



The Lesson
This story is written for Lisa.  You said I needed to do something to get into the mood, so tonight I thought of you, and fantasized and wrote this story.  You are the star and the story is dedicated to you.

Lisa sat alone in her room wondering what life away from home in the big city would be like.  She had grown up in a small country town and had never even left the state; now she was being sent off to the big city to live with her aunt and uncle for the summer.  Her parents thought a change of pace would help reign Lisa back in to control.  She showed absolutely no respect for her parents and was constantly in trouble at school.  Her mom and dad debated heavily about how to try and get Lisa to straighten out and knew the answer was her aunt and uncle.  Every time they came to visit her uncle had set very rigid standards for Lisa and she always fell in line when they were visiting, but as soon as they were gone it was back to her normal self.  Her parents thought it was just typical of a girl going through puberty, but realized they had absolutely no control.  When Lisa was twelve she made the mistake of snapping at her father in front of her uncle.  Her dad just blew it off as if nothing had happened, but Uncle Rusty quickly set her straight.  “Hey, that was disrespectful!  You get back here and apologize to your father right now.  He is your father and he deserves to be treated with respect.  Do you understand?”  Lisa responded well to her uncle’s stern demeanor.  Rusty seemed to demand respect; maybe it was because he was used to bossing all the guys on his construction crew around, or maybe it was just because he was older. 
Lisa’s father was hesitant to send her off to her aunts.  Though he knew it was probably best for her she was only 13 and his little girl, even if she acted horrible.  He didn’t like the fact that her uncle was so much older than her aunt.  He was in his early fifties and her aunt was barely 30.  The fact that he was prematurely graying and that her aunt was a petite short haired blonde with an hourglass figure that like to dress young exaggerated the age difference even more.  However, Lisa’s mom finally won that fight so off she went to the big city for the entire summer.

Aunt Trish picked Lisa up at the airport and drove her to her summer retrieve.  As Lisa walked through the door to her aunt’s house she was amazed at how clean the house was kept.  Her mother had never been much for house cleaning and Lisa had just assumed that was normal.  Trish showed her to her room then excused herself saying Rusty would be home from work soon and that she wanted to get fixed up.  Lisa wasn’t sure what she meant by this but blew it off and started unpacking by throwing her shoes out onto the floor and quickly changing into something more comfortable.  She threw  her jeans into the floor and slipped into some low cut cut offs and a white tank top, then she darted out and dove onto the couch to watch TV.

Lisa was shocked when her aunt came out of the bedroom in a short skirt high heels and a blouse which revealed her cleavage.   Trish quickly walked around the den dusting the furniture before heading into the kitchen to prepare dinner.  Lisa didn’t know what to think about her aunt’s behavior, why was she fixing up for her husband, and cleaning too?  Whoa.  However, she was impressed with her aunt’s looks.  Trish had a great body.  It was obvious she worked hard at maintaining her figure and she dressed so young, not in warm-ups and baggy t-shirts like her mom wore around the house.  Lisa could not help but stare at her aunt thinking wow she is sexy.  As her aunt worked hastily to prepare dinner Lisa watched her dance around the kitchen her tits swaying about.  Lisa hoped she would one day have tits as nice as Trish’s, not that hers were bad.  They just had not fully developed yet.

Lisa heard the sound of a truck pulling into the garage and knew that uncle Rusty was home.  Trish brushed off, adjusted her hair and made sure her blouse was tucked tightly into her skirt accentuating her small waist and firm breast just as Uncle Rusty walked through the door.   The door opened and hugged Trish.  Lisa looked on as Rusty towered over Trish while his tall body and broad shoulders eclipsed Trish from Lisa’s view as he picked her up to hug her.  Then he spun around and looked at Lisa.  “Well, hello young lady.  Come over here and give me a hug.”  Lisa slowly got off the couch and walked over to Rusty.  She looked up at Rusty’s deep blue eyes and sliver hair as he rapped his large tattooed arms around her and lifted her easily into the air just as he had Trish.  “Dinner ready,” Uncle Rusty asked.  “Yes, lets eat” Trish said.  After dinner Uncle Rusty was quick to lay out the rules for Lisa, and Lisa did not appreciate it, but knew she had better obey.  She wasn’t sure what would happen if she didn’t but she didn’t want to find out.

