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Adult Content Warning

 


This story contains sexually explicit acts involving
consenting adults. It is not intended for minors under the age of
eighteen.
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“That was very funny! I loved it. Are you an
actor?”

“Sorry?”

“The speech. I mean it was really funny and
your timing …” The girl looks at Tim, her face brimming with
enthusiasm.

“Thanks. Umm. No. Not an actor.”

“It must have taken ages to write.”

“I didn’t write it. It just came out. Really.
There were a couple of other things I wanted to say, but, no. Out
it came.”

The girl looks impressed. She sips her
champagne. Tim sips his. They’re in the kitchen. Most of the other
guests are in the garden, where some are dancing to the music while
others just chat on the lawn. It’s a scorching day in August, on
top of a small hill in Mystic. A good day to marry.

“I’m Brenda. Alex’s roommate from grad
school. I’m so happy for her.”

“Tim. Robert’s best friend. From way back.
England. I’m so happy for him.”

Brenda smiles. “Nice to meet you. Alex
mentioned you.” Brenda steps a little closer, into Tim’s space. He
can just smell her subtle perfume. “It’s a lovely house, have you
looked around?”

“No, actually. Just the kitchen and the
dining room. Very nice.”

“Follow me, I’ll give you a tour.”

Tim follows Brenda up the stairs, each of
them still holding their champagne flutes. She’s wearing a tight
skirt and her buttocks move elegantly from side to side as she
climbs the stairs. Her back is straight and her hair is up,
revealing the nape of a long neck.

“Early 19th century,” Brenda says, sipping
again. “Ummm, champagne, don’t you just love it?”

Brenda turns and looks at Tim. He’s feeling
slightly tipsy, excited about the success of his speech, and
suddenly rather lusty. He sips his champagne.

“Love it. I’m having fun.” He steps towards
Brenda.

“Alex says you’re quite the lady’s man,” she
says. She takes a clip from her hair, shakes her head and Tim
watches the hair tumble to her shoulders. “She thinks you’d be a
catch.”

“Your hair is beautiful,” Tim says, reaching
out and stroking it. He feels his cock move in his pants.

“Come in here,” Brenda says, walking in to
one of the bedrooms, and closing the door. She reaches for Tim’s
crotch and gently squeezes.

“Weddings are fun, don’t you think?” Brenda
puts her arms round Tim’s neck and kisses him.

“Champagne makes me so horny.” She bites his
lower lip gently, then squeezes his cock. “Ummm.”

Downstairs, they hear laughter from the
kitchen and voices in the dining room.

“Risky!” Brenda says. “Better keep our
clothes on, but I want you. She lifts her skirt to reveal stockings
and and a garter belt, but no panties.

“What a body. Gosh.” Brenda’s pussy is clean
shaven, her legs athletic, her belly flat. She walks to the bed and
kneels on it, pulling her skirt over her buttocks.

“Get on your knees and lick my pussy, from
behind.”

Time feels breathless and horny. He unbuckles
his belt and lets his pants fall to his ankles. He gets on his
knees and moves his face towards Brenda’s pussy. As he gets close
he feels the warmth of her ass and he bites her buttocks
gently.

“My cock is aching.”

“Lick me.”

Brenda’s pussy is neat, her labia full and
warm. He parts them and works his tongue till he reaches her clit.
Her pussy is wet and Tim’s tongue dances and circles, slightly
changing the pressure as he sweeps round and round, first one way,
then the other.

“That’s good. Yes, that’s good, keep doing
that.”

Tim holds Brenda’s buttocks, then circles her
asshole with his thumb. He feels it relax and Brenda moans
slightly.

“Oh yes, that’s good. Keep doing that. I’m
going to come if you keep doing that.”

Tim keeps licking and then circles his thumb
round Brenda’s asshole, pressing on the warm soft ring of her
sphincter.

“Brenda?” A voice comes from downstairs. “You
up there?”

“Shit,” Brenda says, “keep going, it feels
too good.”

