Needing to Confess

By Lost Night

WARNING: This story is fiction and should be treated as such. The following story is for the entertainment of ADULTS ONLY and contains descriptions of explicit sex. If you are not a adult or reading sex stories upsets you DO NOT read any further. If it is illegal in your location DO NOT read.

Hi my name is Lucy and I'm a cousin of Cleo. I'm 18 years old and have black hair, green eyes and my stats are 32G-24-34. I'm currently enjoying life without any sort of aim or purpose in a career and will try anything in ways of jobs or training. As I'm still trying to decide what I want to do in life, but aim to have fun no matter what I end up doing. On the way I expect to have many adventures and experiences. 

Since I'd done with Hannah's father, what I'd done, I'd been feeling guilt ridden. After all it's not like he'd fully taken advantage of me. I might have been drunk at first but I was sober the second and third time. I'd even begged him to fuck me as well. The past week or so I'd also been buying more sexy clothes and lingerie. One of my older sisters had gone with me and gave advice on how to keep these a secret from dad. As he'd certain not like just about everything I'd bought.

It was Saturday and I was just coming home from the sales job I'd been doing for the past week. As it was my last day there I'd dressed up a bit. Wearing some of the new clothes I'd got under a long coat. As this would cover them from fathers eyes when I went into the house to my room to change. Underneath I was wearing a fairly shear lace thong, suspender and bra set in white with black silk stockings. As this was a special day I thought I'd try out to see how I felt wearing this. On top I had on a fairly sheer satin blouse in white also which did sort of show my bra faintly through it. Then I had on a pleated flared mid thigh black skirt and a pair of black high heeled leather shoes. 

As I was again feeling guilty as I passed the church I thought shall I go in and confess. Even though there was not so much a thing as confession. The vicar had always told us we could approach him with any problems and he'd try to help. This seemed to be consuming me and I needed to tell someone as they say a problem shared is a problem halved. So I founld myself entering the quite large church our father took us too every Sunday.

The silence was the first thing you noticed and then as I looked in I saw just a few women down the front of the church. They was sat very quietly as if praying or something. Then I stepped forward and then noise of my heels on the stone floor echo'd around. This is when I saw the vicar for the first time as he turned and saw me. Then he started to walk towards me so I stopped. As he came closer I undid my coat and it opened up.

When he came to me he looked at me up and down "hello Lucy, I didn't reconise you at first dress up like that" and smiled at me. All I did was smile back then stood and looked at him "you look like something bothering you Lucy" he said "yes it is a little, you know when you said that if there was ever anything that I couldn't tell my mother and father that I could come to you, no matter what it was you'd help me and not let them know" I asked. He looked at me and said "of course Lucy, come lets sit over here" as he guided me to the very back pew in the corner.

Taking off my coat as it would get in the way as I sat. He looked at me with a twinkling in his eyes I'd not seen before. In fact I'd never really looked at him before till now. He was in his forties with still black hair and beard. As I looked at him I noticed how good looking he was. Looking deep at me he asked "so what's troubling you Lucy" and I paused. Till finally I said in a very low voice "I've been a stupid and bad girl" and looked down.

He raise my head by putting his finger under my chin and lifting it. Then looking me right in the eye "please go on it will be alot better if you share your problem" and his hand went to my knee to reasure me. He didn't move his hand as I said "I went out and got drunk and stayed at a friends house, she didn't go home though so there was just me and her father, I did something silly by revealing myself to him and then had sexual intercourse with him, not once or twice either but three times before I went home, not only was this wrong he is also married and wants to do it again, problem is I enjoyed it, even though I betrayed both my friend and her mother by doing it" and I looked ashamed.

He gently moved his hand up and down my thigh stroking it as he said "oh Lucy, I can see why you are in such a state but this is nothing too bad" his other hand came round my shoulder. I'd not noticed that his other hand was now slipping under my skirt to the top of my stocking as he stroked my leg. As he continued with "sex is only a natural thing between two people, you are a very attractive woman and maybe he couldn't help himself, so it was not just of your doing" he told me. Leaning in he said barely whispering "you must tell me in detail just what happened exactly" and so I did.

As I told him just what had happen I was getting turned on and the fact his hand was now under my skirt right next to my pussy was helping this. Also I could feel his hot soft breath on my ear too. Suddenly there was a noise and he stood me up and pushed me in the alcove. As soon as I was in here he raised my skirt and start to openly rub my pussy through my thong. I did very weakly try once to push it away but he continued. He took my hand and to his cock that he'd taken out of his trousers and started me to stroke his cock.

