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Amanda and Me Ch. 01

I walked in the door of my one bedroom apartment and headed straight for the computer. Lately it seemed like I had the same boring routine everyday: get up early, work all day at my stressful IT job, go straight to the computer when I get home to look at porn and masterbate, then eat dinner and go to bed early. Unfortunately tonight was no exception.



As I waited for my computer to boot up I started thinking about how much porn I had watched lately. I had all different kinds of straight porn, from amatuer to anal to threesomes, but for some reason I had found myself increasingly drawn to shemale porn lately. The first time I came while jacking off to a shemale video I felt weird afterwards, like there might be a chance that I was gay and didn't know it, but after a while I realized that just because I liked looking at hot chicks with hard cocks that didn't mean I was gay, it just meant I was expanding my sexual horizons.



When the computer was ready I decided not to look at my straight porn and instead found a video online of a good looking shemale stroking her hard cock. Pulling my pants off I squirted a little lotion in my hand and began rubbing my already hardening cock. The shemale had a big cock, long and hard, and although it was longer that my six inch cock and definitely thicker I was turned on by her large cock. As she started to get close to orgasm I increased the pace of my own stroking and as always I tried to time my cumshot with the video. My timing was impeccable and I managed to shoot my load at the exact same time as the hot shemale I was watching.



As I watched her cum pool in her belly button I wondered, not for the first time, what it would be like to see a real shemale in person. What would it be like to touch a shemale's cock? Would I like it? I had only been with women before and with the exception of my college girlfriend occasionally massaging the outside of my asshole when we had sex I had never really been that adventurous in bed or willing to ask for something I wanted to try. In fact, the only reason my college girlfriend did that was because she said her ex liked it and she had heard most guys did.



After logging off the computer and cleaning up I ate a quick dinner and then retired to the couch for some tv before bed. About 9 o'clock I got a text about dinner on Friday night with some college friends and I gratefully accepted. Pretty soon it was time for bed and a chance to do it all over again the next day.



Thankfully the week passed quickly and Friday arrived in no time. When I walked in the door after work on Friday I went straight to my room to get ready. After a quick shower I dressed in a collared shirt and jeans for dinner at a new gastropub and bar which had just opened down the street from me. It was going to be good to see my college friends again. We had all graduated together about two years prior and were all single and working too much. Being the typical shy technical guy I had a hard time making friends at work but with my college buddies I felt like I was always able to relax and be myself.



I walked the three blocks to the restaurant and found my friends in a booth in the back. After some good natured teasing and catching up we had a nice meal. The food was good, the beer was excellent and after a few hours and a few drinks it was time to say goodbye. After shaking hands all around and everyone heading out I decided to make one last trip to the bathroom before my short walk home.



Standing at the urinal peeing I listened to the two guys at the sink have a conversation about their dates and which one of them was going to get lucky. Shaking my head at my predicament of going home alone I washed my hands and exited the bathroom. I pushed open the door and immediately ran straight into someone coming out of the women's bathroom across the hall. I didn't think I was moving that fast but when we collided, her and I and her purse went flying in all different directions. As I caught myself I quickly turned around to see if the woman I ran into was unhurt.



She had braced herself against the wall in the hallway so I quickly closed the space between us and extended my hand to her elbow to help steady her. As she got her heels back under her she turned around I got my first look at her. She looked to be in her early twenties, dark hair down to her shoulders cut to frame her cute face. With heals on she was tall, although still two or three inches shorter than me at 6'. With her thin frame and budding chest she looked like a dancer about to do a pirouette.



"Are you ok? I'm sorry, I didn't mean to come barreling out of the bathroom like that."



"Oh I'm fine," she answered with an off-handed flick of her wrist, "I've had worse."



Her answering smile not only seemed to reassure me that I would not be getting chewed out but it also lit up her face and made her that much more attractive. I smiled and bent down to pick up her purse only to realize that everything that was inside her purse before we collided was now on the ground. She bent down next to me to help gather up her things.



"So you run into a lot of girls here?" she asked as she playfully nudged me with her shoulder.



I did my best to keep the nervousness out of my laugh. "Nope, you're the first." After picking up her cell phone I quickly added, "I guess it was all just part of my plan to get my hands on the new iPhone here."



Taking it out of my hand and putting it in her purse she asked what kind of phone I had.



"A blackberry. Unfortunately my iPhone was having connectivity problems with the server at work so I had to switch."



"The server huh? What do you do?"



After standing and helping her up I started to explain about my IT job. After thirty seconds or so of non-stop talking I finally realized that if some random cute girl I almost flattened against the wall was asking questions about me and my boring job that must mean she was at least somewhat interested in me. Thankfully I had had a few drinks so I stopped mid sentence and summoned all the liquid courage I had.



"Can I buy you a drink?"



With that bright smile returning to her face she replied, "I thought you'd never ask."



I ordered us two drinks at the bar and we grabbed some barstools. I didn't have a lot of experience with girls so I just started asking questions. She opened up pretty quickly and I managed to get a good picture of who she was. Her name was Amanda and she grew up not five miles from where we stood. She still lived close by and had come to dinner here with a friend but her friend had just left because she had to work early in the morning.



Over the course of our conversation I came to realize that Amanda was funny, engaging, outgoing and kind of a flirt. The first time she brushed my leg with her hand I thought it was an accident but after about ten minutes she just placed her hand on my knee and left it there, slowly making circles with her fingers while talking. I was still too shy to make a move but thankfully Amanda wasn't and after about thirty minutes her circles had moved slowly up my leg. Once her finger even brushed against my hardening cock. I saw her glance down at my crotch a few times and get the beginnings of a smile on her lips before she would dive back into the conversation.



After an hour and a few drinks at the bar together Amanda leaned in close and whispered, "Would you like to get out of here?"



I couldn't answer 'yes' quickly enough and the next thing I knew we were exiting the bar and she had grabbed my hand. "Your place or mine?" I asked.



"Yours, it's closer and I have to pee."



We walked the three blocks to my apartment with my hand in hers. Unlocking the door I pointed out the bathroom and sat on the couch. As I listened to the faint sound of her peeing I couldn't believe my luck. I literally ran into a super cute girl at the bar, we had a great conversation and there we were back at my apartment. Were we going to fool around tonight? I was probably too chicken to make that big of a move but I was pretty sure from our conversation that Amanda was the type to dictate that anyway.



Amanda exited the bathroom and sat down next to me on the couch. Her hand immediately returned to my leg and I felt my bulge rising again. As I turned toward her she pounced, mashing her lips up against mine. Her kiss was soft and passionate at first and then slowly she began to be a little more aggressive. Her mouth parted and her tongue found it's way into my mouth. It had been months since I had kissed anyone and years since I had enjoyed it this much.



Her tongue swirled in my mouth while her hand slowly made its way up my thigh. It only took a few seconds before she was rubbing my cock through my jeans. As our tongues danced she got a firmer grip on my cock and began massaging the entire length of the shaft. After another minute of rubbing my cock Amanda took her hand away and started undoing the buttons on my shirt. After getting it open she broke our kissing to reach down and in one swift motion lift her own shirt over her head. Now in her bra and jeans she strattled my lap facing me and ground her ass down onto my hard cock.



She traced her fingers down my chest and then moved to the button on my jeans. She unsnapped it and slid the zipper down, giving my trapped cock a little air. Without a word from me she leaned back and undid her bra, allowing her small yet perky b-cup breasts to sit right at my eye level. Watching my hungry eyes devour her chest she asked, "See anything you like?" followed by that great smile again.



Amanda leaned back in and pressed her naked breasts against me and then slowly slid down my body. She kissed my upper chest then she licked and sucked each nipple. Going down she soon arrived at my unbuttoned pants. She hooked the top of my jeans with her thumbs and in one motion pulled them down and off. Tossing them behind her my boxers quickly followed and before I knew it she was knealing between my bare legs with my exposed cock inches from her face.



Taking my hard cock in her hand she planted a kiss on the head while making seductive eye contact with me. She licked the back of the cockhead and my dick twitched in her hand. Using her tongue to bathe the underside of my cock, she slowly slid my cock in her mouth inch by inch until she was all the way down. Sliding it back out she started to pick up the pace of her sucking. I can honestly say that I had never had a blow job like this before. With her hot mouth, swirling tongue and spit-smooth motion it's a wonder I didn't cum in the first few seconds.



While her mouth was on my cock her hand started gently massaging my balls. No sooner had I gotten used to her fingers tickling my sack she slid them down to my ass. At first she just teased the outside of my hole but in no time I felt her slip a finger in to the first knuckle. The moan that escaped my lips told her how much I enjoyed that so I felt her saliva lubricated finger push deeper. She bottomed out her entire index finger in my ass before slowly sliding it back out. The feeling was slightly uncomfortable at first since it was unlike anything I had ever felt before but after she finger fucked me for few seconds it started feeling good.



After working her finger in my ass and her amazing mouth on my cock for a few minutes I started to feel the pressure in my balls build up. I started to sit up to let her know that her amazing oral and hand skills were going to make me cum soon when she slowed her mouth and finger to a stop. Taking my cock out of her mouth with a pop she smiled up at me and then slowly rose to her feet. Looking down at me she grabbed the button on the front of her jeans and made eye contact.



"Do you like surprises?"



My first thought was that she had totally shaved public hair or something. With a stupid grin on my face I replied, "Oh, I love surprises!"



She winked and smiled and said, "We will see about that."



She undid the button of her jeans and slowly slid the zipper down. Swaying her hips back and forth she worked her skinny jeans down her legs until they were piled at her feet. Her body was amazing, I couldn't stop my eyes from traveling down from her cute face, past her perky breasts and flat stomach down to the black thong she was wearing. With the low light in my apartment it almost looked like there was a bump there but I just figured all the shemale porn I had been watching lately had gotten in my head.



As if reading my mind Amanda traced her hand down her stomach and let it come to rest on the bulge in her thong. I couldn't believe the bulge was real. "Have you ever heard of a transsexual?" she asked.



"Shemales? Ummm, yeah I guess." My nonchalance was betrayed by my cock springing back to full attention at her mention of transsexuals.



Looking down at my now rock hard cock she smiled and said, "I think he might be more familiar with them than you are. And it looks like he likes it."



I laughed and nodded my head. "Does that mean you..."



I trailed off as she hooked her fingers into the slides of her thong and slowly slid it down. Her semi-hard cock sprang out and stood at half mast not a foot from my face. I had never seen a cock in the flesh besides my own and although I had watched hours of shemale porn it was surreal to see a cock sprouting from between the legs of this beautiful feminine creature. I was mesmerized by her cock and even though it wasn't fully hard yet I knew her cock would definitely be longer and thicker than mine. I had also never seen an uncircumcised cock before but seeing her cock head hiding behind a thin layer of skin was a huge turnon.



I leaned forward and reached out, taking her cock in my hand. She gasped when I touched it but when I looked up she had pure lust in her eyes. I began stroking her cock and I felt it get harder in my hand. After a few pumps her cock was hard and had to be at least eight inches. A glistening drop of precum began to form at the tip of her cock and before I knew it I was leaned forward and extended my tongue, licking the precum off the tip of her cock. It was salty and warm and immediately I knew I wanted more. I moved the head of her cock to my lips and used my tongue to lick the back of the cockhead like she had done to me. I heard her moan as I took the head in my mouth. 



The taste of her cock was unlike anything I had ever tasted before, it was earthy and warm but definitely tasted like it belonged on her hairless feminine body. I took as much of her cock in my mouth as I could before I had to slide it back out. After taking her cock in and out of my mouth a few times I felt her hands in my hair, lightly applying pressure to the back of my head as I slid my mouth back down on her cock.

 

"Oh yeah, just like that. You're a natural baby."

 

Her praise of my cocksucking made me even more excited. My rock hard cock bounced against my stomach as I bobbed up and down on her cock. As I continued sucking her moaning increased and I could taste more and more of her precum. The taste was amazing and if I had known that I would like it that much I would have pursued shemales long before that.



After sucking her cock for a few minutes Amanda put her hands on the side of my head and tilted my head back so I was looking at her face. "Do you want to take this to your bed?" she asked.



I took her saliva covered cock out of my mouth and nodded. With Amanda's hand in mine we walked through my bedroom door to the bed where she spanked me on the ass and gave me a playful shove onto the bed. Rolling onto my back Amanda came towards me, her hard cock swaying between her legs.



She laid with her body on top of mine and once again found my mouth with hers. Her tongue kissing was passionate and her still wet cock ground against mine. Our cocks slid back and forth against each other as my arms wrapped around her back and pulled her closer. Her breasts pressed against me and her hands held my head while we made out.



Amanda then lifted up off me and took her mouth from mine. Strattling my stomach she kept moving forward on her knees until her cock was right in front of my face. Grabbing a pillow and placing it under my head she smiled at me as I opened my mouth to allow her cock in. Placing her cock head on my tongue she rocked back and forth sliding her cock in and out of my mouth. Amanda had a hand in my hair and after a few seconds she was fucking my mouth in a nice rhythm. I enjoyed this position immensely as I could look up at her face while her cock was in my mouth. From the look of extacy on her face I was more turned on than ever just knowing I could give such a beautiful girl so much pleasure.



After fucking my face for a few minutes she took her cock from my mouth and backed up until my hard cock bumped into her lower back. "Aww, still hard as a rock huh?" she purred. "Let me help."



She slid down until she was on all fours between my legs and took my cock back in her mouth. Her finger returned immediately to my ass where she pushed it back in. She sucked and licked my cock and then moved down and started licking my balls. She took the first one in her mouth and the switched to the other one. After thoroughly licking each ball she spread and lifted my legs and started licking the path from my balls to my ass.



I gasped as her tongue made contact with my hole. I immediately felt a tingling in my hands and feet as the nerve endings in my ass went into overdrive and within seconds I was moaning for more. She used both her finger and her tongue to give me the most intense anal pleasure I had ever felt in my life. Before long one finger turned into two and although it took some getting used to it also started to feel really good.



Before her second finger entered my ass my only thought had been on the pleasure of what I was experiencing in the moment. After she penetrated me with her second finger I started to think about the possibility of her fucking me. The thought excited me and as her fingers moved in and out and I started imagining it was her cock.



Feeling me wiggle my ass into her fingers, Amanda could tell how much I was enjoying it. Smiling at me she winked and leaned over to pick up the lotion from my nightstand. She squirted some in her hand and rubbed it on her cock until it was glistening in the low light. Gently she removed her fingers from my ass, and rubbed her lotion convered fingers on my hole.



She positioned her cock at the entrance to my ass and looked at me for confirmation that I was ok with what was about to happen.



"Please just go slow, this is my first time."



She smiled and nodded and then began to press the head of her cock against my hole. Slowly I felt my ass stretch and strain to give way to her thick eight inch cock. I thought her fingers were uncomfortable at first but she would have had to get her entire hand in my ass to prepare me for her monster cock. I almost screamed by the time I felt the head of her cock finally pass the outer ring and pop into my ass.



Amanda exhaled and gave me some time to get used to her cock in my ass. What started out as painful faded to uncomfortable and then to stimulating. After thirty seconds it started to feel good and Amanda slowly began pushing more of her cock in my ass. Little by little with stops and starts she pushed until she had her entire cock in my ass. At first it felt like I had to go to the bathroom but after some time had passed it felt more and more right, like I was finally fulfilling a deep, unrealized lust.



Amanda leaned forward and brought my legs back with her so she stayed firmly implanted in my ass. Once her breasts hovered in front of my face she whispered, "Feel good?"



I nodded and smiled and kissed her with a passion I didn't know I had. Amanda slowly started fucking my ass while I wrapped my legs around her waist. As the pace of her fucking picked up so did the moaning from both of us. I reached up and played with her breasts while she reached down and started stroking my cock. At first it was a light touch but gradually she got to a pace that matched her fucking of my ass. After all her great oral treatment and the amazing sensation of having my ass fucked I knew I wouldn't last long with her stroking.

"I'm getting close."



"Me too, cum for me baby!"



The pace of her stroking of my cock and her fucking of my ass both increased. I felt the pressure in my balls building up and I wanted nothing more than to let it loose.



"I'm cumming!" I shouted as I felt the first stream of cum leave my cock and land on my chest. As the second shot left my cock Amanda quickly pulled her cock from my ass and started stroking. As my cock continued to spurt cum onto my stomach her first load of cum shot out and hit me in the neck. Her second shot landed on my stomach and she continued stroking as her large load covered my cock in her cum. We were both panting as she collapsed next to me on the bed and let out a huge sigh.



"That was amazing."



I thought I had whispered it too quietly for her to hear but Amanda quickly agreed, "That was the best orgasm I have had in months. Maybe years. Your ass is so tight, I could have cum in the first ten seconds."



I smiled as I felt our sticky cum cooling on me. As I breathed in I could smell cum and sex, it was a fantastic, somewhat tangy smell and I had never smelled anything quite like it. I smiled as I took in the aftermath of the most amazing sex I had ever had.



After a few more minutes Amanda got up and headed to the bathroom. Turning the shower on she motioned for me to join her. We jumped in the shower together and helped eachother clean up. Washing her body I was amazed that such a beautiful girl could have such an amazing cock. I vowed to do everything I could to see her again.



After showering we laid down in bed and I fell asleep almost immediately. I woke up in the morning to an empty bed. Next to the bed was my phone with a note on top: "Thanks for a wonderful evening. Give me a call soon, I can't wait to see you again! Love, Amanda"

Amanda and Me Ch. 02

I rolled over after reading Amanda's note with a big smile on my face. I couldn't believe that after all the time I had spent masterbating to shemales and fantasizing about meeting one it had actually happened. Not only had it happened but it had been the most amazing sexual experience of my life.



As I lay there thinking about the night before I was surprised at how many new sexual experiences I had in one night. I sucked dick last night. Not only that but I got fucked too. I knew I wasn't gay but the fact that I enjoyed having her hard cock buried in my ass had opened up a world of sexual possibilities that I had never even contemplated. I wasn't sure what it meant but I knew that I would like to discover more it.



I was shaken out of my reminiscing by the sudden ringing of my cell phone. My heart skipped a beat as my first thought was of Amanda but looking at the caller ID I was disappointed to see that my work was calling. After a brief conversation with the frantic weekend IT staff I agreed to come in for a few hours to help mitigate their problem. Throwing on a t-shirt and jeans I quickly headed out the door.



Six hours later I walked back into my apartment and as usual went straight to my computer. The entire time I had been at work I was thinking about the night before. Since I knew it would be some time before I would actually call Amanda and set up a date, I instead decided to looking at shemale porn. I had only ever really looked at shemales by themselves before and although I had glimpsed shemale on guy stuff before I had never watched an entire video. However, now that I had experienced being with a transsexual I couldn't wait to relive that experience watching porn.



I went to my favorite shemale porn site and searched for "Shemale Fucks Guy" and got more links than I thought existed. It was amazing to me how many different videos I could choose from, everything from super dominant shemales forcing themselves on guys to videos of amateur shemale-guy couples making mutual love to eachother. I clicked on a video of a cute brunette shemale and a skinny guy because the description said "T-girl with big cock fucks guy".



As the action on the screen began to heat up I took my cock out and began to stroke it. The guy in the video started by going down on the cute brunette shemale and the title of the video lived up to it's name, her cock had to be eight inches long and thick. I couldn't stop thinking about how much it reminded me of Amanda's cock and that got me even more turned on. After sucking for a few minutes the guy laid back on the couch and the shemale began fucking him. Playing along with the video I slid my finger back to my own asshole and began to play with it.



After a few minutes of watching the video and fingering my ass, I began to think about the fact that I could only use my finger and didn't have anything bigger to put back there that would better simulate the cock in the video. I immediately opened another tab on my browser and searched for "anal dildos". I had never bought an adult toy of any kind so browsing through some online adult toy shops I was quickly overwhelmed with selection. Large and small dildos, buttplugs and anal beads, there were so many options that I knew I had to give myself fewer choices. Thankfully I knew just the place to go.



Everyday on my drive home from work I passed the same porn shop. "DVDs! Video Booths! Toys!" screamed the sign out front as I pulled into the small driveway. I parked near the back hoping that no one driving by would see my car and walked into the dimly lit store. It was my first time in an adult sex shop and I was so nervous that I almost tripped on the first step on my way in. Taking a quick look around I was relieved to see that the place was practically empty.



I put my head down and walked towards the toy section at the back of the store. Walking down the first isle I passed a few different types of dildos and buttplugs: rubber types then glass ones, some shaped like penises, others more rod-like. It being my first time looking I must have walked back and forth ten times examining the selection so I shouldn't have been surprised when I heard a femine voice ask, "Can I help you with anything?"



My cheeks immediately turned red as I turned to see a moderately attractive blonde standing there with a nametag that read "Megan". I shook my head and managed to squeek out a quick 'no' but thankfully she wasn't fooled. Coming over to stand next to me Megan pointed at the rather large silicone anal dildo right in front of me.



"Oh, this one is my favorite. As you can see it's thick and long and definitely would help stimulate your prostate."



At that I flushed an even deeper shade of red as it was that obvious that the anal toy would be for me.



Megan patted my arm and reassured me, "Oh, don't be embarrassed. I use that same toy on my boyfriend all the time and he absolutely loves it. Is this your first time purchasing a toy?"



I nodded my head and she picked up the anal dildo just below the one she had recommended earlier. It was the same length but more of a tapered shape so it was thinner at the top. She continued, "In that case I recommend this one so you can start with a smaller diameter and as you get more comfortable you can take more of it. Is that all you were looking for today?"



Still being mortified that I was getting help selecting an object that I would soon have in my ass I managed a quick 'yes' and started to follow her over to the register. She placed the dildo on the counter and looked at me. "Being that this is your first purchase can I recommend something? Before I do anal play with my boyfriend I make him clean himself out so that it's less messy." She reached behind her and grabbed a fairly large box. "This is an enima kit, it will walk you through the steps required to flush yourself out so that when you play with your new toy it will be clean."



I picked up the box and read the features. I can't believe I hadn't thought of this before. Does that mean it was dirty last night when Amanda had fucked me? I was suddenly embarrassed at the thought and knew I would be purchasing what she recommended.



Still unable to make eye contact with her I mumbled, "Ummm, yeah, I'll take it."



She smiled at me as I paid and she put my stuff in a black plastic bag. "Have fun!" she called as I practically ran out the door with my new purchases. I raced home and looked around as I got out of my car in the parking garage to make sure the coast was clear. Once I was safely in my apartment I took out my new purchases and marveled that as shy as I am I was able to get the right toy so I could try new things out for myself.



I placed my purchases on the table and started by opening the emina kit. I figured that if I was going to play with my new toy I might as well be clean. Spreading all the equipment out on the table I read through the easy-to-follow instructions and grabbed the things I needed. Heading into the bathroom I started to fill the bag with water while I hooked up the nozzle to the tubing. When the bag was full I assembled the rest and stepped into the shower.



Laying down in the tub I lubed up the nozzle and slowly pushed it into my ass. I turned the nob and let the warm water start flowing. While the enema wasn't purely sexual it was definitely a turnon and by the time I had emptied the entire bag of warm water into my ass my cock was half hard. Waiting as long as I could I emptied myself out before repeating the process two more times.



Now that my ass was cleaner that it had ever been I walked back to the table and picked up the silicone dildo. Opening the package I ran my fingers up and down the soft yet durable silicone and was amazed that I might be able to take this whole thing in my ass one day. I took the toy to my room and laid back on my bed. Applying a liberal amount of lube to the length of the dildo I placed it at my hole.



I slowly applied pressure to the back of the dildo and felt my ass start to stretch around the head of the toy. Just like the night before it took quite a bit of pressure to get it to finally pop in but once it was in I was able to steadily push. I was glad the girl at the porn shop had suggested a dildo with a smaller diameter tip as for the first minute or so I only able to take the first inch. As my ass stretched I was able to accomodate more and before I knew it I was able to take about half of the dildo in my ass. By then my cock was rock hard and was begging for attention. With my left hand I continued fucking my ass with the dildo while my right hand stroked my cock.



Because it was such a new sensation it only took about thirty seconds before I felt that familiar feeling in my balls. Slamming the dildo in I felt the first stream of hot cum leave my cock, landing in the middle of my chest. My second shot landed in my belly button as the rest quickly covered my hand in sticky white cum. I slowly eased the toy out of my ass as I lay on the bed catching my breath. While it hadn't been as great as last night it was by far the best solo session I had ever had.



After cleaning myself up I watched some TV and then turned in early. On Sunday I got up and ran some errands but by early afternoon I was dying to call Amanda. I didn't really know the proper etiquette about when to call but I just knew that I was dying to see her again and to have another amazing experience. It took me twenty minutes of staring at my phone at the table before I was finally able to dial her number and hit send.



"Hello?"



"Hi, is this Amanda? We met the other ni..."



"Of course. Hey! I was hoping you would call, how are you doing?"



"I'm doing pretty good, how about you?"



"Good. It's been a pretty good day so far, I've just been cleaning up around here after some girlfriends came over last night. As for tonight... oh hey, so I'm supposed to go to this art show tonight for an artist friend and my girlfriend was going to go with me but she just bailed. I know this is last minute but, would you want to go with me?"



"Ummm, yeah, sure..."



"You sure you don't have any other plans or anything for tonight?"



"Nope, not that I can think of."



"Great! I'm not dying to go but I told him I would come so we don't have to be there for long. The only bad thing is that it takes about thirty minutes to drive there. I can drive so how about I come pick you up at eight and we can go to the show?"



"Definitely."



"Perfect, I'll see you later then. Bye."



"Bye."



I tried to tell my heart it could stop beating at a hundred miles an hour but it just wouldn't listen. Was it really that easy to set up a date or had I just found the perfect girl? I stressed for a day and a half about what I would say when I called her but before I could say more than a few words it was done. This was fantastic and I couldn't wait until eight o'clock. The first thing I did was run into the bedroom and grab my enima kit.



After cleaning myself out three times I sat down on the couch to watch TV and waste the remaining four hours or so until eight o'clock. It seemed like every few minutes my thoughts would drift away from whatever I was watching back to Amanda. At 7 o'clock I started getting ready and finally at 8:15 I heard my phone ringing.



"Hello?"



"Hey, I'm downstairs."



"Ok, on my way."



I took the stairs two at a time because I was excited and nervous. Walking out the front of my apartment complex I saw a dark colored hatchback of some kind parked right in front of my building. With the windows tinted it was hard to make out who was inside but it looked like someone was waving so I walked over. Opening the passenger door I saw Amanda so I slid in and shut the door behind me. She looked just as good as I remembered.



"Hey, thanks for picking me up."



She smiled. "No problem, it's good to see you again sweetie."



Amanda leaned all the way over into my seat and put her lips on mine. I thought it was going to be a quick peck but clearly she had other ideas. She placed her hand on the back of my head and opened her mouth, letting her tounge explore my mouth and swirl around my tounge. After a few seconds she pulled back and made a contented 'mmmm' sound as she shifted the car into drive and we drove off.



The half hour drive to the art show was nice once I got over my nervousness and just let the conversation flow. We talked about our families and living in the city and our various jobs. It was another great conversation that I felt lucky to be having. I didn't know if I should bring up the surprising sexual part of Friday night but Amanda managed to bring it up after about ten minutes when I mentioned that this would be my first art show. Amanda winked at me and said, "I guess it's a weekend of firsts for you then. But I think you like it." When I smiled and enthusiastically said "yes" she reached over and patted my leg.



Pulling off the freeway into an industrial neighborhood we drove a few blocks and then down a side street by a number of large warehouses. Amanda was looking around and reading the names on the buildings and must have found the right place because she parked at the rear of the small complex. Getting out of the car Amanda shrugged her shoulders.



"The show is in one of these buildings but I'm not sure which one. Let's take a look around." Grabbing my hand Amanda started through the maze of warehouses, peaking in the windows of any building that had light in the window. After checking three or four buildings we finally heard music coming from the next one.



Pulling open the door we stepped into what looked like an amateur rock video set in a warehouse filled with random junk and paintings. The music was blasting and the place was definitely a cooler event than I had ever attended before but Amanda just held on to my hand and led me towards the first sculpture looking thing in the middle of the floor. Standing in front of it I didn't know if what I was looking at was art or just welded together scrap metal that vaguely resembled an eight foot tall statue.



Standing to one side I used this opportunity to sneak looks at Amanda. She was wearing a cute black skirt with a light colored tank top and heeled boots up to her knee. It was casual and sexy but she wouldn't have looked out of place in fancier places. Her hair was down and once again I was struck by how beatiful her face looked and how I couldn't wait to kiss her more. Just as that thought crossed my mind Amanda was lifted off her feet by a six and a half foor bearded mountain of a man.



