Building Relationships

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 19 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. 

At the bed and breakfast I was, well living in at the moment. You at times saw people stopping there that was regular. Every few weeks or even days they would come to stop for a few days or a week. I think it's because they was cheap. But as I had spoken to a few of them. Some was doing this for extra money. They stop here cheap and get the invoice made out for more. Giving a bit extra to the owner of the b&b for the trouble. This way both was making something out the deal.

One of the faces I saw regular was a builder. He always stopped with a few others. But they wasn't always the same. Well one night as I sat in the lounge area sort or watching TV. But also reading a magazine he came in and sat down at the chair to the side of where I was sat. Whatever it was on the TV wasn't really very interesting. I wasn't really watching it. The TV had just been on this channel when I came in and I'd not done anything to change it.

Well after a few minutes he turned and asked me “Would you mind if I put the news on” I turned and smiled at him “Not at all. I'm not really watching it” so that what he did. A few minutes pasted as he sat and watched TV. I was doing both more now too. Reading less and watching TV more. He must have noticed this as he suddenly made a comment on some item that was on the news towards me. This broke the ice really as I commented back and we got to talking.

Even when the news had finished and another program had come on. We never really noticed as we was talking to each other now rather than watching TV or me reading the magazine. Soon I'd found out he was a foreman that ran teams around the country. Working on different sites with never really the same group of men. As they tended to use agencies for the workers. Also I found out he was married but didn't see his wife much. Also he had two kids that one had just started school and the other had been in it for a bit. A some point too he was telling me that things weren't great between him and his wife. I'd sort of become a agony aunt. As he started to pour out some of the troubles in his life to me.

All this was going on for quite a bit. So I'd not really been taking much notice of the time and things. As tonight I needed to wash my clothes as most of them was mucky or should that be just about all of them. I'd not even sorted them out into order yet. You know, colours together, whites with whites, etc. Anyway the first I noticed the time was it was coming up for one in the morning. He was still pouring his trouble out to me. But I needed to get sorted out and my clothes washed. As I know tomorrow I'd never get a chance as the owner did all the b&b washing. So finally I had to make my excuses and leave.

Upstairs I sorted through my washing. Even taking off the clothes that I'd been wearing. I put on just some full cotton cream knickers that clung to my curves. On top I wore a tight vest top. These I often wore together as bed clothes. It was now half past one in the morning and I knew everyone would be in bed. The laundry room was down in the basement so it didn't really matter about noise. As it would never reach upstairs. The one question I had was if I was going to be brave enough to go down just dressed in these two items.

Finally I decided to put on a pair of bed socks and headed down to the wash room. Once here I started off the first machine full of my whites. Then I started to load the second machine. As I did I heard a voice say “Oh I thought I was the only one allowed to use the washing machines” and as I'd just put my last item in. I straightened up and turned around “Oh it's you Lucy” I smiled at Ricky. The guy who'd been speaking too earlier. Then said “There still that machine empty” I said pointing to another machine. He walked over to it and asked “So how come you're allowed to use the machines” I replied as I hopped up onto one of the machines with my clothes in “I sort of live here and pay extra to do so. It works out cheaper than a laundrette or washing company” this started us talking again. About me this time though.

After a bit I was more relaxed and sat with my legs spread on the machine leaning slightly back. Resting on my hands. Still talking I'd told quite a lot of what had happened to me. Leaving out the way I acted and such. But you could tell in my voice that I was getting upset. So Ricky walked over to me and started to comfort me by stroking my hair and shoulders and arms. He touch felt so soft. But his hands was so rough from work I'd guess. It was just now too that the machine I was sat on with my legs spread went into a spin cycle.

It was a combination of both the shock and vibrations on my pussy that made me squeal out in a very high pitch scream. Which made Ricky laugh. The machine vibrated more and more as it got faster and faster. This sent impulses through my body as the vibrations went through my body. Feeling already my pussy getting wet as it was directly touching the machine with only a thin stretched lay of cotton between that and the vibrating machine. I could also feel my tits shaking with the vibration of the machine. Which was making my nipple rub on the cotton of the vest I wore. Making them harden.

With these sensations going through my body I soon had my eyes closed and had forgot about Ricky even been here. The only sounds I heard was the machine and me starting to moan out in pleasure of what the vibrations doing to me. So don't when it happened or how. But the first I remember of Ricky been there was him kissing me while he was groping my tit through my vest. But if I was shocked or disgusted of him taking advantage of me in this state. I did nothing to protest or stop him. Instead I seemed to be responding to him buy kissing him back.