That night as Lisa lied down to go to sleep she heard the sound of her aunt giggling coming from the living room.  Lisa curious now, quietly tiptoed to the door and peeked out. Peeking through the opening, she had the surprise of her life. There, right before her wide blue eyes lying on the couch was her uncle, and her aunt was straddling him and kissing down his bare chest.  She could see her aunts’ tongue working over his nipples before sliding down towards his beltline.  Lisa stood gazing now in a trance.  She felt her own nipples harden and a tingle between her legs.  She watched as her uncle slowly pulled back Trish’s’ robe to expose her large firm breast.  Her aunt sat up and leaning back arched her chest out in response to her uncle’s attention.  Lisa was shocked yet could not turn her eyes away from what was unfolding before her eyes.  Slowly and gently Uncle Rusty pulled Aunt Trish’s nipples out away from her body then released them and watched as her breast bounced back to her.  Trish’s nipples were obviously responding to the attention as Lisa could see them stiffening from across the room and soon founds herself pinching her own nipples softly.  She watched as her uncle cupped Trish’s breast in his large rough hands and brought them to his lips.  It seemed like an eternity that he licked and sucked her aunt’s nipples and then he grabbed his wife by the waist and hoisted her off his lap and sat her on the couch as he stood up.  Turning towards his aunt who was staring passionately up at her husband he unbuckled his pants.  Trish leaned forward placing her hand on his belt and extended her tongue to explore his bellybutton and trace her tongue and lips along his waist line.  Then, she stood and led Rusty back to their bedroom by his belt and shut the door.  As Lisa climbed back into bed she found herself fixed on what was probably happening in her uncle’s bedroom and imaging that it was her that was being made love to.  Lisa was wetter than she had ever been.  She had never seen anyone having sex much less having it herself.  Her boyfriends had tried a few times to feel her up but she had never let them.  However, Lisa could not help but imagine letting her uncle have his way with her. After just seeing her uncle in action the very thought nearly sent Lisa into an orgasm.  As she gently ran her little fingers over her wet clit she shuddered then came in an explosion rocking the entire bed.

The next morning, Lisa awoke just in time to tell her uncle goodbye as he left for work.  She watched as her uncle leaned down to hug her aunt.  Trish’s’ silk robe, which barely covered her firm butt raised slightly as he hugged her exposing a black silky thong.  Then Uncle Rusty walked towards Lisa and leaned over to hug her.  As he pulled Lisa into him she felt her nipples harden underneath her nightshirt as her bare breast rubbed against his chest through the thin material.  As Rusty turned to grab his hardhat and leave for work she crossed her arms to hide her now protruding nipples.
After breakfast her aunt had promised to show Lisa around town.  Lisa sat patiently as her aunt got ready.  Lisa was surprised to find her aunt wearing cutoffs that were shorter than hers and a silk top that was tied in a knot below her bare breast to expose a dangling bellybutton ring.  Trish looked sexy as hell!  It was obvious she was not wearing a bra and the texture of her areoles was clearly visible through the silky material.  Lisa sat quietly as they drove to the mall.  “Are you surprised at the way I’m dressed? Her aunt asked.”  A little, she replied.  “Well a woman needs to dress sexy for her man or she will soon find him admiring other women.  Do you have a boyfriend?”  Yes.  “Doesn’t he like you to dress sexy for him?”  I don’t know.  He never has said anything about it.  “Well, they do, and as they get older they will tell you exactly what they want from you and you’d better do it.  You don’t want them finding some girl that will do you?  I mean, girls will do anything to get a good man. I learned a long time ago when a man wants something he’s going to get it, either from you or someone else.  That is if he’s a real man.  How old is your boyfriend?”  Fifteen.  “Ahh, that’s sweet,” Trish said with a slight smirk.  Lisa wasn’t sure what she meant by that but didn’t like the way it sounded.  “Well, one day you’ll find a real man and you will understand. He may ask you to do some things you don’t want to or haven’t ever done, but I suggest you do them if you want to keep him happy.  When I first met Rusty I dressed rather modest.  Then one day Rusty told me what he wants from a woman and dressing sexy was one of them.  A girl has to keep her appearance up you know.”  Yeah, but he’s not even here.  “Oh, that doesn’t matter.  A man wants his woman to represent him at all times, besides Rusty likes the fact that other men are attracted to me.  He says it is a compliment to him.  It actually makes our relationship better.  