"Amanda, I'm so glad you came. You look great!"



"Thanks Mike, amazing stuff you got here! I can't believe you finally have your own show."



He laughed. "Yeah, it took a long time to finally put everything together but it's my life's work so hopefully it's halfway decent."



Mike glaced at me so I quickly extended my hand and introduced myself as Amanda's friend. I couldn't be sure but I thought I saw Mike exchange a questioning glace with Amanda which must have been confirmed by her nodding and smiling. Mike only stayed for a few minutes before seeing another group of people he needed to bear hug. As he left Amanda lead the way deeper into the warehouse.



Slowly making a circuit of the warehouse we chatted about Mike's artwork while we constantly flirted. From small touches to having our arms around eachother or even doing playful little pinches we couldn't keep our hands off eachother. In the back corner of the warehouse we stopped in front of a small room filled with spray painted old books. I stood behind Amanda and put my arms around her waist, leaning into her so that she could feel my half hard cock on her butt cheek. She responded by placing her hand on top of mine and sliding it down to rub the bulge in the front of her skirt. After a few seconds of rubbing she quickly spun around and pressed her body against mine. Kissing me passionately I could feel her cock press against mine. Not one to be discreet she ground her crotch against me in a circular pattern.



After a few seconds I started to get nervous that people might see but Amanda just wrapped her arms around me and kept grinding. Finally she pulled back and breathlessly asked, "Ready to go now?"



I smiled and nodded and then took a quick look around to make sure no one saw. Trailing Amanda to the door we quickly exited out into the night. Walking between buildings I could feel the sexual energy between us. Making a quick turn next to a dark, quiet warehouse Amanda put her back up against the wall and pulled me to her. Continuing our kissing and grinding like we did at the show Amanda used both hands to grab my butt and get more leverage to grind her now hard cock into me. I returned the pressure as I pressed her firmly up against the wall.



I broke our kiss to lean my head down and start passionately kissing her neck. Using my hands I rubbed her breasts through her tank top as I felt her reach between our legs and message our cocks. Amanda then reached down and hiked her skirt up to her waist so her cock was out in the cool night air. My first reaction was to look around and make sure no one could see us but once I realized we were all alone next to a dark warehouse I reaching down and took it in my hand as she massaged my cock through my pants. Once again I was amazed at how warm her cock was to the touch and the soft feel of it in my palm. Stroking it a few times I had this sudden urge to taste it.



Without warning her I bent my knees and lowered myself down until my knees softly touched down on the hard pavement. Continuing to stroke her cock I started licking the tip and was rewarded with a low 'mmmm' sound from her throat. Her precum tasted warm and salty and I couldn't wait to get more. I took her cock into my mouth and started sucking, working my mouth around the head then sliding down the shaft. Even though it was really only my second time sucking cock I felt like I was really starting to get the hang of it.



At first Amanda let me control the tempo of my sucking but soon she started moving her hips back and forth in rhythm. She bounced her butt off the wall behind her to match my motion and after a few minutes Amanda placed her hand on the back of my head and picked up her pace.



"Oh that's it baby. You're gonna make me cum!"



I thought she was going to cum in my mouth but right when I felt the first spasm of her cock she pulled it back out of my mouth and started stroking it. Her first cumshot went mostly into my mouth, hitting my teeth and upper lip and landing on my tongue. I looked up to see her "o" face as I felt her second shot hit me in the cheek and the side of my mouth. Her third shot hit mostly the side of my nose and my other cheek and then she quickly pushed her cock back into my mouth. Feeling her hot cum ooze out I tightened my lips around her cock and swallowed as quickly as I could.



Twitching for the last time I felt Amanda's body relax so I let her wet cock slide out of my mouth. I looked up to make eye contact with her and she had the biggest smile on her face that I had ever seen.



"Oh my god, you look so amazingly sexy with my cum all over your face. Did you like that?"



I swallowed the last bit of cum in my mouth. "Yes, very much. I didn't really know what to expect but after my first experience with it I think cum tastes good."



"Only mine sweetie. Here, let me help you with that." She used her finger to push the cum on my cheeks down into my mouth where I quickly swallowed it. What had gotten into me? On Friday afternoon I had never touched another person's dick before and now I was not just sucking dick but also enjoying cum. It was amazing what a sexy girl with a hard cock could do to me.



Smiling as I stood up I pressed my lips to hers. She returned the kiss passionately, even putting her tongue in my mouth. I was glad she didn't pull away from making out with me because I had always felt comfortable tasting myself on someone else and was glad she did too. Breaking the kiss she pulled her skirt back down and we turned and headed for the car.

We climbed in, buckled our seatbelts and Amanda quickly navigated the industrial park and got us back on the freeway. Chatting as we made our way back to the city the conversation started out light and then slowly turned to sex and sexuality. I tried not to be too curious but Amanda was an open book and she explained how when she was growing up she always felt different and that by age ten her mother had found her trying on women's clothes. Amanda was grateful that rather than scolding her her mother had helped her to figure out who she really was.



"How about you cutie? Did you always like cock before you met me?"



"Ummm, not really. I always considered myself straight but the last few years I really got into watching shemale porn. There is just something so amazing about a sexy, feminine girl with a cock between her legs."



"Yeah, when I pulled my panties down Friday night I could tell it wasn't the first time you had seen a girl like me. The lust in your eyes would have been obvious to a blind man. I just didn't know if you were one of those insecure guys who needs to be on top so you don't feel gay or something."



"No, I don't feel gay being with you. In fact, letting you be on top and dictate the action has been a huge turnon for me. Even though this is my first real experience with anything like this it just feels natural to be that way with you."



"Good, I'm glad to hear that because I've always been very sexually aggressive. I love to take charge and try new exciting things like we did back at the warehouse. That was actually the first time I've ever been blown in public before. It was also the first time I have ever given a facial before. Sorry about not warning you first." 



"No problem, it was definitely a surprise but I'm really glad you did it. Like I said, this is all new experiences for me but I'm pretty much willing to do anything you want to try sexually... Well, within reason."



"You really are amazing." With a contented sigh she glanced down at her skit and said, "Now look what you've done, just thinking about it is starting to make me hard again."



Never the shy one Amanda took my hand and placed it on her skirt so I could rub the bulge underneath. After a few minutes of rubbing she hiked her skirt up again so I could rub her cock without any material in between. Her cock wasn't as hard as back at the warehouse but as I pumped the shaft it got harder.



"Want another taste?" she teased with a wink.



I was a little unsure what she meant at first but when she looked down at her cock and then back at me I smiled and undid my seatbelt. Leaning over into the driver's seat I tried to avoid the stearing wheel as I put my head in her lap and took the head of her cock in my mouth. Once again I tasted a trickle of precum from the tip which only got me more turned on. I began licking the side of her cock while at the same time using my right hand to play with her balls.



At first the motion of the car and the thought that someone could possibly look in and see me made me a little timid. But Amanda's soft moaning and my realization that the windows were tinted relaxed me and I focused all my energy on making her happy. I went down on her cock as far as I could before I had to come back up for air. Repeating the process a few times I was startled by a car honking close by.



Amanda glanced over at the car that honked. "I don't think that was for you but if it was they must have been jealous. You have a very talented mouth, are you sure you haven't done this before?"



Blushing, I returned to bobbing my head up and down on her cock for a few minutes until I felt the car exit the freeway. Lifting my head up I continued to stroke her cock with my left hand as I directed her to the visitor's parking lot at my apartment complex. After parking I reluctantly let go so Amanda could slide her skit back down and we could head inside.



Bursting through the door into my apartment we were all over eachother. Our mouths met while our hands snatched at clothing. Her tank top landed by the door, my shirt by the couch, her skirt by the bathroom and my pants and underwear just outside the door to my bedroom. Turning to head for my bed Amanda stopped me by hugging me from behind. Whispering in my ear, "Stay right there baby", she left a trail of kisses down my back. Reaching my butt she planted a kiss squarely on each cheek.



Using both hands she spread open my cheeks and licked a path from the top of my butt, down my crack to my hole. It felt so good that I thought my knees were going to buckle so I had lean forward and support myself with my hands on the edge of the bed as Amanda stuck her tongue deep into my clean ass. I could feel the swirl of her darting tongue on my hole as my rock hard cock bounced between my legs.



Reaching around Amanda took my cock in her hand as she buried her tongue in my ass. Using her fingers she tickled the underside of my cockhead as she ran her thumb along the shaft. Slowly tightening her grip she began stroking the length of my shaft as her warm, wet tongue continued probing my hole.



In a daze I felt her hand leave my cock and I heard the sound of lotion being squirted. I looked back just as Amanda stood up behind me with her eight inch cock glistening in her hand. She grabbed my waist with one hand and guided herself with the other, quickly positioning her cock at the entrance to my pre-lubed hole. Applying pressure she was able to pop the head of her cock into my ass without nearly as much trouble as Friday night.



"Oh yeah, that feels amazing. I can't believe you're still this tight after we did it on Friday." Slowly pushing more of her cock in my ass she moaned and added, "Oh baby, I could do this every night."



As my ass stretched to take more of her large cock I let out several moans of my own. Although there was still some pain like there had been on Friday night it subsided and turned to pleasure much faster. Once again Amanda took her time and slid her cock in inch by inch until she got the entire length in my ass. Waiting a few seconds for me to completely relax she began to slowly slide it back out.



Amanda had her hands on my hips as she gently started her in and out motion. Picking up the pace she penetrated me with long strokes that went so deep that I could feel her balls brush against mine. As she continued to increase her pace she tightened her grip on my hips as she leveraged her thrusts deeper into my willing ass.



I reached back and played with my still hard cock, making sure to keep my stroking at a light pace so as not to hasten my orgasm. Finally getting the strength back in my legs I straightened my upper body so she was now fucking me while we were both in the standing position. I turned my head to look back at her and our lips and tongues met as she continued thrusting. I had no idea that being penetrated while standing would feel different than it did being bent over but somehow it did.



After making love to my ass for a few minutes Amanda slowed to a stop and then withdrew her cock. "Want to lay back on the bed?"



"Sure", I said as I walked over and laid down on my back. She climbed up on the bed with me and spread my thighs as she glided her still wet cock back into my tight ass. Grabbing each ankle she spread my legs even wider to get better access to my hole. Looking up at her beautiful face we made eye contact and smiled at eachother as I reached down to resume stroking my cock. Her small perky breats bounced in rhythm as she penetrated me and her smooth body glistened as she worked up a sweat. I looked down past my own cock and watched her cock disappear into my ass and then quickly reappear as she pulled it back out.



Watching the penetrating motion of her cock in my ass was a huge turnon. I had watched it online but nothing compared to the experience of watching it and feeling it actually happen. I started thinking about the fact that in the past when I watched straight porn I always masterbated by imagining that the cock was mine but that it was the opposite when I watched shemale porn. Even when it was just a solo shemale I always imagined myself pleasing her and fantasized about her shooting her cum on me. I was brought back to reality by the thought that fantasies do come true.



Amanda brought both my legs down to one side and continued fucking me as I lay on my side. Gripping my upper hip with both hands she was able to leverage her cock even deeper into my ass. Leaning my head back and closing my eyes I focused on the sensation of her full penetration. It felt unbelievable, like every pleasure giving nerve ending in my ass was being stimulated for the very first time in my life. Her large cock seemed to fill me completely and give me more pleasure than I thought possible.



Opening my eyes and looking back up at Amanda she winked and gave my butt cheek a light pinch. We were both breathing heavily as I wiggled my ass in reponse and Amanda started to hunch over a little as her thrusting went deeper and deeper. Putting more of her weight on my hip caused my legs to start to straighten out a little. Continuing the movement I slowly straightened them as I moved into a position where I was laying face down on the bed with Amanda laying on top of me with her cock still pounding my ass.



By then the speed of her penetrating thrusts and her corresponding moans had increased to a frantic pace. Laying on top of me she continued to furiously pound my ass before finally slamming her cock in as far as it would go. She gave a girlie little scream at the same time that I felt her cock unload a flood of cum deep into my bowels and I could literally feel every part of her cock convulsing as her hot cum filled my ass. Her feminine grunts continued as I felt her body and breasts press firmly against my back. Placing her hands over the top of mine I felt her orgasm subside and her body finally relax as she lay breathing heavily into the back of neck.



"That... was... awesome!", she managed to breathe out as she caught her breath. "It takes a special guy... to give me two great orgasms... in one night."



I smiled into the pillow as I felt her slowly lift her upper body up off of me. Her lower body followed and she slid her now mostly hard cock out of my ass. Slowly lifting myself up from my face down position I practically had to peel my body from the bed, especially my rock hard cock. Sitting up on my knees I looked down at my throbbing cock and then over at Amanda when I heard a small sound of surprise from her.



"Awww, you didn't get to finish yet." Reaching out her hand she gently took my cock in her hand. "Here, let me help."



With a loose grip she started stroking at a leasurely pace. Leaning her body into mine she kissed me and then put a hand on my chest indicating she wanted me lay back on the bed. Doing so she tightened her grip on my cock while she took one of my nipples in her mouth. Licking and sucking my nipples she removed her mouth from my body only long enough to move her head down and take my cock in her mouth in one quick motion.



Focusing on the head of my cock Amanda licked and sucked while stroking the shaft. Stroking and sucking it didn't take long before I felt my balls tighten and my body brace for the impending orgasm. I tried to tell her I was coming but all that came out was garbled gibberish as I felt the first shot of cum shoot out of my cock into her mouth. Based on how amazing my orgasm was I was surprised I didn't blow a hole through her as shot after shot of my cum filled her mouth. Taking it all Amanda continued to pump my cock until I was completely spent.



My body went limp as Amanda finally took my cock from her mouth. I could hear and see her throat muscles working as she swallowed my entire load. With a contented sigh after getting it all down she muttered, "Mmmm, not bad" as she collapsed on the bed next to me. Turning my head to her I kissed her passionately, opening my mouth and allowing her to swirl her cum-flavored tongue with mine. Seeing that I was not afraid of tasting my own cum Amanda continued the tongue kissing until we both had to catch our breath.



"I'm glad you don't mind tasting yourself on my tongue, had I known I would have saved you some." She smiled at me as she wiped a small amount of saliva from my chin.



"I would have liked that. You're right though, my cum isn't bad but yours is downright tasty."



We both laid back on the bed in eachother's arms. Finally every muscle in my body began to relax and I felt a trickle of cum start to leak out of my ass. I thought about jumping out of bed and going to grab a towel to make sure there wasn't a mess but I was too exhausted to move. Between the feel of Amanda's soft skin wrapped around me and warm liquid running down my crack I was fully content and fell asleep within minutes.



Amanda shook me awake when it was still dark outside. I sleepily looked up to see her standing next to the bed fully dressed.



"Hey sleepy head, I didn't want to leave without saying goodbye but it's 5am and I have to go home to get ready for work." Planting a kiss on my lips she turned and headed for the bedroom door. "Thanks for another amazing night, I'll see you soon."



I smiled as I closed my eyes and fell back asleep.

Amanda and Me Ch. 03

The sudden ringing of my alarm clock woke me up at 6:30AM sharp. Rolling over I turned it off and then rubbed at my eyes as I began to wake up. Slowly the events of the night before came back to me and I smiled as I thought about Amanda and how wonderful another night with her was. We had great conversations and another round of mind-blowing sex and I wondered for a second if the last three days had all been a dream. Nope, looking down I saw that I was completely naked and I could feel Amanda's dried cum on me. The thought of last night actually being all an amazing dream made me chuckle to myself.



Dragging myself out of bed, I quickly showered and dressed and headed to work. Monday mornings were usually so depressing I had to drink three cups of coffee just to function but for once I had something to look forward to this week: seeing Amanda again. Had I been walking to work I might have skipped the whole way.



My great mood was quickly suppressed under the stressful work environment I walked into. I had managed to help the weekend IT staff mitigate some of their problems but now the real work began. Getting down to business I worked for hours without interruption until shortly after lunch when I heard my phone buzz with a new text message. Checking the screen I was pleasantly surprised to see a text message from Amanda.



A: Hey cutie, how's work going? :)



It was so nice to hear from her that at first I didn't know what to text back. I wasn't exactly an expert "texter" so I thought I would just keep it simple.



Me: Not bad for a Monday. How about you?



A: Same here. I still would rather have just stayed in bed with you this morning! ;)



Me: Me too! Thanks again for inviting me out to the show last night, I had a great time.



A: So did I and the show wasn't the best part of the night. And speaking of the best part of the night, are you sore this morning?



Me: Sore?



A: Hehe yeah. Your ass was tight and it felt like I stretched you out last night.



Me: Haha now that you mention it I am a little sore. It's a good kind of sore though :)



A: Don't worry the more we do it the less sore it gets so I guess we will just have to get together again soon.



Me: I think that would be best :) when might you be free again?



A: Well I can't get tonight because I have a kickball game and we usually go out drinking afterwards. Are you free tomorrow night?



Me: Tomorrow night works



A: Perfect! Why don't you come over tomorrow night and I'll make us dinner. My roommate has a date tomorrow so I will have the whole place to myself.



Me: Sounds good. Wait, can I trust your cooking? :)



A: Ha ha very funny. You'll like it I promise.



Me: I look forward to it. Have fun tonight.



A: Thanks, have a good one. I can't wait to see you tomorrow.



Me: Me either! See you soon.



Setting my phone down I looked down to see my leg bouncing up and down and I felt my heart pounding. We had two great nights together and I still felt nervous talking to her even over text message. Regardless, we had a date for Tuesday night and I could not have been more excited for it.



Walking in the door after work I headed straight to the computer as per my usual routine. I hit the power button knowing that I would be immediately viewing shemale porn again today. Going back to my favorite shemale site I once again searched for "Shemale Fucks Guy" and upon browsing the videos I again decided to view one where the man was sucking shemale cock and getting fucked by her. Finding a video of a thin transsexual feeding her cock to a guy that had a slight build like me I stood up and removed my pants.



Sitting back down in front of the computer I took my cock in my hand as the guy in the video was on his knees sucking the shemale's cock. Stroking my cock I studied his sucking technique as well as his fondling of her balls. After sucking for a few minutes the guy then got fucked in almost every position imaginable, including one where he was practically upside down and the shemale was fucking him from above. He was stroking his cock while she fucked him and all I could think about was that if he came while in that position he would end up cumming on his own face.



Reaching down with my left hand I began fingering my ass as the video continued. Finally with the guy on his back and the shemale in mid-penetration the guy began to cum onto his own stomach. The shemale kept firmly implanted in his ass until the guy finish cumming and then removed her cock and walked around until she was stroking her cock over the guy's face. With his mouth open and his tongue out she shot her big, creamy load, making maybe half of it into his mouth while the rest ran down his cheeks and chin. That visual was all I needed as I buried my finger deep in my ass and shot my load.



Catching my breath I continued watching the video. Was that what I looked like last night with cum running down my face? No wonder Amanda thought it was hot. Then the guy and the shemale shared a cum kiss before the video faded out. Smiling to myself I closed the browser and walked back to the bathroom to get cleaned up. After that I just continued with the dinner and TV routine until it was time for bed.



I turned the lights out shortly before 11:00PM and climbed into bed. Thinking about my date with Amanda the following night I was slowly drifting off to sleep when my phone buzzed with another text message. I smiled when I saw Amanda's name on the text.



A: Hey sexy, are you up?



Me: Yep, about to go to bed though. How was kickball?



A: It was really fun but not as much fun as the drinking afterwards. Hehe



Me: I'll bet



A: Want to talk?



Me: Sure



My phone rang a few seconds later.



"Hey" Amanda said in a slightly slurred voice.



"Hey there, sounds like you had fun tonight."



"I did. Although now I'm a little tipsy so I'm feeling frisky." She laughed. "It would be better if you were here right now."



Weird, I was just thinking the exact same thing. "Agreed, I totally wish I was there with you right now."



"Really? Mmmm, what would you do if you were here with me right now?"



"Well, let's see... Ummm I guess that depends on what you are wearing." I had to laugh at myself for asking perhaps the most clichéd line ever. I knew Amanda couldn't let it pass.



"What am I wearing huh? Very creative." Giggles. "Actually I'm so horny I got into bed with no clothes on. So what would you do now?"



"Ummm, I would definitely have to take my clothes off and join you in your bed."



"Mmmm, I like that. Then what?"



"Ummm, then I would... Ummm... I don't really know. Sorry, I've never done this before."



"It's ok baby. There are no wrong answers. Just close your eyes and imagine what you would do if you were here right now. Remember, you are naked and getting into bed with me."



I closed my eyes and tried to imagine the scenario described. To get into the right frame of mind I reached down and slid my own shorts off so I was naked too. "Ummm, I guess I would climb into your bed and slide over next to you. I would feel our naked bodies touch and then I would lean in and start kissing your neck."



"Mmmm." Amanda's voice was husky and if I had to guess I would say she was touching herself. "Feels so good."



"Then I would reach up and take your breast in my hand, slowly massaging it as I started kissing you."



"Mmmm"



"Then I would take my hand and move it down... to your cock, slowly stroking it as we made out."



"Oh yeah. Mmmm, stroke it baby just like that."



"Then I would duck under the covers and kiss your chest. Licking and sucking your nipples I would then kiss every inch down the length of your body until I got to your dick."



"Mmmm" Amanda purred. "Take that big cock in your mouth." She was definitely stroking now. "Use your hot mouth!"



"I would start by licking the head. Then I would place the tip on my tongue and slide my mouth as far down on your cock as I could. It's so big and thick but I would try to take it all. Maybe I would choke a little to get it into my throat."



"Oh baby, take it all." There was no mistaking her masturbating now, I could hear the faint slapping of flesh through the phone.



Without even realizing it I had taken my own hard cock in my hand and was stroking. "Then I will slide my mouth up and down your cock, my saliva making it wet and slippery."



"Oh... so... slippery." Her breathing was getting heavier.



"At the same time I would reach down and cup your balls, massaging back and forth as if I could coax all that yummy cum out."



"Oh yeah!" The flesh slapping was getting steadily louder. "Massage my balls, I love that!"



"I would continue to take as much of your cock in my mouth as I could, making slurping noises as I anticipate your full load in my mouth." I made sucking and wet slurping noises as I softly moaned into the phone.



"Oh... my... God... Are you ready for my cum baby?!?" The flesh slapping noises coming from her end of the phone line were loud.



"Oh yes, I can't wait! Give it to me, I want it all!" The pace of my stroking was nearing me to climax as well.



"Oh yeah. Here it comes baby! Get ready. Ahhhhh..." she trailed off as she came from her own stroking. I followed seconds after her, shooting my second load of the day all over my stomach.



We both lay there panting into the phone until I decided to make exaggerated swallowing noises. Amanda laughed and asked, "How was it? Tasty?"



"The best!"



"I can't wait to give you more tomorrow night!"



"I can't wait for tomorrow night either."



Her breathing slowed a bit before she said "Wow, that really hit the spot tonight. Thanks! And I have to say, for all the things you claim you have never done before you are awfully good at them."



"I don't know about that, I just know that you get me so turned on that it's very natural."



"You turn me on too sweetie." Amanda made another big sigh. "Alright sexy sucker, it's bed time. I'll see you tomorrow."



"See you tomorrow. Good night."



"Muah!"



Hitting the 'End Call' button I quickly cleaned up and lay back down in bed. I couldn't believe that everyday since I met this girl was a new amazing sexual experience. And despite her compliments I wasn't sure I was that great at this stuff but I wasn't lying when I said it felt natural. Something about being the submissive cocksucker with her felt right and I never thought that giving someone pleasure could turn me on more than getting the pleasure myself. With that thought in my head I felt myself drift off to sleep.



Tuesday seemed to be the longest day of my life. I don't think a minute of work went by when I didn't think about having dinner with Amanda later that night. By the time I got home I practically ran up the stairs to my apartment to get ready for my date.



The first thing I did was get out the enema kit and start filling the bag. Climbing in the tub I did three cycles of water until I was satisfied with how clean I was. Then I took a long shower and tried to make the outside of my body just as clean. After the shower I dressed and groomed myself and then I was ready to head out.



Since I was ahead of schedule I decided to walk the five blocks to her apartment. Halfway there I ducked into the nearest corner market and I walked around until I came to the wine section. Since I knew absolutely nothing about wine I picked up a random moderately priced bottle of red and shrugged. Hopefully that would work.



By the time I arrived outside her building it was a few minutes after 7:30PM and I was starting to get a little bit nervous. Was the wine I brought ok? Would I be able to calm down and be comfortable at her place? Taking a few deep breaths to get myself to a more calm state I pressed the button for her apartment and started up the stairs when she buzzed me in.



Knocking on the door to Amanda's apartment I was once again blown away when she opened it. She had her dark hair down as usual framing her cute face and she was wearing tight fitting jeans that were snug around her legs and showed off her nice butt. She wore a loose fitting white top that left room for a little cleavage to show as well as a silver necklace and matching silver earrings. In short, she looked fantastic.



"Hey, come on in."



I stepped though the door and gave her a hug. Stepping back she playfully grabbed me by the front of my shirt and pulled me in for a long, wet kiss. I leaned into it as she parted her lips and let her tongue play with mine for a few seconds. Finally breaking the kiss she made that great "Mmmm" sound again as she straightened her shirt.



"Yummy. So glad you could come over tonight. You look great by the way."



"Thanks, so do you!"



"So yeah, this is my place." She stepped back and swept her hand over the living room to her right. "Well, me and Kim, that's my roommate that has a date tonight." She laughed as she said "she told me not to wait up for her."



"Nice place." Looking around the neat living room my eyes were drawn to the largest item in the room. "Is that your TV?"



"Yep, I got that 60-incher last year for the big game. I don't love sports but I love hosting get-togethers so I figured the best way to do that would be to have the best TV."



It really was a fantastic looking TV and it went with the nice furnishings as well. Looking down I remembered I had a bottle of wine in my hand and I held it out to her. "I brought you something."



"Oh you brought wine, so sweet. Come along to the kitchen and I'll open this for us."



I followed her to the kitchen where she opened the wine and poured us each a glass. Sipping my wine I sat at the counter and talked to Amanda as she shuffled around the kitchen and put the finishing touches on our meal. Dinner was a tasty chicken dish that Amanda said was her specialty. Being a horrible cook myself it was nice to see what a real meal was supposed to taste like.



We ate at the dinning room table and after dinner we continued chatting about TV shows, movies and basically just life in general. It was nice to be reminded how much we had in common. Reaching for the wine bottle to refill my glass I tilted it up only to see that it was empty. Masking my surprise at our having finished an entire bottle of wine over dinner I shrugged my shoulders and asked her what she would like to do next.



"Why don't we watch a movie on my awesome TV you were admiring earlier?"



"That sounds good to me." I helped her clean up the dishes and then we ended up on the couch in the living room. Sitting next to me with her hand on my knee she pointed to a bookcase filled to the top with DVDs.



"Take your pick, we have tons of movies."



I looked up at the overwhelming selection of DVDs and then back at her. "Are you sure you wouldn't rather pick? I'm your guest after all." To stall her response I leaned in and started softly kissing her neck.



"Mmmm, be careful what you wish for." A soft moan left her lips. "If you keep... doing that... I might end up..."



I stopped my kissing to whisper in her ear. "You might end up what?" Then I continued by nibbling on her earlobe.



She let out another moan. "I might... pick something... you don't... like."



Continuing my nibbling I replied, "Good luck."



"Alright... you asked for it." Amanda stood up and walked to the bookcase. Instead of reaching for one of the DVDs on the upper shelves she opened two small doors at the bottom of the bookcase and bent down to examine the DVDs in that cabinet. Finally finding one she liked she lifted it out and walked to the DVD player by the TV. Placing the DVD in the player she closed the drive and came back to sit next to me on the couch.



"What are we watching?"



"Close your eyes, it's a surprise."



I smiled as I closed my eyes and listened to her use the remote control to navigate the DVD menus. After a few minutes Amanda got it where she wanted it and pressed play. "Ok, you can watch now."



Opening my eyes I saw Amanda looking at me with a sly smile on her face. Not knowing what to expect I then turned to look at the TV screen. Leaning towards Amanda so that our bodies were once in contact I focused on the movie. It certainly wasn't a movie I had ever seen before nor was the only person onscreen familiar to me. From our conversations I knew we had similar taste in movies so I racked my brain to think of what it could be.



The woman onscreen was pretty. Actually she was hot if I was perfectly honest with myself. Thin body with long dark hair she wore a light cream-colored tank top and a tight dark skirt as she walked down a tree-lined dirt road. There was definitely something sexual about the way she was dressed and the way she walked but I couldn't quite put my finger on what it was. The strumming soundtrack played as she looked ahead with a small smile on her lips and a bounce in her step.



