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                                 Only The Stock Boy

       A  young man finds that working after School can be a very educational

     with His bosses wife as the teacher.

                BY Zman

     "Hi  Harry,"  I  said  as  I  rushed into the store where I worked after

     school. "You're late," he grumbled with a frown on his face. Harry is my

     boss  and  owner  of  a  neighborhood grocery store next door to where I

     live.  He  was usually a happy go lucky guy but got irritated when I was

     late.  "I'm  sorry  my bus was late," I apologized. "Don't let it happen

     again,"  he said mumbling something undistinguishable " Harry was in his

     mid  forties  he  was a short stocky man average looking with a receding

     hair  line  He was a nice guy most of the time except when I screwed up.

     He  also  was  married  to the most beautiful women I had ever seen. Her

     name  was  Rose.  She also was in her forties; a tall slender women with

     long  gleaming  black  hair that fell neatly over her shoulders. She had

     the  deepest blue eyes that seemed to penetrate your very being when she

     looked  at  you.  She  reminded me of Cher. She had average breasts that

     were  shaped very nice and a gorgeous figure, the kind you couldn't take

     your eyes off of.

     I worked at the store after school and on weekends stocking shelves and

     cleaning  up.  The  pay  wasn't  much  but  at sixteen there wasn't many

     options  open  to  me,  besides  I  needed  the  money.  I  was a bright

     green-eyed blond hair sixteen year old boy with a well developed body. I

     worked  out  three times a week to keep in shape. I would say I looked a

     little  older  then my sixteen years. Anyway, the girls my age and older

     seemed to be attracted to me.

      That afternoon started out like any other, but little did I know by the

     end  of  the  night my life will never be the same and my innocence will

     have  been lost forever. I took my coat off and hung it up. Harry was at

     the register checking out a customer, so I went to the back of the store

     and  removed the broom from the closet and started sweeping up like I do

     every other day. Just as I turned the corner of an isle Rose walked into

     the  store. The sound of her high heels echoed through the store, making

     a  clicking  sound  as  she  walked.  I watched her as she walked slowly

     towards me her full hips swaying seductively with each step.

       She  was  wearing  a  grey  wool  skirt that fell just above the knees

     accenting  the  soft  lines of her full hips and gorgeous legs. The navy

     blue  blouse  she  wore had the first three buttons open, revealing well

     shaped  breasts  with  ample cleavage. As she approached me a soft smile

     adorned  her  face,  her  Bright  blue  eyes  penetrating mine making me

     shudder  with  excitement.  "Good  afternoon  Mark,"  she  said  smiling

     pleasantly.  "Hi  Rose,"  I  said trying not to be to obvious as my eyes

     switched  back  and  fourth  from her eyes to her breast and back to her

     face again hoping she wouldn't notice. As she passed me the smell of her

     perfume  lingered in the air. I closed my eyes and inhaled deeply taking

     in her scent trying to savor the moment.

       I couldn't help myself, I had a crush on Rose. Just having her near me

     sent  shivers  up my spine. I know she was married to Harry and was also

     too  old  for me but I couldn't help it. Just thinking about her I could

     feel  myself  getting  hard  and  the  bulge  in  my pants becoming more

     noticeable.  Every  since  I  started  this job I found myself strangely

     attracted to Rose. Her voice, the way she said my name, the gleam in her

     sparkling eyes, everything about her turned me on. There were times late

     at  night,  laying  in  my  bed  I  would fantasize while I masturbated,

     thinking about her. I would imagine slowly undressing her and taking her

     gently  into  my  arms,  then kissing her soft lips and feeling her warm

     beautiful  breasts pressed against me while my cock penetrates deep into

     her wet pussy. In my eyes she was the perfect woman.

       I  managed to control my ragging hormones for the moment and return to

     reality,  not  that  I really wanted to but I had to finish sweeping the

     floor. When I was done I put the broom away. When I turned around, Harry

     was  coming  down  the isle. He had a frown on his face and was mumbling

     something to himself. I knew from experience that there was something on

     his  mind.  "Mark,"  he said with a strained voice, "I have to go to the

     warehouse  in  New York City tonight to pick up a special order, I'll be

     staying  over night and I won't be back till tomorrow afternoon. Here is

     the  key to the store, you will have to open up. "Oh and Mark, make sure

     you  open  up  exactly  at eight and don't be late," he reminded me. You

     know  the  routine  but remember you're only the stock boy so don't make

     any  important  decisions.  He said with a leering grin on his face "Ok

     Harry,"  I said tacking the keys from his hand. He was always making fun

     of me "one of these days I thought" His request wasn't all that unusual.

