CHAPTER 109

My head was spinning as we drove home from the mall. At Cindy’s urging we had made love in each of the three most expensive clothing stores in the mall and we got away with it without getting caught.
It had been risky but I’d had a lot of fun and Cindy said she had too. It was amazing because it was something I never thought she would do. Apparently there was more to her than I thought.
Her head was resting against my shoulder and she had a dreamy look on her face, so I asked, “Are you okay?”

“I’m better than okay, it was the most exciting thing I’ve ever done and it was way beyond anything I imagined.”

“I saw that you saved the condoms. Why?”

“When the other girls do it they brag about when it was, who they were with and they bring along the condoms to show they did it.”

“So you’re going to tell them that you were with me?”

“No, nobody is ever going to know I did it. I didn’t do it for them, I did it for me.”

“What are you going to do with them?”

“I’m going to keep them. Years from now I’ll look at them and remember what a great night this was.”

“It’s something I’ll remember too. I have to admit that it was a lot of fun.”

“And the night is not over. I just realized there’s something else I want to do.”

“What’s that?”

“I’ll show you when we get to your house. You are going to let me stay with you tonight, aren’t you?”
“I’d love it, but I have a photo shoot tomorrow so I have to be up early.”
“So do I, I have to go job hunting.”

“Really, what kind of job are you looking for?”

“I like what I do at school and I think my experience there qualifies me for something in the human resources department of a company. So I’m going to make the rounds tomorrow and put in applications.”

“I thought you were doing okay financially.”
She said, “I’m okay,” then, with a wry grin she added, “But according to Erin and Amy I need a whole new wardrobe, so extra money will come in handy. Besides, it’s time I got out and saw what the world was about.” 

“Well I’d love to have you stay over, but we can’t make it an all-nighter like we did last time.”
She grinned and said, “That’s okay, what I have in mind won’t take too long.”
“What is it?”

“You’ll see in a little while and I think you’ll like it.”
Exasperated, I shook my head and said, “Okay, but in the meantime, you were gonna tell me what you and Lori talked about.”

She got serious and said, “I’m going to tell you this because I think it’s important that you know. 
I met Lori when she first transferred here. We were never close but we had some classes together and she seemed like a nice girl. She made friends quickly and we actually talked a little. But not too long ago she changed. She dumped all her friends and began hanging with some rough-looking guys that weren’t from our school. Then a couple months ago she came into the admin office where I work and asked to see the school nurse. When she left I overheard the nurse tell the principal that Lori asked for pain killers and when the nurse asked why, Lori said she got hurt playing soccer. When the nurse asked to examine her, at first she refused, but when the nurse insisted she let her, and the nurse said that Lori’s back and shoulders were covered with bruises. The nurse thinks that someone is hitting her and doing it in places where it doesn’t show. But when she asked her about it she said she got hurt playing sports. But the nurse thinks it was something else.” 

“Isn’t there something the school could do about it?”

“I guess it’s difficult because Lori kept saying that there was nothing wrong. And now it’s too late.”

“Why?”

“She just graduated. And I think she just turned eighteen so she’s no longer a minor. I don’t know what’s going on with her, but you’re right, she does need a friend and I want to be there for her if I can.”

We pulled behind my garage and when I stopped and turned things off I said, “That’s nice. Count me in if you need some help.”

“I will, but first you have to kiss me.”

I said, “Gladly,” and I pulled her into my arms for a long passionate kiss. She responded enthusiastically then she sat back and looked around. 
When I asked her what she was looking at she said, “I was thinking about the time we made love in the car. We had just come back from picking up some condoms and we made love like a couple of crazy people. I remember you scolding me for yelling so loud when I came.”

“I thought you’d wake the neighbors.”

“Wanna see if we can wake them this time?”

“NO! It’s chilly out here, let’s to go inside.”

She said, “Wimp,” then she giggled, scampered out of the car and ran to my room. 
I locked the car and when I got to the room I turned on the heat. When I looked over at Cindy she was sitting on the bed. She looked like she was thinking about something, so I asked, “What’s up?”
“It’s about those things I want to do. You’re cautious when you’re with girls, aren’t you?”

“Uhh, sure, what do you mean?”

“You always wear a condom?”

“Yes, I’m always careful with the girls I’m with. Where is this going?”

