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I watched out the window of the team bus as it turned off the street to enter the parking lot in front of the hotel. The manager was already rising to her feet from her seat at the front before the vehicle came to a stop. When it did, she turned to look back at us and clapped her hands a couple of times to make sure our attention was on her.

“Listen up ladies,” she called. “Just take it easy this afternoon and get some rest in your rooms. The team meeting is at six in the main hotel conference room. The evening meal will be served after that. It’s an important game tomorrow, so you need to be ready and at your best when you skate on the ice.”

She turned to talk to the driver and I looked out of the window again until the dig of an elbow in my ribs came with a comment.

“Looking forward to your first?”

An indecent thought flashed through my head to bring heat to my cheeks as I turned in the seat to look at my teammate.

“What?” I exclaimed.

“Your first,” she repeated and her tone was mocking when she went on. “You know... away game.”

“Oh yeah, uh... yeah,” I stammered. “Should be good.”

She let out a laugh and shook her head as she rose to her feet. Reaching up to the overhead rack, she got my sports bag first and tossed it to me. She then got her own.

“Well, let’s do this,” she said and I watched as she joined the other members of the squad shuffling forward in the central aisle to head for the door of the bus.

Signing for my local ice hockey team had been a long held dream of mine. That it had actually came true still felt a little unbelievable, but it put me in the professional leagues and the whole experience had definitely been daunting. Fitting in had been made a lot easier by Tricia taking me under her wing. She was one of the senior players and a popular character, so having her help was definitely something I appreciated.

A first league game away from our home stadium was another new experience for me and I rose to my feet to join the melee heading for the front of the bus. The chatter flew back and forth between the girls as we got off and made our way into the lobby of the hotel.

Anyone who could get their butt on one of the sofas did so, but there weren’t enough for everyone and I was one of those left standing. The wait went on as the arrangements for the rooms was dealt with at the reception desk, but the chatter died down when the manager clapped her hands again to get our attention.

“Come for your keys when your names are called,” she told us.

When I heard my name and Tricia’s being shouted, the pair of us stepped up to the manager to get the key to our room. We then joined the parade of players heading for the stairs to make our way up to the first floor of the hotel.

A look at my phone when we reached the door of room 120 showed it was just after two in the afternoon, which meant there were around four hours to kill until the team meeting. I turned my attention to Tricia when she used the key to let us into the room. She moved to one of the single beds and dropped her bag on it before looking around.

“Not too shabby, is it?” she said. “Think I’ll partake of the tea and biscuits. Have a look what’s on the TV.”

I walked to the other bed to set my bag down then got the remote control from the small cabinet beside it. Pressing the on button brought the screen to life and I started flicking through the channels, while Tricia opened a bottle of water to fill the kettle then switched it on.

“Do you want some tea?” she asked.

“I’ll pass,” I said then threw myself down on the bed and kept flicking through the channels.

“Oh, leave this on,” Tricia called when I got to an action movie.

“Really?” I replied.

“Yeah,” she said in a laughing voice. “A bit of gratuitous violence is a great way to waste an afternoon.”

I laughed as I threw the remote down on my bed. Tricia finished making her tea and went to sit with that and a small pack of shortbread at the bottom of her bed. The movie wasn’t exactly to my taste, so I watched for only a short while longer before rising to my feet. Unpacking my bag, I went to store my gear in the wardrobe.

“Think I’ll have a shower,” I said when I finished.

“Yeah, yeah,” Tricia said, without taking her eyes from the screen.

I grabbed the towel from the bottom of my bed, got a t-shirt and pair of shorts to change into after the shower and left her to it. Walking in the bathroom, I closed the door. I dumped the clothes on the counter beside the sink and inspected my appearance in the mirror for a few seconds before stripping off.

Moving to the door of the shower cubicle, I slid it open and reached in to switch on the water. I made sure the temperature was to my liking before getting in and standing under the jets to let them rain down on me. It felt good and I stood like that for a while to enjoy the warmth before sliding the door shut.

Picking up one of the small bars of soap, I got it out of the packaging and used it to start washing myself. I was covered in soapy suds when I was hit with the surprise of the door sliding open. It showed me Tricia standing in just a towel.

“What the hell,” I blurted out.

A smile spread across her face as she loosened the knot of the towel and whipped it off to reveal she was naked below. I’d been in plenty of communal showers where I’d seen naked girls and knew that’s what I liked. I had never admitted as much to anyone and hadn’t intended to, but it appeared that Tricia wasn’t as shy as me.

“Budge up,” she said and stepped forward.

“What are you doing?” I squealed as she came in the cubicle and slid the door shut.

“Sharing water,” she replied, with a smirk. “Don’t you know that helps save the planet.’

I backed up against the tiles and flinched when the bar of soap was snatched from my hand.

“Turn around,” Tricia said. “I’ll do your back.”

I watched as she rubbed the bar between her hands to lather them up. Her comment on the bus about it being my first time flashed through my head. She’d been talking about the away game, but her appearance in the shower put me on the cusp of my first time with a girl.

“This is crazy,” I exclaimed.

“Better way to relax than watching a movie,” she joked.

