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"Why don't you pop the waist of those jeans and try cueing up again," he said.

I bit my lip and took a step back from him, doing as instructed and unfastening the button.  I lined up the shot again and bent over the table, waiting patiently for whatever was to happen next.

I stared forwards at the balls but my mind was far away from the table, concerned now only with the naughtiness that was inevitably about to occur.

Soon I felt his fingers curl over the waist of my jeans, and then a sharp tug jolted me on the table, causing my tits to sway a little beneath me, bound by just my t-shirt.

"Eric!" I cried, with a tone filled with faux shock.

He continued to tug downwards until my tight jeans were over my ass, leaving only my laced panties to hide my modesty.

My pants were around my ankles now and my young, toned ass was pointed towards him.  Then I heard his jeans unfastening too as he clamored behind me, but I daren't turn around and ruin the surprise.

I heard his pants land somewhere in the corner of the room and then I felt his boxer-briefs touch my leg, along with the flesh and hair of his thigh against my ass.

"Try again," he ordered simply, and he leant himself over me.

It was then I realized that he had also done away with his t-shirt, so that now he was draped over me with only his Calvins in between him and complete nudity.

I lined up the shot again, and again I wriggled my ass, only this time I could really drive that stiff cock of his in-between the cheeks of my butt and feel the curve and ridges of his swollen crown as I rocked back on him.

"That's right," Eric soothed, moving my hair over my head and putting his face close to me.  "Take the shot."

I struck the ball and it went wayward, but by now neither of us cared.  Instead of saying anything he simply kissed me on the cheek, grinding his cock against my ass as he did so.

My eyes closed as I moaned and I felt my pussy become charged in an instant, demanding attention and needing to be filled.  I was sure now that I would get my wish.

Eric pulled his boxers down now and slid his cock between my open legs, standing on my jeans as I kicked my legs out of them and stood shoulder-width apart.

I could feel his big dick cruising along the crotch of my panties as he fucked between my legs and I closed my thighs to tighten around his length, trapping it inside me and enjoying the sensation of his cock rubbing at my clit.
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Eric decided to splash the cash after his divorce from his wife as a treat to himself.  I didn't blame him.  He deserved to be nice to himself after what she did to him.

I really doted on him and his wife had been such a heartless bitch.  I guess we both didn't care if we never saw her again.

I was nineteen and saw an advert for a room in this big house of Eric's.  I couldn't believe the price and jumped on it immediately.  It was kind of weird living with him and his wife but Eric didn't like wasting the room and we hit it off in the interview.

Eric was hot and my friends would joke about fucking him but I'd have to pretend to find it gross, especially as his wife was still there and he was over twenty years older than me.  Now though, my mind was changing on the matter.

I was in my bedroom on my phone doing nothing much when I heard the knock at my door.

"Come in," I hollered and watched as Eric's head appeared.

"Hey," he said, excited.  "I've got something to show you."

"What is it?" I asked, putting my phone away immediately and wondering what the hell he'd done this time.

A few days ago he'd bought himself a new car and now I couldn't wait to see what he'd gone and done now.

"Just come," he beckoned and I jumped from the bed like a giddy schoolgirl, trying to contain my glee as I cantered over towards him.

I walked off the plush carpet and in to the long, tiled hall, following him as he passed the many rooms of his impressive house.

Eric was rich as hell.  He was an agent for a lot of big sports players and I guess their lifestyles had kind of brushed off on him.  His house had practically everything anyone could need.  My tenancy there must have been kind of charitable on his part.

"Come on," he said, picking up the pace and I followed behind him, watching that muscled butt of his move beneath his jeans.

He stopped outside of a room that was usually empty.  I'd sometimes do yoga in there because of the space, but very rarely.

"In here?" I asked.

"Uh-huh," he said and he offered me the door.

I pushed it open tentatively, teasing myself a little longer and awaiting the big reveal.

As the door opened I saw what Eric was so excited about.

"What do you think?" he asked as I stared at it.

"A pool table?" I said, looking at the thing all set-up and looking clean and fresh.

"Yeah!  Isn't it great?"

I didn't know what to say.  "Uhh, I guess."

"I thought you'd love it," he said, but I was pretty sure this was more of a gift for him than me.

"But I don't even know how to play."

"I'll show you."

Eric quickly grabbed two cues and handed me one.

"You just hit the balls in to each other and try and pot them all.  Except the white.  That's what you hit the other balls with."

"Okay," I said, still not really in to it.

"Like this," he said, and he flashed the cue ball at the rack, splitting them all across the table.  

"Now you try," he said as the balls came to a stop.  "How about this one here?"

Eric pointed to the white and then to the ball I was supposed to hit and I moved around the table to it, already knowing I was going to miss.

"Then you just line it up with the cue," he said slowly as I gave it my best attempt.  "And—"

Before he could continue I smashed the cue at the ball, sending it flying forward and striking the ball at a funny angle that was nowhere close to the pocket.

"Not bad," he said.  "But let me show you a better way."

I was about ready to give up completely until he came behind me.

"Now, do just like you did before," he said, and I moved my hair over my shoulder so I could feel his breath on my neck.

I leaned over the table and pushed my ass out in to him, feeling it hit his thigh.

"That's good," he said and I had no idea whether he meant my posture of my cueing action.

"Like this?" I said, and wriggled my butt as I passed the cue over my hand.

"More like this," Eric said and he leaned over me more, putting his arm all the way up my side as he gripped the cue and helped me.

"Oh, I see," I said, gently gyrating my ass in to his crotch.

I think Eric had begun by genuinely trying to improve my pool game, but as my butt wriggled in to his waist I was changing his intentions.

Suddenly I began to feel something sliding back against me and it didn't take me long to realize that it was his cock stretching down his legs as he started to enjoy himself.
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