The camera panned back to show the woman walking towards a large farmhouse with a wide deck going all the way around it. An attractive man stood at the front railing and waved as the woman got closer. Waving back the woman started towards the front steps. 



"What movie is this?" I asked as Amanda and I continued to snuggle closer. "I don't want to jump to conclusions but..."



The woman was slowly climbing the steps in front of the guy, her hips swaying as she reached the top step. Coming to meet her they hugged in a familiar way, pressing their bodies against each other.



"But what?" Amanda asked a little too innocently as the guy and girl onscreen began kissing. Of equal height their mouths met as their arms went around one another and their bodies pressed tightly together. Seconds later it was clear that their tongues were involved as the girl moved her hands behind his head.



"Is this... is this porn?" I asked incredulously.



Amanda giggled beside me. "That's what happens when you let me pick."



"I'm certainly not complaining." The guy now had his hands on the girl's butt, squeezing as they ground against each other. Leaning back slightly I took my eyes from the TV screen to look Amanda in the eye. "You know, this is the first time I have watched porn with another person. It's such a turn on."



"Clearly" she said as she smiled and reached over to pat my growing erection through my pants, "I'm getting really turned on too-" Amanda cut off as I pressed my lips to hers. Pressing back she immediately opened her mouth, pushing her tongue towards mine in a lustful kiss. Wrapping her arms around me she pulled me towards her until our clothed bodies pressed tightly together. The momentum of my movement towards Amanda pushed her back down onto the couch with me on top of her.



Further pressing our bodies together I quickly realized I wasn't the only one of us with a growing hard on. Amanda placed her hands on my butt and squeezed, pressing down on my butt so my hips and crotch ground down into her. Using the pressure from me she ground her cock even harder against mine. Taking her hands from my butt Amanda quickly attacked the button on the front of my jeans. I followed her example and reached down for her jeans, managing to unsnap the button and start to drag the zipper down at the same time she did mine. We slid each others pants down in unison, only being able to slide them down to the knees before mutual lust made us press our bodies back together. Now only thin underwear separated our grinding cocks.



Amanda's hands returned to my butt only this time she slid her hands under my boxers to grab two handfuls of flesh. Applying pressure and massaging my butt again I was thrilled when I felt one of her hands slide over and her finger brush against my crack. Keeping a firm grip on one butt cheek she used the index finger on her other hand to tease the outside of my hole.



Sliding her finger up and down my crack I was practically begging for it by the time Amanda started to apply pressure directly on my hole. Penetrating me to the first knuckle I let out a moan as she began to wiggle her finger and give me so much pleasure that I realized I was pushing my butt up towards her finger. Amanda used her other hand to make sure my butt stayed down and our underwear covered cocks continued to grind against each other.

The feel of her cock against me brought my mind back to her intense grinding. I had the sudden urge to taste her cock so I took my mouth from hers and began to slide my body down. I almost instantly regretted the decision as her finger slipped from my ass but I was focused on her hard cock that now pressed against my stomach. Continuing my downward motion I stopped only when my eyes were level with her panty-covered cock.



Running my fingers over the large bulge in her sexy black panties I was amazed that such a small piece of fabric could contain such a large surprise. Hooking the top with my fingers I pulled her panties down and her beautiful eight inch cock sprang into view. Was it bigger than last time or was I just so close that it looked bigger? Not caring what the answer was I opened wide and took the head in my mouth.



Amanda let out a gasp as my mouth closed around the head of her cock. Looking up I made eye contact with her as I slowly slid more and more of her huge cock into my mouth. I felt her cock touch the back of my throat and I held it there for a few seconds before sliding my mouth back up. Lubricating the length of her cock with my saliva I began a steady up and down motion on her cock.



As the slurping noises of me sucking Amanda's cock grew louder I heard an echo of those sounds coming from the TV. In my lust for Amanda I had completely forgotten that the TV was even on but glancing over I saw a very similar scene to the one I was engaged in. I guess I shouldn't have been surprised that the woman onscreen had a cock but I was. Masking my momentary surprise I continued my rhythmic sucking of Amanda's cock as the guy in the video did the same to his shemale partner.



"Getting any good tips?" Amanda purred as she saw me watching the video. In answer I tried to copy the guy in the video by tickling the back of her cock head with my tongue and making eye contact with her as I bathed her cock in my warm breath. Her answering moan and the tightening of her hand in my hair told me that I was in fact getting some good tips.



Turning back to the TV I continued to watch the video as I sucked Amanda's cock. The guy looked like he knew what he was doing so I tried to follow along as he continued sucking. First he took the entire shemale's cock in his mouth and although I couldn't manage the same feat I came close. Then he sucked on each of her balls one by one as he continued stroking her cock. Following along Amanda moaned her approval each time I followed the guy on the video. After about five minutes of sucking the guy finally stood up and started kissing his shemale.



"I think we better continue following along" Amanda said with a smile on her face. "We wouldn't want to be left out of anything."



Standing up I helped Amanda up and then glanced at the TV to see that I should be helping her remove the rest of her clothes. I pulled her shirt over her head and then reached my arms around her to undo her bra. I couldn't help myself being that close to her and I kissed her as our bodies pressed together. Hooking her fingers in the top of my boxers she slid them all the way down as her tongue attacked mine. Stepping back so she could quickly remove my shirt I took another quick glance at the TV and smiled when I saw the guy was now naked and bent over the porch railing.



"Hmmm, that's looks like a good idea" I said as Amanda grabbed my arm and practically dragged me around the couch. "Over the back of the couch?" I asked as I started to lean that way.



"Yes please" Amanda giggled as she reached over the couch and grabbed her purse. Pulling out a small bottle of lotion she squirted some in her hands and began rubbing it on her cock. I put my elbows on the back of the couch and arched my back so my ass was pointing directly at her. Standing behind me Amanda rubbed the lotion on my crack and then used her index finger to prepare my hole for penetration.



"What an amazing view!" I looked back to see Amanda stroking her cock and staring at my lubed up hole. "I've been thinking about this all day." I smiled as I realized she wasn't the only one.



Leaning forward Amanda lined her cock up with my hole and began a slow and steady push. Pushing my ass back towards her I felt her rock hard cock head pop into my ass and then slowly slide further in. We moaned in unison as her cock continued to slowly push deeper and deeper into my ass. Placing her hands on my hips she slowly eased the rest of her cock in until she bottomed out.



Letting out a huge contented sigh Amanda slowly began pulling her cock back out. Gripping the top of the couch with one hand I reached back between my legs and slowly began stroking my cock as Amanda slowly slid her cock in and out of my ass. Bending my knees a little more to rock back and forth with the rhythm of her thrusts I reveled in the sensation of having my ass penetrated by Amanda again.



Once again hearing an echo from the TV I lifted my head to see the guy getting penetrated in the same standing, bent-over position I was in. Taking my hand from my own cock I emulated the video by placing both my hands behind me on my cheeks and spreading them. I heard Amanda giggle and then felt her hands tighten on my hips as she began penetrating me with longer, harder strokes. The harder thrusts caused me to close my eyes and moan at the wonderfully heightened pleasure. Arching my back and spreading my cheeks as much as I could I smiled as I heard Amanda moaning and panting with every thrust.



"WHAT THE HELL?!?!"



My eyes shot open and my head whipped towards the door as the unfamiliar feminine voice boomed through the apartment. Standing inside the front door was a short, pretty woman about my age wearing a tight fitting black dress and high heels. She took in the scene with a shocked look on her face and I was so stunned I couldn't move. I heard Amanda intake a quick breath as she stepped back, pulling her wet, throbbing cock from my ass.



"Kim..." Amanda breathed uncertainly, "I thought you said you wouldn't be home until late." While Amanda's voice has started quietly she finished the word "late" in an almost accusatory fashion. Recovering myself enough to stand up straight, I tried to edge my way down the couch to give me some cover from Kim's now thoughtful look.



"Unfortunately my date didn't go as well as I had hoped," Kim said. "Clearly yours did." Kim's face was beginning to take on a decidedly amused look as I glanced at Amanda to figure out if I should run and hide or just continue my uncomfortable dance to cover myself in clear view.



Amanda placed her hands on her hips and ignored our nakedness. "You should have knocked Kimmy, you knew I had a date tonight."



Looking back to Amanda, Kim said defensively "I didn't think I had to knock at my own apartment." Swinging her eyes back to me she smiled and added, "besides, you didn't tell me he had such a sexy ass." Glancing down at my backside pointing towards her I turned my body only to have my still hard cock bounce into her view. She continued smiling as my face went beet red.



Glancing at me Amanda asked if I could please go into her room and give them a minute to talk. Thankful for the chance to cover myself I scurried around the couch and scooped up my clothes as I practically ran towards her room. Looking back when I got to the door I saw two sets of eyes and two smiles watching my naked behind as I pushed open the door and scooted into Amanda's room.



Shutting the door behind me I sat on the edge of Amanda's bed with my clothes in my lap and tried to process what had just happened. I still couldn't believe her roommate had walked in on us having sex. And not just having conventional straight sex but having anal sex where I was the one being penetrated. My first thought was that getting caught being fucked in the ass should make me so embarrassed that I would never be able to look Kim in the eye again but I guess I was more comfortable with my sexuality than I thought because that really didn't bother me, I was really only embarrassed by being caught off-guard and naked.



Amanda certainly wasn't embarrassed. In fact, after her initial shock she seemed to be much more upset with Kim for interrupting than Kim was for having walked in on us. Strange as it seemed to me, Kim only seemed to be upset for a second but then she seemed almost amused! She must have been babbling though when she said I had a sexy ass. Did she really say I had a sexy ass? Wow, I can't remember ever being treated like a piece of meat before. I laughed to myself as I thought that it felt good to be seen that way for once.



I was pulled out of my thoughts as the door opened and Amanda walked in carrying her clothes. "Sorry about that sweetie, Kimmy can be so rude sometimes." Closing the door and tossing her clothes into the hamper in the corner she sat down next to me on the bed, pressing her naked body against mine and sliding her arm around me.



"It's no problem," I said sheepishly, "she just surprised me. I've never actually been caught in the act before." I forced a small laugh.



Amanda laughed out loud. "Me either. But don't worry about Kim, she was just bitter because things didn't work out for her tonight." Leaning over to lightly start kissing my neck she continued, "ever since things didn't work out with her ex she has had a hard time finding an understanding guy. It isn't easy out there for girls like us."



I cleared my throat. "Umm, girls like us?"



"Yeah" she said as she continued kissing my neck, "she's a special girl... like me."



"Really?" I asked as Amanda reached down and pushed the clothes out of my lap onto the floor.



"Yes really" she breathed as she started kissing down my chest. "Now let's get back to the fun."



Reaching into my lap she took my soft cock in her hands and began massaging it back to life as she sucked on my nipple. Taking a deep breath at the pleasure she was giving me I followed her lead and reached into her lap to start stroking her semi-hard cock at the same time. After kissing all over my chest then back up to my shoulder Amanda leaned in and whispered in my ear, "do you remember our conversation on the phone last night?"



My cock twitched in her hand as I breathed "of course I do."



"I would love to find out if that's really what you would do."



"I guess there is only one way to find out", I whispered as I stood up and walked over to the light switch by the door. Flicking the light off I turned around to see Amanda pulling the covers over her naked body in the low light from the window. Smiling at my luck of having my phone sex fantasy about to come true I made my way over to the bed and lifted up the blanket and sheet to get in.



Sliding my naked body over next to Amanda I began kissing her neck. I hoped I could remember exactly what I said last night but I remembered the broad strokes and I figured that should be enough. Reaching down I got a firm grip on her cock and began stroking it as my mouth moved from her neck to her lips. Swirling my tongue with hers for a few seconds I slid under the covers towards her cock, licking each nipple on the way down.



Quickly taking Amanda's rock hard cock in my mouth I was happy to hear her now familiar moan as I went down on it. Using my right hand to massage her balls I reached up with my left hand and cupped one of her small breasts. Using my hands to massage her body and my mouth to massage her cock I marveled at the pleasure I could give her and her reaction to it. Besides her heavy breathing and quiet moaning, her hips lifted in rhythm to my sucking. One of her hands tangled in my hair while her other hand came down on top of mine to help massage her chest.



"Oh baby... it's every bit as good... as I knew it would be." Taking a breath she continued, "you are getting... so good... at that..."



Amanda's breathing grew heavier and I knew she wouldn't last long. Focusing on increasing the rhythm of my sucking I was surprised when suddenly the covers were tossed back. I looked up and made eye contact with her as she asked between breaths, "are you... ready baby?"



"Mmmm hmmm" I murmured with my mouth full of her cock. Her sudden increase in precum and her cock twitching told me she was past the point of no return. Her eyes rolled back in her head and her back arched as I felt her first warm load of cum shoot into my mouth. Her body shook and she gave a loud girlie moan as her second shot of cum followed the first. Massaging her balls I felt them contract and tighten with every subsequent spurt of warm cum into my mouth. When her cock was finally spent I slowly removed my cum-filled mouth from her cock and sat up.



I looked up to see Amanda panting and exhausted and then I brought my attention back to the large load of her cum in my mouth. Really trying to taste it for the first time I noticed that the texture was unlike anything I had tasted before. It was kind of between a liquid and a heavy cream and it had a slightly salty taste. Moving it around in my mouth I swallowed a gulp, and then two, and ultimately it took four big gulps before I could swallow her entire load. With a satisfied "ah" I looked up to see Amanda smiling down at me.



"Taste good?"



"Yep, just as good as I remember!"



"Want some more?"



"More?" I asked with a confused look on my face. I glanced down at her rapidly softening cock and became even more confused. "More cum?"



"Yeah, come here" she said, motioning me to come to her with her finger. Crawling up to lay beside her Amanda rolled me onto my back and wrapped her fingers around my still hard cock. "Don't worry, I'll share." She winked at me and then lowered her head.



Taking my cock in her mouth Amanda quickly built up a steady rhythm. Meanwhile she slid first one, then two fingers into my still lubricated ass. Increasing the pace of her sucking she penetrated my hole with steady strokes. I knew I couldn't last long and I heard her make an "mmmm" sound as I went over the edge and began filling her mouth with my cum. She took shot after shot until I was finally spent and I felt her mouth slide up and off my cock.



Panting to catch my breath Amanda laid down beside me and turned my head towards her. Putting her lips to mine she opened her mouth and I felt my warm cum flow from her mouth to mine. I was expecting it so I swirled my tongue with hers and allowed my cum to fill my mouth. Closing my mouth I swallowed my own load in three big gulps.



"Was that better or worse than mine?" Amanda asked.



"Not as good as yours that's for sure, but certainly not bad." I dropped my head back to the pillow and smiled at Amanda. "Thanks for sharing."



"It was my pleasure" she said as she snuggled close to me. Tangling our legs in a playful way she placed her head next to mine and kissed my cheek. "You're amazing", she whispered as I closed my eyes and relaxed.



"Not as amazing as you," I whispered back as I breathed in her scent and the scent of cum on our breaths. Laying there listening to her breathing I thought about how I had never been more sexually satisfied than I was at that moment. I drifted off to sleep thinking that I could die happy right then.

Amanda and Me Ch. 04

Slowly opening my eyes I blinked several times to clear away the sleep. It was still dark but with dawn approaching I could just see the outline of the arm lying across my chest. And what a sexy arm it was too, attached to the sexy girl whose body was snuggled up against mine and whose head rested against my shoulder.



I turned my head to look at the clock on the bedside table. 6:08AM. Crap, I had to go to work. I started to slide my naked body towards the edge of the bed but as soon as I started moving I felt Amanda's arm tighten across my chest.



"Where do you think you're going?" Amanda asked in a sleepy voice.



I glanced back to see Amanda with a smile on her face but her eyes still closed. She looked sexy even with her face pressed into a pillow and her hair a mess. "Unfortunately I'm going to be late for work if I don't leave now." I again tried to wiggle towards the edge of the bed but I was unable to get any separation.



Amanda giggled into the pillow at my feeble attempts to slide away. Granted, I wasn't trying all that hard. How could I when the feeling of her naked body pressing against me made me want to stay where I was and never leave?



Turning my head back towards Amanda I planted a big kiss on her forehead. Turning her face up towards me she made kissing noises in the air until my lips found hers. Our sweet morning kisses continued until I began to feel a small stirring in my previously dormant cock. I knew that if we kept kissing I would never be able to make myself get out of that bed.



Reluctantly breaking the kiss I turned back towards the edge of the bed as Amanda sighed contentedly and sank her head back into the pillow. This time I was able to wiggle out of Amanda's warm embrace and climb out of bed. Gathering my clothes I dressed quietly and then leaned in to give Amanda a goodbye kiss. I smiled as she mumbled in her sleep and I took one last look at her beautiful face before heading out the door.



I hurried home and took a quick shower before arriving at work a few minutes late. Sitting down at my desk I booted up my computer and started my day. It felt so unfair to have to come to work after such an amazing night. Couldn't I just spend all my time with Amanda instead? Shaking off that tempting thought I opened my email inbox.



Work went by relatively quickly in the morning. After lunch I returned from the cafe to find a text message on my cell phone. As always I was thrilled to see that it was from Amanda.



A: Hey cutie!



Me: Hey there, how is your day going?



A: Pretty good so far. Hopefully I didn't make you late this morning. :)



Me: Haha, maybe a little but the kissing was definitely worth it.



A: So Kimmy stopped me on my way out the door this morning...



Me: Oh really?



A: Yeah, she feels really bad about what happened last night. How are you feeling about it?



Me: Me? I'm fine with it. Like I said I was surprised but after my initial shock it was fine.



A: Ok good. I told her not to worry about it but she still feels bad. She wants to make it up to us by taking us out to dinner.



Me: She doesn't have to do that. It's no big deal.



A: I know but she said she would feel better about things this way. She wants to know if we are available tonight. I am, how about you sweetie?



Me: Yep, I'm available.



A: Fantastic! How about you come over at seven tonight and we can go from there?



Me: Sounds good! Are you sure you won't get sick of me at this rate?



A: Well now that you mention it... Haha, of course not silly! I was going to try to think of an excuse to see you tonight anyway but Kim just saved me the trouble!



Me: If you say so. :)



A: I do and I'll see you at seven. Have a good day baby!



Me: You too!



Once again my heart was aflutter as I set my cell phone down and let out a long sigh. Great, now I had another day at work I couldn't wait to finish. Time began to move slowly.



At 5:00PM I practically ran out the door and jumped in my car. Getting home in record time I quickly made my way to the shower to repeat my steps from the day before. I finished using the enema kit then showered and shaved. Not knowing how fancy the restaurant we were going to was I went with my "nice" jeans and a collared shirt and in no time I was heading out the door.



Buzzing her apartment I headed up the stairs. I had to admit it felt a little weird to be back at her place so soon. Not weird because it wasn't what I wanted but weird because it was exactly what I wanted. I couldn't remember the last time I liked someone this much and for her to seemingly return my feelings was shocking to me. I was having the best sex of my life with the most amazing girl I had ever met and I still couldn't believe how lucky I was. Finally reaching her door I knocked.



Amanda opened the door and once again I was struck by how beautiful she was. She had a cute face and perfect slim body accentuated by a sexy black skirt and flowing top. Her outfit was sexy yet classy and I smiled as I drank in the sight of her. Amanda wasted no time pulling me over the threshold. "Hey cutie" she said with a seductive smile as she pulled me into a long kiss. Our tongues swirled and for a moment I lost myself in the taste and scent of her.



Pulling back Amanda sighed contently and breathed "yummy," giving me and my outfit the quick once over and then nodding in satisfaction. "Kim will be ready in a second. You know how we girls are."



I playfully agreed as we walked over to the couch to sit down and wait for Kim. I took a seat next to Amanda so that I could reach over and place my hand on her bare knee.



"You look great by the way," I said as I admired her ability to look comfortable in every outfit I had ever seen her in.



"Aww, thanks, you're so sweet. You don't look so bad yourself," Amanda said with a smile. "Are you ready for some good food tonight?"



"Sure, any idea where we are headed."



"Well, Kim wants to surprise us but if I had to guess I would say it will be this seafood place she likes. She told me last weekend that she is dying to go there again." She shrugged her shoulders. "Don't worry though, Kim has excellent taste, I'm sure that wherever we go it will be good."



I nodded as I heard a bedroom door open and I turned to see Kim walking out of her room. "Hey guys," she said cheerily, "how's it going?" As Kim walked towards us I got my first non-distracted look at her. She was really cute! She had a short, petite body frame with a medium-sized bust. Her light brown, wavy hair swayed as she walked towards us in heels and her skin radiated a soft, healthy complexion. Her high cheekbones and soft smile made her seem much more approachable than when she had caught Amanda and I having sex the night before.



Catching my eye Kim had a slight moment of hesitation before taking a seat on the couch. Sitting down nervously she looked me directly in the eye and took a deep breath. "I'm sorry about barging in on you guys last night."



I started to shake my head that everything was fine but Kim kept going.



"No, look, I should have known better since Amanda told me you would be coming over last night. I'm really sorry I overreacted and yelled. I was just so caught up in my own thoughts that I was taken off guard. If I'm being totally honest my initial reaction had more than a little jealousy in it. I mean, Amanda has been bragging about 'the amazing guy she met' for days and with my date not working out I let my emotions get the best of me. It's just been really hard ever since Ryan and I broke up and I've been so sexually frustrated lately-"



Amanda cleared her throat behind me which made Kim stop and think about what she was saying. Her cheeks flushed a faint pink as she collected herself. "Well anyway, I'm sorry we got off on the wrong foot. Can we start over?" Extending her right hand towards me she smiled shyly and introduced herself formally. "Hi, I'm Kim."



Amanda barked a laugh behind me. "You've seen him naked and you start with a handshake? Just hug it out already."



I laughed nervously as Kim smiled and stood up. I followed her lead, standing up and stepping towards her into a comfortable hug. She smelled good with what I thought was a hint of lavender and her body was warm to the touch. Almost instantly I became aware of her breasts pressing against me and although I knew Amanda was the girl I wanted to be with I couldn't help but be affected by Kim. Although we only embraced each other for a matter of seconds I had to step back before her affect on me caused a reaction in my pants.



Stepping apart I quickly turned to help Amanda up from the couch. I discretely adjusted myself as Amanda and Kim embraced in a long hug of their own. They whispered quietly to each other as I studied the end of the couch and tried not to listen. Stepping back they both smiled at me and I got the distinct feeling that they were talking about me. Not wanting to know what was said I smiled nervously as Amanda took my hand and we followed Kim out the door.



We all climbed in Kim's car and she drove for about ten minutes before pulling up in front of an old brick building. Amanda leaned over and whispered "I told you it was the seafood place" as we walked in. Looking around I was impressed with the charming interior of the restaurant. With the soft lighting it seemed to have a relaxed, familiar atmosphere. Since it wasn't too busy on a Wednesday night we got seated right away in a semicircle booth towards the back of the restaurant. Amanda climbed in first and Kim and I sat down to either side of her.



Looking over the menu I was really impressed with the selection, they had so many types of fish prepared in many appetizing ways. Deciding on the mahi mahi I asked Amanda what she was getting.



"I'm thinking about getting a shrimp cocktail," she said with a smile and a glance at Kim.



"Ha ha, very funny," Kim replied. Turning to me Kim sighed. "One time Amanda and I went to this seafood place down on the pier and when I asked for a recommendation the waiter said they had the best shrimp cocktail. So I ordered it but it wasn't good, in fact something felt off as I was eating it." Amanda was laughing behind her hand. "It's not funny Amanda," Kim said but she was smiling. "I got really bad food poisoning."



"Do you remember how that became our favorite saying for a while?" Amanda asked. She was laughing out loud now as she leaned over and hugged Kim. Turning to me Amanda said, "'Shrimp cocktail' became our code word for 'a mistake about to happen'. For instance, one time Kimmy met this cute guy at the bar and-"



"Come on, not that story."



"Yes that story. Anyway Kimmy met this cute guy and within two seconds of conversation with him I turned to her and said 'shrimp cocktail.' He seemed like such a weirdo but of course Kim blew me off and kept talking to this guy, giving him her number at the end of the night." Shaking her head and laughing she at Kim with a smile on her face. "How long did that guy stalk you for anyway?"



"He was harmless. It was only a few phone calls... and he stopped by a few times unexpectedly... and he might have mailed me some letters..."



Amanda was laughing again. "Stalker. I told you."



"Alright fine, you were right, it was a mistake to talk to that guy. You always were the better judge of character." Kim took a quick glance at me and smiled.



After the waiter came and took our orders Amanda and Kim continued telling stories from all the years they have known each other. Some were funny and some were sweet but it was great seeing two friends that were so close that they could tease each other with embarrassing stories and then laugh about it together. It was nice getting to know more about Amanda's past and to see her having such a great time.



Dinner arrived and I enjoyed the fact that we each tried a little of every dish before digging into our own. After dinner as we continued chatting Amanda scooted a little closer to me and gently put her hand on my leg under the table. Although she was rubbing my leg in an innocent way I started to think about the night we met and what her leg rubbing had led to. I couldn't help but begin feeling a small stirring in my cock as Amanda continued her affectionate rubbing. It only took a few minutes for my cock to go from stirring to half hard to rock hard.



"I need to use the little girl's room," Kim stated as she started sliding towards the edge of the booth. Looking back at Amanda she asked, "Want to join me?"



"Nah, I'm good."



As Kim left the booth and walked towards the bathroom Amanda scooted even closer to me and glanced down at the tent in my pants. Leaning in close she whispered, "Looks like someone is happy to see me."



I just smiled as Amanda moved her hand up my leg and placed it on my hard cock. She began slowly rubbing my cock through my pants. Not wanting her to be left out I reached over and put my hand on her bare leg. As Amanda continued to rub my cock through my pants I slowly made my way up her leg and slid my hand under her skirt.



Rubbing the bulge in her panties I felt her cock start to grow and push against the confines of its lacy prison. Looking up I saw Kim walking back towards the table and I started to withdraw my hand. Quickly taking her hand off my cock Amanda intercepted my hand and placed it back on her bulge. As Kim sat down in the booth I was thankful for the fact that the tablecloth blocked her view of my hand up Amanda's skirt.



"How was the bathroom?" Amanda asked nonchalantly as I slowly rubbed her bulge under the table.



Kim looked suddenly excited. "Good! Instead of a sink they have this mini-waterfall thing to wash your hands under. You should check it out it's really cool." Looking at us sitting closer together than when she left Kim smiled and asked playfully, "my aren't you two getting cozy?"



I laughed nervously but Amanda covered it with a genuine laugh, "Yep, nice and cozy." She reached over and pulled me into a quick kiss. Using our movement as a cover, Amanda reached down and in mid-kiss she quickly pushed her panties to the side to free her large cock. It sprung into my hand as I masked my gasp of surprise behind our kiss.



Continuing our three-way conversation as if nothing was going on I slowly stroked Amanda's cock under the table. I tried not to make too much motion with my arm because then it would be obvious to Kim what was happening. I moved my hand up and down her hard cock, gently rubbing the back of her cock head with my thumb and then tightening my grip as I slid my hand all the way down the shaft. It felt so exciting to be playing with her cock under the table while pretending nothing was happening.



For dessert the three of us decided to share a large slice of chocolate cake. Digging in I ate with my left hand because my right was still wrapped around Amanda's cock. I tried to make it seem natural and I thought I managed to pull it off except for the one time I dropped my fork. After our dessert plate was cleared away there was a small break in conversation. Wiping my mouth with my napkin I looked up to see Kim making eye contact with me. Looking back and forth between us Kim then asked me in a conversational tone, "So... is your right arm getting tired?"



Immediately stopping the slow up and down motion of my arm I put on my most innocent face. "What?"



She leaned forward and lowered her voice, "you've been stroking her cock for a while now." It was not a question.



I blushed a faint red and glanced over at Amanda but she just smiled at her roommate. "Yeah, ever since you went to the bathroom."



Kim had a thoughtful look for a second but then smiled at Amanda. "Wow, you must be getting close then."



"Not really, he's been going slowly so you wouldn't see." She leaned over and kissed me on the cheek. "But now that you know maybe he will pick up the pace."



I gave a tentative smile at Amanda's wink and then looked at Kim. She laughed at my uncertainty. "Doesn't bother me lover boy."



Taking that as my cue I slowly increased the pace of my stroking. We tried to continue talking but Amanda's breathing became shallower as I went faster. Even Kim seemed to be affected as she watched us with a small smile on her face. Leaning towards me Amanda whispered seductively in my ear, "climb under the table baby, I want to finish in your mouth." I looked at Kim who was unconsciously biting her bottom lip and then I glanced around for the waiter. Not seeing him I quickly ducked down and slid under the table. Thankfully the table cloth covered me so that no one could see me from the outside.