Lisa enjoyed shopping in the huge mall, it wasn’t like anything they had back home.  She couldn’t help but notice that all the guys were checking out her aunt though.  Dam it, she thought, I wish they would look at me that way.  Her aunt offered to buy her a few things Lisa quick to accept.  First thing on her list were some short shorts.  She was determined to have some that were shorter than her aunts, if that was possible.  She found some that were extremely short and very loose, they were actually designed to be a swimming suit cover up but she had other ideas.  Then her aunt bought her her very first bikini.  Her parents would die if they knew what her aunt was going to let her wear, but what they don’t know can’t hurt them she thought.  It appeared to her to be too small, she almost felt naked in the little white bikini, but her aunt insisted it was perfect.  “Aunt Trish, where did you get your robe?”  You like it?  “Yes.”  Well come on let’s go get you one.  Next thing Lisa knew she was standing inside Victoria’s Secrets.  She had heard of the place but never imagined it would be like this.  Wow, it was filled with sexy stuff.  Lisa picked out a crimson colored silk robe that appeared to be every bit as short as her aunts.  Then her aunt smiled as she caught Lisa staring at the panties on the table adjacent to them.  “Do you need some new panties?”  Umm, no I just… “Well, how about these she said as she held up a pair of silky sheer black thongs.  You like?’  Lisa smiled and shook her head yes as she looked at the ground.  “Pick yourself out a few pair and let’s head home.  Rusty will be getting off work soon and I want time to get showered off.”  Lisa picked up the black ones, a sheer white one, and some white ones with little cherries on them.  Soon they were on there way back home.
Once home Trish told Lisa to vacuum the floors as she got in the shower.  Lisa said “Excuse me?  You want me to what?  I don’t do that for my parents and I sure don’t plan on doing it for you.”  You will do exactly as you’re told while you are living in our house.  Exactly, you understand?  “Or what you’ll spank me?”  she said laughing out loud.  “First off let’s get one thing straight.  You will earn your keep around here young lady.  Your parents may not be able to control you but, we won’t stand for this behavior.  You will do as you’re told when you’re told or we will punish you.  You got it?”  Yeah, what ever Lisa said as she hopped onto the couch and turned on the television.  “I had arranged for you to go out tonight with some of the local kids your age, but if you don’t vacuum you’ll be staying in tonight, and Rusty will deal with you later.”

