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  ADULT CONTENT




  FOR ADULTS 18 YEARS AND OLDER




  




  Cousin’s Slave:




  The Training of a Pervert Submissive




  Her name, her name was Savannah and she was sort of my cousin from a different marriage. A step-cousin if you will. A girl only a year older than me, related to me through my step-father sister, but not me, at least not by blood, thus when it came down to it, I never really had an issued watching her when the entire family went on our yearly vacation to the local casino on Gun Lake.




  To be honest, I never really thought much of watching her from afar in her skin-tight two-piece swimming suite. The spandex top of her bikini hugging her large jiggling breasts, forcing her nipples to press firmly outward, allowing every young man and hard-pressed pervert to take notice at her hot, 19-year-old breasts, including myself.




  At that time in my life I was the typical 18-year-old male pervert, and not seeing her as a blood relative, had by then already “accidentally” walked in on her on several occasion, while either changing or taking a shower. As well as watched her through the crack of the door as she walked out of the shower, gazing at the heavenly brown trim of her ripe wet pussy. Yes, I was a pervert, no shame in being a pervert of that sort mind you.




  That summer, on the first day of a two-week family vacation, Savannah came up to me on the beach, her hot body blocking the out sun, shadowing over me as her sharp curve outline, aroused me to no end.




  “Huston,” she paused for a moment, twisting her upper body back and forth, as her breasts smacked across her chest. “Would you mind walking me to the enclosed beach showers, as there are “Too many old perverts around checking out my ass and breasts,” she said.




  “Sure, not a problem,” I sighed, standing up and walking alongside her as the tips of her fingers brushed softly over mine.




  “Odd,” I thought to myself as we made our way to the private shower stalls, “she’s called me the worst of all perverts in the past,” I thought.




  Reaching the private enclosed showers, Savannah opened the doors to one of the shower rooms, walking in as she held my hand in hers. “Can you… Can you come in too?” she asked. Batting her eyes innocently, forcing me to gulp nothing but air as I felt my cock becoming slightly aroused, “You can just stand in the corner, and look the other way,” she added.




  “Fuck… damn it,” I thought. Sighing heavily as I closed my eyes, “Sure not a problem,” I hissed, walking into the large stall.




  “Moron, fuck yeah it’s a problem,” I thought to myself, watching as she turned the water on to the shower, pillars of hot steam shooting across the small enclosed room as she nodded for me to turn around.




  I could hear her moving around from behind me, hear her slightly moan as she kicked off her bikini bottoms, tossing them towards me, allowing them to land in the corner I was standing. I could smell the slight scent of her pussy, the spicy, moist dampness of her insides, quickly filling the small space around me, turning me on by the second, knowing that Savannah, the girl, the woman I’ve been gazing at for over the past five years was now naked behind me.




  “Shit… damn it,” I whimpered quietly, images of her hot, naked body feathered through my mind. I could see the streams of hot water streaming down her breasts, over the sharp curves and rounds of her stomach before curving, pooling between her hot wet pussy.




  I could see her damp blond mound, her slightly shaved trim as her long narrow fingers slowly slipped between her thighs, pressing across her hot, virgin slit, all the while my cock became stiffer, harder, longer with each passing breath.




  “SO,” Savannah purred her voice more sensual, hotter than I had ever heard before. “Huston, Have I ever told you that your one of the sexiest men I’ve ever seen?” she asked.




  “Ah… no,” I answered back, my voice a little shaky as I tried to remain composed. “I’m pretty sure I’d remember something like that.” I said, taking in another deep breath of her feminine fragrance, allowing it to fill my lungs.




  “Too sexy in fact.” Savannah hissed, as I felt one of her hands pressing up against my back, sliding down the elastic band on my swim trunks before sweeping down across my bare ass, her hand pressing, cupping my firm, round cheeks into her palm.




  “Fact is, Huston, you never knew this, but every year when we spend two weeks up here on the beach,” she paused for a second, a moment the seemed like hours as I stood firm, my eyes never leaving the wall. “I’ve been letting you spy on me when I take a shower.” She sighed deeply.




  “And at night, when no one else is awake, I… I’d have to finger fuck myself just to get to sleep, thinking about you watching me in the shower,” she said, purring loudly before pressing her soft, bare breasts against my naked back.




  One of her arms roping around my chest, holding me against her as the other moved towards the front of my swim shorts, the tip of her fingers lightly caressing, stroking the head of my hard cock.