“So, you’re umm, clean?”

“If you mean, am I free of STDs, I believe so, why?”

“You know that you are the only one I’ve had sex with don’t you?”

“I uhh, suppose so.”

“Well you are, so I should be okay too.”

She stopped for a second so I said, “C’mon Cindy, what are you getting at?”

“Are you going to umm, kiss me down there?”

I chuckled, “I will if you want me too.”
“I do, but there’s something else. I want to have sex with you without a condom and I want you to cum inside me.”

“What on earth for?”

“I want to know what it feels like.”

“But Cindy, that’s risky business. Believe me, I know.”

“I know, Amy told me what happened. But I want to do it anyhow. The girls say that part of the fun is having the guy cum inside you. I want to know what that feels like.”

“I’m sorry Cindy, but I won’t do that. It’s too dangerous and…”

She put her hand up to stop me and said, “Do you know why I’m so crazy about you?”

“Uhh no, why?”

“From what I hear, most guys would jump at the chance to go bareback. But you never forget who you are. You’re a good guy my love and you care about the people you’re with. But I’m cautious too. We’re not really taking a chance. I’ve been to the doctor and I now have the very latest IUD. It’s a ring of some kind and it’s supposed to be safer and more effective than the pill. Plus my period is only a couple days away, so I’m probably safer than anyone you’ve been with.”

“So why did we use condoms today?”
She looked at me and touched my cheek. “Like I said, those were keepsakes. What happens now is about memories and I really want to do this with you.”

I hadn’t realized how important this was to her. This wasn’t just about sex, there seemed to be more to it than that and I realized again that I really didn’t understand women. 
But it sounded like she was safe, and if she wanted this night to be that special I would do my best to make it happen. So I said, “Okay, memories it is. But before we go on there are some things I want to do.”

“Like what?”

“I want to take a shower first and I want you to let me guide things from here on.”

“But I don’t mind the way you smell.”

I shook my head, “But I do. When you think of this night I don’t want you to remember being with someone who smelled like a goat,” and I began taking off my clothes.

She giggled and said, “Okay Goat-boy, I’ll join you,” and it became a race to see who got to the shower first. 

We didn’t spend a lot of time there. We washed all the important parts but she was anxious to get started and I have to admit that I was pretty turned on as well. 

When we finished drying off I grabbed a dry towel, led her to the bed and asked, “Do you trust me?”

She gave me a curious look and said, “Of course I do, why?”

I spread the dry towel on the bed, lowered her on it and kissed her.  She tried to put her arms around me but I said, “Not yet,” and I got up, closed the bathroom door and turned off the bedroom lamp. The only light came from under the bathroom door. There wasn’t much but it was plenty for what I had in mind. 

Then I grabbed the box of sex toys, put it next to the bed, sat down next to Cindy and asked, “You’re sure about this, eh?”

“Yes! And all this hocus-pocus isn’t going to scare me.”

I reached into the box, took out a sleep mask and said, “Then you won’t mind putting this on.”

“Why, it’s dark in here now?”

“I want it to be completely black for you. Don’t argue, put it on.”

She made a face, said, “Okay,” and she put on the mask.

When she got it placed where she wanted it I asked, “Can you see anything at all?”

“No, I can’t see anything at all. What’s going on?”

“No talking, hold still.”

I got a set of handcuffs from the box, clipped one to the bed frame and I was attaching it to her wrist when she said, “I know what you’re doing and I’m not scared.”

She sounded brave, but her voice quivered a little when she said it. I didn’t answer her and just went ahead and attached another set to her other hand. 

When she was secure I said, “I want you to relax, I want to make love to your body. If you like what I’m doing, say ‘more’. If it’s too intense say ‘enough’ and I’ll move on. If it starts to bother you say ‘stop’ and I’ll stop doing it immediately.”

“What about you? I want you to have a good time too!”

“I will. If tonight is about fantasies, making love to you like this will be MY fantasy. But right now I just want you to think about what’s happening to you.”

I began by kissing her but I tried to make it more than just kissing, I spent at least ten minutes making love to her lips, her neck and her shoulders. She kept trying to put her arms around me but the cuffs wouldn’t let her and I had to keep telling her to relax and lie still. She was able to do that until I got to her breasts. Her nipples were sticking straight out and the second I put my lips to one of them she stiffened and cried out.