Hoping that the waiter would just think I went to the bathroom I put my hands on Amanda's knees and positioned my body between her legs. Moving my head forward in the low light under the table I could just see the outline of what I wanted. Taking in the smell of her cock before my mouth made contact I began salivating and I couldn't wait a second longer as I enveloped the head of her cock with my hot, wet mouth. Not for first time I wondered how her cock could smell and taste so distinctly feminine. I was so turned on that I took as much of it as I could right away. Hearing a small gasp from Amanda I started to pull my head back up when I noticed movement out of the corner of my eye.



Careful to be as quiet with my sucking as I could I glanced over at the movement. I suddenly stopped moving with half of Amanda's cock in my mouth as I saw Kim stroking her cock under the table. I was frozen in place watching her hand slide up and down her cock in the low light. Even though it was in shadow I could tell that it was a good size, probably not quite as big as Amanda's but it was definitely a little bigger than mine.



Shaking myself out of my shock I continued to move my mouth up and down Amanda's cock as I watched Kim stroking. After a few seconds I started having the urge to reach out and take Kim's cock in my hand while continuing to go down on Amanda. I even began thinking about how great it would be to suck off Amanda and then scoot over and suck off Kim. Wait, what was I thinking? Shaking my head to clear those thoughts I turned back towards Amanda and concentrated on giving her the best blow job I could.



Even from under the table I could tell Amanda was getting close to orgasm. Her shallow breathing reached a crescendo and she grabbed my hair in a firm grip as her first shot of cum blasted into my mouth. Her second shot was even more powerful than the first, hitting the back of my throat with force and then pooling on my tongue. Shot after shot of her cum filled my mouth and by the time her cock stopped pumping I had a mouthful. Taking a moment to savor the flavor of her cum I swallowed her load one gulp at a time.



As soon as I finished swallowing Amanda's cum I heard a similar intake of breath from Kim's direction. Looking over I watched as Kim increased the stroking of her cock and once again I had the urge to help. I even found myself leaning towards Kim before I realized what I was doing. Catching myself I watched with envy as Kim passed the point of no return. Her first shot of cum went straight up out of her cock, hitting the bottom of the table with such force that most of it stuck there. Her next shot went up in the air about two inches before falling back down onto her hand. The rest of her cum oozed out of the tip of her cock and slowly covered her hand in sticky, white liquid.



Once again I was mesmerized. I realized that I was licking my lips as I watched her cum fountain slowly subside and that I was dying to know what her cum tasted like. Was it as good as Amanda's? Was it wrong to want to know? I couldn't imagine Amanda understanding the lust I had seeing Kim's cock erupt like that while also knowing that Amanda was the only one I wanted to fall asleep with every night.



Shaking off the thought of Kim's cum in my mouth I slid over and ducked back up into the booth. Glancing around I saw that the coast was clear and that Amanda was looking at me with a huge smile on her face. I glanced over at Kim to see that she was still trying to gather herself after her powerful orgasm I had witnessed. Amanda pulled me closer to her and gave me a big kiss, whispering in my ear how amazing my oral skills were.

"Anything left?" Amanda asked as she playfully put a finger in my mouth and pulled down. Looking around in my open mouth she nodded in a satisfactory way before settling back down in the booth.



"Does he always swallow?" Kim asked Amanda quietly.



"Yep, he really likes it."



"I'm right here you know," I chimed in.



"I know," Amanda replied with a look that said I was stating the obvious. "So Kimmy knows you like the taste of cum, who cares?"



I colored slightly and shrugged shyly in answer. It wasn't that I cared that Kim knew I liked cum, I was embarrassed that I had just been thinking about how I wanted to taste Kim's cum and Amanda's answer almost seemed like she was reading my mind. I changed the subject quickly so as not to allow Amanda to think on my embarrassing reaction.



Getting the check quickly we thanked Kim again for taking us out to a great dinner. Standing up we made our way to the car and headed back to their apartment. On the way we talked about what the plan was for the rest of the night.



"We could watch a movie," Kim suggested. Amanda looked back at me and winked but when Kim saw us smiling she was quick to make a correction. "Not the movie you watched last night you sex addicts. I just got the new Bond movie on Blu-Ray, want to watch it?"



"Sure," Amanda and I answered in unison.



Pulling up at the apartment we made our way up the stairs and then to the couch after everyone took the opportunity to change into something more comfortable. Kim took one end of the couch while I took the other and Amanda lay back against me with her legs across Kim's lap. Sharing blankets as we watched the movie I tried not to think about Amanda's warm body pressed against me for fear of creating another tent in my pants.



At the end of the movie we all talked on the couch for a few minutes before Amanda and I got up to head to bed. We said goodnight to Kim and closed the door to Amanda's room behind us. Getting into bed we sat close together and I wrapped my arms around Amanda's waist.



"Did you enjoy dinner tonight?" she asked as we snuggled closer.



"Yep, the food was really good. I feel bad that Kim took us to such an expensive place though."



"Don't worry about that sweetie, Kimmy has a good job and plenty of money to spend. She loves being able to do that for her friends."



"I like Kim. I guess I shouldn't be surprised that you would have such a great person for a roommate. She's really nice and I'm sorry to hear she is having a hard time lately. She seemed pretty upbeat tonight though."



"Yeah, she was really depressed for a few months but she finally seems to be feeling better. Unfortunately now her biggest problem is that she is so sexually frustrated it seems like she is going to burst. This morning she told me that when her date found out she wasn't a genetic girl last night he chased her away with threats of violence." Amanda shook her head. "I'd love for her to meet a nice guy again but for now I think she just needs to get laid." Glancing at me she asked, "Did you see her playing with herself under the table tonight?"



I blushed slightly. "Ummm, yeah."



"I figured you did, I knew she wouldn't be able to hear your slurping without taking matters into her own hand." Smiling at her clever turn of phrase she raised her eyebrows as she asked, "So how did it look?"



"How did what look?"



"Was it hot watching her play with herself while you sucked me off? Were you tempted to lean over and get a taste of her cock?" I looked over to see Amanda smiling at me. She laughed as I fumbled for a no answer. "Don't worry baby, I won't tell her you thought about sucking her cock." Waving away my protests that I wouldn't have done that Amanda said under her breath, "that actually might have been good for her."



I didn't think I was supposed to hear that but I responded quietly, "you really think that might have been good for her?"



"Definitely! I love Kimmy like a sister and if she could just get over her frustrations she could really focus on finding the right guy." I wanted to ask what that meant for me since Amanda seemed to think it was a good idea for me to suck off her roommate but I let it go. I wasn't sure if I wanted to know the answer.



Amanda looked deep in thought so I let the comfortable silence last for a little while. Leaning over to kiss her on the cheek I asked, "So how about you, did you enjoy dinner tonight?"



"Yep, dinner was yummy and that dessert was to die for!"



"I agree, when you shot that creamy dessert in my mouth it was the perfect ending to our meal."



Smiling at her she pulled me closer and whispered in my ear, "I'm sure you'll get more dessert soon" and then she lightly nibbled on my earlobe. I immediately felt my cock begin to grow as she breathed heavily into my ear. I reached over and placed my hand on her leg and immediately started moving my hand up towards her cock. She was already half hard as I began rubbing her cock through her pajama bottoms.



After a few seconds her cock was rock hard and I got a firm grip and started stroking faster. Turning my head towards her our mouths met and our tongues swirled together. Meanwhile Amanda reached down and undid the snap on my pants before sliding the zipper down. She reached in and got a grip on my cock through my boxers and massaged it in rhythm to my stroking.



I knew we would end up naked very soon but there was something hot about stroking each other's cocks through our clothes. As if Amanda heard my thought about being naked she removed her hand from my cock and stood up next to the bed. Her hard cock made a huge tent in the front of her pajamas and she giggled when she looked down at it. "Look what you do to me," she said with a smile as she stretched out the waistband of her pajamas to get it over her cock.



As her pajama bottoms hit the floor I moved to the edge of the bed and took her cock in my hand again. Her black lace panties had been pushed to the side so all eight inches of her hard cock stood straight out towards me. Leaning forward I brought my mouth to the front of her cock and stuck my tongue out. I licked the underside of the shaft and then closed my mouth around the head of her cock as Amanda removed her shirt and bra.



Sliding my mouth down the shaft of her cock Amanda moaned as she hit the back of my throat. I pressed her cock against my throat for a few seconds before feeling a slight gagging sensation. Sliding my mouth back up I looked at Amanda and saw her smiling lustily down at me. "Trying to take it all huh? I love it." I smiled and went back down on her cock.



When I felt her cock hit the back of my throat again Amanda gently placed her hands on the back of my head. She applied a slow steady pressure and I was able to get a little bit more of her cock in my throat before I felt the gagging sensation again. Amanda moaned even louder and then lessened the pressure on the back of my head when she felt my throat convulse. I slid my mouth back up and this time I had watery eyes as I looked up at Amanda.



"You ok baby?" she asked.



I removed her cock from my mouth, "yep, I just need more practice if I'm going to be able to take the whole thing."



She smiled. "You're getting there. Here, lay back on the bed." I lay back as Amanda slid her panties over her cock and stepped out of them. I removed my shirt as she reached towards me and grabbed my jeans and underwear at the waist and in one smooth motion pulled them down and off. I looked down at my hard cock and started to slide up the bed but Amanda stopped me by placing her hand on my leg. "Wait, just spin around and put your head towards me."



I spun around and lay down flat on the bed looking back and up at Amanda. "This is an interesting view," I said with a smile as Amanda reached over and grabbed my arms. She dragged me towards her a little bit until my head hung slightly off the bed. Looking down at me Amanda gripped her cock in her hand.



"Ready baby? Open wide."



I opened my mouth as wide as I could and Amanda pushed her hard cock into my mouth. It went in smoothly and Amanda pumped it in and out a few times before pressing it to the back of my throat. Once again applying slow, steady pressure she pushed her cock against my throat and then backed it off when she felt me start to gag. With each try she got more and more of her cock in my throat until on the fourth try she got it all in. Her balls rested on my nose as I felt her moan and hold her cock deep down my throat. Slowly pulling her cock back out Amanda removed her cock from my mouth and stepped back.



"Any more of that and I'm going to cum straight down your throat." Smiling down at me she looked up and down my body and then told me to stay right where I was. Walking over to the bedside table she squirting some lotion into her hand and climbed onto the bed. I spread my legs as Amanda positioned herself between my legs and rubbed lotion along the length of her cock and then on my hole. I lifted my head up and watched her insert first one lubed up finger and then two into my hole.



With one hand gripping my hip she used her other hand to guide her glistening cock to my hole. I let out a loud moan as the head of her cock began stretching my ass. As it popped in I let out a sigh and tried to relax the muscles of my sphincter. She began pushing and inch by inch her cock filled me. By the time she got the entire length in I was in heaven. I shuttered as I let out another moan. Amanda slowly pulled her cock back out and began a slow steady penetration of my ass. As she picked up the pace I let my head fall back off the bed and I reveled in the sounds of slapping flesh and the feeling of intense anal pleasure.



We were both breathing heavy a few minutes later when Amanda suddenly stopped with her cock buried inside me. I lifted my head and looked up at her to see that she had her head tilted like she was listening for something. A few seconds went by and then I heard it, a light tapping at her bedroom door.



"Yes Kimmy?" Amanda asked loudly. I couldn't understand Kim's muffled response through the door. "What Kim? I can't hear you." Louder but still muffled sounds through the door. "What?" Amanda asked one more time.



The door opened a crack and Kim quickly poked her head in. "I said I can hear... whoa, that's hot..." Kim trailed off as she took in the scene. I was on my back with my head hanging off the bed and Amanda her large eight inch cock buried in my ass. I tried to cover my cock with my hand as I looked up at Amanda. She smiled at Kim and then looked down at me.



"Definitely hot," Amanda agreed. Letting her eyes linger on me for a few more seconds Amanda turned back to Kim. "You were saying?"



Kim shook her head and looked down. "Ummm, yeah" she said quietly, "I was just... well, I can hear you guys doing it and it's really hard..."



"I'll bet it is" Amanda said with a chuckle.



Kim looked up. "This isn't funny Amanda. Just because you have this amazing guy and this new amazing sex life doesn't mean you have to rub it in."



Amanda's face softened as Kim finished talking. "I'm sorry Kimmy, I know this is hard for you and I swear that all the noise we were making wasn't to rub it in. I feel bad, how can we make it up to you?"



Kim looked back down at me and I could feel her eyes devouring my body. "Ummm... maybe I could... just watch or something."



Amanda smiled and looked down at me. "That's certainly ok with me. Thoughts?"



"Yeah," I said a little too fast and with a little too much enthusiasm.



Amanda actually laughed out loud when she looked down and saw my hard cock in my hand twitch with excitement. When did I go from covering my cock to stroking it? "I guess that's a yes. Come on in Kim."



Kim's face lit up with a big smile and she gave a big sigh of relief. "Thanks guys, you won't even know I'm here." I thought she would sit on the chair by Amanda's computer to watch from a distance but shutting the door behind her she walked around to the other side of the bed and sat down. She couldn't have been more than two feet from us.



Once Kim sat down Amanda immediately started up again. With my head once again hanging off the bed I went back to enjoying the feeling of Amanda's cock filling my ass. Hearing sound from the other side of the bed I lifted my head to see Kim intently watching the proceedings. She was once again biting her lip and her face had a look of concentration on it as she watched her roommate penetrate my ass. Looking down into Kim's lap I saw the source of the sound I heard as she used long slow strokes with her hand on her cock. Making eye contact with Amanda we both smiled.



Amanda slowed her stroke and slowly removed her cock from my ass. "Come here baby," Amanda said seductively as she gestured to me with her finger. I sat up and crawled towards her, meeting her mouth with mine. Her tongue entered my mouth as she laid back and pulled me down on top of her. Reaching down she positioned her cock at my hole.



With one surprisingly quick upward thrust Amanda penetrated me again. I arched my back and my momentum backwards broke our kiss as I impaled myself on her cock. Taking a second to catch my breath I smiled down at Amanda and then slowly began lifting myself up off her cock. Letting my weight do the work I slid back down until I could feel her full length inside of me. Letting out a moan I repeated the motion as Amanda placed her hands under my butt and helped smooth out the motion.



Opening my eyes I looked over to see if Kim was enjoying the show. She had a look of pure lust in her eyes as she watched me ride Amanda's cock. Her hand continued those long smooth strokes on her cock as she breathed heavily. As I watched her stroke her cock I became more and more aroused. I never thought someone would want to watch me have sex and here was Kim not only watching but stroking for all she was worth.



I stared at her cock as I bounced up and down and once again I wondered what it would taste like. I unconsciously licked my lips as I thought about it. Glancing back I saw Amanda with a sly smile on her face as she watched me. Reaching down to put her hand on top of mine Amanda took my right hand in hers and in one smooth motion leaned over and placed it on Kim's cock.



I was hesitant at first but I looked up at Kim's face and saw her smile and nod. I began slowly stroking it and as I picked up the pace of my hand motion, I also picked up the pace of my bouncing motion on Amanda's cock. After a minute or so Amanda raised her upper body off the bed and wrapped her arms around me. Leaning in she whispered in my ear, "I'll bet Kim's cock tastes even better than it looks... go for it sweetie."



Amanda shifted her body so that I fell to the side towards Kim. Amanda continued pounding my ass with long smooth strokes in a sideways position as my face was now inches from Kim's cock. Looking up at Kim's face I saw her smiling at Amanda and then down at me. Moving my head forward I kissed the tip and then slowly took the head of Kim's cock in my mouth. It tasted different than Amanda's cock but not in a bad way, like each of their cocks had a different feminine taste that I couldn't quite describe.



Promising myself to just enjoy the new experience I slowly slid my mouth down the shaft. Kim gasped as Amanda continued pounding my ass. I made long, smooth strokes up and down Kim's cock between my own moans of ecstasy. I tried to go at the same rhythm that she used when stroking it herself and in no time I had her panting and moaning like I was. Kim's hand was tangled in my hair as I felt Amanda increase her grip on my hip.



"Getting... close... Kimmy?" I heard Amanda ask between grunts.



"Oh... yeah... he's... so good."



I smiled at the compliment and then moaned even louder as Amanda pounded her entire length into me with three long strokes. "I'm cumming!" Amanda yelled as she convulsed and I felt her cock throb and swell in my ass. She let out a girly moan as she slammed her cock in as deep as it would go and shot her load in my ass. I began to feel a spreading warmth as I continued my head bobbing motion on Kim's cock.



Kim was only seconds behind as she tightened her grip in my hair and bucked her hips upward to get her entire cock in my mouth. Kim shot load after load of cum into my mouth, filling it almost to overflowing. After her cock finally stopped twitching and she was spent I removed my cum-filled mouth from her cock. Breathing through my nose I swallowed her load in three big gulps.



Kim looked down at me with eyes that were glazed over with pleasure. "Wow that was amazing!" Turning to Amanda she asked, "Amanda, did you teach him how to do that?"



"Nope," she said from behind me as her rapidly deflating cock slipped out of my ass. "He claims he has never done it before but I think he is lying." She laughed as she gave my ass a light spank.



Looking back over my shoulder I protested. "I'm not lying, I told you that this just feels natural to me. I had never even seen another cock until I met you but just I love pleasing you." I glanced at Kim. "And you too. Your cum was tasty." I quickly looked down in embarrassment. Did I really just tell Kim that I thought her cum was tasty? What had gotten into me?



Kim laughed and then looked at Amanda. "Would you mind if I returned the favor he just did for me? His cock looks about to burst but I don't want to step on your toes if you want him all for yourself."



"Not at all Kimmy, I'm sure he would appreciate the attention." Amanda winked at me as Kim reached over and took my aching cock in her hands. Leaning over she took the entire thing in her mouth in one smooth motion. Amanda scooted over next to me and put an arm around me as she watched Kim bob up and down on my swollen cock.



"Make sure not to swallow, my man here wants it." Kim smiled around my cock as she continued her long, deep sucking. Amanda began kissing me and our tongues swirled as I felt myself quickly pass the point of no return. Amanda kept her mouth on mine as I breathed heavily and moaned with every shot of cum that entered Kim's mouth.



True to her word Kim kept all my cum in her mouth as she sat up and pulled my mouth to hers. She filled my mouth with cum and I leaned back to swallow it all. Sighing contentedly I turned towards Amanda and planted a kiss on her lips. Placing her hand on the back of my head Amanda opened her mouth and swirled her tongue with mine.



Kim lightly patted my cock as she got up off the bed and started towards the door. "Thanks for letting me join you guys, that was amazing! I'll leave you two love birds alone." Opening the door she turned around and gave us a smile on her way out.



"Goodnight," Amanda and I said together as we fell into each other's arms. After a few minutes of soft kisses we got under the covers to go to sleep. As we tangled our bodies together I thought again about how lucky I was to be with such an amazing girl. Tonight was another night of firsts and I was grateful to end the night in the perfect way possible: in Amanda's arms.

Amanda and Me Ch. 05

I shook myself awake as my dream began to fade. Visions of naked flesh and feelings of intense desire began to diminish as I woke up. I didn't remember having many sex dreams before meeting Amanda but now it was happening every night. It felt like she had awoken some sex-crazed part of my subconscious that I didn't even realize I had.



I felt my rock hard cock rub against the sheet as I shifted to glance at the clock. I had some time before work so I rolled over and put my arm around Amanda, spooning her from behind. I pressed my chest against her back and she let out a sleepy sigh as our naked bodies settled against each other. Sweeping her hair back to exposed the curve of her bare shoulder and neck I leaned in and kissed softly behind her ear.



Leaning forward I whispered quietly in her ear, "Good morning sexy."



"Mmmm, good morning," she whispered back. "Looks like someone is excited to see me this morning." She wiggled her butt and I laughed softly as my cock rubbed against her lower back.



"Yep, I'm very happy to see you this morning."



I'm not sure if it was the dream or the thoughts about our sexcapade the night before but suddenly I was extremely horny. I usually wasn't the one to initiate sexual contact but in my current state I couldn't help myself. I slid my hand up and gently squeezing her breast with one hand as I resumed kissing her neck from behind. Amanda let out a low moan and arched her back as my kisses rained down on her soft skin.



Turning her head back towards me Amanda's mouth met mine as she shifted onto her back. Grabbing the back of my head she pulled me to her as her tongue hungrily explored my mouth. As we kissed passionately I slid my hand down from her breast to find her cock already growing. With only a few strokes her cock was hard and her arms were around me pulling me on top of her.



We continued making out as my bare chest pressed against her small breasts. Placing my legs on either side of hers I slid my body up and down to create friction between us. Her large cock ground against me and the heat of it against my bare skin caused my own cock to stiffen further. I don't know what had gotten into me but I couldn't wait to have her inside me again.



I slid my body up until I was straddling her stomach. Reaching back I took Amanda's cock in my hand and then inched back until the head of her cock pressed against my hole. Rubbing her cock up and down with one hand I leaned over and squirted some lotion in my other hand from the bedside table. Switching hands I quickly coated her cock and lined it up for penetration.



Pressing my ass back against her cock I felt my hole start to stretch. I looked down to see Amanda biting her lip in the low morning light as her hands pressed down on my hips. I moaned as the head of her cock slipped into my ass, filling me with her full girth. I must have been stretched out from the night before because I was able to quickly slide down and have her entire eight inch cock fill me.



Exhaling deeply I started to rock back and forth on her cock. I quickly built up a rhythm and Amanda's moans began to match mine. Her grip on my hips tightened and she matched each of my down thrusts with an upward one of her own. I began stroking my cock as Amanda pounded me harder and faster. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh filled the room as both of our breathing became heavier.



My hand became a blur on my own cock as I felt my impending orgasm approach. I looked down at Amanda through half-closed eyes as I felt myself go over the edge. My ass tightened around her shaft as the first shot of cum left my cock and sprayed between Amanda's breasts. With each shot of cum I felt my ass tighten and relax, almost like I was milking her cock. It felt amazing and by the look on Amanda's face I wasn't the only one enjoying it.



It took only a few more seconds before Amanda let out a loud moan and bucked her hips upward. As she tightened her grip on my hips and buried her cock deep inside me I felt her cock spasm. Her hot cum began to flood into me as she continued to thrust her cock up into me. By the time Amanda let out a final moan and collapsed back in exhaustion I began to feel a spreading warmth from the large deposit she had made inside me.



Amanda took a few seconds to recover and then looked up at me with a wicked smile on her face. "Wow, what got into you this morning? You practically attacked me."



I was suddenly embarrassed by my aggressiveness and blushed faintly as I looked down at her cum covered chest. "Yeah, I had a dream about you..."



"Well then I hope you dream about me every night because that was a great way to wake up!" She glanced down at her own chest. "But look at the mess you made," she teased, "who is going to clean this up?"



I smiled and slowly lifted up until her spent, wet cock slid out of my ass with a plop. As I scooted back so my head was level with her chest I felt her cum begin to trickle out of my ass and run down the inside of my leg. Bringing my mouth down to her breasts I licked each nipple before sliding my tongue up between her breasts and getting a mouthful of my cum. I theatrically slurped the last bit into my mouth and made eye contact with her as I swallowed.



"I don't think I'll ever get tired of seeing you do that," Amanda said with a giant smile on her face.



I smiled back and then glanced over at the clock. "Oh crap, I'm going to be late to work again," I said as I leaned forward and put my mouth on hers. Our tongues swirled briefly and then I hopped off the bed and got dressed quickly. With another quick kiss goodbye I headed out the door.



For the second day in a row I was a few minutes late for work. And for the second day in a row it was totally worth it. That morning was first time in my life I had ever had a quickie before work and it was everything I could have ever hoped it would be. I was so horny when I woke up after that intense dream and it was like I couldn't help myself, I had to have Amanda inside of me.



As I sat down and logged into the company network that last thought kept bouncing around in my head: I had to have Amanda inside of me. Her inside of me not me inside of her. It didn't feel weird to think that way about Amanda. In fact, it actually felt strange to think about sex with her the other way. It wasn't a surprise to me that I was with someone more sexually dominant than me but it was a surprise that I had taken to my sexually submissive role so quickly and so naturally.



Turning back to my desk I tried to put thoughts of Amanda out of my head and get to work. Easier said than done but by late morning I managed to focus and start getting some work done. But then just before lunch I got an email from my friend Chris who was one of the guys that I had dinner with on Friday the week before. The first line of the email was "I hope everyone is ready for the fantasy football draft at my place tonight!"



Damn, I had forgotten all about that. I didn't even like football but I had been talked into doing fantasy football by the rest of the guys at dinner last week. At the time I had told myself that I needed to spend more time being social with my friends. Of course, that promise came less than an hour before I met Amanda. Now my priorities were a little different. Technically I didn't have plans for later that night but if I was honest with myself I was hoping to see Amanda again. However, I really should try to spend more time with my friends because before last week I had been feeling like a bit of a hermit. I replied to the fantasy football email that I would be there and then I picked up my cell phone and texted Amanda to say hi.



Me: Hey there



It only took a minute or two before I got a response.



A: Hey, I was just thinking about you! How is your day going?



Me: Good, how about you?



A: Fantastic! I could definitely get used to mornings like today. ;)



Me: Yep, me too!



A: So what's going on tonight? Want to grab dinner at that new restaurant on the waterfront? I've heard good things.



I sat there frozen for a few seconds staring down at my phone. I knew I should have waited to send Chris that email about attending the fantasy football draft tonight. I wrestled with it for a few seconds before finally deciding to stick with the plan to see friends tonight. There would be plenty of time this weekend to hang out with Amanda.



Me: Dang, I can't tonight. Can I take you there tomorrow night instead?



A: Sure, tomorrow night is good. Big date tonight? :)



Me: Ha, very funny. No, I have this fantasy football draft thing tonight with some friends. Pretty dorky I know.



A: Lol, very dorky! I promise not to judge though because I did it last year.



Me: You played fantasy football? Really?



A: Yeah, I almost won too. I had no idea what to do so I just let the computer pick my team for me.



Me: I would totally let the computer pick for me but unfortunately this is one of those drafts where we all get in a room and bid against each other for players.



A: Well I'm sure you and the boys will have fun tonight. Maybe Kimmy and I will go see a movie or something. Behave yourself tonight cutie! I'll talk to you later.



Me: Ok, talk to you later.



I set the phone down and shook my head. I couldn't believe I passed on hanging out with Amanda to do something I didn't even really want to do. I was hoping I wouldn't come to regret that decision. Oh well, at least we had a date for Friday night.



Getting back to work I put my head down to try to get through as much of my large workload as possible. Working through the rest of the day I was surprised to look up and see that I was the only one left at the office. I didn't realize how late it actually was until I looked up at the clock and saw that it was almost 8:00PM. That meant I only had an hour to get home, eat something, and then head over to Chris' house for the fantasy draft. Logging off my computer I raced home and ate dinner in record time.



Heading to Chris' house I arrived about ten minutes before the start of the draft. I grabbed a beer and made small talk with the guys as we set up our laptops around the dining room. We talked about how work was going and how nice it was for us all to get together for dinner last week. Then Chris asked me what I had been up to for the past week.



"Not much, work has been crazy as usual." I wasn't sure how to bring up the fact that I had been spending all my time with Amanda so I just nonchalantly added, "Oh and I also met a girl."



The guys near us stopped their conversation and turned towards me, suddenly interested. Chris smiled and asked, "Really? Where?"



"At the restaurant where we had dinner last week. I ran into her after you guys left." I left out the part about how literal my running into her was.



Now I had everyone's attention. "Did you get her number? What happened?"



I was suddenly embarrassed by all the attention so I continued to be coy. "All that happened was that we met at the bar and had a few drinks and then went home."



"Together?"



I paused for a few seconds. "Yep, together."



Chris was impressed. "Nice! So are you going to see her again?"



"Yeah, we have hung out a few times since then. It's going really well actually."



This set off a round of congratulations and encouragements. It felt good to see everyone's big smiles and to get their heartfelt pats on the back. We had a few minutes before the draft began so I told them a little bit about Amanda: our shared interests, what she does for a living and what she looks like. I'm not sure they believed me when I told them how beautiful she is but they would just have to meet her one day and see for themselves.



Taking my seat at the dining room table I took a few seconds to mentally prepare myself for the draft. I knew very little about football so I just followed an online "Fantasy Football Drafting for Dummies" manual. When it said to draft a player I bid until the price got too high. After an hour or so I had a few guys that I was told were decent but I was starting to get more and more distracted by thoughts of Amanda.