I almost told her that I didn’t know, but stopped myself from doing it. Our eyes met and I saw the excitement in hers. Her gaze slid down to my naked breasts and I couldn’t stop myself doing the same. It didn’t go unnoticed and my pulse quickened when Tricia rubbed her soapy hands across her tits.

“Turn around,” she told me again.

My gaze came back up to hers. It seemed that taking me under her wing was about more than just helping me settle into the team. She wanted something for herself and coming on to me in the shower of the hotel room was her way of going after it.

There was no breaking the eye contact until Tricia reached out to my shoulder. She pulled on it as she told me to turn around again and this time I did it. I stood for a moment, but nothing happened and a glance back showed the way my bum was being ogled. It was the manner in which I’d hoped a girl would stare at me and my excitement really took off.

Tricia’s gaze came back up, but I couldn’t hold it this time and faced the wall as she reached out to my shoulders with both hands. The soapy massage felt good and I closed my eyes to enjoy the sensation of her fingers digging into my flesh. Her hands slid lower to start lathering up my bare skin and I was caught in a tense anticipation as the touch eased all the way onto the small of my back.

I knew it wouldn’t stop there and I was breathing hard when it trailed down onto my ass. The rubbing caress of her hands turned to the grip of her fingers squeezing into my flesh and my breath came rasping out. I pressed my forehead on the cool tiles while I was groped and shuddered when the naughty action ended.

Shivers raced down my spine as Tricia’s hands slid back up and my eyes snapped open when the touch came around my chest. She pushed forward and it brought our bodies together when her slippery hands cupped my naked tits. The squeeze of her fingers dug into my flesh again to make me weak at the knees and I pressed my hands harder against the wall.

“Found myself the perfect roommate, I think,” she said in a mischievous voice when she nuzzled her lips against my ear.

It sent more shudders rattling down my spine and the sense that the situation was spiraling out of control filled my mind. She grasped my breasts tightly to grope them roughly for a second before loosening her grip. I could hear her heavy breathing in my ear as she pushed forward harder to rub our naked bodies together.

The slipperiness of the soap smoothed the touches to such a silky feeling as she started to brush her fingertips on my nipples. They were already stiff, but felt like little bullets as the pleasure of the touch came alive.

“Fuck,” I groaned as my head tilted back.

Tricia’s lips slid onto my stretched out neck, with the kisses being absolute dynamite. My knees felt like they were going to buckle and I could barely catch a breath as my body reacted to the attention. The flush of heat between my thighs made them tremble all the more and I squeezed my legs together tightly.

“Turn around,” Tricia barked when she pulled her hands away and moved back.

She’d already got the showerhead down from its mount when I did as she asked and I let out a squeal as she aimed the water at my chest. The pummeling blast of the jets was aimed at my nipples and I instinctively brought my hands up. Tricia grabbed hold to pull them out of the way, with the water bringing pleasure and washing the soap from my skin.

She eventually dropped the showerhead and it swung wildly on the end of the hose to spray our bodies with water as we kissed. How good that felt brought out my excitement all the more and I shoved my head forward to crush our lips together. A hand on my shoulder eventually shoved me back against the wall.

I got a brief glimpse of the smile that flashed across Tricia’s face before her head ducked down. The caress of her lips on the bare skin of my upper chest made me push back against the wall. I could feel the pulses of heat coursing through my veins growing stronger and sank my teeth into my bottom lip when a gentle touch brushed across my nipple.

Tricia gobbled the stiff nub into her mouth to pull on it and there was nothing gentle about her sucking. It glued her mouth to my wet skin, but she eventually pulled on my nipple again until it popped free of her grasping lips.

“That’s good,” I let out in an almost delirious gasp and heard her laugh.

It was followed by the sweep of her tongue across my other nipple. My belly clenched, with the pure delight of her attention making me push back harder against the wall to hold myself upright. More rasping licks rocked me and I was gasping heavily when she came back up to pin my head to the tiles with a kiss.

I tried to follow when her head pulled away, but a hand on my chest shoved me back to keep me pinned to the wall. All I could do was watch when she dropped to her knees in front of me. My muscles clenched harder still when she kissed on my belly. Her hands came to my hips to hold on as she explored my bare skin with her lips. It got me wetter, with the kisses slowly trailing lower until they nuzzled against the trimmed hair of my pubic mound.

“Next time we’ll shave this,” she teased when she grabbed hold of the short curls.

I let out a shriek when she pulled, but the flare of pain was over quickly. Tricia grabbed at the swinging showerhead and aimed the water at my belly. She grabbed at my left leg to lift it and I swayed precariously as I was made to settle the back of my thigh on her shoulder. It spread my legs and the pummeling water splashed between them.

Tricia got her free hand to the top of my pubic mound and dug her fingers into my flesh. It exposed my clitoris to the streaming jets and the sensation ripped the strength from me. I pushed back harder against the wall as I tried to remain upright on one shaky leg.

The showerhead was eventually dropped to dance around wildly on the end of the hose. It freed up Tricia’s hand, so she could get fingers to my pussy. The wiggling touch took more of my strength and I let out a desperate groan when it dipped inside.

“Like being fingered?” she asked.

