shoulder as she fought to regain control of her breathing and her heartrate. I pulled my fingers out her ass and ran my hands lovingly up and down her back. I couldn’t resist caressing her sexy ass. I began lightly kissing her jawline until my lips met her ear. I began gently nibbling on her earlobe. Then I looked toward the windshield and saw a car pull up. There were two women in the car. It was Terri and Mindy! “Oh shit, Tay,” I exclaimed. “Your mom and aunt just pulled up.”

“Oh fuck,” she said. We hurriedly disengaged. “Ow!” Taylor exclaimed as my cock pulled quickly out of her cervix and her cunt. I got an unused dress shirt to quickly wipe up our sweat as well as the cum and cunt juice that leaked from her slit. After we looked presentable, we exited the car. “Hi, Mom!” Taylor said as she saw her mom and aunt exit the car.

“It’s so good to see you, Taylor,” Terri said as mother and daughter hugged. “So how was New York?”

“It was awesome,” Taylor said. “I got to see the Empire State Building, the Statue of Liberty, and ever Rockefeller Center.” Then she saw her aunt Mindy walking toward her. Taylor walked to her and gave her a hug as well. “Hi, aunt Mindy.”

“Why are you walking funny?” Mindy asked.

Oh shit. This didn’t look too good. I knew that Mindy already suspected that something was going on between Taylor and I. Now I feared that her suspicions would be confirmed. I had to think of a plausible excuse. “I took Taylor horseback riding at the Blue Star horse sanctuary.” I prayed to God that Terri and Mindy would buy my story.

“You went horseback riding?” Terri asked Taylor. “Dear, I am so proud of you! You haven’t been horseback riding since you were a little girl.” Then Terri looked at me. “You have no idea how grateful I am for you. Taylor has been afraid of horses ever since she was thrown off one when she was nine. She was hurt pretty badly. She broke her leg. She had to spend such a long time in bed. And that’s when my cousin offered to take care of her.”

“Terri, I don’t think he wants to hear about your cousin,” Mindy said.

“It’s okay, aunt Mindy,” Taylor said. “He already knows about him.”

“Why would you tell him such a secret?” Mindy asked.

“Because we’re friends, that’s why,” Taylor said.

“Now now, let’s behave our here,” Terri said. She walked up to me and hugged me. “You have no idea how grateful I am for you making Taylor so happy. She’s been unhappy for far too long. It’s like you’ve brought her out of her depression.”

“You’re welcome,” I said.

“I have to go to the Hampton Inn,” Mindy said. “Sean-Paul, can you come with me so we can talk in private?” Mindy asked.

“Sure,” I said. When I saw Mindy walking to my car, I nearly panicked. I knew that if she opened the car door, she would be overcome with the smell of sex, and then my world would come crashing down. Her suspicions would be confirmed, and then my career - as well as my life - would be ruined forever. “It’s out of gas,” I immediately said.

“Oh,” Mindy said. “Okay, we can just go in my car.” We got in her car and went down the road. I felt uneasy sitting in a car with Mindy. “Horseback riding, eh? That’s a good one,” she said.

“What do you mean by that?” I asked.

Suddenly she pulled to the side of the road. “You’re just like her cousin,” she said. “He took advantage of her when she was at her weakest, and now you’re taking advantage of her when she’s at her weakest. Do you honestly think I believe that you took her horseback riding? So how long have you two been fucking?”

I felt a cold chill throughout my body. This wasn’t good. “Listen,” I said, “there’s nothing going on between us. We are friends. I am helping her with her studies so she can be successful in the computer industry. I think she would be a great worker for my company.”

“Oh bullshit! Mindy exclaimed. “Don’t play me for a fool! I saw the way she was walking! You don’t walk like that from riding horses! You walk like that from riding cock! I bet there’s no such thing as a Blue Star horse sanctuary!”

“I just happen to be a part owner of that place, bitch!” I said out of anger. “Do you want to know what I do for a living? I run a successful billion dollar business! I am a vegan! I pride myself in bringing awareness to animal suffering! That place - which you claim doesn’t exist - adopts retired carriage horses from the NYPD and treats them with love and care! Don’t EVER say otherwise!”

“So why didn’t you want to take your car?” Mindy said.

“Because it’s out of gas,” I said. “God Damn you’re like those fucking conspiracy theorists such as Alex Jones who makes up bullshit stories to fearmonger his idiot followers into sending him money! I saw that fat motherfucker at Ground Zero on the fifth anniversary of 9/11 spreading his whackjob 9/11 conspiracy theories on a day of mourning and remembrance! Do you know how much I wanted to punch that asshole in the face for denigrating the memory of a close friend of mine who was killed on that day?! For the last fucking time, there is NOTHING going on between Taylor and I! NOTHING! And if you don’t drop this bullshit, I’ll let your whole family know about you at the hotel the other night!”

“Fine,” Mindy calmly stated. “You want to know what was going on that night? Well, let’s go then.” We got back on the road and kept on going until we arrived at the Hampton Inn. “We’re going to my suite,” Mindy said. We rode the elevator to the top floor, and then we headed for her suite. Upon entering her suite, I noticed something laying on the bed. It was a flesh-colored strap-on dildo. “You’re cheating on your husband with another woman?” I asked.

“Bingo,” Mindy said. “Lanisha! I’m back!” Lanisha? I looked at the key card used to unlock the front door:

     ROOM 689 - LAPRAIX

“No way,” I thought to myself. Then I saw the door the bathroom open up, and out walked a gorgeous African-American beauty with exotic looks, dark curly hair, and the sexiest lips I’ve ever seen in my life. “Yes way,” I thought to myself. It was my ex-girlfriend Lanisha LaPraix. It had been six years since we last saw each other, and nearly as long since the last time we spoke to each other when she broke up with me over the phone. “Lanisha? Lanisha LaPraix?”