     Harry  often made business trips and left me in charge on Saturdays, but

     of  course  Rose  would  be  here if I needed help. I put the key in my

     pocket  and told Harry I was going down the cellar to get some stock for

     the shelves that I had noticed was running low he just nodded giving his

     silent approval.

     I  walked to the back of the store and opened the cellar door. Just then

     Rose  appeared  in  the narrow hallway that was adjacent their house and

     the store. I closed the door and turned sideways to let her pass by, but

     her  body  pressed against me anyway. I could smell her perfume and feel

     the  pressure of her beautiful breasts on my chest. She stopped for just

     a moment, her body pressed firmly against mine. She looked into my eyes.

     My  heart began racing and my cock got hard instantly. She smiled softly

     as  she  increased her pressure against me. I know she felt the bulge in

     my  pants  pressed  against her mound. I could feel the heat of her body

     and her warm breath on my face as I looked into her sparkling blue eyes.

     I  had  this  terrible  urge  to  kiss  her that's how close we were but

     refrained  from doing so. At that moment I was in heaven and I think she

     enjoyed  the contact as much as I did. She just giggled softy and smiled

     as  she  passed by me our eyes still locked on to one another. I watched

     her intently as she disappeared into the store and out of my view.

       I  stood  there  for a moment my heart still racing from that contact,

     just  the thought of her warm body pressed firmly against mine gave me a

     tingly  feeling  that  radiated  though  out my body. After regaining my

     composure,  I opened the door to the cellar and switched the light on as

     I  walked  down  the  dimly  lit cellar steps. I could feel my hard cock

     pressing  agents  my  leg beckoning to be relieved, but I had work to do

     and quickly brushed those feelings out of my mind.

       When I reached the bottom of the steps it took a moment for my eyes to

     adjust  to  the  low  light  levels. I walked over to the large stack of

     inventory  that  was  neatly arranged against the wall, my eyes scanning

     the cases of canned goods looking for the chicken broth that always seem

     to  be  running low. I finally located what I was looking for and pulled

     it  out  from  the pile, then carried it over to the opening in the wall

     that  led  into  the store, and pushed it in. Harry had cut a hole under

     one  of  the  bottom shelves in the store so we didn't have to carry the

     boxes  up the stairs. It made things a lot easier but also gave me clear

     view  into the store without anyone being able to see me unless they got

     down on their knees.

       I  walked  back  to  retrieve another case when Rose called my name. I

     turned  instinctively and looked in the direction of her voice. Rose was

     kneeling  in  the opening, and had pulled the case of chicken broth into

     the  store.  I  just  stood there I couldn't believe what I was seeing I

     could  see  right  up  Roses  dress,  and to my surprise and delight she

     didn't  have any panties on. I stood there for what seemed like forever,

     but  I  know was only seconds gazing at Roses soft creamy thighs and the

     thick  black  hair  that adorned her beautiful pussy. "Mark!", her voice

     reaching  a  higher  pitch  then  before, "are you there", I took a deep

     breath  then answered, "yeah Rose, I'm here, just getting some stock for

     the  shelves,"  my eyes stilled glued to her soft mound. Could you bring

     up a case of crushed tomatoes I need a couple cans now "I'll wait."

      "Ok Rose," I yelled as I turned to get what she asked for. I could feel

     my cock pressing against my jeans. My emotions were running wild, I just

     saw  Rose's pussy that image burned into my mind. I tried to ignore what

     I  was  feeling  as  I  searched  for  what  she asked for, but that was

     impossible.  I finally located the crushed tomatoes and carried the case

     over  to  the  opening,  but to my dismay she moved to one side and I no

     longer  could  see up her dress. My heart sank as I pushed the case into

     the opening, waiting to see if she was going to move over so I could get

     another  look  at  her soft velvety thighs. Then without moving over she

     thanked me as she pulled the case into the store and was gone.

