Cynthia and Bill

____________________________________

   Warning!

   This text file contains sexually explicit

   material.  If you do not wish to read this

   type of literature, or you are under age,

   PLEASE DELETE THIS FILE NOW!!!!

   ________________________________________

Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction.
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Cynthia and Bill - Part 1
I had started my first job and had just picked up my new company car from the dealers show room. Feeling buoyant and the need to celebrate my new successes, I made detour to a local beach front hotel where I was always successful at picking up and older woman for good no strings fucking, well it was the late 70’s,  young free no diseases and all that shit that the kids have today.

After parking the car I went into the hotel bar sat down and ordered a drink, then scanned the bar to see if any of the usual mommies were there or the older girls who I had at one time or another fucked. I spotted Cynthia but she was sitting with an older guy. She beckoned me across. I picked my drink and strolled over to the booth where she was sitting and sat down close next to her. I leaned over and gave her a kiss. As soon as I was settled her hand slithered into my lap and she started fondling my cock. She introduced me to the guy as her brother, Bill. Cynthia unashamedly undid the zipper on my pants and played with my cock under the table. While her brother could not see he certainly know what was going on and occasionally smiled at me. I shrugged my shoulders and continued to enjoy her experienced caresses. 

Seeing that she was not bothered by her brother’s presence, I pushed up her dress and started caressing her panty clad pussy. She opened her legs for me to get better access. Cynthia liked me to spank her ass cheeks and tell her that she was naughty and call her a dirty whore, slut bitch and all sorts of other profanities. When she first asked me to do this I was a bit taken aback but kind of got used to it over the times that I had met her and fucked her. When she was spanked it always resulted in some serious fucking sessions.
Bill offered to refresh the drinks and after taking our orders he stood up and strolled over to the bar. As soon as he left I told Cynthia that she was a filthy dirty slut and asked her how she could play with my cock in front of her brother. I told her that I was going to use the ruler on her and make he beg to fuck me. 
Before her brother returned to the table she asked me to come over and stay the night. I had a bit to drink and was feeling a bit light headed and my inhibitions had faded. I had spent nights with her before, she had an exquisite apartment and made a fucking mean breakfast so I was quite happy with the arrangement and it was a Friday so no work the following day.

After finishing our drinks we left the hotel and walked to Cynthia’s beach front apartment. In the elevator she made a play for my cock again. I looked at her and motioned to her brother. She just smiled and carried on rubbing my cock. Once in the apartment Bill offered drinks and went to the kitchen to get the order. Cynthia and I sat down on the settee. I pulled her toward me so that her back was resting on my chest. She pulled her skirt up and opened her legs wide. She told me how horny she was and she wanted to be played with. I asked her what about her brother and she said that he had seen her pussy before and that I should not worry about him,

I was a horny 20 year old with few inhibitions and did as she asked. Cynthia undid the buttons of her blouse and did not even bother taking off her bra, she just pulled her ample tits out of her bra so I rub, pinch and pull her nipples as she liked so much.
Bill came back into the lounge wearing a silk dressing gown and carry the drinks and put them down on the table next to us. He went and sat down on the settee directly opposite us. I was too busy playing with Cynthia to worry about what he brother was doing across the room. I gentle lifted myself from under her and knelt down in front of her. I had never seen her pussy so wet. I pool of her juices had formed on the leather settee where she lay. I delved into he sweet pussy and licked and sucked her to a shuddering orgasm. I got up and stood in front of Cynthia and held my cock in front of her hot mouth. She turned sideways so that he brother could see her sucking on my engorged cock. With one hand Cynthia held my cock and her other hand was rubbing with her pussy.
It did not take me long to shoot my load and I pulled my cock out of her mouth and shot my load into her open mouth. I looked across at Bill who had his eyes closed and was his hand was a blur on his cock. I turned to Cynthia and told her that she was dirty slut and that she needed to be spanked and hard. Cynthia turned round and presented her ass to me and kept repeating that she was a filthy slut and she had been very naughty.
The first blow landed on her white upturned ass cheeks and immediately a red hand print appeared. I delivered the next nine slaps hard and all the while Cynthia kept repeating how naughty she had been……..
To be continued