I asked, “Are you okay?”

“Oh God yes, I-I just came. Please do that some more.”

So I did it some more. I did it until she begged me to stop and it took her a minute before she quit squirming around and settled down.
Finally she said, “Wow! I didn’t know my tits could be so sensitive.”

“Are you ready for something else?”

“Yes, but first take off the handcuffs. I don’t need to be restrained in order to concentrate on what’s happening. And turn on a light. I want to look at you while you’re doing these things to me.”

Surprised, I shrugged, released her and switched on the lamp. She took off the mask and I pulled her next to me for a kiss. When I did, my dick brushed against her. I was hard from what was going on and as soon as she felt it she pushed me on my back and started to go down on me. 
I stopped her, saying, “You better not if you want to save something for later.”

“C’mon Pete, I’ve been with you before. I know what you can do.”

She began kissing it and playing with it. It was really feeling good and I guess it pulsed or something because she stopped and said, “Wow, you really are ready aren’t you?”

“Of course I am. Why are you surprised?”

In a quiet voice she answered, “It makes me feel good that I can affect you that way.”

“You’re a pretty girl Cindy and you turn me on. But enough talking, I think you asked me to do something tonight.”

It took her a second to understand what I meant. But as soon as she did, her eyes got big and she got a silly look on her face.

What happened next was amazing. I was going to spend some time kissing her around her belly button and the insides of her thighs. But I didn’t realize how much she was looking forward to this. She started to tremble when I first touched her and it got worse the closer I got to her pussy. Finally, I guess she couldn’t wait, because she grabbed at me and tried to push my head between her legs. 
So I went for it! As soon as I touched my mouth to her pussy it was like an electric shock went through her. She began thrashing around and at one point she pulled me so tight against her I couldn’t breathe so I pulled her hands away and held them as I began really working on her. I used every trick I knew but I stayed away from her clit until I could tell she was ready then I put my mouth directly on it and sucked hard. 
She screamed and exploded!

She came so quickly I didn’t have a chance to back off and the next thing I knew I was covered me with her juices, so when she twisted away from me and lay on her side shaking, I reached for the towel and began wiping my face.
When I finished I asked her if she was okay and it was a few seconds before she answered, “Wow! I mean fucking, wow! The girls said it was fun but I had no idea it would be so intense.” 

A minute later she added, “Is it because you know what you’re doing or is it that much fun if anyone does it?”

“I obviously can’t answer that, but I like to think I do it well.”

Suddenly she pushed me on my back and jumped on top of me. First she gave me a huge kiss then she said, “Bullshit! I bet you do it better than anyone.”

She kissed me some more then she surprised me by licking the side of my face. 

When I asked her why, she asked, “Y-You don’t mind the way I uhh, taste?”
“No, you taste like you, and that’s fine with me.”

“So umm, all girls don’t taste the same?”

I played it safe and I said, “I don’t know about all girls. I only know that you taste great.”

That seemed to satisfy her and she grinned when she said, “Okay, let’s get back to business. I loved your tongue, but now I want you to put that wonderful thing of yours inside me, I want to cum a bunch more times."

She’d been sitting on my chest. She got up on her knees, put my cock at her opening and slowly lowered herself. When I was completely buried she looked down at me and said, “I love it when you’re inside me. I’ve read about love-making since I was a little girl and I listened to the girls at school when they talked about it, but it’s more wonderful than I thought. Will it feel this good when I’m with someone else?”
“I’m sure it will. And when it’s with someone you love it’ll be even better. You’ll see.”

She stared at me for a long minute. It looked like she was about to say something, but she seemed to change her mind and she began moving around. 

My urgency had subsided and she was so wet that even though her pussy was tight there wasn’t a lot friction so I was able to hold off for a long time. She began moving up and down on me, slowly at first then faster as I began to thrust my hips up to meet her. She watched me watching her for a few seconds then she closed her eyes and leaned her head back.
I looked at her as she rode me. Her pony-tail and her tits were moving up and down in unison and I felt something I didn’t expect. 

The thin, pale girl I first met was gone. Instead, a strong, pretty girl was having sex with me and she kept asking me if she would feel this way when she was with other guys. I began to feel that something odd was happening and it took me a second to realize what it was. 