       I stood there my heart still racing, I reached down and ran my fingers

     over my bulging cock though my jeans touching myself. That sent waves of

     excitement  through  me. I wanted to cum, I needed too now. The sight of

     Rose's pussy has driven me over the edge, my eyes searched the cellar to

     find  some  place  where  I  could  find some solitude just for a couple

     minutes  that  all  it would take I thought. Over in a dark corner was a

     small  bench.  I  hurriedly walked over to it siting down, my hand still

     caressing  my  stiff cock. I unzipped my zipper taking my hard cock out,

     the  vision  of  Rose's  pussy  still fresh in my mind. I closed my eyes

     feeling  my hand slide down its entire length. I gasped at the sensation

     I  was  feeling.  In  a  very  short time the precum was oozing over its

     swollen  head.  As  my  hand  slid  over  its wetness I imagined my cock

     sliding deep into Roses pussy. I increased the speed moving my hand in a

     quick  jerking  motion, my breathing noticeably deeper now was coming in

     short raspy gasps. I was close to cumming oblivious to my surroundings.

      Then I heard a strange sound coming from across the cellar. I opened my

     eyes  and froze. There was Rose just standing there watching me her eyes

     burning  into  mine, my hand still gripping my hard cock. Horror gripped

     me.  Oh  god I was caught. Those words raced franticly though my mind. I

     tried  to  push  my  hard  cock  back into my pants, but that was almost

     impossible  due  to  my  hard-on and tight fitting jeans. Then something

     happened  that I didn't expect. "Don't stop," she whispered. I sat there

     for  a moment too scared and embarrassed to move not really sure of what

     she  said.  Then she whispered again, "please don't stop Mark, I want to

     watch  you,"  her  voice  was  low  and  sensual  and her eyes wide with

     excitement.  She didn't have to ask again. The thought of Rose watching

     me  jerk  off  was so erotic it blew me away. I resumed stroking my hard

     cock feverishly as I gazed into Rose's eyes. She never took her eyes off

     me, not for even a second. In a short while I could feel the heat in my loins

     as I began to cum

     My body tensed and my breathing became labored. I moaned softly as

     a  milky stream of cum squirted from my cock. Waves of excitement flowed

     though me. After jerking it a few more times another stream of milky cum

     shot  into  the  air  again. A soft moan leaves my lips as I squeeze the

     last few drops from my cock.

       I  sat  there  for  a  moment  to catch my breath, my cock now limp. I

     quickly put it away got up and walked slowly towards her to go upstairs,

     still  feeling embarrassed my head down looking at the floor. When I got

     beside her she reached out and laid her hand on my shoulder stopping me.

     I  turned  still  looking at the floor her other hand gently touching my

     chin  and  pushing my head upward so that our eyes met. Without saying a

     word  Rose kissed me. It was a soft gentle kiss that left me weak in the

     knees,  but  at  the  same  time  excited me immensely. The smell of her

     perfume  and  the  sweet  taste of her lips left my heart pounding in my

     chest. I slowly opened my eyes and gazed into hers. They were the bluest

     I have ever seen them and for the first time I noticed her breathing was

     heavy  and labored I guess watching me and that kiss excited her as much

     as  it did me. She looked at me for a moment, then said in a soft voice,

     "Harry's  not  going to be home tonight, do you think you can stay for a

     while?"  I  looked at her still feeling a little embarrassed and mumbled

     something  in  a  low  voice.  Like, "sure I can if you want me to," not

     wanting  to  seem too eager but at the same time knowing that my fantasy

     was about to come true.

      As I walked up the stairs Rose gave me a playful slap on the ass I just

     turned  and  smiled. The slap left a tingly sensation that went straight

     to  my  loins  leaving  my  cock  as hard as ever, which at the moment I

     didn't quite understand.