I didn’t answer. It was all new experiences to me, but I wasn’t about to tell her that. She didn’t even know she was making me come out to her as she eased her fingers deeper in my soaking wet cunt. They went in all the way to the knuckles and I could feel the grip of my inner muscles around them.

“This is even better,” Tricia said.

My torso stretched out when she threw her head forward to kiss on my clitoris. Her lips wrapped around the little bud to suck it all the way out from its protective hood and it set my body alight. There was no holding in the gasps and groans as I let her use me. She sucked more enthusiastically as she started to fuck her fingers into me and the back of my thigh pressed down harder on her shoulder as I squirmed under the hot pressure of the delicious assault on my naked body.

Her fingers began to pump into my slick pussy with more vigor and the feeling I was about to explode grew more intense until the hot tension finally broke hard. My head cracked against the tiles when I threw it back and let out a cry. Tricia gave me her fingers all the way to the knuckles again and there was no getting a breath as I tried to hold onto the burn of ecstasy for as long as I could.

A shudder ripped through me when the waves of euphoria melted away. My leg was shoved from over Tricia’s shoulder and there was no way I could keep myself upright. I slid down the tiles and ended up sitting on the wet floor. A kiss gave me the taste of my own pussy, but it lasted for only a second.

Tricia leapt to her feet and grabbed my hair to pin my head to the wall. It held me in place as she moved forward and I gave her what she so obviously wanted. My kiss on her pussy made her groan, but it brought out her lust and she forced herself onto me.

All I could do was close my eyes to let her take what she wanted and I did so willingly. It was the taste of her pussy that flooded my mouth now as her slick arousal soaked my lips. A glance up showed her head rocked back in pleasure as she writhed against me.

Her grip on my hair tightened to hold my head pinned against the wall. At the same time, she pressed the fingers of her other hand against her clitoris. I took my opportunity and heard her groan when I wiggled my tongue out of my mouth to let her feel it slipping into her pussy.

It made her hump harder against me as she ruggedly tormented her clitoris and her excitement mounted quickly to a high. She eventually started to judder like she had electricity flowing through her veins and her loud cry as she climaxed on my tongue was covered by the sound of the rushing water.

I closed my eyes tightly as my mouth remained smothered by her quivering mound and her cries became gasping mewls as the orgasm burned through her shuddering body to a high that took her strength. Her body tensed in the last throes of elation and she finally staggered back to slam against the opposite wall then slid down to sit on the floor.

She closed her eyes as she tried to recover her senses and I sat watching her. I’d finally come out although Tricia wasn’t even aware that was the case. A smile spread across her face when she looked at me after a short while.

“Away games are going to be fun?” she teased and laughed.

She wasn’t wrong and I knew we’d remain roommates. It would get us together every time we were in a hotel and that was going to make my life as a professional ice hockey player even better than I’d imagined.

The End
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The sound of a car coming to a stop on the street outside the house was my cue. Grabbing the remote from where it sat beside me on the couch, I switched off the television. I then rose to my feet and hurried over to the window. Easing the curtains aside gave me a view of Mrs. Roslyn getting out of the taxi in the late evening darkness. It was all I needed to see and I felt my stomach clenching up when I let the curtains fall shut.

“OK, OK,” I muttered anxiously as I loosened the top two buttons of my blouse.

A glance down showed me the cleavage I’d put on display and I started to lose my nerve. It put doubts in my head. Mrs. Roslyn would enter the house in only seconds, so I needed to make a decision quickly if I wanted to go through with my plan. It had been in my head from virtually the first time I worked as her babysitter. That had been almost a month before and my crush on her was only getting worse.

No one knew it was girls I liked because I’d never come out and admitted it. Not that Mrs. Roslyn was a girl. She was probably twice my age and a mature, experienced woman, who’d been married and divorced. That left her as a single mother and her young daughter was a sweetheart I enjoyed looking after.

I was conscious that what I was contemplating could blow up in my face, but the urge to reveal my feelings to Mrs. Roslyn and finally come out to someone was there on my mind. Hearing the key in the lock made me reach for the buttons, but I hesitated to do them back up.

“Fuck it,” I muttered and dropped my hands back down as I returned to the couch when the sound of Mrs. Roslyn entering the house came to me.

I didn’t sit down though. My heartbeat quickened as I listened to her taking off her coat. Her footsteps then came along the hallway. The lounge door opened to the sight of her gorgeous smile when she walked in the room and I felt my heart flip.

“Hey, Georgina,” she greeted me. “Everything go OK?”

I cleared my throat before speaking.

“Fine... Samantha was a darling as usual and is sleeping soundly now.”

“It’s you who’s the darling,” Mrs. Roslyn joked as she closed the door then crossed the room.

The teasing was a sign she was slightly tipsy, which was no surprise and emboldened me a little. Not enough to make me act though. My lips tightened together when she came to a stop and got her purse out of her bag. She opened it then didn’t reach inside and I only realized why when I glanced at her face.

Her eyes were fixed on my chest and I looked down to see the cleavage I’d put on display. It had definitely caught her attention and I took my chance. My head darted forward, so I could peck her on the lips and it took her by surprise. She sprang back and I saw she was open-eyed as she stared at me. A panic that I’d really fucked up took hold.

“I’m sorry, I’m...”