When Rusty got home Lisa was still sitting on the couch.  Trish greeted Rusty at the door with a huge kiss and they all sat down to dinner.  Lisa could not get her mind off the scene she had seen the night before.  She kept staring at Rusty and she felt herself getting wet.  He was older than her own father yet she was finding herself aroused by him even though she was resisting.  Then the bomb dropped.  “Lisa refused to vacuum like I told her to” Trish said as she shot darts with her eyes at her.  Lisa felt the air thicken and you could have heard a pin drop.  “Lisa, while you are in my house you will obey.  I am not your father, but I will spank your ass if you don’t.  Do you understand?”  Yes. Lisa said think “yeah right asshole.” to herself.  “Good, go into your room and wait for me then.”  Lisa stormed into her room slamming the door in a rage of madness.  How dare they talk to her like a little kid.  As Lisa sat on her bed crying in anger she wondered what in the world her uncle planned to say next in his little “talk” he was going to have.  As the door opened Lisa looked up and saw her Uncles imposing figure blocking the doorway.  As he walked in he shut the door and sat on the bed next to her.  Lisa looked up at him through her tear filled eyes.  “Across my lap, now.”  She couldn’t believe he was serious, she was thirteen.  Her dad had never spanked her.  “What” she replied?  Rusty grabbed her by her wrist and pulled her across his lap.  Next thing she felt was a sharp stinging sensation on her ass as her uncle proceeded to spank her very hard.  Lisa tried to kick and squirm away but it was futile.  Her uncle was too strong and he held her in place as his large hands repeatedly found their aim on her burning little red ass.  When he was finished he sat her up on his lap and hugged her.  “I love you, but you will obey or I will spank that ass again you understand;” he said as he turned her eyes to look into his.
“Do you?”  Yes.  “Yes, what.”  Yes… Uncle Rusty.  As soon as Rusty shut the door Lisa pulled off her shorts to examine the large red handprints covering her ass.  She had never been talked to or controlled like that by any man.  While part of her was still furious another part of her was extremely turned on.  That night Lisa went to sleep fantasizing about her uncle spanking her then fucking her into being a good little obedient girl. 

The next morning Lisa awoke early slipped on her new shorts and a white cropped tank top with no bra.  She looked herself in the mirror and thought to her self… wow; I am sexy as she gently pinched her nipples to make them stand erect in hopes of drawing her uncle’s attention.  She would show them that she was no little kid.  
As she walked into the kitchen she heard her uncle talking to her aunt.  “Look I have a client I plan on taking out to dinner tonight.  It’s several guys and I need to close this deal tonight if possible.  I want you to come along, we’ll leave Lisa here.  I want you to wear your shortest skirt and that little low cut sweater you love wearing.  These guys are suckers for a beautiful girl and will sign with our firm just in hopes of getting to see you more often.  And make sure you shave that sweet little pussy smooth.  If they happen to get a peek I don’t want them thinking my woman doesn’t take care of herself.”  He opened the door and almost ran over Lisa.  He reached out to grab her to steady himself and his hands brushed right across her tits.  He looked down admiringly and smiled, his hand still resting underneath her breast almost as cupping it.  “Oh, sorry” he said as his eyes explored her young perky body.  Then he leaned down gave her a bye kiss and patted her ass as he walked out to work.  