Tim licks faster with a little more pressure
and eases the tip of his thumb into Brenda’s asshole. Brenda is
beginning to shake as she comes, oblivious to the footsteps on the
stairs. Tim is licking hard, squeezing Brenda’s buttocks as she
reaches the point of orgasm.

Neither of them hear the door open, or gently
close.

“Oh god, I’m coming. I’m coming!”

Tim’s mouth is wet with pussy juice and his
neck is stiff.

“Oh god, yes. Yes, yes, yes …” Brenda gasps
and Tim feels her body relax. “Now do me from behind.”

Tim is still on his knees, he lifts his shirt
over his cock which is straining, his balls tight. He moves towards
the bed and at that point notices Alex standing to one side,
watching. She raises a finger to her lips and gestures Tim to carry
on. She is looking at Tim’s cock as he steers it towards Brenda’s
pussy.

“I want your cock,” Brenda says.

Tim slowly eases his cock into her. Her pussy
is wet and tight, and he keeps pushing himself in.

“Aghhhhh,” Tim says, “that’s good.”

Alex has taken her own skirt off and has
slipped a hand into her lacy panties and is masturbating. “I
thought you two might hit it off,” Alex says. “You look sexy.”

“Alex? Jesus!”

“Shhh, just take his cock, I want to see Tim
do you.”

Tim is so aroused he can’t stop.

“Slowly,” Alex says, “let me watch your cock
slide in and out. Yes. How does that feel Brenda? That’s a big
cock.”

“It feels good. Very good.”

Tim holds Brenda’s buttocks and starts a
steady thrusting rhythm. His cock is going deep in Brenda’s pussy.
Brenda is touching herself and Alex is working her own clit, her
hand circling faster and faster.

“I’m going to come again,” Brenda says.

“Fuck her hard, Tim. Now.”

Tim holds on tight and begins to thrust fast.
He feels an orgasm begin, but he wants to build it more so he slows
down.

“NO! Harder, fuck her. I’m coming.”

Tim starts thrusting again and feels Brenda’s
pussy begin to pulsate on his cock. It’s tight, and now he feels
his orgasm beginning. He thrusts as Brenda and Alex both start to
come, both of them groaning.

Tim buries himself deep in Brenda, clenching
his teeth and leaning back as he comes in her.

“Agghhhhh! Aghhhhhhh!”

“Oh my god,” Brenda says.

Tim stills himself, then eases his cock
out.

Alex is leaning against the wall,
gasping.

Tim pulls his cock out, slowly. It’s rigid
and standing tall.

Brenda steps over and takes Tim’s cock in her
hand. “That is an impressive cock.” She begins to masturbate him
slowly and Tim feels his cock begin to rage again.

Alex kneels and takes Tim’s cock in her
mouth, moving her head slowly up and down before taking his cock
out of her mouth and masturbating him again.

“This is a bit naughty.” She is working his
cock, steadily. “I’ve only been married for an hour.”

“I’m going to come if you do that,” Tim
says.

“Do him,” Brenda says, “I’m going to do
you.”

Alex puts Tim’s cock in her mouth and Brenda
kneels behind Alex, one hand round the front and one round the
back.

Alex gasps as Brenda puts two fingers in deep
in her ass and works her clit with her other hand.

Tim feels himself trembling, his legs shaking
slightly. Alex puts a hand round to Tim’s ass and sticks two
fingers deep into his asshole. His orgasm begins and his buttocks
clench, locking Alex’s hand in place as he spurts in her mouth,
Alex swallowing while still thrashing his cock. Brenda is furiously
working Alex who is also beginning to come. She takes Tim’s cock
from her mouth and leans forward on her hands.

Tim looks at Brenda’s ass, which is high in
the air as she licks and works Alex.

“Yes, that’s good,” Alex says.

“Fuck my ass, Tim. She’s going to come.”

Tim gets behind Brenda, shakes his cock and
pulls on it, and then he licks Brenda’s asshole and steers his cock
onto her ring and pushes. Her asshole is tight, but she lets him in
and he starts thrusting fast, not too deep, but fast so he can come
when Alex comes.