The surprise was mine this time when my words were ended by a grip on my shoulder. It got me pulled me to an embrace and more than a peck on the lips, with the passionate kiss leaving me weak at the knees when it ended.

“I shouldn’t have done that,” Mrs. Roslyn lamented. “It’s just been so long.”

“I’ve never,” I interrupted her. “But I’ve been dreaming about you showing me and...”

It made my intentions clear and I let my comment tail away to silence. That Mrs. Roslyn didn’t say another word unnerved me. Her tongue played on the corner of her mouth as we stared at each other. She seemed to be contemplating what to do and the seconds until she spoke again felt like an eternity.

“No one finds out about this.”

The way she grabbed at my shoulder to pull me to another embrace sent shivers racing down my spine and I willingly gave in to her kiss. It brought our bodies together to press my pert tits against her voluptuous curves. Just feeling that was enough to flush heat between my thighs and I got wetter as our lips stayed locked together.

It knocked us a little off balance and our legs banged against the couch as we stumbled to the side. The kiss ended when we crashed down on the seat. Our gazes came together, with the riveting moment of eye contact ending when Mrs. Roslyn got her lips pressed into the crook of my neck.

The delicious feeling of soft, sensual kisses brought the dropping sensation back to my belly and I threw my head back to expose my throat. Mrs. Roslyn took the invitation, with her lips exploring more. They slid down onto the top of my chest and the flutter of her tongue slipped into my cleavage. It seemed to give her pause for thought and her head came up.

“I really shouldn’t...”

I darted my head forward to get my lips on hers and the moment of doubt seemed to disappear as we embraced. Copying what she’d done only seconds before, I slid kisses down onto the side of her neck then around onto her throat. She was the one who got hands to the buttons of her blouse and it was me taking her invitation now as she undid them to bare smooth flesh.

My excitement mounted as I got to kiss down onto her chest and I again copied what she’d shown me by flickering the tip of my tongue in her cleavage. There were no doubts in my mind. Her tits were bigger than mine and I desperately wanted to see them in all their naked glory.

I hooked my fingertips under the top edge of her bra and waited a beat. Nothing was said to stop me, so I pulled the material down and yanked my head back to watch the stunning sight of her large breasts spilling free of the cups.

“Like them,” she asked.

I looked up to see the flush of red on her cheeks. The alcohol she’d enjoyed that evening was causing some of that, but I assumed the rest was down to the excitement of having a pretty babysitter to play with.

“They’re perfect,” I answered.

Her throaty chuckle was music to my ears. She got a hand to the back of my head, but I was already leaning in and closed my eyes as I buried my face in fragrant flesh. The scent of her perfume added to the experience and I took a few seconds to enjoy where I was before fighting against her grip to pull back. My eyes fixed on a thick nipple surrounded by a dark, rounded areola. It brought dirty thoughts that I gave in to by sweeping my tongue across the swollen bud to wet it.

“Yes,” Mrs. Roslyn groaned as she tangled her fingers in my hair.

The sound of her pleasure spurred me on to give more. I kept rasping my tongue across her stiff nipple, but she pulled me in to make me take it in my mouth. Her soft groans of yes continued as I sucked eagerly and felt the swell of her arousal. My lips stayed locked to her bare skin until she loosened her grip, so she could pull me across her chest.

“Good girl,” she groaned when I gave her other nipple the same attention.

The dirty fantasies I’d had were no match for the reality of being allowed to explore her gorgeous body. I worked my tongue frantically on her nipple as I held it in my mouth and saw the glisten of my spit on her skin when she finally pulled me back. It gave me the chance to take hold of her breasts to squeeze them together and slide a lick along her cleavage.

There was no chance to do more when she let go of my hair and shoved me back. It left me sprawled out on the couch, with my head resting on the arm. Mrs. Roslyn wasted no time loosening the buttons of my blouse to shove the sides apart.

“I’m not as big as you,” I said.

“Doesn’t matter,” she threw back.

She grabbed at my bra to drag it down and there was a thrill to the way her gaze roamed over my nubile figure. The anticipation of the touches was almost as exciting as when they came, with her tongue slithering down between my breasts before she went after my nipples. It turned them to rigid nubs as lick after lick rasped across them and it got me even more horny.

I was lying in such a way that one foot was settled on the sofa and the other on the floor. It had my legs spread, so that Mrs. Roslyn’s fingertips easily slid up the inside of my thigh when she got her hand under my skirt. She didn’t stop kissing and licking my tits, but it was the touches inching slowly towards my panties that really got me squirming.

My breath was already coming out raggedly, but the gasp I let out when Mrs. Roslyn’s fingers got to my panties made her head jerk up. Our eyes met as she brushed touches across the material. The swell of my flesh made it easy for her to find the outline of my pussy lips and she lunged forward to kiss me. It ended with our eyes locking together again.

“Are you going to show me or do you want to see?” she asked in a teasing voice.

The touch of her fingertips on my panties made me crave more, but the chance to see was just too tempting.

“See,” I told her and saw her smile.

There was a disappointment to her hand pulling out from beneath my skirt, but it didn’t last long when she dropped to the floor. She grabbed my hand to pull me down beside her and I willingly stretched out on the carpet in front of the couch.