I was jealous! 
I didn’t want her to find out what it was like to be with other guys.
While I was staring up at her, thinking about this, she came. It wasn’t a big one, but I could feel her pussy tighten and a small rush of hot fluid ran onto my stomach. After that she came several more times, each one a little stronger than the last and suddenly I forgot about everything but sex and I started pounding into her. She responded by meeting my every thrust and before long perspiration was pouring off both of us. I decided that the next time she came I’d try to cum with her. I was almost ready but she beat me to it; and this time it must have been a big one because she shuddered and stopped moving for a few seconds.

Then she opened her eyes, looked down at me and said, “I love you Pete.” When she said it I went over the edge and burst inside her. 
It felt like everything but my toes came and it must have felt different to her because she dropped forward onto my chest and whispered, “Oh my God, Pete, I can feel it. The girls were right; it doesn’t feel the same when you’re wearing a condom. It’s like you’re filling me with… Life!”

An icy cold chill went through me. The last thing I wanted to do was create a life. I wondered if I’d made a mistake and I asked, “Uhh Cindy, are you sure you’re safe?”
She sat up, touched my cheek and said, “Wouldn’t you like to see a little Pete running around?”
When I shouted, “CINDY,” She jumped off me, laughed and said, “I’m just teasing. Don’t worry I’m not crazy; the doctor said these new IUDs are safer than anything. He also said that..,” suddenly she looked down, blinked and rushed into the bathroom.
A minute later she came out and said, “Wow, you should have seen all the stuff that came out. Is there always so much?”

“I-I don’t know, I guess so.”

“There was an awful lot of it.”

“Well, I was pretty turned on.”

“You were?”

“Sure I was. You’re a very sexy girl.”

She rushed over, jumped on the bed next to me and said, “I am?”

“Of course you are and I love making love to you.”

She started bouncing up and down and she cried, “Do you really!”

“Of course I do.”

“Even though you’ve been with all those great looking girls?”

“You’re great looking too.”

“I’ve seen pictures of Kristen. She’s drop-dead gorgeous. Is Nell that pretty too?”

“She’s different. She’s beautiful in a different way. I only have sex with beautiful girls; that’s why I love having sex with you.”
She said, “Bullshit!” But she was wearing a big smile and she planted a wet one on me that made my toes curl.
When she finally sat back I asked her, “Is there anything else you’d like to know about?”
She looked over at the box of sex toys and said, “Yeah, there’s a lot I’d like to know about, but I’m uhh, kinda tender down there.”

“Well, we can rest a while and..,” just then my cell phone rang so I picked it up and looked at it. It was Nell, so I said to Cindy, “It’s my business phone. I have to answer it.”

“At this time of night?”

“Yes, and you have to be quiet, It’s my boss.”

“You mean its Nell Burger, right?”

“Yes.”

She frowned then she said, “Okay, I’ll go clean up.”

She slid off the bed and went into the bathroom so I lay back on the bed and answered the phone with, “Hi, what’s up?”
“I can’t sleep. It’s been a crazy day and I’m wired.”

“It’s almost three in the morning there isn’t it?”

“Yes, but I guess my body thinks it’s still in California where it’s not even midnight.” 

“So you had a busy day, eh?”

“Very busy! Word got out that we’re part of the airline deal and not everybody is happy about it. I’ve been putting out fires all day. Plus I can’t help thinking about you.”  

Just then I heard the toilet flush so I cupped my hand around the phone and said, “Oh. Uhh, that’s nice.”

“What have you been doing?”

“I went shopping today, I just got home.”

“I wish I was there with you.”

“Uhh, that would be great.”

“By the way, you’re going to spend the rest of the week at the beach house.”

“I am?”
“Yes. We have a lot to do this week and we’re going to leave for Fresno on Friday, so it makes more sense.”

“I’ll have to let my mom know.”

“I already did.”

“You already talked to her?”

“Yes. I talked with her this evening and I told her how busy we were going to be. She said it was up to you.”

“Oh, okay it sounds like a good idea.”

“Good. Well, I’ll let you go. I’ll call you when I leave tomorrow and let you know when I get in.”

“Do you want me to pick you up at the airport?”

“No, I left a car there. Good night, dear.”