  “Very sexy… and erect,” Savannah giggled, coiling her fingers around the base of my cock. “Since you’re already hard, you might as well turn around and get some,” she sighed softly into my ear, her hot breath burning through me, making me even harder in her soft, firm grasp.




  “Might… might as well,” I breathed eagerly, turning around to face her as my mind went completely blank. My eyes locking onto hers sparking brown orbs, only to gaze slowly down the rest of her body as she pulled away my swim shorts, letting them fall down around my ankles, Savannah smiled playfully.




  “Wow,” I hissed, “Even better than I imagined,” I said as my eyes made their way down her chest, taking in the round firmness of her large breasts, noting her hard, aroused nipples before continuing to take in her breathtaking sights. My eyes gliding slowly past her well sculpted abs, to her lightly brown covered pussy mound. Her huge, dark pink pussy lips stretching out between her slit.




  “Hmmm,” Savannah giggled, “This is really your first time getting a good look at me isn’t it?” she asked, licking her lips with the tip of her tongue.




  “You’re probably still a pure virgin too aren’t you Huston?” she asked, biting the side of her bottom lip, before placing one of her fingers into her mouth, sucking on it ever so seductively as her other hands continued to slide slowly up and down the full length of my cock.




  “What… what if I am?” I asked, gazing deeply into her soft eyes as she moved her hand away from her mouth and over the back of my head before pulling me into her, furiously kissing me. I could feel the tip of her tongue pushing up against my lips, forcing its way deep into my mouth, pressing her tongue to mine as if trying to devour it.




  It was then that Savannah made her move upon me, without any warning or notice the next feeling I had was that of her body molding into mine, her legs coiling around my back, as she shoved my entire length into her hot, virgin cunt.




  “Oh… Oh… Savannah” I breathed deeply, grinding my teeth, clasping my hands violently into her ass. “Are you sure… are your sure you want to do this,” I grunted, slamming her back against the far wall, the streams of hot water raining down upon us as we each held the other in our arms. “It’s… It’s not too late… I can… I think… still pull out,” I gasped, amazed at my own words, thinking to myself there was no way in hell I could stop now, not when her wet, tight pussy was coiling around my cock like a viper to its prey, sending intense jolts of pleasure through my entire body.




  “Fuck… Huston, baby,” she gasped, arching her head back, exposing the side of her neck to my lips, her hands gliding quickly down my back, finding their mark as she grabbed my ass cheeks, striking her fingernails into my flesh, forcing me to lunge deeper into her pussy. “I’ve been wanted to this for so damn long, You’re not stopping now,” she sighed deeply, “The only time you can pull out of me is after you fill me full of your cum,” Savannah hissed.




  “Mmmm hell yeah girl,” I groaned, slamming my cock up into her as she came down onto me, my balls slapping violently against the crack of her ass as Savannah rammed faster and firmer against me, impaling my hard, thick cock into her tight, wet hole again, and again.




  “Fu… fuck yeah,” she gasped harshly, trying her best to keep her voice down as we heard others people just outside the shower room door.




  “Ahhh… coming, coming hard,” Savannah hissed in my ear, before squirting her own erotic flavors over my cock and pubic mound, saturating my cock and inner thighs with her spicy nectar.




  “Fuck… cous… fuck me too,” I gasped, never thinking once about pulling out, wanting nothing more than to blow my hot, creamy cum deep inside her pussy.




  To feel myself fill her to the brim as I gazed deeply into her soft, shimmering eyes, watching the intensity of it all transpire, and the pleasure glimmering through her eyes as I came deep and hard into her.




  Time seemed to pass around us as we panted roughly against each other, heavy breath sweeping across each other’s face as we basked in the pleasure until finally, Savannah, stepped down off of me, my semi erect cock slightly darting out of her tight pussy as we both quickly showered, neither one saying a word as we finished.




  Oddly, that entire night she never said a word to me, never looked into my direction or made any hint that we had fucked each other like wild animals just hours ago. That night was probably the hardest night of my life to get through. It seemed that every time I closed my eyes I would see her shimmering brown eyes gazing fervently into mine.




  Feel the heat of her sexy hot body, molding into me, feel her tight pussy coiling around my cock like a vice. God, it was the worst, as even masturbating didn’t seem to help me relax enough to get to sleep.




  It wasn’t until the next day as I was lying out on the beach by myself that she came up to me, Smiling shyly, blocking the sun with her body.