Mrs. Roslyn was quick to straddle my waist, but she didn’t stay there long. The building anticipation made my skin flush as she shuffled forward. My gaze went to the way she started to hitch her skirt up and it was all the way around her waist when she got over my head. That let me see the patch of arousal showing on her white panties.

“See what you do to me,” she said.

She held her skirt up with one hand, but my attention was fixed on the other when she slid it between her thighs. Her fingertip played on the material before she wiped them across my mouth and I licked at the faint taste of pussy on my lips.

“You seem to like it,” she teased.

“Yes,” I told her in a breathless rasp.

“Then pull them aside,” she told me.

My eyes opened wide as I looked up to her face, with her smile setting my pulse racing faster.

“Go on,” she encouraged.

I slid my gaze back between her thighs as I reached out with a shaky hand. Just touching on the edge of her panties was enough to send shudders through me and I slid my tongue around my lips as I eased the material aside to lay eyes on my very first pussy. The slick gleam of arousal was all too obvious and I watched as Mrs. Roslyn wet her fingertips. They were wiped across my lips to give me more than a hint of her taste and I licked greedily at it.

“Want more?” she asked, but didn’t wait for an answer before dropping down.

Feeling her pussy squash onto my lips was a delicious sensation. I forced my tongue out between my lips and heard her groan as I wiggled it inside her pussy.

“Good girl,” she praised me for a second time.

The words excited me all the more. Being a good girl for a naughty, older lover was my fantasy coming to life. It made me probe my tongue deeper in her pussy as she swiveled her curvy hips to force herself down on me. Her fingers slid to her clitoris and I avidly watched the way she eased the little bud out of its hood to start playing with it.

Her breathing grew louder and more erratic to turn into gasps as I licked out her wet pussy, while she fingered her clitoris. The expectation that she’d use me to take herself all the way ended when she lifted up. She slid her fingers inside to soak them and offered them to me when she pulled them out.

I readily took them in my mouth and it felt so thrilling to suck the slick arousal from them. They were eventually pulled away from me and Mrs. Roslyn seemed in a hurry when she scrambled back on her knees to straddle my waist again. She loosened my skirt then moved aside to strip me down to my panties.

“On the couch,” she ordered.

I started to get up, with the intention of sitting. Mrs. Roslyn grabbed my hand to stop me and put me on my knees in front of the couch. A shove between the shoulder blades bent me over and she got behind right away.

“This is better,” she said and let out a chuckle. “The licking is so much more fun.”

I pressed my face against the couch when she hooked her fingers under the side of my panties to drag them down my legs. It got me stripped and she started mauling handfuls of flesh to crudely grope my ass. She finally leaned in and I groaned when my blouse was shoved up my back, so she could kiss on bare skin.

“You like that?” she asked.

“Yes,” I groaned and pushed my mouth against the couch to stifle the sound of my moans when the kisses on the small of my back became the tip of her tongue trailing lower.

Her fingers sank into my flesh again, but this time she held on to spread my buttocks and I thrilled to the touch of her tongue sliding down to my tiny, puckered hole. That it stayed there felt so dirty, but the licking brought a pleasure that made my muscles tighten and flutter. I pressed my mouth down harder to muffle the sound of my excitement as my skin was soaked.

It was only then that my shoulder was grabbed to pull me up. I was now made to sit on the couch and Mrs. Roslyn grabbed my hips to pull me forward, so my ass was perched on the very edge of the seat.

“Time to make you a really bad girl,” she said.

My gaze never left her for a second as she sucked on the middle finger of her right hand. I already had a good idea of where it was going and couldn’t stop the tight clench of my asshole.

“Ready?” Mrs. Roslyn teased me when she pulled her finger out of her mouth.

I didn’t say a word as she dropped her hand down and I felt the slipperiness of spit on her finger when she wiggled it between my cheeks. There was no holding in the gasps when I felt the intimate touch. The pulse of my anal muscles brought hot pleasure that grew more intense as the clenching of my asshole was broken.

There was no holding in the curses as Mrs. Roslyn’s slippery finger eased deeper. She leaned forward to kiss on my belly and the hot spasms of my muscles wouldn’t stop as she trailed the tip of her tongue lower to get it on my pussy.

I grabbed at the front edge of the sofa with both hands, but it didn’t stop me squirming as her tongue began to pleasure me. She used the thumb of her free hand to expose my clitoris as her tongue slipped inside my pussy and there were too many sensations for me to concentrate on any one.

Her lubricated finger slipped deeper still in my asshole. The slow penetration made my muscles flex, while she buried her head right in between my thighs. It plunged her tongue inside my pussy. Her lips stuck to my slick skin as she vigorously licked me out, but it was the rubbing touch of her thumb on my clitoris that started to drive me crazy.

The hot swell of pleasure made my body shake and it felt like I was losing all control. Mrs. Roslyn recognized the signs and forced her tongue in my pussy and finger in my asshole as deep as they would go. It left me impaled on both as the rubbing touch on my clitoris sent me crashing over the edge.

The tension in my body broke hard as the intense pleasure of orgasm spread out from between my thighs to burn through me. The intense elation of it turned me into a writhing mess, with the hot sensations assailing me building to a tense peak that made my pussy and asshole clamp around the deep penetration inside them. 