       When I entered the store, Harry was just leaving. "Remember Mark eight

     O  clock,"  he  reminded.  "Ok,"  I  yelled as he rushed out the door. I

     reluctantly  went  back  to  work  and carried the cases of tomatoes and

     broth I had brought up over to the shelf and started stacking them. As I

     was  about  to  finish  Rose  walked up behind me, I could feel her warm

     hands  on  my ass giving me a firm squeeze. "It's closing time, lock the

     door  Mark  when  your  finished there then meet me in the kitchen," she

     said  in a soft sexy voice. "Sure Rose," I politely replied as I watched

     her  walk  away  admiring  her  gorgeous  figure. I finished putting the

     tomatoes  away  and  made my way to the front door. For the first time I

     was  a little bit more then nervous. What did Rose have in store for me,

     I wondered. I have been with girls my age but never any women, much less

     a  women that was as old and experienced as she was. I was becoming more

     and more uncertain of all this by the minute.

       I  heard the lock click on the front door then turned the store lights

     out  and  night  - lights on, then nervously made my way to the kitchen.

     When  I  opened  the door Rose was pouring what looked like wine. "Would

     you  like  some,"  she  asked.  "Thank  you,"  I  said trying to hide my

     nervousness. I only drank wine on holidays at home. This wine had a sour

     bitter  taste  that puckered my lips, but I pretended to like it anyway.

     Rose motioned for me to fallow her into the setting room where we sat on

     this  large  luxurious  sofa.  I couldn't help noticing how gorgeous her

     house  was decorated. You could tell she spent a lot of money decorating

     it.  There  weren't  any  lights  on, just candles placed here and there

     about the room giving it a warm glow.

       We  sipped  our  wine  and talked for a short time. Not about anything

     important just school and things. In a short while I was feeling relaxed

     and  began  to  notice  how  beautiful  Rose  really  was. Her blue eyes

     sparkled  in  the  candlelight  and her thighs had an ivory hue to them.

     They  were  parted  just  enough  to  give me a nice view. "I'm glad you

     decided  to  stay tonight Mark, I've been admiring you for some time now

     you  are quite good looking you know." "Thank you," I graciously replied

     feeling a little embarrassed at her comment. Then she slowly leaned over

     taking  my  face gently into her hand's and looked deep into my eyes and

     kissed  me  passionately,  her  warm  lips  seem  to  set  me on fire. I

     instinctively  put  my  arms  around her and pulled her close to me. Her

     warm breasts pressing against my chest, and hot breath on my mouth drove

     me  wild.  I  kissed  her eagerly in return the best I knew how. Her wet

     tongue  probing deep into my mouth sent waves of passion through me like

     I have never felt before.

       Then  she slowly pulled away and gently pushed me back on to the sofa.

     Her nimble fingers unbuttoned my shirt removing it, then letting it fall

     to  the floor. I just laid there and watched her wet lips softly kissing

     my  smooth hairless chest taking my nipples one by one into her luscious

     mouth,  then  running  her  tongue in little circles around them causing

     them  to  stand  out.  This  was  the  first time any girl has ever done

     anything  like this to me. Sensations like I have never felt before came

     to  life. My cock was hard and my breathing became more and more labored

     as  she  kissed  and  licked  my  stomach leaving it moist with her warm

     saliva  down  to my navel. Then she loosened the button on my jeans, and

     slowly slid my zipper down then took my cock out and started kissing Its

     head.  My  body  shuddered  with  excitement  as her wet lips and tongue

     slowly  encircled my erect shaft, moving her head up and down with short

     quick movements while making soft slurping sounds.

      Moans of pleasure were coming from deep inside me. Oh god, this felt so

     good  I thought. Rose suddenly stopped and looked up. "Did you like that

     mark?"  she  said  softly  still licking the moisture from her lips. "Oh

     Rose,  that  felt  real  good,"  I answered. "Would you like to touch me

     now?"  She  quietly asked. I lowered my eyes still a little shy and in a

     low  voice  confessed,  "sure,  but I don't how." She just smiled. "I'll

     show  you  she  said,"  gently  pulling  me  forward. "First unbutton my

     blouse,"  she said in a encouraging tone of voice. My hands were shaking

     as  I  loosened  each  button but something else drove me now, something

     that I couldn't quite explain,

       As  each button came loose, more of her beautiful breasts were exposed

     to  me  behind  a  lacy bra. I could feel my cock throbbing in my jeans.

