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Sneaking Up With
Consequences






The two hot blonde chicks were hanging out
at Lumina’s place. Her parents had gotten themselves quite the
fortune. With them being off for two weeks, Lumina and her friend
Lina got the place all to themselves. Both were just about 5.3 feet
small, aged 21, had long blonde hair and almost identical red
lipstick, dark blue eyeliner and mid blue mascara. At that, both
had very female shaped bodies. Though both of them were a bit
chubby, they were quite attractive. Visiting the swimming pool on a
regular basis, their bodies were a magnet for Young Lennart Peter
who “hid” behind the garden’s hedge. From this point, the horny guy
gaped at them through the living room’s large window. Not without
reason his nickname was “Pete The Pervert”.



Lina and Lumina both had a thing for snappy
dressing and wore dark blue jeans and white figure-hugging tops.
Pete spotted their bras underneath and felt his erection’s
awakening in his boxer shorts. Like many boys at his age, and even
quite a few men much later in life, he underestimated the
subconscious awareness inherent to most females. So, he just
watched, feeling perfectly safe… oh boy, if he had hear what the
two hotties were talking about…





Not long ago, Lumina’s parents had been on
a two-week holiday and Lina and Lumina had gotten themselves a
really hot honey with lots of stamina and, at that, a wonderful
devote touch. But the Good Stud was not available anymore. Instead
they had… well, no one to play with! They did not play mean games
with him, though they originally had intended to do so – not
particularly with him, of course. They just both had the same mean
streak when it came to guys who, let’s say, were not that
cooperative and gentle like the Good Stud had been. He had been so
ready to serve them all by himself that being mean would have just
spoiled the fabulous atmosphere. Plus, though they were major
receivers and minor givers of pleasure during that erotic
adventure, the Good Stud had a great time, too.





Today, however, was a totally different
story. Just sitting on the couch, the ladies were talking about
colleagues, guys and some other major problems of life. At some
point, Lumina whose lips were kind of a less thick version of
Lina’s whispered towards her friend: “Oh! Looks like this afternoon
could become somewhat interesting after all! You see that guy
behind the garden’s hedge? He has been gaping at us for more than
ten minutes now – and he really looks kind of needy! Shall we teach
him a lesson?”



Lina’s eyes widened with fidelity. “Yes, of
course! Let’s give that boy a treatment he will not forget anytime
soon… maybe, we can even give him our special present. I already
got an idea how to play it!”





Young Lennart Peter saw how the two ladies
left the living room and decided to help himself out by recalling
his memories from this gaping session until they would return.
After around five minutes, he got bored. Just when he wanted to
stand up, he felt something holding him down.



Lumina’s shining blue-green eyes looked
very diamond-like reflecting the sun as she sat down on the guy’s
back. Of course, that was only visible for Lina since Lumina held
the boy’s neck down with her hands. “Look who we have here, a
little pony”, Lumina said with pleasant anticipation crawling
through Lennart’s hair. “Hey, wait! You are that lazy guy from
Lina’s work!”



At the last word, she grabbed his curly
hair pulling his head back. “Oh, what a pleasant surprise!”, Lina
rejoiced bowing down towards Lennart with a foreboding smile. “It’s
Pete the Pervert!”



“No, I am not a pervert!” While Lumina held
his head back, Lina got to his face very closely. For one moment,
he obviously thought that she was going to give him a kiss. But
then she just commanded. “Open your mouth!”



Lennart did not obey. Instead he grinned at
her with a quite misplaced self-confidence considering his
situation. Lumina used her free hand moving searchingly along the
left side of his body. Just touching him with the tips of her
fingernails, she soon came to a point where he began to giggle.
First, he managed to keep his mouth shut but Lumina being a real
pro in terms of tickling gave him a hard time resisting. Soon his
nerves were so sensitive that he could not help but to laugh. The
very moment his lips were not pressed upon each other anymore, a
big drop of saliva fell from Lina’s mouth right into his.


OEBPS/Images/bod_cover.jpg
c?m-:aééng Qép

With Conésc] UENRCES

from the series

PETE THE PERVERT

written by
Adam Eve-Servant

dQ






