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I trembled.  “I can feel you.”

His cock pressed against my ass and his hands squeezed at my tits.  That same magical sensation was present in my breasts now too.  He pushed them up my chest and then started to grind himself against me.

“You looked so good today,” he told me.  Each sentence was separated by wet pecks to my neck and ear.  “Following that ass of yours was what got me through.  You looked so hot all wet and muddy.”

I turned to face him, looking down my nose at his lips.  The wet hair on his chest tickled at my breasts.

“This is dangerous,” I told him.

He seemed to relax and deflate.  “I should stop.”

“No,” I told him quickly, grabbing his wrist.  “I like your hands on me.”

I put him at my waist, and he grabbed my hips.  His big cock flirted dangerously close to my pussy.

“Please,” I told him.  “I want you.”

I put a hand on his face, and he brought his lips to mine.  We kissed passionately and the warm water flowed over us.

The second our lips touched my confidence grew.  I leaned away and put my hand on his midriff, moving it down and finding his hard cock.  He felt amazing in my grasp all wet like that.  I moved my fist over him and felt him grunt into my mouth.

He took his lips off mine and stayed where he was, enjoying me for the moment.  I pumped along him slow, studying the pleasure on his face as I did so.

“You like that?” I asked him.

He nodded.

“You like my hands on your cock?”

He gave a groan.

“I like your big big cock in my hand,” I told him.

I pumped hard and then got on my knees.  Mr. Grant wasn’t going anywhere if there was a blowjob in the offing, I could be sure of that.  Few men could turn one down.

The flesh over his cock was loose with the heat of the shower.  His balls hung low and looked delicious.  They were the first place I went to.  I sucked one into my mouth and ran my tongue over the orb.  Mr. Grant looked down, moving my hair out from my eyes.

I blinked carefully up at him, but the water meant that I couldn’t open my eyes for long.  Instead, I closed them and went for it, opening my mouth over the crown and putting him inside me.

My pussy sprang to life as his arousal filled me.  It felt so surreal to have a stiff cock in my mouth and to know that it was Mr. Grant’s.  It just wasn’t something a girl did with a guy twice her age who was practically her mentor, but that’s exactly why I liked it.  It was just so wrong, you know.  I was drawn to that.

He started to move his hips and fuck my mouth slowly, and I moved my hands around to grab his ass as I did so.  I pulled him in, wanting as much of his cock in me as I could stand.  He filled my mouth and threatened to fill my throat.

I moved a hand down to my pussy and felt how sticky and warm it was.  I needed to be fucked badly.  I gasped off his cock and told him as much.

“I want you inside me!” I begged, but I should have specified where.
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"We'll just go down here on the left," Kirk said, turning his truck in to the road as I sat beside him.

"Is it quiet?" I asked nervously.

"Oh yeah," he said, driving down the street a little and pulling up on the left.  "Never known anyone come down here much.  It doesn't go anywhere."

Trees lined either side of the asphalt which stretched away over the horizon and out of sight.  It certainly looked unused.

"Wanna switch seats?" he said, looking over to me.

"I guess we'd better."

I unfastened my belt and opened the door, walking around the back of the car and smiling as I passed him.

"Relax," he said.  "It's going to be fine."

I guess it was kind of embarrassing that I still hadn't passed my driving test despite being nineteen.  A bunch of my friends had already got their license but I just kind of never got round to doing it.

Kirk had been giving me lessons in preparation for my test and that's where we found ourselves now, on a quiet, secluded road and about to practice my emergency braking.

I got in the truck and adjusted the seat, pulling the seatbelt across my chest and clicking it in as I turned to him.

"Literally nothing can go wrong down here," he said.

"Why'd you have to say that?!" I asked, laughing a little as I looked across at him.

Kirk was in his mid-forties and had this warm, comforting smile that always made me feel safe.  In his other job he was strict and successful and I enjoyed getting to see the other side of him like this.  I had no idea I'd also wind up seeing an entirely different side of him before the day was out.

"Look, Jess, we're in the middle of nowhere and you know where the brake is.  It's going to be fine, really."

As he said the words he leant across and put his hand on my thigh, looking in to my eyes as if to affirm his reassurances.

I felt a swirl of passion for him and smiled, kind of embarrassed that he could make me feel these strong emotions so suddenly.

"Ready?" he asked, removing his hand after he realized he'd let it linger a little too long.

"Ready!" I said, with a new found confidence as I started the car.

He put his seatbelt on and rubbed his hands together.

"Okay, Jess, I want you to accelerate to twenty miles an hour and then, when I say, stop in as quick a time as possible."