I closed the phone without saying goodbye and sat there thinking about what she said. She had arranged for me to stay at her house without even asking me. I think it would be fun but she should have asked me first. She had even discussed it with my mother, for God’s sake! Something was wrong with this picture and I started to get angry. I realize that I owed her a lot, but I don’t want to be her…what? What am I to her, anyway? 
Just then the phone rang. It was Nell again, so I picked it up and said, “Yes!”

There was a moment of silence then she said, “You’re upset about something, what is it?”
“It’s about me staying at the beach house. You made a plan that concerns me and you never even asked me about it. I like being with you, but I’m beginning to feel a little like a, uhh…”

“Like what?”

“I’m not sure. I don’t mind staying at your place but I wish you’d talked with me about it first.”

“You’re right, I should have and I’ll try to be more considerate from now on.”

She sighed then she continued, “I’m used to running things. I don’t often check with people before I do things because it can be construed as a sign of weakness or indecision.”

“Are your decisions always right?”

“My business decisions usually are. So far I have a pretty good track record.” 

Just then Cindy stuck her head out of the bathroom. It was silly to make her hide in there so I motioned for her to come in. She came over to the bed and slid under the covers, so I made a decision of my own and I said to Nell, “Speaking of business, I have a friend who needs a job. Do you have any openings?”

“What kind of a job?”

“I think she wants to be in personnel or something.”

She stunned me by saying, “Well, let me talk to her, I can always use new people.”

I don’t know how she knew Cindy was here but I thought, “To heck with it,” and I handed the phone to Cindy and said, “Its Nell, she wants to talk to you,” Her eyes got big as saucers and she whispered, “It’s really Nell Burger?”
“Uh huh, talk to her about a job.”

I could only hear one side of the conversation, but it went, 
“Hello.”

“Cindy Haynes.”

Nell must have asked her about experience, because for the next few minutes Cindy explained what she did at school. It went on for a while, then, after a few more questions and answers, Cindy said, “Just a minute,” and she jumped out of bed and dashed to her purse. 
She got a pen and some paper then she ran back to the bed and when she said, “Okay,” she began writing. Once she finished she said, “Thank you,” and Nell must have asked her about something else because she said, “No, I don’t mind,” and the conversation continued with, “Yes, we were very careful. Pete insists on it.”

“No, Pete was my first and he’s the only one I’ve ever been with.”

“No, I had to practically force him to do it.”

“Yes I am.”

Cindy looked at me, winked and said, “Not when there are girls like you around. Pete says you’re beautiful.”
“No, today is a fantasy, but it may be the last time we’re together.”
Nell must have asked what she meant, because Cindy stood up and walked across the room.

I couldn’t hear what she was saying so I pulled the bedcover over me and lay there watching her. She had her back to me and I marveled again at the change in her. She’d always had a nice butt and now it was cuter than ever. While she was talking, she was gesturing with her free hand and the muscles in her back actually rippled and I began to look closer. She was turning into a very attractive girl. Her skin was like silk and she didn’t have a blemish or a mark anywhere. She even had the kind of dimples on her butt that Kristen has. She wasn’t beautiful like Kristen or Monique but she was pretty. Very pretty, and I began to wonder what it would be like if she were my girlfriend. Being with someone like Kristen or Monique was great, but they were like shooting stars. Eyes were always on them and their careers were foremost to them. Life would be a lot simpler with someone like Cindy. There would be a lot less drama and I think I could be happy with that. Karen was like that and things were calmer when she was around. 

They talked for a while longer then Cindy turned toward me and I heard her say, “Thank you again, I’m looking forward to meeting you,” and she came back to the bed, said, “Here’s Pete,” and handed me the phone. 
Cindy had a big smile on her face, so I asked Nell, “What was that all about?” 

“She seems like a lovely girl.”

“Yes she is. Do you have a job for her?”

“Yes, I can use her in our Burbank store.”
“That’s great! Uhh, how did you know she was here with me?”

“I didn’t know she was.”

“But you said, “Let me talk to her.”

She laughed and said, “I meant that the next time you saw her you should have her call me.”

“Oh. Are you upset?” 
“No. Dear, I don’t mind you being with other girls. But I want to make sure you’re being careful and it sounds like you are.”

“Yes I am, but what was the rest of that all about?”

