Skip did me a favour:            This story is about how it came about that jack got Wendy is son Paul’s girlfriend on his bed.   It all started way back one summers day in 1972 jack was doing some gardening , his wife and son were at work it was about midday when he heard skip barking and getting excited in the front he then heard a female voice telling the dog off,  Then around the corner of the house came Wendy . “Oh its you Wendy I wondered who he was barking at” I said taking in the sight before my eyes, She was in her lunch break at school and was hoping to see Paul. Jack told her that he was working that day then asks if she was ok seeing that she was rubbing her thigh. “Skip jumped up me when I came in his claws are sharp” she replied and lifting the hem of her school skirt checked the damage, Jacks cock gave a twitch at the sight, she was only 15 but had a body much older girls would die for Jacks lips began to slobber drinking in the view he could see Wendy’s soft thigh almost to the vee way her panties would be seen. “That looks a nasty scratch Wendy you had better come in and clean it up” jack told her and followed her in to the house, he couldn’t take his eyes off her ass as it wriggled as she walked in front of him. “Go up to the bathroom and clean it there should be some antiseptic cream in the cabinet” jack told her now watching as she climbed the stairs. Wendy did what most girls did with her skirt , she had rolled the waist making the skirt look much shorter and as jack stood at the bottom of the stairs looking up , was treated to the glorious sight of Wendy’s round ass beneath the skirt. Fuck me those aren’t regulation school knickers. She was warring small white lacy panties which her ass cheeks were swallowing, jack couldn’t help but adjust is cock. She went out of sight Jack going to the kitchen to put the kettle on, as he stood there waiting for it to boil he wondered, had Paul been lucky enough to get anywhere with her they had not shown any signs that they were sexually active. It had been ten minutes since she went up jack stood at the bottom of the stairs “you ok Wendy” he called, there was no answer. Slowly he climbed the stairs at the top of the landing he called again; still silence and opening the bathroom door seeing she wasn’t there began to check the other rooms. As he opened his own bedroom door he gave a gasp one of shock and one of excitement there she was laying face down on his bed her scantily clad behind on full view the lace bunched between her ass cheeks “Wendy you ok” he asked moving towards the bed. “Oh I’m sorry Mr Kerry, I felt a little faint so I came in here to lie down a while I hope you don’t mind” she replied looking over her shoulder at him. Jack told her it was ok but did she clean her wound, and the reply was what he was wishing. “Oh no I didn’t get that far sorry”. “Don’t be sorry Wendy if you can’t do it would you like me to clean it for you” he then asked holding his breath for the answer, he began to think he was out of luck she looked unsure the scratch being where it was. “I really should be getting back to school” she said but still lay face down on his bed. “Let me clean it and put the cream on it won’t take 10 minutes then you can go back to school” jack quickly said back and as she nodded ok he quickly went to the bathroom for a face flannel and the cream. Still she lay there on her front jack moving to the side of the bed. “Right side wasn’t it Wendy” he asked Wendy saying yes and parting her thighs for him to see. Jack could see the scratch and began to dab at it with the flannel, his eyes were looking at the gusset of her panties, and he could see the shape of her pussy lips in the thin silk. As much as he wanted to carry on he didn’t want to make it to obvious so he told her it was clean and that he was about to put the cream on. Wendy gave a nod of ok again, she gave a gasp saying that it was cold as he began to apply the cream “feel ok” he asked seeing that she seemed to be enjoying the massage. “Yes feels nice Mr Kerry” she panted back. Jack was sure she was just as excited as he was “roll over Wendy” he asked praying once again that she would do as he asked. Breathing a sigh of relief when she did as he asked. “I don’t want to be late back” she said as she settled back down on her back parting her thighs. “Ok just a minute or so then” jack whispered his heart pounding in his chest this was one of his wildest dreams. Wendy closed her eyes and bit her bottom lip she had never let anyone touch so close to her sex before, Jack couldn’t fail to notice the dark damp patch forming in the gusset of her panties slowly his fingers began to make larger circles on her thigh on the up stroke they were only an inch or so from the said gusset, each time he got there Wendy gave a faint moan and her thighs trembled. “I’ll stop if you want Wendy” he asked, wishing the reply. “What the time” she asked and for the first time moved to sit up, “why go back to school stay