"Got it," I said, putting the car in drive and pulling away slowly.

I began to accelerate, warily at first, my eyes flitting between the speed counter and the road.

"Okay, okay, you're doing fine," Kirk said, looking at my speed.

I hit twenty and kept the pace, ready to slam on the brakes at a moment's notice.

"Stop!" he shouted suddenly and my foot instinctively hit the brake hard, causing us to lunge forward and be caught by the seatbelt that pulled tight across my chest.

I felt a pang of pain but kept my foot held on the break, putting the car to a stop before crashing back in my seat.

"Great work," he said with a clap, looking behind us to make sure the coast was still clear.  "Okay, pull over again."

Something felt a little off but I didn't know what.  When I turned the wheel I felt something wet beneath my t-shirt.  I pulled over and then moved my hand to my chest to confirm my suspicions.

Kirk looked a little taken aback at first, looking across the cab to see me tenderly feeling my nipples.

"What's up?" he asked, looking down at my sizeable tits with wide eyes.  "What's that?"

"I ... I don't know," I said, reaching inside my top now to get a better feel.

My stomach danced with nerves as I ventured beneath my top, fearful of what might be on the end of my fingertips when I removed them from my under my shirt.

I inspected the tip of my fingers, holding my hand close to my face and looking at the strange, white liquid on the end.

"Is that milk?" he said, unfastening his belt and scooting across the seat to get a closer look.

I twisted my hand in front of me, scrutinizing the liquid before putting it on my tongue for a taste.

"Well?" he asked, strangely interested all of a sudden.

"I ... I think so," I said, turning to him confused.

"Your breasts," he said, looking down at them now and putting his hand on one.  "It must have came from them."

In that moment, for some reason, it wasn't strange in the slightest that Kirk was fondling me.  The confusion kind of masked both our senses of right and wrong and I was practically goading him to take a closer look.

"Do they feel strange?" I asked, looking down as his big hands squeezed and kneaded at my breasts.

Kirk was too interested in them to reply, squeezing again before letting out a gasp.

"It's milk!" he said, watching as it seeped through my top.

"Are you sure?"

"As sure as anything," he said, touching both now and causing my nipples to rise beneath my shirt.  "Wow."

It suddenly dawned on me the extent to which Kirk was exciting me and the whole thing pulled focus.

"Enjoying yourself?" I asked, unsure of how else to address what was happening.

"You bet I am," he answered bluntly, surprising me by his complete lack of inhibitions.  "Can I see?"

I could scarcely believe what I was hearing but I guess I was also pretty keen to see what the hell was going on there and a second opinion couldn't hurt.

"I guess," I said, unfastening my seat belt and sliding the side of my top inwards until one of my breast emerged out of it.

I held it up in my hand and examined the nipple, immediately noticing a bead of pearly-white liquid peeking out.

"There you have it," he said, his face low and very close to my breast.

"What do you think it—" I began but stopped abruptly when, without warning, Kirk lashed his tongue across my nipple and stole away the droplet of milk.

I froze and didn't say anything, biting my lip at the awkwardness of it all but secretly hoping things might get a little naughtier.

"What was that?" I asked as he slowly retreated, realizing all too late that he may have overstepped the mark.

"Sorry," he said simply.

"You don't have to say sorry," I said, looking down and squeezing at my breast.  On cue another drop appeared.  "Would you like some more?"

Kirk's concerned face turned back to one of joy in an instant.  "Do you mean it?" he asked, looking at the tasty droplet before looking in to my blue eyes.

"It kinda felt nice," I shrugged, holding my breast up to him.

He went in for the kill again but this time he latched on to my breast, squeezing it himself and sucking on the nipple.

I felt a big squirt shoot from my breast and arrive in his mouth and he gulped it down gladly.  There was something so serene and calming about having him at my breast that I damn-near forgot he was over twenty years old than me.  I was ready to lose myself to him and he looked like he shared my passion.

"Take it off," he hushed and I quickly did as instructed, invested now in the act and more than happy to see it through.

I pulled it over my head and looked down at my heaving tits, hanging large and bountiful on my chest and awaiting Kirk's hungry mouth.

"Like what you see?" I asked, shaking them left and right and causing a drop of my nectar to fall from the teat.

"Those tits are amazing, Jess," he said, prowling towards me on his knees.

I turned to him and he grabbed a hand over each, bunching them up and kissing each, sucking hard on the nipple again and swallowing the ambrosia that I delivered.

As he knelt up on the front seat I could see he was enjoying himself, my eyes instantly drawn to the big bulge stretching across the front of his jeans.

"Is that for me?" I asked, nodding at the slab of thick flesh.