My body stretched out as I lost myself to the final throes of orgasm until the relaxation finally took hold to make me slump down. Mrs. Roslyn slowly eased her finger out of my asshole first then pulled out her tongue to lap along my flushed pussy lips. It was a final delight that got me moaning until she finally shut me up with a kiss that gave me my own taste. A smile played on her lips when she pulled back.

“What about you?” I blurted out.

“That’s sweet,” she teased me. “But you’ll be my babysitter for the foreseeable future.”

I understood what she meant. My first time being a bad girl babysitter wasn’t going to be my last. When Mrs. Roslyn came home from her nights out in future it would be the start of the fun for us. That was going to get me a sexual education with a hot cougar and I was going to give her everything she wanted.

The End
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My First Time with an Escort
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It was starting to get dark when I stepped in the shower. Switching on the hot water to get it raining down on my naked body felt good, with the massage setting making my skin tingle. It brought the prickle of arousal between my thighs, which was something I usually reacted to.

For once, I wasn’t going to masturbate in the shower though. I had other things on my mind, with the idea of what I’d arranged bringing on nerves. It made me hurry to wash myself then grab a towel to get dry. When I returned to my bedroom, I walked over to the window and eased the curtains apart a little to take a peek outside.

The last of the color was fading from the sky, but my gaze stayed on that for only a second before dropping to the street. Everything appeared still in the growing gloom although that was no surprise. The house was in a quiet neighborhood and nothing much happened on a Saturday evening.

I watched for a few seconds longer before closing the curtains and walking across to the bedside table. Picking up my phone, I pressed the button to bring the screen to life. There were no messages, but that didn’t bother me. I really just wanted to check the time and seeing it was just after seven-thirty made me act.

The clothes I wanted to wear were already lying on the bed, so I went to put them on before moving over to the mirror to inspect my appearance. A pout played on my lips when I saw how much bare skin the miniskirt and cropped t-shirt revealed. It made me debate changing into something else, but I mused for only a few seconds before dismissing the idea.

Retrieving my phone, I went downstairs and threw myself on the couch when I went in the living room. I turned on the TV although couldn’t really concentrate on anything as it crept ever closer to eight o’clock. That time came and went, without the knock on the door I expected and I was starting to consider making a call when I finally heard the sound.

“Oh shit, shit,” I let out as the breath caught in my chest.

The hot flare of nerves brought butterflies to my belly because I didn’t want my visitor to be standing on the doorstep for too long and be noticed by the neighbors. Not that it really mattered if that happened. I had friends around often although it was no friend who’d knocked on this occasion. It was still an excuse I could use if needed though.

Switching off the television, I hurried out of the living room to make my way to the door. I opened it straight away to one of the prettiest sights I’d ever seen. At least, that was the thought in my head as I stared at the smile on the escort’s face.

“Susie Miller?” she queried.

I simply nodded my head as I stared at the beautiful, chocolate hue of her skin.

“I’m Coral,” she replied.

I couldn’t get any words out and simply nodded again. It left us in what felt like an awkward silence until she broke it.

“Can I come in then?” she asked and her smile widened.

“Oh yeah, yeah... please,” I spluttered when I found my voice and stepped aside.

The fragrant aroma of her perfume wafted over me as she stepped past to walk inside and I closed the door. I turned to the sight of her taking off her coat and felt the heady rush that she was actually there in my home. The skirt she wore was shorter than mine, with the hem almost at the top of her thighs. It put her long, dark legs on display and I couldn’t stop staring until she spoke.

“Are we just going to stand here?”

The sassy comment made color flush on my cheeks and flustered me all the more.

“No, no,” I blurted out. “It’s along here.”

I moved past to walk along the hallway, with the click of her heels on the wooden flooring as she followed sending shivers down my spine. When we got in the living room, I turned to watch as she walked to the sofa and threw her coat down on it. She then looked around the room before her gaze fixed on me.

“Nice place,” she said. “Your parent’s home, I take it.”

“Yeah,” I confirmed.

“They not around?”

My pulse quickened as her gaze stayed on me. I shook my head to answer the question and felt the need to explain.

“Gone for a weekend break. They won’t be back until tomorrow evening.”

“And while the cat’s away the mice will play,” she teased and let out a quiet, husky chuckle.

The sound of it sent more shivers racing down my spine and I remained completely motionless as she approached me.

“You’re a pretty girl,” she said and lifted a hand.

I couldn’t help myself and jerked my head back. It made me curse under my breath, but Coral didn’t seem put out by my reaction.

“First time?” she asked.

The tip of my tongue flickered at the corner of my mouth as I answered with a nod.

“First time with an escort or...”

The smile widened on her pretty face when she reached out again. I tensed, but this time I let her hand caress against my cheek. The touch ignited feelings I couldn’t contain.

“First time with anyone,” I told her to admit the truth.

“Nice,” she said as she gently took hold on my chin. “I better make this special then.”

The soft, brushing touch of her thumb pulled on my lips and I let out a gasp. She was giving me what I’d dreamed about so often and the flush of heat between my legs made them tremble.