I kept thinking about how great it had been spending time with her over the last two nights. Our conversations were engrossing and the fact that we were so compatible intellectually made me even more attracted to her. Not that I could be much more attracted to her since I thought about her sexually all the time. Even that simple thought made me start thinking about how it feels when her tongue swirls with mine, when we press our naked bodies together, when she grinds her hard cock against me, when I wrap my lips around her cock...



I stopped myself as I felt my cock hardening in my pants. I was only going to frustrate myself if I kept thinking those thoughts. Thankfully my lap was hidden under the table so I didn't have to explain the growing tent in my pants. I tried to bid on the next player just to take my mind off Amanda and her amazing body. It took about five minutes or so to get myself under control but that's when I felt my phone vibrate in my pocket. Taking it out I saw a text message from Amanda.



A: Hey cutie! Are you done with your fairytale football? I'm in bed all alone and I could use some company. ;)



So much for trying not to think about her naked. My cock sprang to life as I thought about sliding into bed with her. Was there any way I could sneak out early?



Me: Hey there! Unfortunately we are still drafting. :( How was your night?



A: It was good, Kimmy and I made dinner together and then watched some TV. She had some nice things to say about you.



Me: Really? What about me?



A: That you are a really nice guy and that you are funny and sweet. She complemented your oral skills too. :) I'm certainly thinking about those amazing oral skills of yours right now. Are you going to be done soon?



Me: I hope so, I really want to see you tonight.



A: Me too baby! Let me know when you are done, hopefully I'll still be awake.



Me: Ok, hope to see you soon.



I put my phone back in my pocket and looked at the screen on my laptop. I slumped in my seat when realized that I had only drafted half my team so far and we had been drafting players for almost two hours. I tried to shake off my disappointment and concentrate on the draft again but it was too late, every thought I had was of a naked Amanda in her bed. It took another hour for us to finish the draft and as the last player was drafted I pulled my phone from my pocket and texted Amanda.



Me: Hey, we are finally done. Are you still awake? Want me to stop by?



I closed my laptop and made small talk with the guys as we all packed up our stuff. I was just glad to finally be done and hopefully on my way to see Amanda. Checking my phone every few minutes I quickly used the bathroom and prepared to head out. As I started towards the door I was intercepted by Chris who complimented me on the fantasy team I had drafted and then quickly turned the conversation to Amanda.



"Hey man, congrats on the girl you met. That's so awesome for you!"



"Thanks Chris," I said as I looked down at my phone again. No text back.



"Waiting for a text from a certain someone?" Chris asked with a smile. "I saw you smiling while reading a text during the draft and I just assumed that was her."



"Yep, that was her. Right now I was just checking to see if she is still up but she probably already went to sleep." I looked back up at Chris to see him nodding thoughtfully. "So how is your love life going? Last time we talked you were dating a girl named Megan... or Michelle... or something with an M?"



"Monica actually, but that was months ago. Lately my love life has been pretty non-existent," he said with a laugh. It wasn't a bitter laugh, just a laugh of a guy who had been comfortably single for a while. "I'm always on the lookout but it's been harder to meet people lately with my new job and everything."



I found it hard to believe that Chris ever had a hard time meeting girls. Not that he was super aggressive or anything but he was a decent looking guy with a good personality and he always seemed to have a girlfriend. "I know what you mean. I was having trouble meeting people recently too but I guess I just got lucky meeting Amanda last week."



"Sounds like it. Congrats again buddy, it's been a long time since I've seen you this happy." Chris smiled at me as we exchanged a quick hug and said our goodbyes.



I drove home and checked my phone one last time as I walked into my apartment. Still nothing. Walking into my room I was amazed that I could fall for Amanda this hard in less than a week. I didn't know if it was love or lust or some combination of the two but I wanted to be with her all the time. It was late so I brushed my teeth and quickly undressed.



Sliding into bed I thought about the fact that it had been a few nights since I had slept at my own apartment. It had been great staying at Amanda's and getting to wake up next to her the last couple mornings. Thoughts of being in Amanda's bed made me reach down and slowly begin to play with my cock. I began to replay the last few nights in my head: the warmth of our naked bodies pressed together, the feel of our tongues swirling together, the taste of her warm cock in my mouth, and the pleasure of her cock sliding in and out of my ass.



I began stroking my cock with one hand while I fingered my ass with the other. Stopping for a second I reached over and opened the drawer next to my bed. Reaching in I felt around until I got ahold of a firm silicone object. Pulling it out I smiled at the bumpy dildo and squirted some lotion on it. I spread my legs and placed the tip of the dildo at the entrance to my hole, rubbing it up and down to spread the lotion.



I gently but firmly pushed the dildo into my ass, gasping as it stretched me out. Working it in and out, I built up a rhythm as I returned to stroking my cock. It took about a minute until I felt my balls tighten up and then release as the first shot of cum left my cock. I continued to fuck my ass with the dildo as my cock continued it's eruption and cum covered my lower torso. As my orgasm subsided and my breathing slowed I was suddenly exhausted. I removed the dildo from my ass and had just enough energy to drop it next to the bed before closing my eyes and falling asleep.



I woke up when my phone buzzed next to my bed. It was a text message from Amanda.



A: Good morning sexy! It's too bad you didn't get done sooner last night so I could say that in person this morning.



I rubbed the sleep out of my eyes as I glanced at the clock. It was almost time to leave for work.



Me: Good morning! Sorry about last night, we went later than I thought we would.



A: No worries baby, the important thing is that we are hanging out tonight! Still want to go to that new place on the waterfront?



Me: Yep, sounds good to me.



A: Fantastic, I can't wait! Have a good day at work and try not to think about me too much. :)



Me: Not possible, but I'll try. Have a good day!



I dragged myself out of bed and cleaned up for work. I had dried cum covering my entire stomach so it took a little longer than normal to get ready but I managed to clean up quickly and head out. Sitting down at my desk all I could think about was how badly I wanted this work day to be over. Thankfully things were busy but there were still times when I felt like I was watching the clock, not to mention all the times I caught myself just sitting there thinking about Amanda.



All those daydreams must have delayed me more than I thought because at 5:30PM I still had a few things to finish. Since we were meeting at 7:00PM I knew I had to get moving if I was going to make it on time. I grabbed a work laptop and promised myself that I would finish the rest of my work at home this weekend. Gathering up the rest of my stuff I quickly headed home.

Walking in the door to my apartment I went through my usual routine on nights when I saw Amanda: enema kit, shower and shave. Once I was all cleaned up I got dressed and prepared to head out to meet Amanda at the restaurant. I initially suggested picking her up but since the waterfront was in the middle between my place and Amanda's we agreed to just meet there.



After a brisk walk I arrived at the restaurant a few minutes early. Looking around I was really impressed, it was trendy yet romantic in a fancy-date-night kind of way. There was even a lounge upstairs and the sign said that there was dancing after 10:00PM. I gave my name to the hostess and took a seat to wait for Amanda to arrive.



I was reading through work emails on my phone when someone whispered in my ear, "Hey sexy, did you miss me?" Looking up I saw Amanda standing over me with a huge smile on her face.



"Of course!" I said as I bolted up out of my chair and into her arms. Our loving embrace quickly turned into a passionate kiss and for the first time in my life I understood why people said they felt fireworks when kissing the right person. At that moment I felt like it was the Fourth of July. We embraced like we hadn't seen each other in months but it had really only been about a day and a half.



Breaking our kiss I stepped back on shaky legs. Refocusing my eyes I was struck once again by Amanda's beauty, both in face and body. Her high cheekbones and big smile gave her a radiant glow. Her flowing blue evening dress was tight enough to show off every curve while simultaneously leaving just a little bit of mystery. I couldn't help but reach over and lightly touch her side as I admired her figure.



"You know, if you keep staring like that your eyes might fall out."



I looked up and returned her smile with one of my own. "Sorry about that, it's just that you look amazing tonight!"



"Aww, thanks. You don't look so bad yourself." She looked me up and down and made a pleased "Mmm" sound under her breath.



We chatted about our day for a few minutes before they called my name and escorted us to a table overlooking the water. The sun was beginning to go down and the sky was alight with color. As we chatted about what to order I was struck by how perfect a night it was and how lucky I was to be spending it with Amanda.



After the waiter took our order Amanda made eye contact with me and asked, "So it's been exactly a week since the night we met, any regrets?"



I almost laughed at the absurdity of her question. "Regrets? No way! This last week has been the best week of my entire life. Why, do you have regrets?"



"Not at all, I just wanted to gage how you felt about how things were going." She paused for a second and then continued. "I don't know, maybe some of what Kimmy and I talked about last night just got in my head."



"What do you mean?"



"Kim really likes you and she told me that she really likes us together. She also knows what I like from guys in bed and she was just concerned that at some point you might get tired of being the submissive one or something."



"No, not at all. In fact, I was just thinking about this yesterday morning after I left your place. I love our sexual dynamic. I told you a few days ago how natural it felt for me to be this way with you and I meant it. The days since then have only strengthened my belief that my shy, submissive nature has always yearned for this."



Amanda smiled and reached over to place her hand on mine. "Good, I just had to hear you say it. Kimmy is much more flexible when it comes to her sexual role than I am. It's tough for a total top like me to meet the right straight guy but I feel lucky to have found you."



I leaned forward and kissed the back of her hand. "No, I'm the lucky one. This last week has consisted of so many amazing new experiences and that's all because of you. You have expanded my sexual horizons beyond anything I ever thought possible."



"Don't worry baby, there are plenty more new experiences ahead," she said and she winked.



I felt my stomach flutter at the implications of what that comment could mean when our waiter returned to the table with our order. Some of the dishes we shared were new to me but Amanda seemed to know all the specialties and despite my limited experience with different types of food I really enjoyed everything.



As the meal continued so did the good conversation. It seemed like there was never a moment of silence as we talked about everything from bands we liked to hiking to politics. Amanda was in the middle of a story about going to a college party that got completely out of control when she suddenly stopped.



"Wait, I almost forgot. Kimmy and I are going to have some friends over to our place tomorrow night. Nothing crazy like the party I was describing, just a fun get-together with friends. Do you want to come?"



"I'd love to," I answered immediately but then I paused when a thought occurred to me. "Umm, so Kim is going to be there right?"



"Of course."



"Is it going to be weird? After what happened the other night I mean."



Amanda laughed. "Why would things be weird? Because you sucked her cock?"



"Well... yeah." Amanda rolled her eyes so I continued. "Look, this is all new territory for me. The only girlfriend I've ever had would get mad at me if I even looked at another girl."



Amanda shook her head. "You certainly don't have to worry about me being jealous. If you remember correctly I was the one who encouraged you to suck Kimmy's dick."



I nodded my head. "That's true."



"Kimmy is my best friend and I've told you how much I hate to see her sexually frustrated. If you want to help her get over that frustration and it makes you both happy that makes me happy."



I was flabbergasted and it must have shown on my face.



Amanda laughed again. "Let me ask you a question: Do you want to have a relationship with Kim?"



"No, I want to have a relationship with you." I immediately realized how bluntly I said that and I blushed slightly.



Amanda smiled, "Exactly! So what is there to be confused about?"



We finished our meal and by the time the waiter brought the check Amanda and I were discussing what to do with the rest of our night. We talked about seeing a movie or maybe just heading back to my place with a bottle of wine. The waiter mentioned that the new lounge upstairs was a lot of fun and encouraged us to check it out. Taking his advice I signed the credit card receipt and we headed upstairs.



The lounge was as big as the restaurant downstairs but it was a lot less crowded at this early hour. There was a large bar and a dance floor that was currently unoccupied. Grabbing some drinks we relaxed on the comfortable furniture until after 10:00PM when the dancing started. As soon as the DJ turned the music up Amanda grabbed my hand and practically dragged me to the dance floor.



I was definitely nervous about dancing with Amanda. My ex-girlfriend used to refuse to invite me out with her when she would go dancing because she said that I was so bad at it that it embarrassed her. There were a number of people making their way to the dance floor so I thought that I might be able to fake it if Amanda and I danced close enough together and there were people around.



Arriving at the center of the dance floor Amanda turned back towards me and started swaying her hips to the beat. She pulled me in so our bodies were pressed together and ground against me as she moved. Her movements were sexy and rhythmic and I felt a stirring in my pants as soon as she started rubbing against me. I tried to move my body in conjunction with hers and I hoped she didn't realize that I didn't know what I was doing. After a few minutes it was clear I hadn't succeeded.



Amanda put her mouth next to my ear and spoke over the loud music. "Just move your hips baby. Here, like this." She grabbed my hips in her hands and moved them back and forth to the beat. She leaned in again and said, "Good, now bend your knees a little and copy me." She stepped back and moved easily from side to side swaying her hips to show me how to do it. Watching my body mimic her movements Amanda mouthed "much better" and gave me a big smile.



With Amanda's continuing instructions I felt like I was starting to enjoy myself. Since I had never really danced with someone like this before I had no idea what a turn on it was. It almost felt like foreplay as we were constantly touching and grinding our bodies against each other. I had a raging hard on that constantly ground against Amanda's hip as we danced. Amanda smiled down at it the first time she felt it rub against her and within a few minutes I felt her start to have the same problem.



The dance floor quickly filled up and in no time we were pressed together out of necessity rather than choice. After grinding our bodies together face to face through a couple more songs, Amanda took me playfully by the hips and spun me around. Hugging me from behind she pressed her chest against my back and I felt her large hard cock nestle between my cheeks. She began a slow grinding motion to the beat of the music that rubbed her cock up and down my crack.



I had seen guys grind on girls this way before but I had never seen the girl doing it to the guy. I glanced around to make sure no one was staring at us but with the packed dance floor only one person even seemed to notice. It was cute girl dancing with her friends next to us and when I made eye contact with her she gave me a big smile and mouthed "Yeah" while holding up her drink in cheers. I took that as the ok to grind back and I met each of Amanda's grinding motions with one of my own.



After dancing like that for the length of a song I could tell Amanda was getting more turned on as her grip on my hip kept getting tighter. When the song ended and another one began I felt Amanda pull back a little and take one hand off my hip. She quickly returned the hand and pressed her body back against me only this time I didn't feel her hard cock pressing between us. Instead I felt it slide forward between my slightly parted legs.



I quickly closed my legs to trap her hard cock and began to rock back and forth to the beat. I looked down to see the tip of her cockhead appear from between my legs every time she pressed all the way against me. Amanda moaned in my ear as I pressed back against her and reached down to caress the head of her cock on her forward motions. I continued rubbing as our bodies ground together and her cock slid back and forth between my legs.



After only a minute or two of dancing like that Amanda took her hand off my hip and discretely adjusted herself again. Once her cock was secure under her dress she took my hand and quickly led me off the dance floor. I wondered if she was ready to leave after only an hour of dancing but instead of heading towards the stairs she lead me the other direction. I wasn't sure what she had in mind but she stopped next to the women's bathroom.



"Wait here a second baby."



She went into the bathroom and returned seconds later.



"Ok, the coast is clear. Come on."



I followed Amanda into the bathroom and was thankful that it was indeed empty. There were only three stalls and Amanda led me to the largest one against the back wall. Closing and locking the stall door behind her Amanda turned to me and quickly pressed her lips to mine. I opened my mouth and her tongue met mine as we pressed our bodies together. I was so turned on after what had happened on the dance floor that I quickly reached down and rubbed her cock through her dress as we kissed.



With the slightly muted pulse of the music in the background I started kissing down Amanda's neck. She purred in my arms as I kissed her upper chest and played with her breasts through her dress. Taking a quick glance behind me I sat down on the lid of the toilet and grabbed her hips to pull her towards me. Lifting up her dress I saw her hard cock trapped in the waistband of her black lace panties. I put my fingers in the waistband and slid them down allowing her large cock to bounce free and spring towards me.



I licked my lips at her sight of her hard eight inch cock and looked up to see Amanda with pure lust in her eyes. She took a step towards me and pushed her cock straight into my mouth. At least five or six inches made it in before she pulled her cock back out. Moving her hips forward again she pushed even more of her large cock in my mouth.



"Oh that feels so good baby!" She whispered as she began sawing her hard cock in and out of my mouth.



"Mmmm" I moaned around her cock. Remembering Amanda's deep throating lesson from Wednesday night I leaned forward to take as much of her cock in my mouth as I could. I relaxed my throat muscles and pushed forward, slowly taking the last inch or two of her cock. She gasped as my lips made contact with the base of her cock but after holding there for a few seconds I had to back out so I wouldn't gag. Repeating the process a few times Amanda's moaning became louder and she began bucking her hips in time to my sucking motion.



Suddenly the music got louder and Amanda stopped her thrusting with three or four inches of her cock still buried in my mouth. I looked up at Amanda with a questioning look until I realized that someone had opened the bathroom door. We listened as the door closed and someone walked in heels towards the stalls. I held my breath as the door to the first stall opened and closed. I heard her settle in over the faint sound of the music and Amanda gave a small, quiet sigh.



Once it was clear that we weren't caught Amanda began slowly sliding her cock in and out of my mouth again. She was going slow and we both tried not to make any noise as I continued to discretely suck her cock. After a few minutes there was a flush from the other stall and the door opened. We froze in place again as she washed her hands in the sink and then exited the bathroom.



"That was close, maybe I should pick up the pace," Amanda said as she slid her cock back into my mouth. She looked down at me and smiled then took my head in her hands and began fucking my face. Her hard cock entered my throat on every forward thrust and after about thirty seconds or so her knees began to shake as she got close to orgasm. Her breathing quickly became ragged and she increased the pace of her thrusting.



"Here... I cum... baby!"



I locked my lips down tight around her cock as I felt it spasm in my mouth. Her first shot of hot cum hit the back of my throat with force. Sliding my mouth back I felt the second squirt of cum leave her cock and land on my tongue. Allowing each subsequent shot of Amanda's cum to pool in my mouth I reached out and held her as she tried to keep her balance on unsteady legs. It felt like she would keep cumming forever but finally her orgasm subsided.



I smiled up at her as Amanda stepped back and her spent cock slipped from my mouth. Once again I felt an incredible sense of pride that I could give her such pleasure. Opening my mouth to show her my mouthful of cum I kept holding my eye contact with her as I swallowed. A content "Mmmm" sound sounded from my throat after her entire load went down.



"You are amazing," Amanda said with a smile as she helped me up off the toilet. Once I was standing she immediately pressed her lips to mine and probed my mouth with her tongue. Stepping back she grabbed my hand and opened the stall door. "Come on, I feel like dancing again."



We ducked out of the bathroom and then danced for another hour or so. By the time Amanda leaned in close, lightly squeezed my cock through my pants and whispered in my ear that she couldn't wait until we got home I knew it was time to go. All I could do was nod vigorously at her unspoken question and before I knew it we were heading down the stairs and out of the building towards my apartment.



We had been walking for about five minutes when Amanda stopped and turned towards me. She looked down at my pants and giggled, "Hold on, aren't you uncomfortable walking with that?"



I looked down to see my hard cock straining against the front of my pants. "Ummm, a little." I tried to tuck it up under my waistband but it was still obvious that I had an erection. "I just keep thinking about what is going to happen when we get back to my place."



Amanda smiled. "You know, it's a good fifteen minute walk back to your apartment and I would hate to see you uncomfortable all that way. I could take care of this for you," she said as she stepped towards me and gave my cock a quick rub.



"Here?" I looked around the dark street but still saw plenty of people walking around.



"I'm sure we could find a secluded place nearby," Amanda said with a wink.



I thought about it for a second. "Ummm, maybe we should just head back. I can be uncomfortable for a few minutes and then we will have more time and we can..."



Amanda grabbed my hand and began pulling me forward. "Well then what are we waiting for? Let's go!"



When we arrived at the door to my apartment we were both practically out of breath. I had never wanted to get home so quickly in my life and clearly Amanda felt the same way. She hugged me from behind as I unlocked the door and the feel of her heavy breathing on my neck and her body pressed against my back made me even hornier. By the time I got the door open Amanda had slid her hands down and was rubbing my hard cock through my pants.



We burst over the threshold into my apartment with Amanda's hand still caressing my cock. I turned back towards her as I shut the door behind us and she quickly pressed her lips to mine. With our tongues locked in a passionate kiss we blindly shuffled towards my bedroom. I stumbled against the doorframe but managed to right myself and pull us towards the bed. My legs made contact and I fell backwards onto the bed with Amanda quickly coming down on top of me. Our mouths came apart briefly and Amanda used the opportunity to bring her mouth down to my neck instead.



As Amanda kissed and licked a trail from my earlobe down the curve of my neck she quickly went to work on the button of my pants. Sliding the zipper down she hooked her fingers in the top of my jeans and in one quick motion pulled my pants and underwear down to my knees. My hard cock sprang free and Amanda wrapped her hand around it and began using long strokes from the base to the tip.



Taking her lips from my neck Amanda went to her knees next to the bed and engulfed my aching cock in one smooth motion. I gasped in pleasure as her wet, warm mouth enveloped my entire length. As she moved her mouth up and down on my cock Amanda slid my pants and underwear the rest of the way off and then nudged my legs apart. I quickly spread them to give her better access and she briefly teased my balls before running her finger down my crack.



A loud moan escaped my lips and I involuntarily bucked my hips when Amanda's finger touched my hole. She slowly pushed her finger into my ass before pulling it back out. She began making small circles with her finger while at the same time she continued to bob up and down on my cock. Just when I was about to go over the edge towards an earthshaking orgasm Amanda slipped her mouth off my cock with a loud pop and smiled up at me.



"Ready baby?"



"Yes! I can't wait to feel you inside me."



Amanda winked at me and then stood up next to the bed with her rock hard cock in her hand. Without breaking eye contact she pulled her dress up over her head and stepped out of her panties. I followed her lead by removing my shirt and then grabbing my spread legs and pulling them towards my body. Amanda giggled at my hurry to get in position as she rubbed lotion onto her cock and stepped towards me.



Amanda adopted a look that was part lust and part concentration as she bent her knees slightly and rubbed her lubed cock up and down my crack. Pulling my hip toward her with one hand she used the other to line up her glistening cock with my hole. She was biting her lip as she began to push forward, allowing her large cock to slowly stretch my ass.

I took a quick intake of breath and then let out a loud moan as the head of Amanda's cock slipped into my ass. It only took me a few seconds to completely accommodate her full girth and then I was pushing back against her. I used my hands to spread my cheeks as Amanda slowly fed inch after inch of her pleasure-inducing cock into me. By the time she got her entire length into my ass I had taken my hands from my own butt and placed them on hers, pulling her fully into me.



Amanda brought her mouth down to mine and kissed me passionately as she began to penetrate me with long, slow strokes. With her steady, deliberate pace I could feel every part of her eight inch cock as she moved it rhythmically in and out of my ass. Beginning with the enlarged head of her cock, I took immense pleasure in every inch as it slid into me. Each time she bottomed out and I felt her balls make contact with my ass I would moan in ecstasy.



After a minute or two of slow, steady penetrating strokes, Amanda began to pick up the pace. At first she pushed my legs back further to get better access, then she used the resulting position to drive her cock into my ass harder and faster. She was now making increasingly loud feminine grunts on every forward thrust, pushing her cock as deep as it would go. And the sounds of our hot sex filled the room every time our naked bodies came together.



It was only a few minutes later when Amanda slowed down and whispered in my ear, "Want to try another position baby?"



"Sure" I said as Amanda removed her cock from my ass. "Like this?" I asked as I flipped over and went up onto all fours. I even gave my ass a little shake.



Amanda smiled. "Perfect."



She climbed onto the bed and got in position behind me. I moaned as Amanda used one quick thrust to push her cock back into me. Looking back over my shoulder I watched her take hold of my hips and push forward until it was all in. No need to start slow this time Amanda immediately began with long, fast strokes. Using my hips as leverage she began pounding my ass with driving force.



I reached back between my legs and began lightly stroking my rock hard cock as Amanda continued her welcome assault on my ass. I knew that I was close to cumming so I touched my own cock delicately in order to prolong the pleasure. In the new position we were in it seemed like Amanda was able to penetrate me as deeply as she ever had. Or maybe with all the practice lately I was just able to enjoy it more than I ever had.



Both of us were moaning and our breathing was coming in short bursts. Amanda's grip on my hips kept getting tighter and just when I thought she was getting close to cumming she stopped. Pulling her hard cock out of my ass she used her hands on my hips to help me quickly flip over onto my back. I pulled my legs to my chest as Amanda looked down at my body with a hungry look in her eye. Licking her lips she quickly pushed her cock back into my ass in one smooth motion.



I resumed lightly stroking my cock as Amanda gripped the back of my thighs. Pushing on my legs she bent my body back so my knees were practically next to my head. She began pounding my hole with vigor and every time she slammed her cock into me my ass went further up into the air. It didn't take long until I was looking straight up past my hard cock and watching Amanda bang my ass from above.



The increasing volume of her moans and the look on her face told me that Amanda was close. I was almost there too but she beat me to it as a few seconds later she squeezed her eyes shut and groaned as her whole body convulsed. I felt the entire length of her cock spasm in my ass as she began to fill me with her seed. Each blast of cum rocketing out of her cock sent shock waves through my body and pushed me over the edge.



I moaned as the first shot of cum left my cock. It splashed across my face from above my right eye down to the left corner of my mouth. Looking up through half closed eyes I watched as the second shot exited my cock and painted my right cheek and lips in cum. I quickly opened my mouth as my third shot sprayed my nose and down onto my waiting tongue. With effort I managed to stay in that position as each subsequent shot landed in or around my waiting mouth.



I watched the last drop of cum fall out of my cock and into my mouth and then I looked up at Amanda. She was still bent over me with her cock buried in my ass and she had the biggest smile on her face I had ever seen. With a twinkle in her eye she exclaimed, "That was the hottest thing I have ever seen in my life!" As she stated lowering my ass down to the bed with her cock still firmly implanted she told me to wait just like that.



As soon as my back hit the bed Amanda leaned forward and covered my mouth with hers. Her tongue immediately began wrestling with mine in a pool of my cum. The scene she had just witnessed clearly had an affect on her as she ground her face against mine and shoved her tongue further into my mouth. Pulling back to catch her breath Amanda smiled down at me and then licked across my cheek, sucking up my cum and quickly swallowing it. I followed her lead by swallowing the partial load still sitting in my mouth.



Amanda let her cock slip from my ass and then collapsed next to me on the bed. Snuggling up against me she burrowed her face in my neck and I heard her whisper, "You are so amazing." My heart fluttered at her comment and I pulled her closer as I enjoyed the feeling of her warm, naked body against mine. I knew my face was still covered with cum and I needed to clean up before I fell asleep but I was enjoying the moment too much.



Even though Amanda protested I finally got up and went to the bathroom a few minutes later. Quickly washing the remaining cum off my face I returned to bed and slid back in next to Amanda. Wrapping my arms around her I thought about how much better being with her was than anything I had ever had before. I had never been so happy in my life and I vowed to myself that I would do everything I could to fall asleep with her every night from then on.

Amanda and Me Ch. 06

The room was still dark when I awoke. Blinking the sleep from my eyes I sat up in bed and glanced towards the window where the faintest of light was beginning to creep in under the blinds. It was definitely too early to get up so I lay back down and closed my eyes, letting my mind wander over the last week of my life while I listened contentedly to the sound of Amanda's soft breathing next to me.



As the soft morning light began to creep into the room I realized that I wasn't going to be able to fall back asleep. I thought about rolling over and waking Amanda up with kisses but from her heavy breathing it was clear that she was still sleeping soundly. I decided to let her sleep awhile longer so as stealthily as I could I slipped out of bed. Grabbing some shorts off the dresser I made my way out of the bedroom and quietly closed the door behind me.



Since I was up early I figured I might as well get some of the work done that I had been unable to complete at the office over the last few days. Picking up the work laptop I had brought home I set it on the kitchen table and pressed the power button. As the operating system booted up I thought about the amount of work I still had to finish and sighed. I guess I was more distracted at work recently than I realized. Amanda was having quite an effect on me.



I threw myself into my work for the better part of an hour before I heard sounds of movement coming from the bedroom. I was about to get up when the door to my room opened. I looked up as Amanda came out of my room wearing one of my light blue dress shirts and nothing else. It was buttoned in the middle but open at the top and bottom giving me a view of the slope of her small breasts and her large limp cock respectively. As she walked towards me rubbing the sleep from her eyes, her cock swung invitingly back and forth beneath the bottom of the shirt.



"Good morning," I said with a smile as Amanda approached the table.



"Good morning sexy," she said as she gave me a quick kiss. "I hope you don't mind me borrowing your shirt."



"Not at all. I have to be honest though, it looks much better on you than it ever did on me. How did you sleep?"



"Good," she said as she stretched her arms over her head. The shirt rode up her hairless torso and exposed her lower body all the way up to her belly button. "I always sleep well next to you."