That night Lisa watched TV. As she thought about what was happening over dinner with her uncle’s clients.  Trish wasn’t lying about doing whatever her uncle wanted.  Her aunt and uncle had 100 times a better relationship than her parents, and she could not help but wonder if Trish was right.  Lisa tried to stay up figuring her uncle would be home soon.  She knew her aunt worked part time as a secretary on weekends and she would have to get up early.  Lisa thought about her aunt letting some of the men get a glance of her pussy and Lisa started getting wet.  Why did her uncle like it shaved?  Was that something girls were suppose to do, he acted like it.  Lisa found herself allowing her hand to slide into her shorts as she thought about it.  She was soooo wet.  Oh, that feels good she thought as she slid a finger first along and then into her lil slit.  She thought about how sexy that would be to tease a man that way.  The phone rang interrupting her.  She answered the phone to hear her boyfriend on the other end telling her how much he missed her, but he sounded so immature. She quickly made up an excuse to get off the bed and slipped into her bed where she continued her little fantasy.  
It was shortly after seven in the morning and she heard her aunt pulling out of the drive to go to work.  In the living room she could hear her uncle watching television.  Today was Saturday and her uncle always spent the day with his buddies watching football, and today would be no exception.  Lisa decided now was her chance to prove she was no little girl, but she had to hurry before any of her uncles friends started showing up.  She slipped on her robe and snuck into the bathroom with out her uncle seeing her.  As she turned on the water to the shower she tuned and spotted a can of shaving cream and a razor by the sink.  Hmmm, she thought.  She turned on the sink as well and wet what there was of her soft pubic hair down.  Though there wasn’t much she knew her uncle liked it smooth.  As she sat on the sink she pulled her knees to her chest and turned to face the mirror.  This was making her so horny.  Shaving her little pussy with the intent on letting her uncle see it was making her feel like she had never felt before.  As she got into the shower she made sure her hair did not get wet.  She had a look she was going for and everything had to be just perfect.  As she got out of the shower she grabbed the towels and tossed them into the cabinet under the sink.  She then slipped her new silky robe onto her wet little body.   "Oh, yeah." Lisa thought as she adjusted her robe so it was pulled tightly against her naked body. Spinning slowly, Lisa studied the way her breasts pushed against the sheer fabric, her nipples clearly shown by the wet silk. Lisa’s eyes moved downward and she softly parted her legs, smiling wickedly when her young shaved pussy came into view.
“Uncle Rusty, you don’t have any towels in my bathroom,” she said as she walked into the living room.  Rusty was laying on the couch in a pair of warm-ups and a white t-shirt when he looked up to see his niece.  The robe barely covered her little pussy and her wet body made the silky robe cling to every lovely little curve she had.  Her nipples were sticking out through the thin material like little erasers and were clearly visible.  Rusty’s cock jumped in his pants.  He sat up trying to conceal it.  “Oh uhhh… he said as his eyes devoured her young body.  He was stripping her with his eyes.  They uhhh… we must uhhh. Trish must have forgotten to wash them.”  Lisa sat on the opposite end of the couch from her uncle.  What are you watching?  “Sports channel.”  You mind if I watch with you?  “No, please do.”  Rusty’s cock was now throbbing.  He could almost see her pussy the way she was sitting and he could see not only the outline of her large nipples but every bump on them.  Her puffy little nipples appeared to cover a large portion of her perky little teenage tits.  Lisa glanced down and gulped.  Rusty had the largest buldge she had ever seen straining against his warm-ups.  Lisa turned toward Rusty and pulled her knees up to her chest as she talked to him.  As she raised her knees her shaved little pussy now came into clear view.  “Rusty. I am sorry I disobeyed you the other day.  I promise I’ll do what ever you say from now on.”  Rusty trying to hide his now throbbing cock just cleared his throat.  “O.K”  You sure are in good shape for a man your age.  “Well I have a little gut I’m trying to get rid of.”   Yeah?  Lisa said as she leaned over allowing her rope to open loosely to give her uncle a view of her perky breast now hanging free in front of him, as she gently stroked his stomach.  His enormous erection could not contain itself and the head of his now engorged cock popped out of the top of his warm-ups.  Lisa smiled and acted as if she hadn’t notice and gently kept her stroking motion going to allow her to “accidentally” continue to run her fingers over the tip of his cock.  “I think you are in great shape,” Lisa purred.  Soon she could feel her uncle’s precum coating her fingers.  “Ohhh,” her uncle moaned, “that feels good.  