“Time for you to see one,” Coral said.

A wicked smile spread across her face as she dropped her hand to grab my wrist. She turned and I let our arms stretch out, so I could look down her legs to the heels she wore as she led me across to the couch. Releasing her grip, she turned and sat down. She then wiggled her butt forward to make the short skirt hitch up high enough to put her panties on show.

The pristine white of her lacy underwear was such a contrast against the pretty, chocolate color of her thighs and there was no tearing my gaze from the sight. Coral took hold of the hem of her skirt to pull it higher still and my breathing grew ragged as she eased the material up to put her panties fully on show.

“Get on your knees,” she ordered. “Time for you to worship.”

She spread her legs apart when I dropped down in front of her and the moment was mesmerizing. My eyes followed her hand between her thighs as she used her fingers to make her pussy lips show through the lacy material.

“It’s pretty, right?” she said in an amused voice.

It made my gaze flit to the smile on her face and my heartbeat raced faster still. Her hand came up to loosen the buttons of her blouse, with her curvy figure coming into view when she pulled the sides of the material apart. The white bra looked amazing against her dark skin.

“Getting you going?” she teased me.

There was no need for me to answer and all I did was slide my tongue around my lips.

“Move forward,” Coral ordered.

I was under the spell of a beautiful, confident escort and going to do anything she told me. It got me shuffling forward on my knees to get close enough for her to reach out to my face. Her hand caressed against my cheek before sliding up, so she could tangle her fingers in my hair. She let out another husky chuckle as she pulled my head down and it seemed she wanted to play a game every bit as much as I did.

“It’s prettier in close up, don’t you think?” she said.

“Yes,” I let out in a rasp of breath.

My face was only inches from her panties when she let go of my hair to get her hand back between her thighs. The outline of her pussy was already conspicuously on display through the thin material and became all the more so when she started sliding her fingers along it. Heat flushed between my thighs to make me squeeze them together.

“Kiss it,” Coral said when she pulled her hand from between her thighs.

I’d dreamed about coming out so often, but always expected it to be some fumbling encounter with another inexperienced girl. Hiring an escort was going to get me so much more than that, with Coral’s hand coming to the back of my head as I leaned in. A strong convulsion ripped through me when I pressed my lips on the outline of her pussy.

“Yeah, that’s it,” she said and tensed her muscles to push against me.

Her legs closed around my head to trap me exactly where I wanted to be and I savored my first experience of kissing pussy. Burying my head deeper between smooth, dark thighs ignited strong desires that made me crush my lips harder against the lacy material, but the grip on my hair eventually tightened to yank my head back when Coral spread her legs apart.

She then let go of my hair and tensed her muscles to lift her ass up. I shuffled back to watch as she eased the lacy material a little lower to reveal bare, shaved skin. The tease of almost showing me more went on to build the anticipation until she spoke.

“Take them down.”

Her legs came together when I grabbed at her panties to drag them down her silky legs. I got them past the heels to take them off and straightened up.

“I’m going to give you a black obsession,” she teased.

She parted her legs, but slid her hand in between to cover herself up and it was torture. It made me glance to her face.

“Please,” I begged.

“Lean in then,” she told me.

I threw myself down to all fours in between her legs and my mouth opened wide as she slid her hand aside to reveal her dark slit.

“That first sight is a real rush,” she said.

The pounding of my heartbeat felt crazy as I stared at her naked pussy, with ragged breaths coming out heavily as I watched her fingers slide down either side.

“I’m going to spoil you,” she teased as she dug a touch into the softness of her mound.

I cursed under my breath at the pretty, glistening pink she exposed when she pulled on her labia. The contrast with the darkness of her skin was so beautiful and I knew it was going to give me an obsession. I’d never really thought about interracial, but the fact my first pussy was black was turning out to be something special.

“Now kiss it,” Coral told me.

I didn’t need her hand on my head now and darted forward. It wet my lips to give me a first ever taste of slick, aroused pussy. That went to my head and I knew I’d found my thing. There was no doubt about it as I nuzzled my mouth against glistening pink. Coral brushed the fingers of her free hand in my hair to pull me back.

“Use the flat of your tongue,” she instructed. “Lick as if you’re lapping an ice lolly.”

She pulled me back in and I threw myself to the lesson she was giving. Her hips began juddering as I rasped the flat of my tongue enthusiastically on her pussy, while she held it open for me to give her pleasure.

“Yeah, that’s it,” she groaned. “Just like that, just like that.”

I closed my eyes as I kept lapping, with the taste filling my mouth as the wetness of her arousal covered my tongue. Her buttocks clenched to lift her ass up as I kept licking, but she dropped back down when she pulled my head back.

“And if you want to really drive a girl wild,” she said.

I watched attentively as she slid her fingers to the top of her pussy and used them to make her clitoris slip out of its little hood.

“That’s what you go for,” she said and dragged me back in.

I felt the hardness of the little bead when I started to lap at it eagerly. Coral clenched her muscles to push against me and the sound of her soft groans was a turn-on that showed I was giving her just what she wanted. The moment came to an unwanted end when she tangled her fingers tighter in my hair to drag my head back and our eyes met as I slid my tongue hungrily around my glistening lips.