I felt a stirring in my shorts as I got a close up view of her smooth body. From her small feet up her statuesque legs everything came together at her beautiful cock. A few weeks earlier I would have thought a penis looked out of place on such a feminine body but after a week with Amanda I couldn't imagine my dream girl any other way but with a cock like hers.



Amanda brought her arms down and ran her fingers through my hair. I looked up to see her with a mischievous smile on her face. "Getting excited already?" she asked as she glanced down in my lap. Before I could respond she added, "Let me use the bathroom first," before walking away.



I looked back at my computer screen after Amanda shut the bathroom door behind her. I tried to focus on what I had written minutes before but it was no use, I was too distracted. In fact, my cock had gone from semi-hard to rock-hard in the time since Amanda had closed the door. I reached down and adjusted my shorts but all I could think about was Amanda's naked body.



I looked up as Amanda exited the bathroom. I was expecting her to come right back to the kitchen table but a few steps out of the bathroom she stopped. She was looking at the floor near the bed in my room and I saw a curious look come over her face. I watched as she bent down and picked something up. She giggled and then moments later she returned to the table with a huge smile on her face and her hands hiding something behind her back.



"Guess what I found," she said with a twinkle in her eye.



I was confused but her giddiness was infectious. "I don't know. Your clothes?"



She laughed. "Nope. Something much better than that." Swinging her arm around she held up a long, bumpy dildo and looked questioningly at me. "You wouldn't happen to know anything about this would you?" she asked playfully.



I colored slightly. "Oh, umm..."



My reaction only made her smile. "Don't be embarrassed, I think it's hot you have this toy." She paused, tapping her slender finger against her lips as she pondered something. "So... do want to show me how it works?"



"How it works? Obviously I just-"



"I said show me how it works baby, not tell me," she said with a wink.



I blushed again. "Oh, uh, sure. Here?"



"Why not?"



"Ok," I said uncertainly as I got up out of my chair. I really wasn't sure where to start so I smiled shyly as I took the toy from her. Setting it down on the table next to me I pushed my computer away to clear one end of the table. Turning back towards Amanda I saw a hungry look in her eyes as she leered at my body. Glancing down I saw the tent in my shorts that my hard cock made as it strained against the fabric.



Amanda's devouring look actually helped me relax as it made me realize that I didn't need to put on the show of my life in order to turn her on. All I really had to do was be myself and the rest would take care of itself. To that end I turned my back to Amanda and slowly began to slide my shorts down. It was a tease and I could tell it was working because her cock immediately began to swell and lift the bottom of the dress shirt she was wearing.



"Why don't you have a seat," I said as I motioned towards the chair I had been sitting in earlier. "You'll get a much better view."



She looked up from my half exposed behind and smiled at me. "Sounds good to me," she said with a giddy edge to her voice.



As Amanda took a seat in the empty chair almost directly behind me I continued. Inch by inch I slid my shorts down until my naked ass pointed directly at her. I let my shorts drop to the floor and then slowly ran my hands up the back of my legs until they came to rest on the cheeks of my ass. I gave each one a little squeeze, all while watching Amanda's face for her reaction. She had an almost laser-like focus on my hands and her hard cock stood up proudly between her legs.



After rubbing and squeezing my backside for a while, I glanced over at the dildo on the table. Reaching over I ran my hand up and down the bumpy shaft. Why was this on the floor of my room this morning? The last time I used it was Thursday night and... Oh, that's right, I was so tired that I just dropped it next to the bed when I was done. I remember that I had been imagining that Amanda was pounding my ass but I was too exhausted after I came to do anything but drop the toy next to the bed.



I realized I was gripping the dildo on the table and rubbing it up and down like I was masturbating a real cock. Glancing back over my shoulder at Amanda she had her cock in her hand and her eyes were filled with lust as she watched me stroke the dildo. Slowly picking it up off the table I brought it behind me and rubbed it up and down my crack. Looking around for the nearest lubrication I noticed Amanda's purse on the floor with a small bottle of lotion peaking out.



I stepped away from the table with dildo in hand and walked the few steps to where Amanda's purse lay on the floor. I bent over slowly, looking back as I did so to see Amanda increase the rhythm of her stroking. Snatching up the lotion bottle out of the front of her purse I turned and walked back towards the table with my hard cock bouncing in front of me. I quickly slid back around the table and pointed my ass at Amanda again.



Applying a liberal amount of lotion to the dildo I brought it around and lined it up with my hole. A moan escaped my lips as I pushed it forward, sliding about half of it inside me in one smooth motion. It felt so good as it went in, each successively larger bump in the dildo stretching me out a little more. With the pounding Amanda had given me the night before I needed little time to get used to it before I slowly pulled it back out.



I began moving the dildo in and out of my ass at an increasing pace. My eyes were squeezed shut in pleasure and my chest was flat on the table as I hammered my own hole. At first I was only able to take half of the dildo inside me but after a minute or so I could feel more and more of it penetrating me on each forward thrust. I was moaning and panting when I suddenly felt a warm hand on my back.



"Mind if I take over?" Amanda asked huskily.



I took a second to catch my breath and then glanced back at her. "I would love that," I said with a smile.



Amanda wasted no time replacing my hand with hers on the bottom of the dildo that was implanted in my ass. Taking over where I left off Amanda quickly resumed the rhythm of sliding the dildo in and out. It was clearly turning her on and I felt her large cock rub against the outside of my leg as she worked. Reaching back I took her hard cock in my hand and began stroking her as she impaled me with the dildo.



Amanda's breathing had increased since taking up her new position and after a minute or so she removed the dildo from my ass and quickly stepped up behind me. Pressing her eight inch cock to my well lubricated hole I gasped as she pushed into me. Amanda quickly bottomed out and then gripped my hips for leverage as she began pounding my ass with long, hard strokes. Reaching down I took my cock in my hand and tried to match her rhythm.



I closed my eyes and let my head rest against the table as Amanda fucked me. Her thick cock felt different than the dildo as it slid in and out of my ass. Where the dildo was bumpy and got thicker the more I took, Amanda's cock filled me completely at all times. I loved the feeling of my hole stretching around her enormous member and the more she penetrated me the better it felt. Every time her hips made contact with my butt I would moan with pleasure.



As Amanda's grip on my hips kept tightening I increased the pace of my own stroking. My cock was as hard as a rock and the feeling of Amanda's balls slapping against mine on every forward stroke only made it harder. We were both breathing heavily as the sounds of our naked flesh making contact filled the room. My moans increased in volume as we built towards a shared crescendo.



Just as I had the thought that neither of us would last much longer I felt Amanda's body convulse behind me as her cock spasmed. She dug her fingers into my sides, thrusting forward until she was deep inside me. She gave a girlie scream and moaned as she emptied her balls into me. The pleasure she was experiencing was like a tide that took me under with her and I felt my own cock spray the table under me with cum.



Amanda collapsed forward onto my back. With her cock still nestled deep inside my ass she rested her head on my back as we both tried to catch our breath. I reveled in the feeling of Amanda's naked body against me as she put her arms around me. After a few seconds she reached down and fondled my spent cock, squeezing the tip gently and scooping a bead of cum off the end. Bringing her hand up I heard her lick her finger and sigh contentedly.



Once we caught our breath Amanda stepped back from me and slid her spent cock from my ass. Stepping over to the chair she had been sitting in she retrieved the dress shirt she had discarded when joining me at the table. She gave me a playful smack on the behind and then headed towards the bathroom. Over her shoulder she asked, "Do you have any shorts I can borrow?"



"Sure," I said as I reached down to pick up the dildo. "Just give me a second and I'll find some for you."



Amanda cleaned herself up in the bathroom and then came out to see what I had found. She looked over the old gym shorts and small t-shirts that I had laid out on the bed and then waved me away. I headed into the bathroom to clean up. I washed my face and brushed my teeth but looking in the mirror I knew there was no hope for my hair. It had that great after-sex messy look that wasn't going away. I smiled to myself as I exited the bathroom.



"So, what do you think?" Amanda asked as she stood next to my bed completely dressed. "It's the best I could do with what you have."



She was wearing the same blue dress shirt of mine that she had worn earlier only now it was tied up around her waist so that it fit her more snugly. She had on my old gym shorts but they looked completely different with her shapely butt in them. I wasn't sure how she could take two articles of my clothing and transform them into such a sexy outfit. I was blown away and I realized after a few seconds that Amanda was snickering because I was just staring at her with that dumb look on my face.



"Thanks, that was the reaction I was going for," she said with a smile. Looking me over and nodding she asked, "So do want to go grab something to eat? I'm famished after our little workout session this morning."



"Sure. There is a cafe not too far from here that I have been wanting to try for a while, how does that sound?"



"Sounds great. Let's do it."



Hopping in my car we headed towards a cute little cafe that I drove by everyday on my way home from work. It was busy for a Saturday morning but after waiting for twenty minutes or so we were seated at a booth by the window. We were both so hungry that we didn't start having a conversation until after we had placed our orders with the waitress. At that point I reached my hand across the table and placed it on Amanda's as we chatted amiably.



We were talking about events in the local neighborhood when Amanda asked me, "Have you ever been to the theater over on 5th Street?"



I thought about it for a second. "I haven't. Is that the place that stages local theater?"



"Yeah, local theater and concerts. I used to go to shows there all the time with my ex-boyfriend."



Amanda and I had talked about dating before but she had never mentioned anyone in particular. I was suddenly curious so I asked nonchalantly, "Your ex-boyfriend huh? Was he in theater?"



"Actually he was a musician. He was in a local band and they really wanted to play a show there but they just weren't popular enough."



"Oh ok, have you dated a lot of musicians?"



"Nope, just the one. But we were in high school when we started dating and he was just a band geek back then."



"Ah, so you like nerds then."



Amanda laughed. "Yep, clearly," she said as she motioned towards me. "I guess I'm just drawn to intelligent conversation and if a guy can't stimulate my mind then he can't stimulate my... you know."



I smiled. "Yep."



I was about to ask another question but at that moment the waitress returned with our food. Not wasting any time we put our conversation on hold while we dug into our breakfast. The food was delicious and with my ferocious appetite I cleared almost my entire plate before I realized it. Looking over I smiled when I saw that Amanda was similarly focused on her plate. It wasn't until we put our forks down that we started talking again.



We talked some more about Amanda's dating history. She told me that she had had two serious boyfriends in her life, one in college and the aforementioned high school band geek. We talked mostly about the boyfriend she had in high school and how he was the first guy to show interest in her after her transition. She told me about how they had fallen in love and how lucky she was that her first boyfriend wasn't stuck in rigid sexual stereotypes.



"So enough about me," Amanda interjected after what seemed like my millionth question. "Tell me about your love life before we met."



"There really isn't that much to tell," I said earnestly. "I've really only had one serious girlfriend and that was back in college."



"What was she like?"



"She was very outgoing and extroverted. She liked going out and spending time with friends. I've always been shy but being with her actually helped me to open up socially and meet new people."



"What did you guys like to do together? Movies? Dancing?"



"Well, she wouldn't let me go dancing with her because I was so bad at it. But we both liked movies and we used to go to the theater when there was something good to watch."



Amanda looked confused. "Wait, she wouldn't go dancing with you just because she thought you were bad at it?"



"Yeah."



"What a bitch."



"Well, I am bad at it so I kind of-"



"No, screw that. Last night it took all of five minutes for you to pick it up so she has no excuse. Please tell me the sex was amazing and that's why you were with her."



"Well, she was my first so I didn't have anything to compare it to but I thought it was pretty good."



Amanda shook her head. "Did she at least use your toy on you the way I did this morning?"



"No, but she couldn't have used that toy on me because I just got the toy recently."



"Really?" Amanda asked with curiosity. "How recently?"



"Last weekend."



A small smile began to form at the corners of her mouth. "Where did you get it?"



"From a porn shop right around the corner from here."



A full smile broke out on Amanda's face. "What do you say we get the check and then head over there so I can check the place out?"



"Sounds good to me," I said as I signaled the waitress.



We jumped in my car and headed towards the adult shop I had visited the week before. When I saw the "DVDs! Video Booths! Toys!" sign I pulled into the parking lot. The Saturday before I had parked in the back of the lot hoping my car wouldn't be recognized but today I just took the first available spot. It made me a lot more comfortable walking up to an adult shop with a beautiful girl next to me as opposed to walking up alone.



As we entered the dimly lit store I let my eyes adjust and then glanced around. The only other people in the store were standing at the cash register. A blonde employee was ringing up purchases for a tall, thin male customer. I actually tripped on the first step when I realized that the employee was the same attractive blonde girl who had helped me select my dildo the week before. I quickly looked away as I regained my balance and followed Amanda towards the toy section at the back of the store.



As we walked down the isles I was once again overwhelmed by the varied selection. I still couldn't believe how many different types of sex toys there were. From dildos to butt plugs to anal beads there were just too many items for me to focus properly. Amanda didn't seem to be having the same problem as she walked confidently down each isle, picking things up and examining them as she went. She had a perpetual smile on her face as she would pick up an item, look it over, look at me and then put it down.



"Hi there, can I help you guys with anything?"



I turned towards the sound of the unfamiliar feminine voice and looked right into the eyes of the attractive blonde employee. I immediately tried to look away from her but it was too late, she had recognized me.



"Oh, hey, welcome back," she said cheerily as she smiled at me. "How is that new toy working out for you?"



My face went red with embarrassment as I pretended to study the large selection of butt plugs that I happened to be standing in front of. I began to mumble a response but Amanda cut in.



"You didn't tell me you had help last week!" she exclaimed to me with mock outrage. Turning towards the blonde employee she smiled. "Don't mind him, he's just shy. But I can tell you that he loves his new toy. In fact, we used it this morning."



"Oh that's fantastic," the blonde answered. "I was telling him last week how much he would like it and how I use a similar one on my boyfriend all the time." She paused and looked at the nearby selection. "Is there anything I can help you guys find?"



"Umm, we are not really looking for anything specific at the moment," Amanda answered as she put down the dildo she was holding. "But considering how much he enjoyed the toy you picked out for him maybe we can find some more toys for that cute ass of his."

I glanced over to see both Amanda and the blonde employee, Megan by her name tag, smiling broadly at me. They both seemed to enjoy how embarrassed their frank conversation was making me and the wink Amanda gave me confirmed my suspicions. Despite my blushes I actually was interested in having them select another toy for me so I said something to that effect while Amanda tried not to laugh at how uncomfortable I was.



Megan led the way as we walked up and down the isles together. Every few feet she would stop and pick something up so she and Amanda could discuss it. I stayed behind them and let them debate the merits of each anal toy while I nodded and smiled. At first the size of the toys made me nervous but then I remembered how big Amanda's dick is and how much I enjoyed the feeling of it in my ass. Before I knew it I was imagining how each toy would feel as it slid into my ass.



Lost in my own imagination I was brought back to reality when Amanda cleared her throat. I looked up to see Amanda and Megan both looking at me with smiles on their faces. "What was that?" I asked as I tried to replay the last thing that was said to me.



Amanda laughed and looked over at Megan. "I told he wasn't listening." Turning back to me she held out a black butt plug that was encased in plastic. "What do you think of this one? Think it will fit?"



I took it from her hand and examined it briefly. "Definitely."



"Good," Amanda said with a smile. "Why don't you hold onto it while we keep looking." Amanda then leaned in to whisper in my ear. "And you might want to adjust yourself cutie," she said and then turned away.



I looked down to see a tent in the front of my pants. Quickly turning around I heard Amanda and Megan both start giggling. With my face turning red again I reached down and adjusted myself before vowing to focus on the items they selected and not let my mind wander to using them later.



Over the next ten minutes Amanda and Megan browsed the isles with me in tow. They discussed the pros and cons of each type of toy as they made comments about how much I would enjoy each one. After some debate Amanda finally decided on a dildo for me. Unlike the one I already had at home this one looked like a giant cock and it had a suction cup on the bottom.



As I took it from Amanda she glanced at the dildo and the butt plug in my hands. "I think that will do it for toys, how about we get a movie?"



"Definitely," I said as I looked up towards the front of the store.



"We have a great movie selection," Megan chimed in as we all started walking towards the front of the store. "Is there a specific genre you guys are looking for? Amateur? Anal?"



"Transsexual," Amanda answered.



Megan stopped in her tracks. "Transsexual?" She looked from Amanda to me and then back to Amanda. I could almost see the gears turning as she realized what that meant. "Umm... yeah," she finally stammered. "Over there against that wall," she said as she pointed across the store.



Turning towards Amanda I noticed the sly smile on her face as the two of us headed towards the wall Megan had indicated. When we got there I said quietly, "Great job, I think you almost gave her a heart attack."



Amanda laughed. "I dropped some hints when we were looking at toys but I guess she didn't get it. The look on her face when I said 'transsexual' was priceless though wasn't it? I wanted to take a picture."



I smiled at the thought as Amanda and I began looking through the transsexual DVDs. I wasn't as familiar with the "Shemale" genre as others but we chatted about the movies we found interesting. I was surprised that there weren't more movies of guys getting fucked by transsexuals but in the end we found two movies that we both liked. With movies and toys in hand we picked up a couple bottles of lube and then headed over to check out.



Megan met us at the cash register and smiled sheepishly as she took the items from me. "Did you guys find everything you need?" At a nod from me she looked over at Amanda and continued, "I just wanted to say I'm sorry about my reaction earlier. I was caught off guard because you are so feminine and attractive. The possibility that you might be transsexual never even crossed my mind."



"It's no problem," Amanda said with a smile. "We both got a kick out of your reaction."



Megan laughed and seemed to relax with the knowledge that we were not offended. As she began ringing up our purchases she continued. "So how long have you guys been together?"



"Not that long," Amanda answered before I could respond. As I handed Megan my credit card Amanda reached over and rubbed my back. "But so far things are going great."



Megan smiled at our interaction. "You guys seem really good together," she said as she swiped my card. She hesitated and then seemed to make a decision. "Forgive me if this is too forward but do you guys play with others? If so, my boyfriend and I would love to hang out sometime. He would love you," she said as she looked at Amanda, "and I'm definitely interested," she said with a glance at me.



Amanda looked over at me and then back to Megan. "I'm not sure that-"



Megan quickly cut in. "Tell you what, here is my number," she said as she wrote a phone number on the back of the receipt. "You guys think about it and if you are interested then text me sometime. No pressure."



"Ok," Amanda said as she took the receipt and the bag with my purchases in it from Megan. "And thanks again for all your expertise today in helping select more toys for him. I'm sure they will get plenty of use."



"No problem," Megan said with a smile. "Anytime!"



We walked out of the store and got back in my car. As I started to back out of the parking spot I saw Amanda look at the back of the receipt and give a small chuckle as she dropped it in the bag. I drove away from the adult store wondering if Amanda was interested in getting together with Megan and her boyfriend sometime. She seemed to be more than ok with me and her roommate Kim fooling around but I'd have to ask her later about her feelings towards group sex with a couple we didn't know.



"Do you want to come over now?"



Amanda's question broke my train of thought. "I do but I should probably go home and finish up some work first. I can drop you off at your place and then come over later. It shouldn't take more than a few hours."



"Ok," Amanda said as I drove towards her apartment. "And when you come over later you should bring some clothes for tomorrow. How do you feel about going for a hike in the morning?"



"Sure," I said without hesitation. After thinking about it for a few seconds I had a concern though. "Umm, nothing too strenuous right?"



Amanda laughed. "No, nothing strenuous. It's just a short hike with a waterfall at the end. I've never been there but Kimmy told me about it."



"Sounds good to me." I looked over at the bag of toys and movies on the floor. "Should I bring that bag with me tonight too?"



"Nah, you can leave your toys and movies at your place so we can play with them there." Amanda paused and a mischievous smile came over her face. "Well, maybe bring the butt plug."



I dropped Amanda off at her apartment and then headed home. Walking into my apartment I set the bag with my toys and movies in it down on the table and picked up my laptop. I had a moment of giddiness as I thought about what I had been doing the last time I had moved my laptop but I put those feeling aside to focus on getting some work done. There would be plenty more time for thinking about sex with Amanda later.



I opened my laptop and got to work. The work wasn't hard but it was time consuming and required focus and attention to detail. What started out as one problem became many problems but after a few hours I had solved all the relevant issues and everything was working properly. Pushing my chair back from the table I stood up. When I did I almost fell over as I suddenly realized that I hadn't moved in hours and my muscles were stiff. It took a few moments of stretching until everything was back in working order.



I shut my laptop and went into the bedroom. After putting away some of the clothes that were laying around I began undressing in anticipation of taking a shower. I got down to my underwear before I glanced over at the clock and saw that it was just before three o'clock. I was suddenly tired and I decided that I had time to take a quick nap before cleaning up and heading over to Amanda's apartment. Laying down I feel asleep in minutes.



I woke up to the sound of my phone buzzing. Picking it up I saw that I had just received a text message from Amanda.



A: Hey baby, just wondering when you are going to head over. Kim and I are just hanging out and I wanted to make sure you planned on joining us for dinner before people come over tonight.



A glance at the clock told me I had slept for almost two hours.



Me: Hey there. Yeah, I overslept my nap but I'm going to clean up now and then head over.



A: Sounds good. See you soon!



I set my phone down and headed into the bathroom. Grabbing the enema kit from under the sink I cleaned myself out and then got into the shower. Washing myself from head to toe I turned off the water and grabbed a towel. I picked out an outfit and fixed myself up before grabbing a small overnight bag to pack some clothes I felt would be good for hiking the next morning. Once I added the butt plug and some lube out of the bag on the table I was ready to head out.



I walked from my apartment to Amanda's. When I buzzed her apartment at the front gate it took only seconds for the door to be unlocked. Walking up the stairs I knocked on her apartment door and then self-consciously straightened my clothes before the door opened. Amanda was in mid-conversation with her roommate Kim when she opened the door but she gave me a smile as she motioned for me to come inside.



"...one second Kim. Hey baby," Amanda said as I stepped into her apartment. She pulled me towards her and pressed her soft lips against mine, leaning into me as she did so. Her mouth opened slightly and her tongue met mine as I lost myself in her embrace. I don't know how much time passed while we kissed but Amanda finally stepped back. "Mmm, I'm glad you're here."



"Me too," I somehow managed to say as I tried to catch my breath. Amanda looked amazing in the black dress she was wearing and all I could think about was kissing her again. Shaking my head to clear those thoughts I set my bag down and then glanced over to see Kim smiling at us from the couch.



"That looked yummy," Kim said as she stood up. Walking towards us in a cute, blue-and-yellow striped dress she opened her arms for a hug from me as she asked, "How are you?"



"I'm good," I answered as I put my arms around her. As we embraced I thought about the last time I had seen Kim and how the night had ended with my mouth around her cock and her cum down my throat. I was thankful that before that thought could get a physical reaction in my pants Kim had already stepped back. The small smile on her lips told me she knew what I was thinking though.



"I'm hungry," Amanda announced. "Are you guys ready for me to make dinner?"



Kim and I both answered yes and Amanda proceeded into the kitchen to start getting dinner ready. Setting my bag down I followed Amanda and took at seat nearby so we could talk while she cooked. Kim quickly joined me and the three of us chatted while Amanda began chopping vegetables and boiling water. We talked about everything from movies to the location of the hike Amanda wanted to go on the next morning.



I was expecting things to be a little awkward with Kim but I was pleasantly surprised when things seemed to be normal between us. She was flirty but not in an overt way and Amanda seemed to find our interactions amusing. Every time Kim would make a vaguely sexual comment or use a double entendre Amanda would get this sly smile on her face. I still didn't understand her reactions but I knew better than to question it.



After about forty-five minutes Amanda was finished preparing dinner. I helped her bring the plates over to the dining room table and then the three of us sat down for what looked like an amazing meal. Amanda had made some sort of pasta dish with sun dried tomatoes and vegetables. As I ate the delicious meal I looked over at Amanda and realized, not for the first time, how lucky I was.



"So..." Kim said to me when we had all finished eating, "Amanda tells me you have a cute, blonde friend that helps you pick out toys."



At first I didn't understand what she meant but then I glanced over at Amanda to see her smiling behind her hand. Oh, yeah, those toys. I quickly realized that Amanda must have told her about our trip to the porn shop a few hours before. "Umm, something like that," I answered shyly.



Kim smiled. "Amanda was telling me how excited she was to get some new toys for you after you guys had so much fun with one this morning."



It took a few seconds for what she said to sink in. "Wait, Amanda told you about what we did this morning too?"



"Of course," Kim answered without reservation. "We always tell each other about our sex lives."



I glanced over at Amanda to see her nodding. Why was this surprising to me? Of course Amanda would tell her about sex with me, they were closer than sisters. "I guess I just never thought about it before. It makes sense that you would talk about everything though."



"Yep," Kim answered and then her smile got big. "Everything!"



"Alright Kimmy, leave him alone," Amanda said with a laugh. "He is still trying to process the fact that I told you he came on his own face last night and how much he loved it."



My cheeks immediately began to redden as I sat there speechless. It's one thing to do those sex acts and enjoy them but it's another thing to hear them said out loud at the dinner table. I needed a second to cover my embarrassment so I quickly picked up my empty plate and headed towards the kitchen.



As I walked away from the table Kim and Amanda were laughing good-naturedly. "Oh come on baby, there is nothing to be embarrassed about," Amanda said from the table as I set the dish down in the sink.



"I agree," Kim chimed in. "In fact, it's really hot that you are into stuff like that." I glanced back at the table while Kim continued. "I got hard just hearing the story from Amanda and I told her that I hope my next boyfriend is as open-minded and freaky as you!"



It actually felt really good to hear that and I felt the warmth start to go out of my cheeks as I returned to the table. Sitting down I reached over and patted the back of Amanda's hand and smiled at her. Maybe it wasn't so bad having her tell Kim every little detail.



After a few seconds of silence Kim spoke. "So I believe we were talking about your new toys."



I looked over at her. "Oh, yeah, what about them?"



"Did you bring them?"



"I brought the butt plug."



"Can I see it?"



"Sure," I said as I got up from the table. I went over and picked up my bag, bringing it back over to the table. Setting it down next to me I took a seat in my chair and then bent over to rummage through it. Finding the item in question I pulled it out and held it up. When Kim motioned for it I handed it to her across the table.



"Ooo, this is a nice one," Kim cooed as she examined the plastic-encased butt plug. "I have a pink one that looks very similar but this one is a little thicker."



Amanda chimed in. "The thing I like most about it is how well it should stay in. It's thick in the middle but then has a good lip before the base so it should stay in his ass even if he is moving around."



I felt my cock start to wake up as Amanda talked about how the plug would stay in my ass. I had never tried a butt plug before but ever since Amanda and Megan had picked it out for me I had been thinking about using it.



"Do you mind if I open it?" Kim asked me. When I nodded Kim found a seam in the plastic and tore it open. Setting the plastic aside she began to examine the plug from every angle, running her fingers all around it and testing the flexibility. After about thirty seconds she glanced over at me and then back at the plug. She did this a couple times and then a slow smile spread across her face as she turned to Amanda. "Are you thinking what I'm thinking?"



Amanda laughed and then looked over at me. "How about it cutie? Want to model your new toy for us?"



I looked from Amanda to Kim and then back to Amanda. They both seemed to be waiting expectantly for me to agree to try out my new butt plug. I really was dying to try it out and the fact that they both wanted to watch was a huge turn on. I quickly said yes.



"Great!" Amanda said with an excited look on her face. "I've been wanting to see it in your ass since this afternoon!" She reached over and took the butt plug from Kim and then asked her, "Kimmy, can you help clear the table so we have some room to work with?"



"Absolutely!" Kim said as she picked up the empty plates and made her way towards the kitchen. "Just don't start until I get back."



Amanda laughed. "I won't." Turning to me Amanda asked if I brought any lube and in answer I reached down into my bag and pulled out the small bottle. Handing it to her I watched as she popped the lid and squirted some on the butt plug, getting it nice and shiny. When Kim returned from the kitchen and resumed her seat Amanda turned to me with a smile. "You ready baby?"



My cock was already hard in anticipation. "Yep."



"Good. Why don't you take your pants off and come over here?" Amanda indicated a spot at the table that was between her and Kim.



Standing up I unbuckled my pants. As I slid them down my hard cock made a tent in my underwear. Grabbing the waistband of my boxers I stretched them over my erection and then let them slide down my legs. Stepping out of my pants and underwear I walked around the table until I was at the spot Amanda had indicated.



Amanda purred an "Mmm" sound in her throat as I came to a stop next to her. Reaching over she gave my hard cock a few tugs as she lifted up the butt plug. Taking her hand off my cock she placed it on my back and applied pressure indicating that she wanted me to bend over the table. As I did so I noticed a growing bulge in her lap.