Alex is gasping and Brenda is groaning and
Tim can feel his orgasm coming. He holds onto Brenda’s buttocks and
thrusts fast and hard as first Alex comes, then Brenda; then his
spurts come and he buries his cock deep in Brenda’s ass as her
sphincter contracts on him hard.

“Aggghhhhhhh!” Tim moans.

“Oh Jesus,” Alex says.

“Time for more champagne,” Brenda says.

“Jesus,” Tim says, “I didn’t see that
coming.”

Brenda laughs, “I felt it coming. Mmmmm.”

“Great speech, Tim.”

“Thanks. I had a good time.”

“I think we’re all having a good time, don’t
you Brenda?”

“Oh, I am. And I’m going to continue having a
good time. At least for the weekend.”

She looks at Tim and winks. Tim feels a
slight swelling off his cock and a wave of excitement come over
him. They were right, it was a good speech; but this was much
better. Much, much better.

 



​ Tae Kwan
Do

 


 


“Jason and Paige... Why don’t you two spar?
OK?”

Jason and Paige both bowed to their master,
then turned to each other and bowed.

“You tell me what to do, OK? I’m pretty new
at this and you’re a black belt.”

Paige nodded. They bowed, touched gloves, and
then began to move around the training room. Jason was quick and
light on his feet, and it seemed that whatever Paige threw at him
he was able to block, despite his white belt. Then, when Jason
threw a punch, he was quick and tapped Paige’s chest plate, then
touched her with a side kick.

“You’re fast,” Paige said, feinting, then
throwing a front kick that Jason blocked. The room felt stuffy and
the air was humid. Jason felt his breathing grow more intense and
the sweat begin to run off him.

“Good. Nice work, Jason,” the master said.
“Go easy on him, Paige.”

As they sparred Jason felt a sexual tension
between them. They were bobbing and weaving, feinting, throwing
combinations, and trying to get close. Trying to make contact.

Paige was short but quick and athletic,
comfortable with her body and deft with her movements. Jason was
tall, athletic, and new to the sport, but a natural.

After the sparring Jason’s heart was pounding
and he felt excited and pleased with his performance. He had bowed
to Paige and surmised from her red face that she was annoyed. She
was a black belt and hadn’t landed a punch or a kick on him. She
was short, but athletic, cute, and confident, and not used to not
making contact.

At the end of the session the small group
circled up and ended the class.

“Kamsahamnida,” the group said together,
bowing and breaking up for the evening.

“We’ll put the stuff away,” Paige said,
nodding her head towards Jason.

“Sure,” Jason added.

 


“You should wear underwear when you spar,”
Paige said.

“What?”

“I could see your cock swinging around. What
if I’d kicked you in the groin?”

“You didn’t.” Jason was sweating from putting
the mats away; Paige was breathing heavily, her skin glistening
with sweat. Her hair was still dry, swept back off her neck in a
pony tail.

“Hah!” Paige shouted and threw a body punch
at Jason. He blocked, moved to one side, and took her down in a
single, sweeping throw. They were both panting. Jason let Paige go,
stood up, and walked towards the cupboard.

“Aghhh!” Paige was suddenly on his back and
he was stumbling towards the cupboard and they both fell in, Paige
landing on top of Jason.

“Jesus!” Jason spat, turning round. He felt
Paige’s hand on his cock, grabbing for it.

“I get really turned on, sparring, I want it,
Jason. I want it now.” Paige was pulling at Jason’s uniform,
undoing his belt and slipping her hand inside to take his cock.
“You’re strong and quick. I don’t know why that got me going, but
it did. It’s the sparring, the aggression. You had a look in your
eye. No fear. That did it for me. I couldn’t touch you.”

“You could. You were just being nice.”

“I wasn’t being nice. I was trying.” Paige
closed the cupboard door so they were inside, in the dark, apart
from the light from the crack in the door. Paige pulled Jason close
and kissed him, then she went down on her knees, pulled his pants
down, and took his cock in her mouth. Jason felt himself engorging
and lengthening. Paige worked him with her hand as well, cupping
his balls and gently squeezing them.
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