“I’m sure she’ll tell you about it. And Pete, there’s no need to hide things from me. If you want to do something or you don’t like something I’m doing, don’t be afraid to talk with me about it. We’re going to be working together. I want to trust you and I want you to trust me.”

I still didn’t understand how she could say she loved me and not care if I was with other girls, but this conversation was starting to get heavy, so I thanked her for helping Cindy, told her I’d see her tomorrow and closed the phone. 
The second I’d done it, Cindy jumped on top of me and cried, “Holy shit I have a job. And I actually talked to Nell Burger. She seems really nice. Is she?”
“I don’t know how she is with her employees, but she’s always been nice to me. So, what did you talk about?”

“It was unbelievable. I told her things I never thought I’d say to anyone.”

“Like what?”

“She asked me if I minded some personal questions and when I said I didn’t, she asked me if we’d been practicing safe sex. It surprised me so much I answered without thinking and told her that we had and that you always insisted that we be careful.”
“That’s good, what was next?”

“She asked if I’d been with a lot of guys and when I told her you were the only one, she asked me if you had talked me into it. When I told her that I practically had to force you, she seemed pleased and asked me if I loved you.”

“What did you say?”

“I told her yes.”

“You did, eh, what did she say?”

“She said you were easy to love and that she loved you too.”

“That was quite a conversation.”

“Yes, and the amazing part was, when I told her that this might be the last time we were together, she said that if I really cared for you I should hang in there.”

“What did you say to that?”

She looked down for a few seconds then she looked up and said, “I explained to her what my life was like before I met you and what you and Erin did to pull me out of my shell. Then I said that even though I love you, I want to get out and see what the rest of the world is all about.”

“What did she say to that?”

“She said it was a good idea.”

“She’s right.”

“But, do you know what else? She said she wants to meet me! I can’t believe it! She’s Nell Burger, for God’s sake and she wants to meet me.”

“Well, you must have impressed her. You tend to do that to people.”

“That’s not true I don’t impress anybody. I know who I am. I’m almost invisible. I’m just a shy, plain looking girl. I get along okay with grown-ups but I never know how to act or what to say when I’m around kids my age.”

“Umm Cindy, have you noticed that I’m your age?”

“Of course I do, so what?”

“You say you’re shy with people your age and you’ve been sitting around here naked for the last hour.”

“But that’s you! I can do or say anything when I’m with you.”

It surprised me and I pulled her to me for a hug. She tucked her head under my chin and I held her while I thought about what she said. It was great holding her. It was so great that I knew I’d better stop before I said something I might regret. 

Finally I pulled her away and said, “Stand up.”
“Why?”

I pushed her off me and said, “Stand up, I want to show you something,” and I stood her in front of the mirror on the bathroom door and said, “Look!”

“Look at what?”

“Look at the girl standing there.”

“What about her?”

“Look closely Cindy, you’re a beautiful young girl!”

“N-No I’m not.”

I backed away from her and said, “Don’t move. Stand there for a while and look at yourself. Now that you gained some weight you have a great body. You have a tiny waist, great tits, a fantastic ass and on top of everything, you have the face of an angel.”

I may have laid it on a little thick, but she really is pretty and as I looked at her I began to realize that I wasn’t far off. She had really changed and it was all for the better. 
She stood there for a long time before she turned to me and said, “I don’t know about the ‘face of an angel’ thing, but I guess I have changed, haven’t I?”

“Yes you have, and as far as being shy, we’ve made love several times now. How did that happen?”
“Well, the first time I had to force you into doing it.”

“That’s right, you did. Does that sound like something a shy girl would do?”

“I-I guess not.”
“Do you think I had a good time?”

“I suppose so.”

“You suppose so! Did you notice that I’m always hard as a rock when we make love?”

“Uh-huh.”

“Why do you suppose that is?”

“It’s because you’re a guy.”
“Bullshit! It’s because you’re a very sexy girl. I didn’t want to make love with you in the beginning because I wanted your first time to be with someone special. Someone you might have a future with.”

“Why can’t you and I have a future?”
“You know the reason, I’m going to be gone for months. This summer you need to be out there meeting guys and having a good time.” 
“Say the word and I’ll wait for you no matter how long it takes.”

“I don’t want you waiting for me. I want you to have fun and meet people. When I get back I want you to have so many guys on the string I’ll have to make an appointment just so I can talk to you.”
“I-I don’t know how to meet guys.”