Amanda brought the plug around and lined it up with my hole. Applying steady pressure on the wide base, Amanda slowly began sliding the black butt plug into my ass. It felt really good and the deeper it went the wider the plug got. I moaned every time more of it slid into my ass as I felt my hole slowly being stretched. Just when I thought it might be too thick for me to take it all I felt my ass slide over the lip and clamp down on the stem.



I exhaled a breath I didn't know I had been holding. Opening my eyes I looked back at Amanda to see focus on her face and excitement in her eyes as she toyed with the plug in my ass. She was lightly tugging on it and twisting it side to side to make sure it fit snuggly. Her every touch of the plug sent small shock waves of pleasure through my ass as I stayed bent over the table. Glancing over at Kim on the other side of me I saw her rubbing her hard cock through her dress as she watched Amanda.



"Wow, it's such a good fit," Amanda exclaimed as she wiggled the plug one more time. "Want to walk around and see how it feels?"



"Yeah," I said as I straightened up from the table. As I turned and extended my leg to take a step I felt the plug twist in my ass giving me a jolt of pleasure. Putting that foot on the ground and lifting my other leg I felt the plug spin again and give me more pleasure. With my hard cock sticking out in front of me I walked around the couch getting small shocks of pleasure with each step. When I returned to the table on the other side of Amanda I had a big smile on my face.



"Looks like someone likes it," Amanda commented as she reached over and lightly fondled my cock. Her other hand was rubbing her visibly hard cock through her dress as she shifted in her chair. "Turn around baby, let me see it again."

I turned my body around and bent over, pointed my ass at Amanda. She reached over and ran her hand along my butt until she reached the base of the plug. She once again began playing with it which gave me small sensations of pleasure. I snuck a peak back over my shoulder to see both her and Kim enjoying the view. Amanda was still rubbing her cock through her dress but from where I was bent over it looked like Kim had slid her dress up and was openly stroking herself.



Amanda started to stand up from the table. "Maybe we should take this-"



BUZZZZZZZZ



I immediately looked towards the door where the loud buzzing noise had come from.



"Damnit," I heard Amanda say behind me. "People are here for the party already."



I stood up and turned back towards Amanda, my hard cock swinging. I reached behind me and took hold of the base of butt plug but Amanda put her hand on my arm.



"Just leave it in," she said with a wink, "and put your pants back on while I buzz them in."



I bent down and picked up my pants as Amanda walked over to the intercom unit by the door. Pulling up my pants while trying to navigate around my hard cock was a challenge but glancing over at Kim I realized I wasn't the only one having a problem. She was standing next to the table and she had slid her dress back down but her hard cock was still clearly visible. She made a 'Tsk' sound when she saw how obvious it was and then walked back to her bedroom.



"Why don't you use the bathroom for a minute until that goes down," Amanda said as she returned to my side and patted my erection through my pants. "I'll entertain our guests until you and Kimmy are ready."



I agreed and started towards the bathroom. Every step I took twisted and turned the butt plug in my ass so that my cock stayed rock hard all the way there. Shutting the bathroom door behind me I breathed out a sigh and then sat down on the edge of the bathtub. As I shifted my body so that there was no pressure on the base of the plug, I wondered how I was going to make it though the night without my hard cock straining against the front of my pants every few minutes.



I tried to think about non-sex related topics as I heard Amanda greet her first guests. I couldn't make out the words but just having the distraction allowed me to slowly calm down. After a few minutes I felt confident that I could join them so I stood up and stepped over to the sink. Again I got a small jolt of pleasure from the butt plug in my ass but I figured that as long as I didn't focus on it too much I would be able to enjoy it without it becoming a problem. Washing my hands I opened the bathroom door to join the party.



I delicately walked to the kitchen where Amanda was talking to the recently arrived couple. After introducing me to her former coworker Greg and his girlfriend Courtney, Amanda proceeded to get drinks for everyone. A few minutes later Kim joined us and we made small talk for a few minutes before we all headed over to the couch. Sitting down I had to shift my body weight a couple times so as not to put too much pressure on the butt plug. As I squirmed I glanced over to see a small smile on Amanda's lips.



It wasn't long before more people started arriving and after an hour or two there were fifteen to twenty people at the party. Most of the people there were Amanda's friends but Kim had invited a few as well. Over the course of the next few hours I talked with a lot of Amanda's friends, some from work and some that had known her for years. We talked about everything from politics and current events to embarrassing stories of past shenanigans.



I mostly stuck by Amanda's side as I didn't know anyone at the party besides her and Kim. When we sat on the couch together she would rest her hand on my leg or when we were standing up having a conversation she would touch the small of my back. It must have been obvious to her friends how much we liked each other just by the sheer number of small touches we shared. I saw more than one knowing look as I rubbed her shoulder or she held my hand.



It was after midnight by the time people started leaving. What started as one or two people had quickly become a landslide. Looking around I noticed that there were suddenly only six of us left in the apartment: Amanda and I were sitting on the couch talking to her friends Greg and Courtney while Kim was in the kitchen having a 1-on-1 conversation with a female friend. Kim was getting increasingly demonstrative as she was talking.



"Yes, that's what I'm saying," I overheard Kim say from the kitchen during a lull in our conversation. "I've never done it." I didn't hear what her friend said but then Kim practically shouted, "Oh my God, we should do it. Let's play 'I Never'."



A few seconds later Kim came over to the couch practically dragging her friend with her. "Hey guys, do you want to play 'I Never'?"



I looked over at the other three people on the couch to see general, but not enthusiastic, agreement. I didn't know what 'I Never' is or how to play but the blank look in my eyes must have been clear because Kim immediately looked at me and started to explain.



"It's easy. When it's your turn just say something you have never done before, like 'I never traveled to France,' and then everyone who has traveled to France has to drink. If no one has then you have to drink." At a nod from me she turned to the rest of the group, "Everyone ready? Great, I'll start." Kim and her friend took seats as she thought our loud, "Umm, let's see. Oh, since I was just talking about it with Michelle I will say I never went skinny dipping."



I had never been swimming naked either so I left my drink on the table as I watched Kim's friend Michelle as well as Greg and Courtney all drink. There was general laughter as people drank and I glanced over at Amanda to see her smiling and looking at me. I shrugged and then she looked around.



"Am I next?" Amanda asked. After a few nods she said, "Ok, I never kissed a girl."



I wasn't sure why but I was a little surprised by that. I knew she wasn't interested in girls but I guess I had just assumed that somewhere along the way she had at least tried it. I reached forward to pick up my beer and as I brought it to my mouth I noticed that everyone except Amanda and Courtney were drinking. Interesting.



When I noticed eyes turning towards me I realized that I was next. Shifting in my seat I got momentarily distracted by the butt plug in my ass. If I stayed still I would forget about it after a few seconds but as soon as I moved I would get that little jolt of pleasure in my ass again. Not being able to think of anything original I just modified Amanda's statement and said, "I never kissed a guy."



As Amanda picked up her drink next to me I saw that only Greg and I weren't drinking. With a mental note to myself to think of something good before my turn came around again I turned towards Kim's friend Michelle as she set her drink down.



"Well, I might be jumping ahead with this one but I've had a few drinks so what the heck," Michelle said with a laugh. "I never had a one night stand."



Were all of the 'I Never' statements going to be sexual? Even though I didn't reach for my drink I did notice that both Kim and Greg did. There was more laughter all around as things were starting to heat up. Between the game and the plug in my ass I was starting to get more and more turned on.



Greg was up next. "I never had a threesome."



His girlfriend Courtney immediately chimed in. "Not that you haven't been pushing for one," she said with a smile.



Everyone laughed as Amanda and Kim picked up their drinks on either side of me. I started to reach for my beer but I guess I was moving too slowly because Amanda made a show of picking up my drink and handing it to me. "Here you go baby, I know you have to drink," she said to the delight of our audience. Leaning over she whispered in my ear, "And maybe you should take an extra drink for the threesome we are going to have later tonight."



My cock was already beginning to show signs of life but with Amanda's comment it seemed to jump in my pants. I looked over at Kim to see her smiling at me as if she knew what Amanda had whispered. Once the focus was off me and onto Courtney for her turn I reached down and tried to discretely adjust myself as I shifted to a different position. This shift only gave me a shot of pleasure from the butt plug and made my cock even harder.



"Umm, let's see," said Courtney. "I guess I should stick with the sex theme and say I never had sex in a car before."



I watched as both Kim and her friend Michelle drank and then laughed that they were the only two people drinking. Everyone seemed to be feeling good and I think Amanda was getting just as turned on as I was because she was constantly scooting closer to me.



It was back to Kim's turn and when she had finished laughing she thought about it for a second. Glancing at Amanda she then turned to look directly at me. "I never got fucked by anyone in this room."



Even though I was buzzed from drinking I was still a little embarrassed to reach over and pick up my drink. I didn't know how much Amanda's friends Greg and Courtney knew about her but it still made me uncomfortable to have my sex life on display to people I didn't know. As Courtney lifted her drink to her lips so did I which made her and Greg give me a quizzical look before Amanda and Kim's laughter became infectious.



Amanda's turn again and she too looked directly into my eyes as she said, "I never had a dick in my ass."



As I drank along with Kim and Kim's friend Michelle I saw a knowing look pass between Amanda and Kim. Wait a second, were they colluding to make me drink? That would explain the eye contact and the looks they were giving each other. Those sneaky little... I smiled inwardly and realized that I would just have to play their game. Racking my brain I tried to think of something that I had never done but that I knew Amanda or Kim had. When it finally occurred to me I looked at Amanda and said, "I never licked anyone's ass before."



Amanda reached for her drink and then paused. "Wait..." She said as she thought about it. After a few more seconds she nodded and smiled. "Wow, I guess you never did. We will definitely have to rectify that later."



People started laughing but since Kim was in the middle of taking a drink she did a spit take, spraying beer across the table. This sent everyone into a laughing fit including me.



The game continued with everyone continuing to make their 'I Never' statements sexual. Every time it got back around to Kim and Amanda they made sure to say something that they knew would make me drink. I did my best to keep up but after another time around I couldn't think of anything I had never done that I knew Amanda had so I just started making general sex comments that I hoped would land. Most of them didn't but it was interesting to see who else had to drink.



After a few more rounds it was clear that the game was turning everyone on. My cock had been hard since round one but I'd noticed both Amanda and Kim shifting how they were sitting in order to hide their erections. Amanda had gotten more touchy with me as well, rubbing my leg and bringing her hand closer and closer to my crotch. Even Amanda's friends Greg and Courtney were getting closer together and it looked like Greg had his hand between her legs.



All of a sudden Courtney stood up and straightened her clothes. "Greg, honey, I think it's time we headed out." When Greg wasn't moving fast enough she practically pulled him up off the couch and dragged him towards the door. As they made their hasty goodbyes it was clear they wouldn't be wasting any time heading somewhere to have sex.



Right on their heels Kim's friend Michelle announced she was leaving and the second Kim closed the door behind her Amanda jumped on me. Mashing her lips against mine she pinned me against the back of the couch as we kissed passionately. I immediately felt her hard cock pressing against my hip as her tongue snaked into my mouth. I didn't think it was possible to be more turned on than I was at the end of the 'I Never' game but once I felt Amanda's cock pressing against me I surged with desire.



We were all over each other as we made out. Amanda had one hand on the back of my head pulling me into our kiss while the other massaged my left chest muscle through my shirt. I started with my arms around her back but I quickly slid one of my hands down and placed it on her hard cock. Amanda moaned into my mouth as I got a grip on her cock and began rubbing it through her dress.



Amanda's tongue was still in my mouth when I felt her start rubbing my cock through my pants. Shifting my weight to give her better access I briefly felt the butt plug in my ass before I heard the button on my pants snap and the zipper being pulled down. As my cock was being fished out of my pants I was impressed that Amanda had managed to do that in the position that we were in and with seemingly all her focus on kissing me.



As a warm mouth enveloped my cock I shockingly realized that I was wrong about my assumptions. Amanda wasn't the one who had taken my cock out of my pants, Kim was. And she had my cock in her mouth. I couldn't see her because I was still kissing Amanda but the sound and feel of her sucking became almost overwhelming. Amanda seemed to be getting increasingly turned on as well because she was pressing her dick harder and harder against my hand as I stroked her through her dress.



Amanda broke our kiss and sat back on the couch. Opening my eyes I looked down to see Kim on her knees between my legs with my cock in her mouth. She looked up at us with lust in her eyes as we both smiled down at her. Amanda then got up on her knees and hiked up her dress to her waist so she could free her large, eight inch cock. Pushing herself further up the back of the couch she stopped when her cock was right in front of my face.



I immediately took it into my mouth. The feminine smell that was uniquely Amanda filled my senses and heightened my arousal. I felt my own cock harden even further in Kim's mouth as I began to take inch after inch of Amanda's member. Looking up I got a thrill watching Amanda's face contort with pleasure as I orally pleased her. Looking back down I moaned around Amanda's cock as I watched Kim's expert oral ministrations.



After about a minute of sucking sounds filling the room I heard Amanda say from above me, "Hold on a second guys." I let Amanda's saliva covered cock slide from my lips as I looked up at her. "I think we should take this to my room."



Kim nodded and then took her mouth off my cock. Standing up I helped Amanda off the couch and then the three of us started walking towards Amanda's room. With my pants unbuttoned I had to hold onto the waistband so they wouldn't fall down and with each step I felt the butt plug twist in my ass as my hard cock bounced in front of me. When we crossed the threshold into her room I went immediately towards the bed but when I got there I realized that they had both stopped.



I turned around to see Amanda and Kim standing just inside the door. They both had their dresses bunched up around their waists with their hard cocks sticking straight out. Kim was lightly stroking hers with her attention focused on my body while Amanda stood with her hands on her hips and a smile on her face.



"Strip."



I returned Amanda's smile and followed her order. Letting go of my pants they immediately fell to the floor. Stepping out of them I stretched the waistband of my underwear over my hard cock and left those at the foot of the bed as well. Grabbing the bottom of my shirt I wasted little time bringing it up and over my head so that I was completely naked. Both girls had their cocks in their hands as they watched me climb onto the bed and lay back.



Amanda looked over at Kim and turned around. Kim took a step towards Amanda and in one quick motion unzipped the back of Amanda's dress. As Amanda let her dress fall to the floor Kim pulled her own dress up and over her head in one smooth motion. As she dropped her dress on the floor I feasted my eyes on the two beautiful creatures before me. They were both feminine and smooth with soft skin, cute faces and incredibly hard cocks.



They came towards the bed together. I would have said I felt like an injured bird being stalked by two cats but I never knew a bird who wanted to be eaten so badly. As they climbed onto the bed in unison I looked back and forth between them. Kim had pure lust in her eyes as she crawled towards me while Amanda's smoldering look was tinged with tenderness and perhaps a little amusement. My excitement at what was about to happen must have been blindingly obvious.



Amanda's mouth met mine as Kim ran her hands over my chest. I felt a hand on my cock as I kissed Amanda passionately. After a few seconds Amanda lifted her mouth off mine and used her hand to turn my face towards Kim. Kim wasted no time bringing her mouth down to mine and picking up where Amanda left off. As Kim's tongue explored my mouth I had a thought that I might be the luckiest guy in the world. Never in my wildest dreams did I think I would ever be in this position.



While I made out with Kim I felt Amanda move down to the bottom of the bed. With my focus on kissing Kim I gasped as Amanda took my entire cock into her mouth in one smooth motion. Her mouth slid up and down my entire length as she reached back and began playing with the butt plug in my ass. Twisting it back and forth and lightly pulling on it she gave me a continual stream of anal pleasure as she worked my cock.



Kim took her mouth from mine and sat back. I looked down to see Amanda with her eyes closed and her mouth tight around my cock. Looking over at Kim I realized that my hand was around her cock and I was stroking it in rhythm to Amanda's sucking. When had I started doing that? Kim smiled down at me and scooted towards me on her knees until her hard cock was right in my face. Reaching down she aimed her cock at my waiting mouth and slid it in.



Once again the sounds of our sucking filled a room. I enjoyed sucking Kim's cock as it had a slightly different feminine taste than Amanda's. It also wasn't as thick or as long as Amanda's so it was easier for me practice my dick sucking technique. I would lick and suck the tip and then try to take as much of it as I could. I was getting better at deep throating Kim's cock when I heard her say something above me.



"Is he ready?"



I looked up to see Kim looking down at Amanda. "Oh yeah," I heard Amanda reply as she took my cock from her mouth. "He's ready for you."



Kim backed up so that her wet cock slid out of my mouth. Getting off the bed Kim went around and positioned herself between my legs. Taking hold of the butt plug in my ass Kim began wiggling it and pulling on it much like Amanda had been doing only now I could tell she had a purpose. The strength with which she was pulling slowly increased and I felt my hole stretching to get over the lip of the plug. I moaned with pleasure as I felt my ass give way and stretch over the widest part of the butt plug, allowing it to be slowly removed from my ass.



Kim set the butt plug down and climbed onto the bed. With her hard, seven inch cock standing out proudly in front of her she took hold of my legs and bent them back towards my body. Amanda had moved up next to me and assisted Kim by holding my legs while Kim lined herself up with my hole. Pure desire was etched on her face as she pushed forward. We moaned together as the head of her cock slipped into my well lubricated ass.



Kim pushed forward until every inch of her was inside me. As much as I enjoyed having the butt plug in my ass it was ten times better having a real cock in there. I could feel Kim's cock pulsing with pleasure and the look on her face was one of ecstasy. I didn't know how long it had been since she had fucked someone but she seemed to be relishing the feeling. After a few seconds she began pulling her cock back out before settling into a slow in and out motion.

Once Kim and I had established a rhythm Amanda got up on her knees next to me. With her hard cock inches from my face she scooted towards me until her cock touched my lips. As Kim pushed harder into me and I opened my mouth in a moan Amanda slid her cock in. It had been a few days since I had had a cock in my ass at the same that I had one in my mouth but I quickly assimilated. I never knew I could enjoy taking it at both ends simultaneously so much.



Kim's thrusts gradually picked up in intensity as I continued to suck Amanda's cock. Every so often I had to take her cock from my mouth when the pleasure Kim was giving me got overwhelming. Before I could take Amanda's cock back in my mouth she would take the opportunity to press her hairless balls to my mouth for me to tongue. Back and forth I worked her balls and her shaft as Kim worked my ass.



"I think it's time we crossed something off your 'I Never' list," Amanda said above me.



With my focus on the pleasure I was giving and receiving I didn't immediately make the connection until Amanda threw one leg over me and straddled my chest. With her ass in my face I suddenly knew what Amanda had in mind. She wanted me to lick her ass. I laughed inwardly as Amanda scooted back until her clean hole was right in front of my head. Using my hands to spread her cheeks I brought my face forward.



Amanda jumped when my tongue touched her hole. Settling back down she began to moan as I worked my tongue up and down her most sensitive area. I didn't know what I expected the experience of eating her ass to be like but I liked it. She was clean and the obvious pleasure I was giving her just made me more excited. Maybe it helped to have Kim's cock sliding in and out of my ass but I think I would have enjoyed it either way.



After a minute or so of eating Amanda's ass she lifted up off my face and sat down next to me with her back against the headboard. Kim slowed her fucking and removed her cock from my ass altogether. Motioning for me to roll over, Kim moved to the side while I went up on all fours in front of Amanda. When I was settled Kim took her place behind me while Amanda lowered my head down onto her waiting cock.



Kim quickly pushed back into me and began fucking my ass with long, hard strokes. She gripped my hips for leverage as she ended each forward thrust with a grunt. I moaned around Amanda's cock as each of Kim's forward thrusts forced my mouth further down on Amanda's member. I was loving the feeling of pleasuring these two beautiful girls and my hard cock began to bounce up and down between my legs. I was about to start stroking myself when Amanda spoke.



"Mind if I have a turn?"



"Of course not," Kim answered as she removed her cock from my ass.



I brought my head up and looked at Amanda.



"Want to hop on?" Amanda asked me as she glanced down at her shiny cock.



"I would love to!" I answered with enthusiasm. Crawling forward I went up on my knees and positioned my butt over her cock. Amanda slid her body down a little and I lowered myself until I felt her cock touch my ass. Shifting my position slightly so it would go straight in I sat down. Amanda's cock was bigger than Kim's so it was still a tight fit but between the butt plug and Kim's pounding I was able to take it all quickly. I gave a small moan as my cheeks touched her thighs.



Kim came over and sat down next to Amanda as I began bouncing up and down on Amanda's cock. Amanda placed her hands under my butt and guided my motion while Kim watched us and stroked her cock. As my ass became more used to Amanda's large cock I increased the pace of my movement and the familiar sound of flesh slapping against flesh filled the room. And just when I thought it couldn't get more pleasurable Kim reached over and started stroking my cock with her free hand.



I bounced up and down on Amanda's cock for a few minutes until she wanted to switch positions. Lifting me up off her cock, Amanda motioned for me to lay down on my back while she crawled down to the bottom of the bed. Swinging my legs around I lay back with Amanda between my legs and Kim sitting by my head. Amanda pushed my legs up and then drove her cock back into me. I moaned with pleasure as she began fucking me with force, using her arms on the back of my legs for leverage.



Kim got up onto her knees next to me and placed her cock in front of my face. As I took it back into my mouth Kim took hold of my cock and stroked it while Amanda fucked me. It didn't take long before I wondered how much longer I could last without cumming due to all the stimulation. I knew I wasn't the only one though as both Amanda and Kim's breathing had increased. Amanda's increased grip on my legs told me she was close so I wasn't surprised when she asked Kim a question.



"Are you getting close Kimmy?"



"Yep, I'm almost there," Kim said between breaths. She continued to saw her cock in and out of my mouth as she asked Amanda, "How about you?"



"Yep, I'm ready," Amanda said. "Let's do it together."



I expected them to pick up their pace until they both came so I was surprised when I felt Amanda remove her cock from my ass. As she crawled towards my head Kim slid her cock out of my mouth and began stroking it a few inches from my face. When Amanda had positioned herself on the other side of me in the same position as Kim she too began to stroke her hard cock. I knew they wouldn't take long so I reached down and took my own cock in my hand.



Amanda came first. She moaned and her whole body convulsed as I felt her first shot of warm cum spray across my cheek. Turning slightly towards her I opened my mouth and managed to get a taste of her second shot as landed mostly on my lips and nose. Before her third shot had left her cock I heard Kim moan on the other side of me and felt her seed spray across my chin and neck. Less than a second later I felt Amanda's cum go straight into my mouth.



Having two shots of cum hit me in the face in rapid succession pushed me over the edge and my cock erupted in my hand. As my cum sprayed my chest and stomach I kept my mouth open as Amanda and Kim covered me in their cum. Most of Amanda's landed in or around my mouth but Kim's cum seemed to hit every part of my head and neck. I couldn't open my eye on that side and I thought I even felt some cum land in my hair.



I couldn't believe what a turn on it was to have Amanda and Kim both cum in my face. I was so turned on even after I came that I couldn't help but take each of their spent cocks in my mouth. Amanda even helped me out by rubbing her cock in the cum on my face before putting it in my mouth. By the time I got done licking cum off their cocks both Amanda and Kim were spent. They collapsed on either side of me as we all tried to steady our heavy breathing.



After a few minutes my heartbeat finally returned to normal and I made myself get up. Amanda teased me by calling me a glazed donut and I laughed as I went to the bathroom to get cleaned up. Looking in the mirror I had to smile as my face, neck and stomach were all completely covered in sticky, white cum. There were even some white streaks in my hair. Washing up required several minutes but then I was clean and ready for bed.



When I returned to Amanda's room the covers had been pulled up and over them both. Walking around the bed I slid in next to Amanda and spooned her naked body from behind. I smiled as she sleepily reached back and pulled me closer so that our bodies were as close as they could possibly be. Leaning forward I kissed her cheek as our bodies settled against each other and the three of us all began to drift off to sleep. It had been another day of firsts for me and I was happy to end it with Amanda in my arms.

Amanda and Me Ch. 07

This story contains sex between a transsexual top and a male bottom. If you do not like stories where a man gets fucked by a transsexual please stop reading.



____________________________________



I was naked and alone in Amanda's bed when I awoke. Soft morning light filtered through the blinds as I slowly sat up and rubbed the sleep from my eyes. Wincing from a slight hangover I glanced over at the clock and then quickly around the empty room. My clothes from the night before were neatly folded and stacked next to the bed but I saw no sign of Amanda. Or Kim for that matter.



I swung my legs over the side of the bed and stood up in three slow, deliberate movements. Walking over to my clothes I slipped on my underwear and pants. As I picked up my shirt I heard muted laughter from the other room so I quickly put it on and then ran a hand through my messy hair. Walking over to the bedroom door I opened it and stepped out into the living room.



"Good morning sleepy head!"



I looked up to see Amanda and Kim sitting together at the kitchen table. They were both smiling, at my disheveled appearance no doubt, as I slowly emerged from Amanda's room.



"Good morning," I said sleepily as I made my way over to the table. I leaned down and gave Amanda a kiss and then sat in the empty chair next to her.



Amanda turned to me and asked, "How are you feeling this morning baby?"



"Good. Last night was... really fun but I think I might have had a little too much to drink."



Amanda and Kim both laughed.



"I know what you mean," Kim said as she stood up from the table. She was wearing tight pink running shorts and a black sports bra. "That's why I need to go run off some of those calories right now." Looking back over her shoulder as she headed for her room she added, "Have fun on your hike today!"



Hike? Oh yeah, I had promised Amanda we would go hiking today. As my brain slowly began working again I noticed that Amanda was wearing khaki cargo shorts and a white, mesh t-shirt.



Amanda looked me over and smiled. "Your overnight bag is my room. Why don't you go get dressed for hiking and I'll make us some breakfast. Sound good?"



"Sounds good," I echoed and then headed back to her room.



My overnight bag was on the floor next to the bed and I quickly changed into the shorts and t-shirt that I had brought with me for hiking. After a quick stop to use the bathroom I rejoined Amanda in the kitchen. As she scrambled some eggs I sat at the counter and slowly sipped the orange juice she offered me. I was still struggling to wake up but Amanda did most of the talking while she finished making breakfast.



We ate quickly and then Amanda grabbed a small backpack she had already packed and we headed out. I knew that it would take an hour or more to get there so once we got out of the city I settled in and just enjoyed the scenery. For miles we drove through rolling green hills with a beautiful blue sky overhead. I rarely got out of the city and it felt great to be surrounded by such greenery.



Amanda leaned over and put her hand on my leg. "Looks like someone is feeling better."



I turned and smiled at her. "I am now. What about you? You seem to be feeling pretty chipper this morning."



"Yeah, Kimmy and I had been talking for almost an hour by the time you got up."



"Did you have a hangover?"



"Not really. Kim said she had a headache but she planned to run it off this morning."



"I guess I got the worst of it then," I said with a slight chuckle.



"Yep, you really suck at playing 'I Never,'" Amanda said with a sly smile. A few seconds later she couldn't help laughing out loud.



"Ha ha, very funny," I said with a smile. "You and Kim really enjoyed making me drink by using our sexual history against me."



"You loved it," Amanda said as she squeezed my leg playfully. "Besides, it led to even more new sexual experiences that I can use against you next time we play that game."



I laughed out loud at that one. Amanda was certainly right that I enjoyed myself playing 'I Never' with her and her friends. And she was also right that it led to even more fun afterwards. I still couldn't believe that I had had a threesome with Amanda and Kim. Two beautiful transsexuals had taken turns fucking me and then they had cum on my face together. How did I get so lucky?



We settled into a comfortable silence as the scenery began to change. Trees began to pepper the landscape and mountains appeared ahead. It wasn't long before Amanda exited the freeway and we began driving down a small two lane road. Trees closed in around us and after a half an hour or so Amanda slowed down and began looking for markers. Rounding a bend we saw four or five cars parked around a sign marked "Trailhead."



Amanda parked and we both got out of the car. Taking a breath of fresh, cool air I sighed and looked over at Amanda who seemed to be doing the same thing. Reaching back into the car she grabbed the backpack and then came around the car towards me. Stepping in for a hug she leaned forward and brought her lips to mine. It was a soft kiss, gentle and light and then she asked, "You ready?"



"Yep, let's do it."



Amanda led the way down the small, sunny trail and I followed. I had forgotten how quiet nature could be without cars or planes or people. Our feet on the soft ground were the only sounds as we walked through the brush beneath large, overhanging trees. At first I focused on the green landscape but after a while I found myself drawn to watching Amanda walk in front of me.



"What are doing back there?" Amanda asked after we had been walking in silence for a few minutes.



"Just admiring the view," I replied as I watched her butt bounce up and down in front of me as she walked.