"Can you handle it?" he asked, looking down with a dirty smirk.

"Let me see it and I'll tell you."

He stayed on his knees as he unfastened his jeans and I couldn't help but lick my lips in anticipation, suddenly eager to see what he had to offer.

He wasted no time in reaching inside his jeans and pulling himself out.  My mouth hung agape and my pussy swelled with delight as I caught my first glimpse of it.  He was clean cut, long and thick and his cock pulsed in his hand as he gripped it to present it to me.

"I think I can handle that," I said, outstretching my hand and touching the glistening, shiny head.

Kirk held his cock and moved closer to me, shuffling across the seat until my tits were close to his throbbing length.

He gripped his dick in his hand and began to rub it over my milky nipple, splaying a little of the white liquid across the end of his tip.

Then he lifted his cock to my mouth and looked down expectantly.  I knew exactly what to do and in no time at all I was tasting my own milk along Kirk's dick as it pressed its way to the back of my throat.

"Fuck, that feels so good, Jess," he said, stroking my blonde hair to the side and looking down at me.

I stretched a hand up his t-shirt and wandered my fingers over his washboard abs, keen now to see what else he had to offer.

He lifted the shirt over his head and I watched as his stomach tightened, flashing his muscles at me with a body that belied his years.

I slipped him from my mouth and stared down at his wet cock.  "I think I'm in love," I said, staring at it and directing it back down to my breast.

I placed it near my nipple again and this time it was Kirk's hand that squeezed my tits, sending a jet of milk along his length which I quickly brought to my mouth to clean off.

"Oh, Jess," he moaned, watching down himself as I fired warm spirals of my love all over his manhood.

I did it several more times, bringing him to my chest and letting him milk me across his long cock before swilling it around my mouth and tonguing my cream from him.

It was after that I realized my hand had found its way to my crotch and I was smoothing through my yoga pants, rubbing along the loose flesh of my pussy as Kirk drained me and I swallowed his dick.

My tits were still leaking as he broke from me, stretching his legs into the foot well and kicking off his jeans.  He sat naked beside me now, his hands fondling my tits as I slid my pants down my legs, taking my thong with them and rolling them both all the way off my ankles.

I was breathing heavily, sat next to him and the both of us completely naked in the front of the truck, drunk with lust and about to do something crazy.

I brought my legs up on the long front seat and Kirk moved to let them fall either side of him, taking a good look at my hot pussy as he saw it for the first time.

"That looks delicious," he said, looking at the glistening, wet slit as it tempted him towards it.

"You can try it if you like," I replied, splitting my legs confidently and giving it a rub with my fingers.

He was on it in seconds and no sooner had I suggested that he eat my cunt his lips were over it and his tongue was probing inside my sticky honey-pot.

I breathed a sigh of ecstasy and my hands ruffled his hair as he fed on my pussy before coming up to squeeze my breasts that responded by firing more jets of milk upwards that landed with a splash across my chest and stomach.

Kirk kissed his way up from my pussy and rolled his tongue over the spilt milk, quickly licking and pecking his way back down towards the main event where he tongued ferociously at my stiffening clit.

"That feels amazing, baby," I said, closing my eyes to heighten the sensation.  "Don't stop."

He continued in earnest, sucking and nibbling at my loose, sensitive flesh until I was trembling with delight, the feeling of an orgasm looming a little below the thin veneer of sensibilities that I had left.

"Oh, Kirk," I cried.  "I'm coming."

My body tensed and clenched as the orgasm oozed from me, washing over my body in a bout of bliss so intense that it drowned out my senses momentarily.

When the world came sharply back so did the abundant pleasure and my body convulsed, unable to fully come to grips with the sensation and who was delivering it.

Kirk didn't miss a beat, tonguing and licking as my cunt quivered across his lips, propelling me through the orgasm and squeezing out every last drop that he could from my shuddering body.

He kissed up over the close-shaven hair above my pussy, past my navel and back to my nipples now, sucking on each one in turn letting some of the milk fall from his mouth and across my breasts.

My eyes finally opened, looking down to see him feeding from me before seeing his lips suck off my nipples and kiss their way up my body.

Soon they were dancing with mine and we shared a passionate, steamy kiss that became even more intense when I felt the fat head of his cock smoothing along the slit of my pussy.

He drove his tongue in to my mouth and wrestled it with mine as he pushed his hips forwards, breaking open my tight O and pushing his girth inside me.

I felt him fill me up, the sensation more wholesome and satisfying than any I'd ever experienced and Kirk's cock was so stiff that I could practically feel each vein and ridge of his dick as it drove onwards in to my core.