     When I loosened the last button she slowly took her blouse off, then her

     bra  and  let  both  of them effortlessly fall to the floor exposing her

     gorgeous  breast's  as  I watched. "Do you like them Mark?" she asked. I

     was  in  awe. They were just as beautiful as I had imagined. Her breasts

     weren't  that  large  but  they  were nicely shapen with prominent erect

     nipples.  She  gently  took my hands in hers and placed them on her warm

     breasts. While softly squeezing them she moved my hands in small circles

     over  her soft satiny flesh. I watched as she closed her eyes and moaned

     softly as my finger tips caressed her erect nipples, "Oh Mark that feels

     sooo good, do you like them?"

      I was becoming speechless and just nodded my head. Then she stood up in

     front  of  me.  "Take  my  skirt  off next," she said, then loosened the

     button  on  her  waistband to make it easier for me. My hands were still

     shaking  a  little  but  I  wasn't sure if it was from my nerves, or the

     sexual  excitement  I  felt  inside.  I obeyed and did what she asked. I

     inserted  one  finger  on  each side of her waist band and pulled firmly

     downward.  Her  skirt fell to the floor in one easy movement she was now

     standing  totally  nude in front of me, her naked body glistening In the

     candle light looking like a goddess.

       Without saying a word she leaned over and pulled my shoes off, then my

     pants   and   underwear,   then   knelt   down   between   my  legs  and

     enthusiastically  took  my  cock  into  her  wet  mouth. I laid back and

     watched  as she kissed the head eagerly then slid my shaft deep into her

     mouth  again  and again running her warm tongue along it's entire length

     till  I  felt  I would explode. Just when I was about to cum she stopped

     sucking  my  cock quickly looked up at me and smiled, then said "did you

     like that?" "Yes," I managed to say my breathing noticeably heavy. "Will

     you do something else for me?" "Ok if I can," I responded.

       I watched as Rose walked across the room to a chest and took something

     out  of it. She returned and asked me to stand up and turn around. I did

     what  she asked even though I wasn't sure why. She proceeded to handcuff

     me  then tie a blindfold over my eyes while reassuring me not be scared,

     "I'm  not  going to hurt you. We're going to play a little game." I just

     nodded  not  knowing  what  to expect but I would have done anything she

     asked  at  that  moment.  As I stood in the dark, the blindfold securely

     covering my eyes and my hands cuffed in front of me I could sense Rose's

     presence  behind  me.  The smell of her perfume and the heat of her body

     was  oh  so close. Then soft wet kisses on the back of my neck, her warm

     body  pressed gently against me, arms embrace me from behind, she slowly

     massages  my  chest  her  fingers  tracing it's youthful outline. I moan

     softly,  enjoying  the  sensations she's giving me. Her soft hands slide

     slowly  down  my  strong back caressing it's smooth flesh and kissing me

     softly  as  she  goes. Her hands are now on my soft ass, she squeezes my

     buns  firmly  then  playfully slaps my ass, I flinch from the unexpected

     sharp  blow, It stings a little. But was also amazingly arousing I could

     feel my cock throbbing as I stood in the darkness.

      "Did you like that?...." Rose says softly, I don't answer... she pauses

     then  she  slaps  my  ass again this time even harder, the heat from the

     slap  is  worse  but  for  some reason my cock was hard as ever waves of

     passion coursed though my body. I could feel the heat on my flesh but it

     didn't  hurt me, it excited me, "do you like that? ...." I bit my lip. I

     couldn't tell her, I just couldn't ........Again I feel the sting of her

     hand  across  my  bare  ass.  My  flesh  was  on  fire now, "do you like

     that?...." Her voice firmer now and with more authority, I couldn't take

     it any longer. I had to tell her. "Yess Ysssess, I LIKE IT I LIKE IT," I

     confessed.  I was on the brink of shooting my load and she knew it. Then

     to  my dismay as quick as it started it was over. She slowly removed the

     handcuffs  and  blindfold  then  kissed  me tenderly. "Did you like that

     Mark?"  "Oh  Rose,  that  was great," I managed to whisper, my breathing

     coming in short gasps now and my load begging to be released.