He was getting me that turned on that I'd undone my blouse and had one of my tits out the cup of the bra. While rubbed my pussy and I stroked his now hard cock I also was playing and rubbing my tit. As this had now been going on for a bit he moved round behind me and put his cock between my legs. He pushed them closed around his cock that was now also pressing against my pussy through the thong. Then he started to push it forward and backwards in a fucking motion. Feeling it rubbing against my pussy through my thong was unbelievable. He now too reach round and started to play with my exposed tit.

This he continued for a bit and kissed me too till suddenly there was a loud noise not to far away. Also a voice saying something as more noise as if someone had knocked something over and was picking it up. He quickly told me to dress and I did as he put his cock away. Just as I'd finished pushing my skirt down a old woman appeared. The vicar went over to her and they whispered and I then heard him say "yes that would be okay but I need to finish with Lucy first, so lets goto my office" and then picked up my coat and said "this way Lucy" and I followed them.

His office door was in the middle of a old stone corridor that my foot steps in the high heels echo'd down. Just outside it was a bench seat and he asked the old woman to sit there and opened the door and told me to go in. Inside was a old wood desk and chair, book shelves with books on them. A old wooden coffee table in the middle of some old leather chairs and couch. Everything was the same brown shade and the odd bits of gold leaf. I heard him say to the old woman "please wait there and I'll deal with Lucy and then see you" and closed the door.

He came straight over to me and kissed me. As he did he stared to unbutton my blouse and then undid my skirt which fell straight to the floor round my feet. Then he pushed off my blouse and then breaking the kiss stood back and looked at me in my new lingerie. Then he clamly unzipped his fly and took out his cock again. Then sat in one of the leather chairs with his legs open. Looking at me he said "come here Lucy and kneel between my legs and take my cock in your mouth" and that's just what I did. I'd totally forgotten who he was now I was so turned on. I was soon bobbing his head up and down on his cock.

As I did this I felt him reach forward and undo the clips to my bra. Then I felt it slip down my arms as he released it to my hands on the floor. Next his hands slipped round me to squeeze and grope my hanging tits. After as I still sucked his cock his hands moved from my tits and back round to my back. They slipped down my sphine and to my ass and the squeezed, groped and slapped the cheeks. He continued to grope my ass and tits while I was on all fours between his open legs sucking his cock while he sat in the chair.

He told me to stand up and then got up himself and tucked his cock under his robe and went to the door as I just stood there semi naked. He opened the door and out into the corridor and said to the old woman "sorry it's taking so long but Lucy has a hard problem to deal with first" and then he re-entered the room and closed the door. He had a big smile on his face as he said to me "now take your knickers off Lucy and let soften this hard problem you need to have in you" and pulled his cock from under his robe again. I did as he'd asked me and pushed down my knickers leaving totally exposed to him as he came over to me.

He position me sat in the chair and put each of my legs over each of the arms of the chair so my pussy was completely exposed for him to do as he wished. He knelt down in front of the chair and I noticed his cock was at exactly the same height as my pussy. As his cock started to moved towards my pussy I looked down in  eager wait as I noticed just how wet my pussy was when his cocks tip touched my pussy lips. As this happen a surge went through me and I moaned loudly. Even if I'd thought about the old woman hearing outside I wouldn't have cared with this feeling that had taken me over again. I watch trans fixed and curiously as I felt and watch every bit of his cock open and push into my pussy.

It was soon burried deep into me and I raised my eyes up his body to his face and saw him smile as he said to me "I'm going to enjoy fuck your soft, tender, tight, hot pussy over the course of time I need too Lucy" and then squeeze my tit as my gaze went back down. I watched as his cock started to push in and out of me all wet with my pussy's juices. This sent me over the edge and I orgasmed screaming out loud as my body gave itself completely to him. He didn't cum though and contined to fuck me haed and long, groping my tits and kissing them as he did. On and on he went fucking me kissing me deep, slipping his tongue into my mouth sometimes too.

Another orgasm came within me, taking hold of my body making me shake with the power of it. This was too much for him I think as I felt him pull out of me. The instant he did I felt his hot stick cum hit my chin, tits, stomach and pussy all in one go and it continued to I was covered in his stick cum. I stayed slumped in the chair with my legs over the arms, covered in his cum as I panted for air after my own orgasm. At some point I must have closed my eyes as the next moment I remember seeing of him was him him putting down his phone on a desk and picking up my clothes and handing them to me.

Dressing in them and not realising to it was too late I was still covered in cum as I'd put them on. This might been because as I dress he was talking to me "and remember Lucy from now on when me or your firend Hannah's father fucks you, it's not a sin or such, it's what you was put on earth to do and serve men" and as he said the last bit he opened the door as I was dressed. "Now go and think through what we have discussed and acted on today " he said as he ushered me through the door "and comeback again when I send for you and we'll have a group session on this" and I passed the old woman an smiled at her. It wasn't I heard the door shut that I realised that I still had some cum on my chin.

More Soon
THE END.