“Sure you do. You said you don’t make an impression. That’s baloney! You impressed Jake so much he wanted to marry you.”

“Yeah, but…”
“And what about Ted? When I told him that you’d go out with him he almost peed his pants.”
“C’mon, you’re just saying that.”

“No I’m not! And I’m almost sorry you and him get along so well. There were other guys around when I gave him your number and any one of them would love to go out with you. Trust me, play your cards right and this summer you’re going to have the time of your life.”

She put her arms around me, kissed me and said, “Let’s go to bed.”

We got under the covers and when we settled down she giggled and said, “I’ve never said ‘let’s go to bed’ to a guy before.”
She moved against me so I could hold her and we were quiet for a while. I was thinking how nice it was to hold her like this when she whispered, “Pete.”

“Yes?”

“I’m horny.”

“I thought you were tender down there.”

“I am.”

“Go to sleep, you’ll be okay by morning and we’ll take care of things then.”

“But I’m horny now.”
It took me a second to realize what she was getting at and I giggled and said, “So you want me to do something about it eh?”

“Uh-huh.”

I decided to tease her a little so I said, “Okay, but you have to say the magic words.”

“What words?”

“You have to say, ‘Pete, would you please kiss my pussy’ and I’ll get right to it.”

“You mean I have to actually say those words?”

“Yup.”

“That’s silly.”

“I don’t care, those are the magic words or else I turn over and go to sleep.”

She said, “You’re mean,” and she was quiet for a minute, then, in a tiny voice she asked, “Pete, would you please kiss my pussy?”

I sat up and said, “Why of course, madam, your wish is my command,” and I rolled her on her back. 
I don’t know how long I was at it but I did every thing I could to please her and she responded by making loud noises and cumming repeatedly. When she finally cried “Stop, stop, stop,” and pulled my head away from her. She lay there for a while breathing heavily until, in a shaky voice she said, “Oh my God Pete, do you have any idea how good that feels?”
“Uhh, obviously not.”

“Well, it feels great and I’ve made a decision. If what you say is true and I’m going to have a lot of dates this summer, the first thing I’m going to do is insist they do that. And they have to score at least an eight or better at it before I’ll agree to go out with them.”

I nodded and agreed, “I think that’s very wise. It’s important to know if you’re going to be compatible with the people you go out with.”

We both cracked up and I started to pull her next to me but the towel beneath her was soaked from her secretions so I pulled it out and took it to the bathroom to dry before I put it in with my dirty clothes.
When I got back, Cindy was sitting up in bed and when I got in and tried to reach for her she said, “There’s one more thing I want to do.” 
She pushed me on my back and proceeded to give me a fantastic blow job. Remembering what happened the other times she did this, as soon as I felt myself getting ready I warned her, but she continued past the point of no return and when I erupted in her mouth she began to swallow. I could tell she didn’t like it because her brow was wrinkled and her eyes began to water, but she swallowed every drop. 

Then she sat up and looked at me with a pained expression on her face then she got up and went into the bathroom. I could hear the water running and gargling noises then a minute later she came back into the room and said, “It umm, must be an acquired taste.”
“Why did you do it?”

“I wanted to see what it was like. It’s kind of yucky but the girl’s say they do it because the guys like it. Is that true?”

“I never thought about it. I guess so.”

“You don’t think it’s nasty?”

“I don’t think it’s any worse than sucking milk from a girl’s tits.”

“Yeah, but we don’t pee from our tits.”

I nodded toward her waist and said, “You pee from the place where I kiss you when I’m down there.”

“Hmm, you’re right. Well, if it feels as good to you as it does to me I guess I’ll have to get used to it.”
I smiled, “Good, I predict you’ll have a long and happy sex life. Look, it’s getting late and we have to be up early tomorrow, so c’mon to bed.”

She cocked her head at me then she smiled and said, “Yes Dear,” and crawled in next to me.
I asked, “What time do you have to be in Burbank?

“Ten o’clock.”

“I have to be at the photo studio at nine o’clock. Would you mind if I set the alarm for seven thirty?”

“That’ll be fine, it’ll give me time to go home and get ready.”
I set the clock radio for seven-thirty, wrapped her in my arms and I think I was asleep before my head hit the pillow.