      "Now I want you to do something else for me." With saying that she laid

     on  the  sofa,  her well shapen legs spread wide giving me a view of her

     perfectly trimmed mound of dark pubic hair. She stretched, and seemed to

     admire  her  long, lean legs, the curls of her trimmed bush inviting and

     erotic to me. "Have you ever had oral sex before," she asked. "No hmm ah

     I  don't  think  so,"  I confessed. I guess I looked puzzled because she

     smiled  softly  and  said, "Mark, get down between my legs on your knees

     and I will tell you what to do."

      I eagerly eased myself between her slender legs. Then with out saying a

     word she took my hands into hers and placed them on her gorgeous globes.

     Her  skin  felt so satiny soft and her nipples were erect and begging to

     be  touched. "Now kiss my nipples Mark." I did what she asked taking her

     erect  nipple into my wet mouth sucking and licking each one feverishly.

     "Ahhh  yessss,  just  like  that,"  she cooed. Now put your finger in my

     pussy  and move it in and out slowly. Again I did what she asked feeling

     a  sense  of  power  as  she  surrendered to my touch. My finger slipped

     between  the  folds of her moist pussy. Her creamy moisture flowed on to

     them  causing  my finger to slide in and out effortlessly. "Faster," she

     encouraged. "Now put two finger's in," she begged. I increased the speed

     and  added  another finger. Rose pushed firmly against my hand. Her body

     moved  in  unison  with  the rhythm of my fingers that were now dripping

     from  her love juice. She moaned softly, "Oh YES AHH AHH YES, that feels

     so good, now please kiss my pussy."

       I  was a little hesitant and didn't quite understand why she wanted me

     to  kiss  her  pussy, but I found I couldn't resist her wishes. I leaned

     forward and discovered the sweet musty aroma of her pussy very erotic. I

     eased her wet supple lips apart, her inner pink moist flesh covered with

     beads  of  droplets  glistening in the candlelight. I closed my eyes and

     lowered  my  wet mouth to her hot pussy, my wet tongue gently licking up

     one  side  then  down  the  other savoring her flavor. She shivered with

     anticipation  and  moaned  softly.  Then, gently taking my head into her

     hands  she  gently guided my warm tongue into her opening then on to her

     clit.  "Oh god lick me, please lick me," she begged, her voice raspy and

     filled with emotion.

      My tongue darted out covering her erect clit then making little circles

     around  it's  tip  licking  her  as  fast as I could. Her creamy wetness

     flowing  into my mouth tasted so good. My breathing now labored, my lips

     pressed  hard against her pussy while she rolled her hips in unison with

     my efforts. As I plunged my fingers faster deep inside her she cried out

     "YES  OHHH  GOD  YESS  AHHHH  ...  DON'T STOP...DON'T STOP...

     " Her pussy tightened  around  my fingers and she arched her back, her nails

     digging into  my  scalp,  then  yelled  out,  "IM  CUMMING  IM  CUMMING

     YESSSSS OHYESSS....AAHHHHH..."  Her body rocked with a massive

     orgasm. her body noticeably limp.

      After  a  short  pause  she whispered*

     "fuck me Mark, please  fuck  me  I  need you now," she pleaded, Her voice

     urgent just  above  a  whisper. I  eased  my self  on top of her, my emotions

     strained  to  the point of no return. Taking my cock in my hand I rubbed

     my  cock  head in her wet swollen pussy. She moaned softly, as my cock

     penetrated her  wet  love nest then quickly

     pulled  me  into  her, my cock driving deeply bringing a sharp gasp from

     her  lips.  She  then wrapped her legs around my waist as my cock burred

     itself  in  her  wet  pussy time and time again sending waves of passion

     flowing  though  my  body. "FUCK ME, FUCK ME, YESS YESSSS,

     I WANT YOU TO CUM IN ME," her words echoed in my ears as

     I drove my cock deep into her wet pussy, I blew my load pumping

     my hot wad deep into her, causing her to reach another intense orgasm.

     Our bodies spent we laid in each other arms  for a long  time, neither one of

     us speaking just enjoying the closeness we just shared..

       There  were  many other nights after that first night Rose and I spent

     together. She was a great teacher and I never regretted what we did. Oh,

     by  the  way,  Harry  never suspected a thing. Then, why should he.. I'm

     Only The Stock Boy.

     I  Hope  you enjoyed this story.

     Thank you

     Zman