Amanda giggled and gave her ass a little wiggle as she continued walking. Looking back over her shoulder she said, "Thanks for going hiking with me today. I've been dying to go for months but I haven't had the chance."



"It's my pleasure," I said earnestly. "I almost never get out and breathe fresh air like this."



"Good, I was hoping you wouldn't be too hung over today to enjoy it."



"Not at all. I'm just glad to have the opportunity to spend time with you up here," I added with a smile.



We hiked for almost two hours, stopping every fifteen or twenty minutes to drink some of the water Amanda had brought or to look at the amazing views. Over that time we talked about everything from past hiking trips to funny stories with friends to how often we saw our families. Our conversations were so effortless and engrossing that by the time I saw the waterfall come into view I did a double take and I had to check my watch.



The waterfall was about forty feet high with a small stream of water falling down. As we got closer the sound of the water hitting the rocks below became louder and we had to talk over it to be heard. A man and a woman sat on a rock close to the falls and said hello to us as we approached. I stood next to Amanda watching the water crash down for a few minutes and then we walked over to a large rock nearby.



We sat down and Amanda opened the backpack that we had alternated carrying. She took out two sandwiches and some snacks and laid them out between us. It was a small but welcome lunch she had packed and we ate while chatting over the sound of the waterfall. After eating we relaxed and continued talking for a few minutes before deciding to head back.



Amanda grabbed the now mostly empty backpack and led the way down. After walking for about ten or fifteen minutes we were in the middle of a conversation about the merits of showering before bed versus showering in the morning when suddenly Amanda stopped walking without warning. I almost ran into her before I managed to halt my momentum. I looked around questioningly.



"What is it?" I asked.



"I'm looking for something," Amanda answered distractingly as she studied the rocks on the side of the trail.



There were a number of large rocks lining the right side of the trail with smaller rocks scattered in between. Amanda began to slowly walk down the trail, looking over the rocks into the bushes behind them. I followed her in silence as I tried to figure out what she was searching for. Finally she seemed to find something because she moved forward and slipped between two large rocks.



"Are you coming?" She asked with a smile as she looked back over her shoulder.



"Of course," I answered as Amanda stepped through.



I followed her lead by squeezing my larger frame between the rocks. The foliage on the other side was much thicker and I had to put my hands up to avoid getting hit with branches. Amanda was walking away from me down a small, partially obscured trail lined by small rocks. I wasn't sure how she found this trail or how she even knew about it but I shrugged my shoulders and moved forward.



I followed Amanda for a few minutes through more densely populated terrain until we came across a small clearing. It was a small space with no trees, just a patch of wild grass on the ground in front of a cliff with a large drop. I looked out to see a beautiful view of the valley below and the tree-covered mountains surrounding us. Amanda and I stood there for a few minutes just admiring the vista.



Without a word Amanda took a small, thin blanket from her backpack and spread it on the grass in the middle of the clearing. Taking off the backpack she sat down and motioned for me to join her. As I took a seat next to her I raised my arm and put it around her shoulders. Even though it was a warm day she snuggled close to me and laid her head on my shoulder as we relaxed and continued enjoying the silence and the view.



"So did Kim tell you about this place?" I asked after a few minutes.



"Actually no," Amanda answered. "After Kim told me about the hike I googled it to see if there was anything else people recommended seeing up here. Someone had mentioned this spot."



"It's beautiful," I said as I studied the landscape.



"Yes it is," Amanda said.



She lifted her head from my shoulder and placed her fingers on my chin. Turning my face towards her she kissed me softly on the lips. Our kiss was tender at first but as the seconds passed with our lips touching I felt the mood change. My body immediately began to respond by leaning more into her and she in turn pressed back against me. The warmth of the day must have gotten into us because before I knew it I was opening my mouth to allow Amanda's tongue in.



As our passion intensified and our tongues danced I put my hand on Amanda's bare thigh and slowly slid it up. As soon as I felt the hem of her shorts I felt my way over until I could feel her soft cock through the fabric. I began to trace circles over it which seemed to have an immediate effect on her. She grabbed the back of my head and shoved her tongue further into my mouth, pulling me closer to her as she did so.



As I felt Amanda's cock begin to harden under my hand I felt my own cock begin to strain against the confines of my shorts. Amanda's tongue continued its assault on my mouth as she reached over and grabbed the bottom of my shirt. Breaking our kiss she lifted my shirt up and over my head in one quick motion. Once I was shirtless Amanda ran her hands over my bare chest while making a sexy "Mmm" sound in her throat.



Letting her hands travel down over my stomach, Amanda let them rest on the button of my shorts. "Want to stand up so I can take these off?" she asked with lust in her voice.



I stopped rubbing Amanda's cock and practically shot up from my sitting position. Once I got my feet under me I looked down and watched as Amanda got up on her knees and undid the button and zipper on my shorts. Opening them up and sliding them down to the blanket she placed her hands on my hard cock that was making an obscene tent in my underwear.



"Someone's happy to see me," she said with a smile as she began rubbing my cock through my boxers.



Amanda kissed my underwear covered cock and then stretched the waistband out to get it over my erection. After I stepped out of my shorts and underwear Amanda leaned back in and began to cover my cock with kisses. Up and down the shaft she kissed, making sure to pay extra attention to the head of my cock. Just when I thought I couldn't take it anymore Amanda aimed my cock directly at her mouth and inhaling the entire thing in one smooth motion.



I moaned as her wet, warm mouth enveloped my cock. Amanda began slowly, sliding her mouth up and down the length of my seven inch cock before gradually picking up the pace. She looked up and made eye contact with me as her tongue snaked out across the bottom of my shaft. I even noticed that she had fished her own large cock out of her shorts and was stroking it while she sucked me. Closing my eyes I threw my head back and just enjoyed the feelings of pleasure Amanda was giving me.



After a few seconds I opened my eyes and looked out over the landscape. Suddenly a thought occurred to me: If anyone was down there they could easily look up through the trees and see me completely naked getting a blowjob. I suddenly got nervous as I looked back down at Amanda sucking my dick. I slowly started bending my knees and she let my cock slide from her mouth.



"Is everything ok?" she asked.



"Yeah," I said as I went to my knees in front of her. With a quick glance out at the valley I said, "I just realized that anyone can look up here and see us fooling around."



Amanda laughed at my prudishness and rolled her eyes. "So what? So someone gets a free show, what's wrong with that?"



"I don't know... I just-"



"Well I don't mind," Amanda said as she stood up in front of me.



Her hands immediately went to the button of her shorts and so she could undo it and slide them down. Her panties quickly followed and in no time her rock hard eight inch cock pointed directly at my face. At the sight of her bare member I licked my lips and leaned forward. Quickly taking her smooth cock in my mouth I pushed forward and opened my mouth as wide as it would go. Her cock was a natural fit.



As I slid my mouth up and down her shaft Amanda began removing her shirt and bra, baring herself to the world. I looked up past her small, round breasts to see her smiling down at me. I reached up and began to play with her hard nipples as I continued blowing her. The loud moan that escaped her lips told me I was doing well so I increased the pace and volume of my sucking as the sound echoed through the clearing.



After a minute or so Amanda stepped back so that her cock fell from my mouth. I looked up in confusion but before I could say anything she pulled me to my feet. Standing naked together in the middle of the clearing Amanda put her mouth back on mine and kissed me passionately. I returned her enthusiasm with plenty of my own and I forgot about the world around us as we made out.



I felt our hard cocks touching so I reached down and began to stroke them together. At the same time Amanda reached around and grabbed my ass. After a few seconds of squeezing my cheeks she moved her hands over and began to finger my ass. The feeling of first one finger, then two fingers penetrating me made my cock even harder as I continued rubbing it against Amanda's hard member.



After only a few more seconds of Amanda fingering me I was more than ready. Breaking our kiss I started to turn around. As Amanda's fingers slipped from my ass she quickly helped me turn and then pulled me back into her. With her naked body against my back she began kissing my neck. I moaned at the feeling of her mouth on me and her hard cock pressed against my butt cheek. Kissing along my collarbone she kept kissing down my back as she gently pushed my upper body forward. In no time she was on her knees behind me.



I bent over awkwardly as Amanda spread my cheeks. Even though I knew what was coming I jumped slightly when I felt her tongue touch my hole. I moaned as she rimmed me and I felt waves of pleasure wash over me. At the same time I heard Amanda open a bottle of lotion and then the sounds of Amanda stroking her lubricated cock became audible. As much as I loved how her tongue felt on my hole I suddenly needed her cock in there.



"Fuck me baby!" I said louder and with more force than I intended.



Amanda quickly took her tongue from my ass and stood up. "I thought you'd never ask," she said with a smile in her voice.



Grabbing me by the hip with one hand she used the other hand to line her cock up with my hole. As she pushed forward I felt the head of her cock slowly begin to stretch me out. Since I had been fucked by two cocks less than twelve hours earlier it didn't take much pressure before the head of Amanda's cock slipped into my ass. We both let out a low moan as Amanda kept pushing into me until her hips made contact with mine.



With her cock completely in my ass Amanda gave me a second to adjust. I loved the feeling of her pulsating cock filling me completely and as soon as I pushed back into her she knew I was ready to go. Pulling her cock back in a smooth, controlled motion Amanda began fucking me with long, steady strokes. Every time she fully pushed into me I moaned at the feeling of ecstasy her large cock was giving me.



Amanda began to pound me harder. With her hands gripping my hips she pulled me back with every one of her forward strokes. The sounds of our sex filled my ears as I reached back and gripped Amanda's ass. I helped pull her body towards me as she continued fucking me in the standing position. After a minute or so in that position I wanted to bend over but without something to grab onto it was a little awkward. Looking up I saw a tree on the edge of the clearing.



On Amanda's next in stroke I held onto her ass so she couldn't pull back out. Turning my head so I could look back at her I nodded towards the tree, "Do you mind if we go over to that tree? I want to be able to bend over."



"Sure," she said with a smile. As I started to walk forward Amanda tightened her grip on my hips so that I was pulled back into her. "Hold on cutie. We can walk over together."



With her cock buried deep in my ass Amanda and I took a step forward together. I laughed as we moved slowly toward the tree one small step at a time. It reminded me of a three-legged race except instead of having Amanda's leg attached to mine her hard cock was attached to the inside of my ass instead. But just like the race our movements required cooperation between us in order to get where we wanted to go.



When we got to the tree I reached out and grabbed onto a sturdy branch. Bending over at the waist I looked back and gave Amanda a smile as she quickly began fucking me again. The tree I was holding onto was closer to the edge of the cliff but not so close that I worried about our safety. I arched my back and began rocking my ass back into Amanda as she thrust forward and we built up a nice rhythm.



We were both moaning heavily after a few minutes. Taking a glance back over my shoulder I noticed that Amanda was looking out over the valley as she hammered away at my backside.



"Is it still a good view?" I asked between breaths.



"It's way better now!" Amanda answered with a laugh.



Turning and looking out I realized that she was right, the view was much better now that Amanda's cock was in my ass. It was amazing to feel the warm breeze all around my naked body as Amanda leaned forward over me. Her hard nipples rubbed against my back as I removed one hand from the tree and reached back to stroke my hard cock. As her balls slapped against mine with every forward thrust I moaned.



We had been fucking in that position for a minute or two more when suddenly a sound echoed from the valley below. We stopped in mid-thrust as we heard it again.



"WOOOOOOHOOOOOO!"



"That's not for us right?" I asked Amanda worriedly over my shoulder.

"I think it is," Amanda said with a smile.



I was going to suggest we stop if someone was watching us but before I could say anything Amanda started fucking me again. Shifting her body she put one hand on my back and began to wave the other around like she was swinging an invisible lasso. With exaggerated movements she acted like she was a cowboy riding my ass. I was a little embarrassed but I couldn't help but laugh out loud at Amanda's shenanigans.



Seconds later another call came from the same male voice in the trees below.



"OOOOOOOHHH YEAAAAAHHHH!"



Ok, now I was embarrassed. I didn't know who was down there or how well he could see us. I didn't know if he could tell that it was the guy bent over getting fucked and I didn't want to take the chance that some homophobic guy might try to come find us. With that in mind I stepped forward so that Amanda's cock slipped from my ass.



Turning around I said, "I'm sorry to ruin all your fun but is it ok if we lay down on the blanket now?"



Amanda smiled. "Of course it is baby."



I gave her a quick kiss and then walked past her towards the spread out blanket. Without really thinking about what I was doing I immediately laid down on my back with my feet pointed towards Amanda. Bending my legs I brought my knees up to my chest and then spread them. I didn't realize the position I was in until I glanced up and saw the look on Amanda's face as she walked towards me.



"Now that's heaven!" She said with a giddy laugh as she looked down at my exposed hole.



I started to let go of my legs but at a pleading look from Amanda I pulled them back up. She went to her knees on the blanket and scooted towards me. Lining her cock up with my hole she slid back into me in one smooth push. I moaned with pleasure as Amanda once again filled me completely. My legs instinctively wrapped around her lower back as I pulled her further into me.



Amanda brought her mouth down on mine as she once again began fucking me. I swirled my tongue with hers and pulled her down on top of me so that I could feel her breasts against my chest. Instead of penetrating me with long strokes that left space between us Amanda began to grind her cock into me with force. She rocked back and forth on top of me, forcing her cock as deep as it would go.



The way Amanda was fucking me was a huge turn on. My hard cock was pressed between our sweaty bodies and was being stimulated with every movement. I hadn't touched my cock since we lay down but with the position we were in I felt like I could cum any second. Amanda's breathing told me she was getting close too so I hugged her tighter to me with both my arms and legs and squeezed my ass as tight as I could.



I felt myself pass the point of no return seconds before Amanda moaned that she was cumming. As I felt Amanda's cock spasm deep in my ass I also came. I groaned as cum poured out of my cock between us, covering both of our stomachs. Meanwhile I savored the feeling of Amanda filling my ass with her cum. For every drop of cum I spilled between us it seemed like Amanda was doing her best to replace it with her own seed deep inside me.



Amanda collapsed on top of me. I kept hugging her to me as I felt her spent cock begin to slowly soften inside me. As I looked up at the sky I thought about happy Amanda made me. I loved how sexually aggressive she was without disrespecting me. She never made me feel like I was less of a man just because she was the one fucking me. I wasn't her "bitch," I was her equal partner in sex.



After laying there together for a minute or two we finally got up. After putting our clothes back on we packed up the backpack and headed back towards the main trail. We had been walking for a few minutes when I felt a tickle in my ass. It was only when I felt a wet trail begin to form down the inside of my leg that I realized that Amanda's cum was leaking out of me. I smiled as I kept walking.



Back at the main trail we turned and headed down the mountain. We had only been walking for a minute or two when we saw a man and a woman coming up the path toward us. Amanda and I both said hello as they passed and although we kept walking I could hear them talking to each other in low voices even after we got a little ways away. Then the guy spoke up behind us.



"Hey, so was that you guys that we saw putting on a show earlier?"



Amanda and I both stopped and turned around. They were about twenty feet away from us and I didn't know whether to admit it was us or not.



"Yep, that was us," Amanda said.



The couple smiled at each other and then turned back to us. The guy said, "That was really hot!"



Amanda smiled at them. "Thank you. I'm glad you enjoyed it."



The guy hesitated for a second and then said, "We were curious about something. Is it ok if I ask you a question?" At a nod from Amanda he asked, "Were you using a strap-on?"



I looked over at Amanda to see how much she wanted to tell them about herself. She took about ten seconds to look them up and down before answering lightly, "Nope, not a strap-on." After a small dramatic pause she continued, "It's real."



The girl answered this time. "That's even hotter! I wish I had a cock so I could fuck him sometimes," She said with a nod towards the guy. Looking around she added, "We have been hiking up here a few times but we have never found that place you guys were doing it. How do you get there?"



"Oh you just have to know where to look," Amanda replied. She pointed up the trail and said, "About a hundred yards up you will see a number of large rocks on the left hand side. Behind them is a trail of small rocks that lead through the brush. Just follow that small trail and you'll find it."



"Great, thanks!" They both replied as they turned and started heading up the trail. The guy called back over his shoulder, "Look up when you get to the creek and maybe you can watch us put on a show." The girl laughed and playfully hit him on the arm as they kept walking.



Amanda and I turned and headed down the mountain. About twenty minutes later we came to small, winding creek that was easy to step over. Amanda and I stopped and looked up to clearly see the couple having sex in the same spot where we had been. They were a good distance away but close enough so that I could see the woman's large breasts. She was bent over just as I had been while her guy fucked her from behind. We watched for a few seconds before moving on.



We got back to the trailhead about an hour later. Before walking over to Amanda's car she asked me if I needed to pee before we drove home. I did so I told her I would go do that before the long drive back.



I walked back into the trees for about thirty yards before I stopped and looked around. The coast was clear so I unzipped my shorts and began to relieve myself against the nearest tree. When I was done I turned around to head back only to see Amanda about fifteen yards away squatting next to a bush with her shorts and panties around her ankles. She was also peeing.



"Umm, mind giving me a minute?" Amanda asked with a smirk as I stood frozen in my tracks.



"Uh, yeah, of course," I said with embarrassment as I quickly looked away and then headed back towards the car.



A minute later Amanda emerged from the trees and we climbed into her car. As she started driving back towards the highway she asked me, "So you like watching girls pee huh?"



I was taken aback. "No!" I quickly scrambled for an explanation. "No, I mean, I just turned around and you were there. I didn't expect you to be there and I didn't know..." I trailed off as I looked over to see Amanda smiling broadly at me. "Oh I get it," I said. "Ha ha, very funny."



Amanda laughed. "It's so fun to embarrass you."



Even though I knew she was just teasing me I couldn't help but try to explain myself. "I just didn't expect you to be squatting like that. I mean, I stood up to pee so I thought..."



"Nope, I don't pee like that. Once I transitioned it didn't feel natural to stand up anymore. In fact, it never felt natural for me but when I was a kid sometimes it was unavoidable. But now that I live as a woman I don't have to worry about it."



I nodded. That made sense. And the more I thought about it the more I realized that I actually knew very little about what it was like to be trans. Amanda and I talked all the time about our likes and dislikes and hobbies but rarely had we discussed the specifics of her being transsexual. I was clearly mistaken about how she would feel about peeing in the woods and that made me realize that I was probably wrong about a lot of things.



"So how many other faux pas have I made when it comes to trans issues?"



Amanda laughed lightly. "Not that many. You did refer to me as a 'Shemale' the night we met though."



"I did? That's bad right?"



Amanda gave me a look. "It's derogatory. But I didn't hold it against you because it was clear that like most straight guys you only knew about transsexuals from porn."



"Well, I'm sorry anyway," I said sincerely. "I should have known better."



Amanda waved my concerns away. "Oh, don't worry about it. You are a kind, sensitive guy and I know that any mistake you make is out of ignorance, not malice."



I was glad Amanda understood and wouldn't hold any of my honest mistakes against me. I smiled at her and for the rest of the ride back to her apartment we talked about the politics of being trans. I didn't realize how little I knew about it and I was glad we discussed it before I accidentally disclosed her status to someone she didn't want to know or made another similar misstep. Amanda was very patient with me and was more than happy to answer all my questions.



It was early evening by the time we got back to Amanda's apartment. When we walked in the door Kim was sitting on the couch watching TV. Turning towards us she asked, "Hey guys, how was the hike?"



"Great!" Amanda answered. "And we were able to find a secret trail that led to a clearing with an amazing view."



Kim smiled. "Nice!"



"Yeah, the view over his back was fantastic!" Amanda said with a smile as she mimed fucking me from behind.



Kim cracked up and then Amanda did too. I couldn't help but laugh as they high-fived sarcastically.



"Can I take a shower?" I asked with an eye roll.



"Sure, let me get you a towel," Amanda answered as she walked towards the cupboard. Grabbing a pair of towels she followed me into the bathroom and set them down on the counter. As I began to take my shirt off Amanda said, "Oh, and if you need to clean anything else out there is an enema kit under the sink." With a wink she walked out and closed the door behind her.



I looked under the sink and sure enough there was an enema kit very similar to the one I had at home. Taking off my shorts and underwear I filled it up with water and proceeded to clean myself out. Once I was done with that I hopped in the shower and let the clean, warm water wash away all the dirt, sweat and cum caked on me from the hike.



After showering I dressed and then entered the living room where Amanda and Kim were talking. They were discussing what we should eat for dinner and they seemed to have narrowed it down to two different takeout places nearby. Since I was the tie breaking vote they each pitched their preferred option to me and let me decide. Although Amanda's choice sounded good, Kim's choice of Chinese food sounded better.



Kim called in our order and when she hung up I offered to walk the three blocks to pick it up. I said I could do it while Amanda took a shower.



"But you don't know where the restaurant is," Amanda protested.



"I think I know how to use Google maps," I said sarcastically.



"It's just that the restaurant is hard to find even if you have the address, smartass," Amanda said with a smile.



"I'll go with him," Kim suggested, "That way you can jump in the shower now and the food will be here when you get done."



Amanda smiled. "Sounds good," she said as she walked into the bathroom and shut the door behind her.



Kim grabbed her keys and the two of us headed out the door. Since Kim was with me I didn't need directions and I let her lead as we began walking. We hadn't been walking very far when Kim turned to me and said, "So I talked to Amanda about it this morning but I was just curious..." A small smile played across her lips. "Did you have fun last night?"



I laughed. "Of course! Last night was amazing! What about you?"



She smiled at my enthusiasm. "It was just what I needed actually," she said as we crossed the street. "I had been so frustrated lately but last night really released the sexual pressure. Do you know what I mean?"



"I do."



She smiled at me. "So thanks for letting me fuck you last night." Slipping her arm under mine she added, "And don't worry, I'm not looking to move in on Amanda's territory or anything. You guys are perfect for each other."



I smiled and thought about her last comment as we walked the remaining blocks to the Chinese restaurant. It felt good to hear someone else say it because it certainly felt like Amanda and I were perfect for each other. We were so alike in a lot of ways but even our differences felt like a good fit. She was so outgoing and adventurous and that brought me out of my shell and opened my eyes to a whole new world of sexual possibilities.



Kim slowed down as we neared an abandoned storefront and then turned down a small alley. Following behind her I quickly realized that Amanda was right about how hard the restaurant was to find. I probably would have walked by the alley ten times had Kim not been with me. After passing a few dark storefronts Kim came upon an unmarked door with light shining through. Opening the door we walked in.



The line at the counter was about eight people deep. How was it possible that so many people knew about this place when it was so hard to find? Standing in line next to Kim we talked about what her favorite dishes were while the line steadily moved forward. As the guy a few customers in front of us received his food and turned around I instantly recognized him. In fact, I had just seen him a few days before.



"Chris?"



He looked up at me in surprise. "Oh hey man, how's it going? I didn't know you knew about this place."



"I didn't until today. We just came to pick up some takeout," I said as I motioned towards Kim.



Chris looked over at Kim and smiled. "When you said that the girl you were dating was gorgeous I was a little skeptical but clearly I was wrong to be." Chris gave me a poke in the ribs and then said to Kim. "Hi, I'm Chris. I've heard so much about you."



Oh no, he thought Kim was Amanda. I was about to correct him when Kim extended her hand. "It's nice to meet you too, I'm Kim. Unfortunately the one you heard all about is my roommate Amanda."



I made an apologetic face as Chris glanced over at me. He turned back to Kim. "I'm so sorry. I had just assumed-"



"Don't be sorry," Kim said with a smile. "It's always nice to get a compliment."



Chris seemed momentarily flustered but recovered to ask me if I knew how my fantasy football team was doing that day.



"Not really. Amanda and I went hiking all day and we just got back. I'll have to check when I get home."



"Last I checked it was not looking good for you," Chris said with a smile. "You got killed in the early games."



I didn't really care that much but since Chris took it seriously I feigned interest. "I guess I'll have to look at the waiver wire this week and see what I can do."



"I guess so. Hey, are you around for lunch tomorrow? We should catch up."



"Yeah, that would be fun. Just text me in the morning and we can set it up."



"Sounds good," Chris replied. "Alright, well I'm going to take off but it was good seeing you," he said to me before turning to Kim. "And it was nice to meet you."



"Likewise," Kim said as she waved goodbye.



"Can I help you?" Asked the lady behind the counter in a heavy Chinese accent.



Turning back around Kim told her the name of our order and checked the contents of the bag she received while I handed over my credit card. Even though Kim tried to protest my paying for the entire meal I quickly completed my transaction and we headed back towards her apartment.



We had only gone a block or so before Kim spoke up. "So is your friend Chris single?"



I laughed. I had a feeling she might be thinking that way after I saw the way she smiled at him. "Yep."



"Ok, so be honest. Is he a good guy?"



"Yes he is," I said as we crossed the street. "He is definitely a good guy."



"Do you think he would be interested in a girl like me?"



"Umm, I don't know. But like I said he is a good guy so I would trust him to be honest and courteous about things if he wasn't." I smiled at her. "Want to find out?"



Kim smiled back.



Amanda was sitting on the couch with a towel wrapped around her wet hair when we entered the apartment. "About time," she said with mock exaggeration. "I'm starving."



Kim set the food down on the table while Amanda grabbed some plates. When Kim opened the bag it took only seconds before the three of us dug in. They were right about the food too, it was excellent. I didn't eat Chinese takeout that often but it really hit the spot after hiking all day. When we were done Amanda did a quick cleanup and then we all retired to the couch.



With Kim in control of the remote Amanda lay back against me as we all watched TV together. We mostly ended up watching trashy reality shows and making fun of the people on them. After an hour or so I started to feel really tired. I guess my usual lack of physical exercise was catching up with me after being active for a day. In no time I felt myself nodding off.



When I woke up the TV was off and Kim was gone. Amanda was still lying against me and like me she had fallen asleep. I glanced over at the clock and then slowly began to sit up. Waking Amanda up I suggested we head to her room and she agreed. We were both exhausted as we each used the bathroom and got ready for bed.



Amanda was still in the bathroom when I stripped down and climbed into her bed. It had become second nature to sleep naked next to Amanda so I hadn't even realized I did it until I was under the covers. Seconds later Amanda came in and shut the door behind her. Turning off the lights I heard her strip down and climb into bed next to me. Sliding over she pressed her naked body against mine and kissed me on the cheek.



"I had a great day with you today," she whispered to me in the dark.



"Aww, so did I," I replied tiredly. "You planned such a great hike for us."



"I'm glad you had fun," she said as she nuzzled closer to me.



Lifting up on my shoulder she rolled me over on my side and spooned me from behind. Reaching up and holding her arms around me I was drifting off to sleep when I heard her sniffing my neck.



"Do I smell bad?" I asked with sleep thick in my voice.



"You smell great," she whispered in my ear. "You have a unique smell that drives me crazy."



As Amanda put her nose to my neck and inhaled my scent I started to feel movement against my butt.



"I guess not every part of you is tired," I said with a sleepy laugh as I wiggled my butt against her cock.



"I'm sorry baby. I just can't help it when I'm this close to you!"



I was flattered that she wanted me so bad. Smiling to myself I reached back and gently stroked her cock. Her soft breathing against my skin increased which began to turn me on too. I was still really tired but suddenly I wanted to feel her inside me. I wasn't sure I had enough energy for sex but I managed to stay in the same position and reach the bedside table. I squirted a little bit of lotion into my hand.



Without either of us moving I reached back and started playing with Amanda's cock again. It quickly became fully hard in my hand as I coated it with lotion. Bending my legs so that my ass was sticking out more I lined her cock up with my hole and pushed back against it. Amanda kept her arms wrapped around me as her cock slowly slid into me one inch at a time.

Amanda made love to me. It was an unhurried, sleepy kind of sex as she held me tight and slowly slid her cock in and out of me. The only sound was our steady breathing as she lazily fucked me. With my eyes closed and my body relaxed I let the feeling of her body against me and her cock inside me sweep me away. I floated between sleep and awake as feelings of contentment and pleasure washed over me.



I don't know how long it lasted. It could have been an hour but it was probably closer to a few minutes. My loose state of consciousness gradually became aware of Amanda's increased breathing. Her arms tightened around me as she ever so slowly increased the pace of her penetration. With her mouth on my neck I felt every twitch of her face as she neared orgasm.



Seconds later Amanda pushed her cock into me as deep as it would go and then stopped moving. She let out a low, quiet moan as I felt her cock convulse inside me. Her cum flooded into me giving me a warmth that I felt through my entire body. With her warm body against me and her warm seed inside of me I felt myself slipping towards dreamland. I had happiness in my heart and her cock still inside me when I fell asleep.



I wasn't even awake to feel Amanda kiss my neck or hear her sweetly whisper "Goodnight baby" in my ear.