here the afternoon” jack then asked now seeing this coming to an end. She look at him and then down to the hand only an inch from her crutch, this is so naughty she told her self and gave a tremble as the fingers began to caress her thigh again. “ my mum and dad would go mad if they knew I was skipping school” she gasped back her head tipped back and a long groan coming out of her mouth as she bit her bottom lip, Jacks fingers had finally brush the damp gusset, “lay back” he whispered  as his fingers once again brushed her panties . She found her self laying back jack now on the bed beside her his mouth finding hers, Wendy kissed him back she had never felt so turned on. Jack hand was now caressing her tits over her blouse, fuck me he thought this girls tits are bigger than my wife’s. Wendy was moaning into his mouth now as one by one her blouse buttons were undone, and when he put his hand inside and cupped her tits she cried out a gasp of excitement. Paul had touched her here but it never felt as good as this. Jack began to kiss  down her neck making his way to her heaving breasts, and once he was there he pulled the cup down her tit spilling out for his mouth to fasten onto a nipple. Wendy let out a loud groan she had never felt so turned on. Jack was once again at her crutch his fingers slipping under the lacy edge and sorting through the curls till they found her clit. “Oh gasp d d don’t you mustn’t do that” Wendy began to panic she hadn’t planned on going that far “relax baby relax I won’t do anything you don’t want to do” jack panted back and removed his hand not wanting her to call a halt right then. They kissed some more Jack happy to just play with her awesome tits for a while longer then he rolled onto his back pulling Wendy on top her thighs ether side of his and as they carried on kissing jack began to move his hips rubbing his erection onto her crutch, this seemed to be ok with Wendy as she began to move her hips rubbing her crutch on the bulge she could feel in jacks trousers. Jack’s hands clutch her ass holding her against his hard cock, Wendy was feeling those feelings she got when she masturbated. She began to thrust her crutch at the hard bar she could feel, her head spinning jacks hands were now inside the lace panties gripping her trembling ass. Wendy cried out as she had a powerful orgasm jack now shifting her so she was on her back again and quickly moving between her thighs began to push his crutch into hers. Wendy kissed him back as he moved his hand between their bodies , She was close to her second orgasm that she didn’t hear his zip being pulled open, and her hips still thrusting up at him as he released his throbbing member, he began to rub his cock between there bodies his hands slipping round to cup her round ass. Wendy could now feel his cock rubbing along the front of her panties then it slipped down its length now sliding along the gusset. “OH MR KERRY” she panted feeling his hands in the back of her panties his fingers feeling her pussy. She then gave a loud gasp the gusset had slipped aside his cock now rubbing between her pussy lips, “Mr KERRY we we can’t” she shouted as he moved his body down so his cock head was then touching her labia “It’ll be alright Wendy just relax” jack panted and move forward his helmet edging between the lips, she looked up into his eyes “but you haven’t got a thingy on” she gasped as the bulbous head plopped past her cunt lips. “Its ok baby I’ll be careful and pull out when the time comes” jack panted back the end of his cock now pressing at her virginity. “NO STOP IT HURTS” Wendy shouted, “IT’LL PASS” jack shouted back and with a lunge thrust his cock through the barrier. They both lay there panting for a few moments Wendy never imagined it would feel like this, she never thought she would do this with someone as old as Mr Kerry. Jack couldn’t believe how tight it felt he hadn’t had anything as tight as this around his cock ever, even his wife hadn’t been this tight when she was a teenager. Slowly he began to move his hips his cock moving with in Wendy’s tight hole, she began to move with him and as the seconds passed their thrusts became more urgent. Jacks bed began to rattle as he was now pounding his cock into her, their moans and groans getting louder and louder Wendy’                         s orgasm was first she began to buck beneath him and cry out her pleasure spurring Jack on his ass now blur he shouted out his own pleasure and with a big thrust his prick spewed its baby making contents into Wendy’s innocent body. They lay in each others arms for awhile jack contemplating what he’d just done. They both agreed it should never happen again, and were both relieved when Wendy had her period  ent s ass now  blur  he shouted out his own pleasure and with a big thrust his prick spewed its baby making contents into                ack. Jack was sure she was just as excited as he was  "he shape  of her pussy lips thbegan to dab at it with the fl       