“Oh my God,” Lanisha said. She walked up to me. “Sean-Paul. Sean-Paul deCraig. AAH!” She ran to me and gripped me in a fierce hug. I heard her faintly crying. “You don’t know how happy I am to see you, darling. I’ve missed you.”

“I missed you, too,” I said. “What are you doing in Kansas City?”

“I just had to get away from New York for a while,” she said. “I’ve been so down ever since I lost Lawrence. Just being around the area brought back all the painful memories.

“I’m so sorry, sweetie,” I calmly said. “How did it happen?” She hesitated for a few moments. I knew I shouldn’t have asked. “I’m sorry. It’s none of my business.”

“No it’s okay,” she said. “Our marriage had fallen apart ever since I got hired to anchor the local evening news. He felt I should have been a housewife, but I got my master’s for a reason. I wanted to be a journalist. So I got wrapped up in my work, and we just drifted apart. And then it all came to a head when he shot himself.”

“Wow,” I said. “I’m sorry you had to go all through that. But why are you here in Kansas City? And why are you here with Mindy?”

“We’ve been having an affair for the last several months,” Mindy said. “It began long before you came here. Come, Lanisha. Let’s show Sean-Paul what we do. Sean-Paul, you can watch.” And with that, Mindy began taking off her clothes. For a woman of her age, she had a fantastic body. Unlike Taylor, she had full breasts with large areolae and large nipples. And as she slipped off her dress, I could tell where Taylor got her badonkadonk from. Mindy’s ass was magnificent. I couldn’t believe how firm yet so voluptuous it was. And then she slipped off her panties, and I was greeted with a shaven cunt. She plopped down on the bed and spread her legs, giving Lanisha and I a perfect view of her sex. “I’m ready for you, darling,” Mindy said.

“And I’m ready for you, too, my love,” Lanisha said. Lanisha picked up the strap-on and put it on. To the casual observer, it looked like Lanisha was sporting a magnificent nine-inch erection. She slid the shaft up and down the entire length of Mindy’s slit, gathering up the leaking juices. Then she placed the head of her fake penis at Mindy’s opening, and without warning, she shoved herself in.

“AAAAIIEEEEEEEEEEE!” Mindy howled as she instantly came from the sensation of nine inches of rubber cock filling her womanly entrance. Now I knew where Taylor inherited her sex drive from. Lanisha pounded Mindy’s cunt harder than I ever thought possible. Then Mindy grabbed a small vibrator and a bottle of mineral oil from the night stand. Mindy squirted a generous portion of the lube on the sex toy and brought it to her own anus. She moaned as she felt the butt plug slowly enter her rectum. And then she flicked a switch at the base. “OOOWWWEEEEEE!” Mindy howled as the anal stimulation gave rise to yet another orgasm. She squinted her eyes shut and arched her spine as her body trembled violently from the release of sexual energy.

This was the hottest thing I have ever personally laid my eyes on. My cock was aching with the need to bury it in something. Then I laid my eyes on Lanisha’s ass. Her badonkadonk was breathtaking. I unzipped my slacks and pulled my penis out. I grabbed the mineral oil from Mindy and squirted it wildly on my penis. I massaged the slippery gel in until my cock was glistening. I began jacking my cock furiously as I observed the hardcore lesbian sex. I fantasized about sinking my erection inside Taylor’s ass and fucking her into countless orgasms, and the fantasy was too much. I felt my nuts tighten, and then I boiled over. “AAAARGH!” I howled as my orgasm rocketed out of me. Shot after shot of pearly semen arched out, splattering on Lanisha’s back and into her hair and onto Mindy’s face.

Lanisha’s thrusts became harder and faster until finally she could take no more. “EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!” She howled as her body was seized by a crippling climax. She shoved herself harder into Mindy, and the added sensation sent Mindy over the edge. “AAAAAAAIIIIIIIIEEEEEEEEE! EEEEEE! EEEEEE! EEEEEE!” Mindy screamed repeatedly as spasm after spasm tore through her and caused her entire body to tremble violently.

I stumbled backwards into the sofa and plopped down. I was exhausted. Lanisha and Mindy collapsed on the bed and embraced each other. I looked at my watch. It was getting late. “Well I guess I’ll leave you two lovers alone for a while,” I said. “Mindy, I won’t say a word about this. I promise.”

“Thanks, Sean-Paul,” Mindy said. “I promise I won’t be so quick to judge you anymore.” And with that, I left the suite and went to mine.

As soon as I entered my suite, I sat down and reminisced about my past with Lanisha. Did I still have feelings for her? After all, I was heartbroken when she left me. I was deeply in love with her. But with Taylor, I found love again. I loved Taylor. I was deeply in love with Taylor. If I didn’t love her, I wouldn’t have asked her to marry me. I got my cellphone out and called Taylor. She picked it up after two rings. “Hello?” she asked.

“Hey baby,” I replied. “I miss you so much.”

“I miss you, too,” she replied. “I’m not feeling too well. Mom and I had dinner, and I just got done puking my guts out. She asked if I wanted to go see a doctor, and I told her no. I can’t go to the doctor. Then they’d find out about our relationship.

“I know,” I said.

“But that’s not all, Sean-Paul,” Taylor continued. “After you and aunt Mindy left, Mom and I went to the store. While Mom was doing her shopping, I went to the family planning department and bought a pregnancy test. Remember the other day when I woke up with morning sickness?

“Yeah,” I replied.

“Well, I just got done testing myself.” There was a long pause. “Sean-Paul, I’m pregnant.”