You shouldn’t be doing this” he said as he reached out to pinch his niece’s puffy lil nipples.  Ohhh, Uncle Rusty! I’m so wet.  Rusty slid his large hands down her flat lil stomach and over her shaved lil thirteen year old pussy.  Lisa felt shockwaves go through her as her uncle slid one of his long thick fingers into her tight little unexplored pussy.  Rusty then pulled his warm-ups down to free his mammoth cock.  It leapt out at Lisa and she hopped back for a moment.  Then she reached out and tried wrapping her little hand around it but it wouldn’t quite fit all the way around.  As she rubbed the precum over his head she looked down to see a stream of precum tracing down his throbbing shaft towards his balls.   She leaned over extended her tongue and gently licked it off the length of his shaft.  She then began to stroke his long thick cock.  It was so huge and was so incredibly hot.  Precum was now coating her hand as well as the entire length of his massive cock.  He knew it was wrong but he could not control himself.  He placed his hand behind her head and pushed her towards his cock.  “Open your mouth,”  He said as he guided his mushroom shaped head into his young nieces thirteen year old mouth.  Lisa worked to get it all in gagging some only to be pushed farther down on her uncle’s cock by his strong hand.  Every time she tries pulling back to catch her breath he would push her down again saying “swallow and relax if you feel like your choking…good girl”  The room was filled with squishy sounds as Lisa bobbed her head up and down on her uncles massive cock and he slowly maneuvered his fingers in and out of her dripping little pussy.  Soon Lisa felt his cock swell even more inside her mouth and knew something was about to happen.  Then it did.  In an explosion she felt a stream of hot cum shoot into the back of her throat.  It startled her and she tried pulling back; as she did his cum shot out onto her face and some poured out of her overflowing mouth and onto her now tingling nipples.   But her uncle was having none of that, he pushed her head down and held it there.  “Swallow it Darling” he ordered.  Lisa tried but his cock just kept shooting and it was choking her.  She finally managed to pull back as the last bit shot out onto her little lips and chin.  She looked up at her uncle and smiled as cum slowly dripped from her mouth and chin dangling in streams down onto her hard little nipples before falling to the floor.
Uncle Rusty ran his fingers through Lisa’s hair and smiled.  Lisa smiled “Did I do it right?”  You did good.  Come here, he said as he layed her back down onto the couch.  He reached out and wrapped his large hands around each of her little ankles and spread her legs wide to view her freshly shaved little pussy.  “Pull your knees to your chest.  Good.  Now say “Please fuck me Uncle Rusty”.  Lisa didn’t know why she was letting her uncle who was so much older than her do these things to her; she never had let any other boys do any thing, but he wasn’t a boy.  She found herself wanting to do any and everything he said to make him happy.  “ Please fuck my little pussy Uncle Rusty”  Lisa said and before she even realized it her uncle was slowly working his fifty-two year old cock into her willing little pussy.  “Be gentle, please.”  Shhhhh….. You’re gonna like this.   Now, say “Fuck me hard Uncle Rusty”  And she did.  And with that Rusty slammed all eight inches of his thick manhood into her virgin little hole.  “Ohhhhh, ohhh, ohhh no, ohh, yes, Fuck me, Fuck me good, Fuck me hard Uncle Rusty!  Fuck me hard!  Lisa was getting the lesson of her life.  Rusty pounded into her like he had never fucked any woman before.  He wanted her to cum and cum good.  Soon he was rewarded for his efforts.  Lisa started thrusting her hips up to meet his thrust, gyrating on Uncles Rusty’s cock.  Her pussy was so slippery it was sliding all over his cock with reckless abandon.  Lisa had lost control and soon her little stomach tensed up and she started shaking and thrashing then it happened.  She exploded all over her uncles cock, squirting out around it.   Almost in unison Uncle Rusty came for the second time shuddering as he poured his seed into her. Rusty layed down on top of Lisa and kissed her passionately, still fondling her breast and teasing her nipples.  “Go get dressed my friends will me here any second.  And Lisa….this is our little secret.”  Lisa smiled as she walked off into the bathroom to cleanup.  She found herself shaking her little hips from side to side.  She didn’t know why, but she knew from that day forward she would have to date only older men.  If  they were all as good as her uncle maybe much older.

Lisa returned home at the end off summer to find her boyfriend anxiously waiting to try to get her to give it up again.  Of course he never did, she was saving herself for her uncle, or maybe her friend Donna’s dad, or Jennifer’s, or….  Oh, she thought, this is fun!  So, in the end, her parents decision proved to work, at least now she followed orders…from older men.  Would she ever be able to say no again.  Let’s hope not, we all know men prefer naughty girls.