  “So… it seems that both our parents decided to go out all day to the casino.” She hissed, smirking down at me.




  “Really,” I said, sitting up, my face maybe a foot away from her flimsy greyish white bikini bottoms, revealing more than enough of her pussy slit to get me aroused.




  “Yeah really,” she hissed, “you know what the means right?” she asked.




  “Maybe,” I said shyly, pressing the tips of my fingers across the bottom of her legs, feeling her soft, smooth flesh on my hands once more.




  “It means, I’ll see you in the inside Jacuzzi in five minutes… don’t bother bringing anything to wear…,” she hissed, gliding her hands over the elastic straps of her bikini, pulling them up tight, so that the white fabric sank between the folds of her opening.




  The next two weeks and every day once we got back home was shear sexual bliss. Now that were both going to the same college and living in the same dorm room, it’s a wonder how we’ve both managed to stay on the dean’s list.




  




  Taboo Quickie




  “I… I can’t believe I’m doing this here of all places.” Amber hissed as Justin pressed his body firmly against her backside.




  “It…,” he paused breathing in the zesty scent of her neck, licking her ear lobe with the tip of his tongue before going on.




  “Was your idea Amber,” Justin gasped, pinning her between him and the back of the couch as one of his hands slowly unzipped his pants.




  “You’re the one that called me up last night and told me not to wear my boxers under my pants,” he panted, slowly raising her skit up her back.




  “Yeah… I know but… but you’re the one that’s always being rational… I thought,” Amber paused, her eyes locked on the staircase leading up to the main floor. She could hear the light chirping of her parents as they talked just beyond the basement door.




  “You thought?” Justin hissed, roping one of his hands over her small hips, the tips of his fingers sliding slowly across her outer moist lips.




  “I… I thought, “Amber gasped,” I thought you’d of all people would be the one to talk us out of it… that it was too dangerous to do.” She hissed, biting down on the edge of her lip as the first waves of pleasure began to bath across her lower half forcing her to get wet from his mere touch.




  “Mmm…Amber,” Justin sighed, “I’m may be your rationally thinking boyfriend, but I am still a guy love,” he panted as he stroked the tip of his middle finger in and out of her tightness, her tasty feminine juices glistening off his finger, allowing him to drive into her deeper than before.




  “As a guy all I heard you say was, don’t wear your boxers tomorrow when you come over I want a quick fuck in the basement with my parents’ home,” he growled deeply into her side her ear.




  Her firm curved ass pressing hard against his waist as she jerked backwards to the touch, “Amber . . . you’re so wet and tight, just like always,” Justin growled, digging his fingers even further into her drenching opening, arching the tips up against the top of her channel.




  “Fu…ck… so wet, so hot just like our first time,” he signed, pressing his lips against the top of her shoulder, licking her soft, tanned flesh.




  “It’s time… time to get this done before the other members of your family come over.” Justin gasped, slapping the tip of his long, thick cock against her ass cheeks, before zeroing in on her small tight ass hole.




  “God… yes… yes,” Amber whispered, widening her stance, pressing her chest against the headrest of the couch, gripping the ends of her dress tightly in her hands. “Please… Justin… please fuck my ass… bang me hard and rough,” Amber growled, biting down on her bottom lip as she waited for her lover, her man to take her up the ass; to ride her into sexual oblivion.




  “With pleasure,” Justin gasped pushing into her, his cock quickly becoming consumed by the tightened inferno of heat that rushed over him as her ass swallowed each and every inch of his horny beast. “Fuck… yes,” he gasped, yes, Amber… you’re the best… the best,” Justin cried, thrusting his hips into her, forcing the last few inches of his cock into her ass.




  “Keep… keep it down… damn it,” Amber hissed swallowing hard, as she gasped ever so slightly, the feeling of his cock stabbing into her, the tightness of his cock touching every inch of her insides, causing her ass to burst in flames of pleasure.




  “Mmm, yeah,” Justin moaned his hand still buried inside her pussy, rolling the tip of his fingers passionately across her budding aroused clitoris. “Mmm I can feel my cock rubbing against the inner walls of your pussy,” he growled deeply into her ear.




  “Fuck… it feels so good Justin,” Amber purred, tightening herself against him, forcing him to respond.




  “Yes… its time… I forgot we’re in a rush,” Justin gasped, pulling his fingers out of her pussy, sucking away the hot, tasty insides of her nectar before placing both his hands on either side of her hips. “Sorry about that Amber,” Justin gasped, pulling himself back as the soft insides of her ass scraped across the ridge of his cockhead, sending small yet intense bursts of pleasure through his body.