My pussy clasped tight around him, hugging his cock like a long-lost friend and massaging it as it began to slowly rib its way back and forth along my glossy tunnel.

He kissed me like a high-school sweet-heart as he passionately fucked me, slamming his hips home again and again with a rhythm and depth that began to drive me wild all over again.

I couldn't believe what he was doing to me and all I could do was wonder why we hadn't done this sooner and how quickly would we be doing it again?

Our flesh clapped together as he pounded me in the front of his truck, his cock coated in my white cum and my tits leaking milk across my chest that he sometimes stooped to claim between those pretty lips of his.

"Where do you want my cum?" he asked now, his lips close to mine as he grinded in to me.

"On my tits, baby," I said after a second's thought.  "I want it all over my big tits."

He upped his pace by way of confirmation, slamming in to me faster and faster as I watched the orgasm build inside him, his face become stern and serious as he felt his balls swell with the delivery of his seed.

He pushed on, faster and faster until he could go no quicker, with dapples of sweat forming at his brow as he fucked me hard and with passion, threatening to spill his seed at any moment.

"It's coming, Jess," he whispered with a strain.  "Here it comes."

I felt his cock begin to swell inside me and he quickly rose to his knees, slipping himself from me as quickly as he could so he could meet his target.

He let out a sigh as the cum began to spill from his cock, stringing from the tip before it began to flash wildly from the head, streaming across me in long ropes that he fired out with jerks of his fist.

Lashings and lashings of it coated my big, milky tits until my whole chest was a mess of cum and cream, dappled with pearly-white and glossy-white liquid as our two seeds mixed on me.

My chest was covered in him and I began to rub it over me, making my tits appear shrink wrapped as a fine sheen of his cum was massaged all over, my hands slipping easily across my stiff nipple and sending a final jolt of delight through my body.

I watched his cock as the last few drops erupted from it, falling with a heavy sigh from Kirk as he squeezed out the last of his orgasm, shaking his cock above me before moving around to place it close to my mouth.

I opened wide like a good girl and claimed his spent cock, licking his cum from it and rolling it around my mouth as though I were tasting a fine wine.

"Amazing," I gasped, looking down my body at the mess we'd created.

"You're incredible, Jess" he said, moving again to kiss my lips with a heartfelt thank-you.

His hands came to my chest now and he smothered them across my breasts, smoothing his cum around me until I was coated in it from neck to navel.

"Jess, that was unforgettable," he said panting.

"You're so fucking sexy, Kirk," I said, sitting up and giving him another kiss.

"Now just make sure you don't do that in the actual test," he said with a laugh.

I took one last look around the road before getting changed and switching seats, smiling a dirty smirk as we passed each other behind the car.  I'm such a naughty girl.

THE END
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My roommate was a real wild one.  No-one couldn't tame him and he was a rule unto himself, and I think it was this that made me lust after him.

I knew it was wrong to have those kind of thoughts about Cooper.  He was almost forty and I was nineteen, but I couldn't deny my urges.  He just had a way about him that made you want to try and tame him.  It was like seeing a wild, magnificent horse and wanting to be the one that finally broke it in.  Most women had tried and failed.

Being his roommate though, I had a leg-up on them already.  I was already past Cooper's harsh exterior and I could see his sweet side, hidden behind those tattoos and chiseled muscles.  I guess it all kind of came to a head when he picked me up from work one day and we drove out to the coast on his Harley.

"Good day, Janey?" he asked outside the mall, handing me a helmet.

"Yeah," I said.  "Same stuff, but no problems."

"That's good," he said, but his face refused to smile.  It rarely did, in fact, so when you saw one you knew it was the real deal.

I hopped on the back of his bike as dusk approached and he sped off with that familiar whip of his wrist that made me hug tight to his back.

I felt so connected to Cooper when I was on the back of that thing.  Feeling the powerful engine vibrating below but knowing he was in full control turned me on beyond measure.  He could tame the beast and I often fantasized about how he'd go about taming me.  Shit, he could do whatever he wanted with me.

"Where are we headed?" I shouted over the engine, realizing soon enough that this wasn't the way home.

"I'm taking you some place," he shouted back gruffly.

I didn't wanna spoil it by asking too many questions, so instead I gripped around him tighter, pressing my tits to his back as he sped off towards the ocean roads.

After twenty minutes or so he pulled over and I looked around his shoulder to see the beginnings of a beautiful sunset, coloring the sky that stretched out to the horizon where it met the sea.

"Wow, Cooper, it's incredible."

"Great spot, huh?" he said, taking off his helmet and staring out to the ocean.
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