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I moved in with Margo nearly a year ago. Although I rent the basement apartment from her, she calls me her roommate. This is mostly as an excuse to keep other men from coming on to her.

Margo prefers the company of women most of the time. But there have been several times over the past year that she has hinted that she might want a man in her bed occasionally. The hint also made it clear that she would like me to be that man.

As I said, I rented the basement from her which has been modeled into a one bedroom dwelling that includes a small den, a small kitchen and a large living room area that has a wonderful fireplace on the front wall. The small bathroom is between the kitchen and bedroom. It is perfect for a 28-year-old single man.

The stairway from my private door down to the basement extends from my kitchen upward past a side door into the kitchen of the main house above me. Margo leaves that door unlocked so I can make use of their larger kitchen if I need to and make use of any cooking items that I don’t own myself. From the very beginning, I was very surprised that Margo would feel comfortable with leaving that unlocked all the time. It made me feel good that she trusted me that way.

Hanna was bent over the first time I saw her. Hanna is Margo’s daughter and had just recently turned 19 when I moved in. I was in the process of carrying boxes from my van down into my apartment when I saw her. Margo had left the door open to their kitchen after giving me the key to my door so I could move in. I could see right into the kitchen as I passed by.

Hanna was bent over one of the chairs in the kitchen and it appeared she was trying to find something underneath the table. “Oooh, Geeezus,” I whispered to myself when I saw her. She was wearing a very indecently short pair of white shorts. They are the type that look just like those boy shorts type of panties that a lot of girls like to wear nowadays. 

With her bent over like that, the little bit of fabric between her legs was wedged into her crack and I could see both of her smooth round ass cheeks. “See something you like?” she grouched at me as she stood up. I hadn’t even realized that I stopped to gawk at her. “Sorry...I was losing my grip...on the boxes,” I stuttered my quick reply. “Well, there aren’t any boxes in here for you to grip.” She said it in a snotty sort of tone then turned to leave.

“Oooh God,” I whispered to myself as she faced me briefly. The matching white tube top that she had on was very tight and the fabric was very thin. Although it covered her tits completely, the thin-tight fabric allowed me to see the curvature of her perky upturned breasts and the fact that her nipples were hard as little berries against the soft thin fabric. “Get a better grip!” She had a little smirk on her face when she said it. My dick was hard as stone by the time I got to the bottom of the stairs in my kitchen.

Although I was happy that the apartment was furnished, I still had many boxes to unpack and put way that afternoon. When I was putting things away in my bedroom, I noticed that I could hear Hanna talking on her cell phone through the heating and air conditioning vent that led straight up into her bedroom. The sound of her voice sent a reminder to my brain of her glorious nubile little ass bent over the chair. I also had visions of her perky tits pressed against her tube top.

I tried to put that out of my mind, but my cock was so hard that just the sound of her voice was making drool precum into my shorts. I crawled onto my bed which is directly under the vent and pushed my shorts down to my knees. “Yes, I bet he’d give anything to get in my panties,” I could hear her plain as day. I began to slowly stroke myself as I listened in. “That Jimmy has always tried to touch my pussy when I go out with him,”

“Oh, god damn,” I groaned to myself as I envisioned some snot nose kid trying to slip his hand into her pants. “Ha-ha-ha...last time I let him feel my titties under my shirt,” I had a sudden ooze of precum drool from my dick as I saw his hands fondling her. 

“Yes...I sent him home with a huge boner,” she giggled. I was jerking with a frenzy now as I remembered the lovely shape of her perky breasts. “Next time, I think I’ll let him suck on them.”  My legs began to vibrate. “Oooh God, Ooooh God,” I gasped as my dick started to erupt. I shot off three sticky wads of semen all over my belly. “Talk to you later.” I laid there panting for several moments as I heard the squeak of her footsteps leaving her room. 

I felt a little foolish lying there with a mess all over my stomach. Hanna is nearly ten years younger than me and had made it very clear that she would never interested in me. “Get a better grip,” I reminded myself of her parting words. After I took a shower, I finished unpacking my boxes and arranging my things around the apartment. It was just getting dark outside when I finished and took the empty boxes out to the dumpster.

“Wanna join us for dinner?” Margo called to me from their kitchen as I came back from outside.

I stopped and peered into the kitchen. “That would be great,” I answered her while I looked around to see where she was. “I’m over here by the stove,” she chuckled. She must have seen my head beginning to poke inside the doorway. “Ooooh...there you are,” It sort of came out like a long gasp. 
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