  “Damn… hell yeah,” he hissed, slamming back into her, the tight inferno of her ass swallowing him in once more only to hear her mother calling for the two of them at the top of the basement stairs.




  “Amber… Justin you two okay down there,” her mother asked.




  Taking a deep breath, she pressed one of her hands against the back of Justin’s ass, digging the tips of her fingernails into his flesh as she tried to contain her composure.




  “Were fine mom, Justin’s just using the bathroom; did you need help with something?” Amber asked in a concerned voice, as Justin continued to fuck her slowly from behind. He could feel Ambers fear of being caught as she tightened her ass around his cock. Enthralled by the pleasures consuming him, Justin continued on, thrusting in and out of her, harder and deeper as mother and daughter spoke to each other, one so oblivious to the happenings being done to the other.




  “No… your father just didn’t hear anything and got a bit concerned is all.” Amber’s mother said, before closing the basement door. The sounds of her walking back into the kitchen echoing just above them through the floorboards.




  “Fuck… fucking hell, that was damn intense,” Amber gasped, pent up feelings of pleasures suddenly washing over her entire body as she let loose. “Fuck… yes, yes, ride that tight ass… ride that tight ass,” Amber gasped over again, loving the feeling of her lover pounding into her hole, the solid wet slapping sounds of his balls bouncing against her cheeks, forcing her close and closer to orgasm.




  “Yes… yes, Justin,” Amber panted, “I’m so close… so close baby,” she hissed, digging her nails even deeper into his ass from behind.




  “Bought damn time,” he sighed, “I couldn’t hold it much longer,” Justin growled, untightening his cock inside her ass only to suddenly shoot his hot, thick load inside her.




  “Merry… Merry fucking Christmas baby,” just hissed, exploding into Amber like a sex crazed beast, Justin gasped, panting for each breath, as he continued to thrust into his lover again and again. Each time letting out another load, another few ounces of his creamy sperm, quickly over filling her where she stood as large drops of cum poured out from her ass and onto the tiled flooring below them.




  “Mmmm that was good wasn’t it?” Amber asked, pushing Justin slightly away, as she stood fully erect, allowing her cloth dress to blanket down her thighs, quickly covering up her nakedness from his loving eyes. Taking one of her hands, she pulled her skirt back up for a quick second, gliding the tips of her fingers over her moist insides before erotically licking her own pussy juices off her fingers.




  “A kiss for what’s to come later,” Amber purred, gazing erotically into Justin’s eyes only to press her moist tangy lips over his, kissing him deeply, pressing her tongue into his mouth, forcing him, allowing him to partake of her inner flavor.




  “Damn… so hot as always,” Justin hissed, wanting to take her right there to go down on her where she stood to feast upon her hot moist insides once more, yet his idea to do so was suddenly put on hold.




  “Hey… Amber, Justin you two down there?” they both hear a familiar voice, followed by the sounds of people rushing down the steps as both Amber and Justin sat across from each other at the table just beyond the staircase.




  “Hey… wow… you two are playing cards and getting along well,” said Amber’s brother Spencer, “Completely different with how you two were at each other’s throats last year.” He added.




  “Yeah...,” said Justin with a smile. “I think we’re both starting to see each other a lot differently,” Justin added.




  “Yeah…,” said Amber, in fact, since we’ve both been going to the same college for a little more than a year now, we were thinking it might be best to move into a house or apart with each other and save on the rent.”




  “Really?” Spencer asked with a bit of amazement.




  “Yeah… why you find that wrong or something?” Justin asked, narrowing his eyes at Spencer as he waited for a reply.”




  “No… not at all, it’s a great idea… as long as,” he paused.




  “As long as what?” Amber asked.




  “Well I know it won’t be an issue with you two, but just as long as you remember the two of you are cousins, it shouldn’t be a problem.” Spencer said smiling.




  “I don’t think that will ever be a problem,” Justin smiled…




  “Well distant cousins anyway,” Amber added.




  




  On All Fours:




  My First Time Lesbian Experience




  Growing up in a household where sex was never discussed, talked about or even mentioned, I found that I was sadly unprepared living in a co-ed dorm room my first year of college. Thus, late one night, I invited my best friend from high school over to my room to discuss the issues I was having in my personal life.
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