I felt disgusted, overwhelmed with guilt from what I had just done. I asked her if she felt okay. She looked at me and smiled and told me she felt fine! She had squealed and she had moaned a lot and I asked if I had hurt her?  She said that it was really great.   She said she really liked it, and that now she understood the reason why my wife was always smiling! 

The guilt was overwhelming me. I tried my best to smile, then slipped my cock from out of her and wiped it on the towel. She said she’d never cum before! She said she really liked it, and never would have thought a fuck could ever be that great! 

I looked toward the patch of fur, the wetness and her lips; the milky fluid of our sex now seeping from her cunt. I asked if she was on the pill. She told me that she was, then I pulled aside the curtain, and peeked to see outside. The motel lot was empty. My car was round the side, and I turned to see her smile as she started to get dressed. 

Her tits were still quite tiny but her nipples were full grown, and I marveled at her beauty as I thought of what we’d done. I knew she had a boyfriend. They had fucked the night before, and I wondered if she loved him the way I loved my wife? 

Angela was my secretary. A girl of eighteen whose father was my best friend. She was just a kid, less than half my years, and had just graduated from high school two months before. I had taken her to lunch that day, and then we talked about her boyfriend; then it seemed we talked of sex. 

She said she really liked him, and it seemed that he liked her; and she told me she had sex with him quite often in his car. She said he was too quick for her. He never made her cum, and she’d do it with her finger as soon as she got home. 

Two hours seemed to pass quite quickly. I could feel beneath the table, her knee against my leg. She had fucked a boy in Junior High who almost made her cum. She asked about Melissa. Did I always make her climax? I nodded, and I said I did. Her hand then touched my own, and I could tell by how she looked at me that she was feeling horny! 

I told her that I liked her; that she looked really cute and I thought about her boyfriend whose cock had felt her wetness and had ventured in her snatch! My cock began to stiffen. She looked at me and smiled, and I thought she must have known of the bulge between my thighs. I said I’d like to teach her; then realized what I’d said; and I heard as she responded and told me that we should. 

The motel lot was empty, and I parked out round the back. I helped her take her clothes off and she helped me take off mine; then I sucked her clit and nipples; then slipped my cock inside. Her g-spot then responded. The pleasure was all mine; and it took her twenty minutes before it was she came! She gasped as though I’d hurt her, then squealed as if in pain; then muttered words of pleasure as her climax was attained! 

I thought about her boyfriend, my wife, and my best friend. The girl had fucked my brains out! The pleasure was insane! 

We worked for half an hour. It was time to then go home. 

We fucked till she got married, it seemed most every day. We did it on my desk at work. We did it in my car, and we did it in the motel room as often as we could.