“But it’s not all one way,” she said. “You didn’t just pay to eat me out.”

“I want to,” I gasped.

“Let me show you something better,” she said and pushed me back.

She slid down from the couch and shoved me to the floor on my back. In seconds, she was over me and I squirmed when she pushed my short skirt up. It allowed her to grab hold of my panties to pull them down, so she could take them from me. She then yanked me up to a sitting position and grabbed at my t-shirt to take it from me.

“This is the best way to kiss,” she said and got her legs tangled with mine.

I squirmed forward as she dragged my bra down to expose my tits then did the same with her own bra. Our bare chests came together as we kissed and our squirming movements rubbed our naked pussies together as we embraced fully. That she could clearly taste herself on my lips didn’t seem to trouble her at all, with her tongue sliding into my mouth to tangle with mine.

It was perfect and I never wanted the moment to end as our writhing movements locked our bodies together. My breath came rasping out when our lips parted, with Coral sliding her mouth down to my neck. I threw my head back, with the pleasure of kisses on my sensitive skin getting me all the more worked up.

“You’re so ready for it,” Coral said when she backed off.

I felt the disappointment of our legs untangling, but I was made to get up on the couch and willingly spread my legs wide once I was sitting to let Coral crawl in between. There was no sitting still as she slowly kissed back and forth between my inner thighs

The intimate touch I craved came closer and I couldn’t stop myself. I started begging for it, but the tease went on until the need for kisses on my pussy became almost overwhelming. It made me grab her hair and she let me pull her head right between my thighs. A rasping lick set my libido raging and I pushed towards kisses and licks that got me so close.

Coral eventually pulled back to deny me an orgasm so quickly. Our eyes met as her hands settled on my inner thighs, with the touch sliding slowly up until she could dig her thumbs into the soft flesh of my mound. Having my pussy stretched open so indecently felt dirty, but it was exactly what I wanted.

I pushed back against the couch to brace myself and lifted my ass up. It put a strain in my muscles that made them spasm uncontrollable when Coral leaned in again. This time her tongue slipped inside and I closed my eyes as the delicious sensation of being eaten out by a beautiful, black escort filled my body.

She knew exactly what to do to keep me hovering right on the very edge, without pushing me over it. It built the tension towards breaking point, but each time I was sure I was going to cum she backed off to deny me. It got me begging for the release I craved like nothing before in my life.

The moment got even better when Coral’s thumbs slid up to the top of my pussy, so she could use them to expose my clitoris. It was already throbbing and the pulse of pleasure grew stronger when she started sweeping licks along my pussy. Each one rasped across my swollen clit to make my hips buck.

I grabbed her hair tighter as my begging became desperate and she finally didn’t deny me. Her licking grew more forceful to make my back arch tightly and the blissful moment finally arrived when she tormented my clitoris roughly with her tongue. The tension broke hard in my belly to send me into convulsions as the orgasm burned through my body.

It didn’t stop Coral licking, which she did all the way to the high of my climax. The tension returned to stretch my body out tautly and I stayed like that for a few seconds of pure ecstasy until the moment broke to me slumping down in a sweaty, gasping heap on the couch. I heard a husky laugh and looked down my disheveled appearance to a pretty smile.

“You taste good,” she said when she pulled her head from between my thighs and slid her tongue around her lips. “And now you’re all grown up and not a virgin girl.”

All I could do was gasp for breath as I lay sprawled half-on and half-off the couch. I watched as Coral rose to her feet, picked up her panties and eased them back up her lithe, dark legs into place.

“Got it bad for black girls now, huh?” she joked when she caught me watching so intently. “Do your parents go away for the weekend a lot?”

“Not really,” I told her.

“Well, I let regulars come to my apartment, so...”

The offer was left hanging and gave me an option I knew I’d likely take. Coming out to Coral had got me exactly what I wanted and made me crave more. I was in no doubt I’d make the call to be with her again.

The End
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The sound of the double doors of the community center gymnasium being pushed open caught my attention and I looked across to see Debbie’s pretty face pop into view.

“You coming?” she asked.

“Not yet,” I replied as I lifted the mop to put it back in the bucket. “I want to finish cleaning here before I leave.”

“That’s keen,” Debbie joked. “It’s already after nine in the evening. Don’t you have a home to go to?”

“I won’t take me much longer,” I told her. “You get going.”

“You understand you’re a volunteer, right?” she teased me. “There’s no need to go above and beyond. The floor can wait until first thing in the morning before we open.”

“Yeah, I know,” I told her. “But now that I’ve started, I might as well get it finished.”

“OK,” Debbie said. “I’m getting out of here, so I’ll see you tomorrow.”

“Goodnight.”

She disappeared from view to leave me alone and I carried on cleaning the floor for another couple of minutes before hurrying to put the mop and bucket back in the store room. I then walked to the small room where the volunteers stored their belongings. It was empty as I expected.

“Perfect,” I let out under my breath.

Usually, I would simply get my coat and bag to leave, but it wasn’t what I did on this occasion. I’d deliberately hung around later than normal to make sure I was the last volunteer in the place for the chance it gave me. Well, the chance it might give me although I could feel nerves threatening to derail things as soon as I walked out of the room.
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