After a little while he moved round in front of me between my legs. Then returned to kissing me and groping both my tits now. I still responded to this. But now my hand was no longer supporting me as I'd sat up. They was round Ricky stroking the back of his head and the other on him well toned ass. Still the machine was in spin cycle and our kissing was getting more and more passionate. I moved my hands and took hold of the bottom of my vest. Then pulled it up my body. My tits came bouncing out as it pasted over them. I continued to raise it till I'd taken it right of. Then I threw it across the round and we both watched as it landed in my washing basket.

Ricky took a step back and looked at me “I can't believe I'm going to fuck you Lucy” and then he came forward and grab one of my tits and started sucking on my nipple. Again I let out a moan of passion. This became a bit louder as the washing machine went into it's final spin cycle. I held his head as a massive surge went through me and I orgasmed right now with him sucking and licking my nipple and the washing machine vibrating through my pussy. My knickers had a massive wet patch on them as juiced flowed out my pussy.

When my orgasm had finished. I pushed Ricky away and jumped off the washing machine. My tits bounced and Ricky's eyes never left them or me as I walked over to the door and closed it. I turned round and hooked my hands into my knickers. Lowering the front I flashed him my pussy hair and put my knickers back. He stared at me stood motionless as I walked back towards him. Without saying a word I reached one hand into his jogging bottoms and took hold of his cock. Then as I started to stroke it. I leaned in and kissed him. While doing this I put my other hand into his jogging bottoms too. This one though I took hold of his balls and lightly tickled them. He broke the kiss and gasped. Then let out a little yelp. Before this then changed to a gasp too. I don't think anyone had ever done this to him before.

Soon his hands was hooking into my knickers and started to push then down. Once on the floor he picked them up. Sniffed them and threw them also into my washing basket. Then said to me “Them pussy juices smell like perfume” and kissed me again. As he did my hands hooked into his jogging bottom and pushed them down. His now rock hard cock sprung out and hit my pussy with it's tip. I let out a squeal of delight and he laughed. Then he pushed me back over to the washing machine. Lifted me up like a feather and sat me on it.

Spreading my legs. He moved in between them. Ricky lean in and kissed me. Then positioned his cock on my pussy lips. Slowly he rubbed his cocks head up and down my pussy lips. I was moaning out in pleasure. But he kept on doing this till I screamed out “Fuck me, fuck me, give me your cock” and as soon as I finished he shoved his cock into me and said “Here comes then baby” and he started to fuck me with a steady rhythm. All I did was scream out “Yes, yes, fuck me, fuck me” and this is what he was doing.

Never did it cross my mind that just a couple of hours earlier he was showing me pictures of he wife. His two children. Even told me all their names. As well as how he and his wife met. Details of their wedding. What he felt like when his children was born. Plus the problems that he and his wife was having now. Ricky had been that open he'd told me that he and his wife hadn't had sex since their second child was born. Yet here I was knowing all this. Him been married with children. I was fucking him like as if he'd paid me like a prostitute with no conscious.

Looking down I watched as his cock pumped in and out of my pussy. He said as he fucked me “Oh fuck Lucy. Your pussy so hot. It's like it's on fire and it's so tight. It feels like it's going to crush my cock” but he continued to fuck me with a good hard steady rhythm. As he did he'd lean in and kiss me. Also he grabbed my tits and squeezed them hard in his strong hands as he fucked me. I put my arms on his powerful chest as he fucked me.

Pulling out of me he lifted me up off the washing machine and laid me down on the floor on top of some dirty sheets and towels waiting to be washed tomorrow. Then spreading my legs and pushing them up. He positioned his cock back on my pussy. Looking down at me and directly into my eyes he told me “I'm going to fuck you like your gorgeous body deserves” and then rammed his cock into me to it's base. Then slowly pulled out to the very point of his cocks head. Then slowly rammed it back into me to the base. Each time he did this hard and slightly faster than the last time. This was making me feel every vein, ridge and bump on his cock as it slipped in and out of me.

Ricky pulled my legs up onto his shoulders so he could penetrate me as deep as possible. I looked up at my feet and smiled dumbly as I saw my bed socks barely hang on my toes. It seemed like a dream. A erotic dream of watching someone else having sex. After fucking me like that for a few minutes. Ricky dropped my legs down and held my hips. Then suddenly started to fuck me fast and hard. So hard I could feel my tits rolling backwards and forwards on my chest. Moving violently from one direction to the other direction in rhythm to to his thrusts. This went on for about ten minutes until suddenly he withdrew his cock.

Flipping me over without any effort. So I was now laid on my stomach. Hearing say as he did “I've heard about young girls like you. They really love having a cock in their ass” and before I had time to say anything or stop him. He parted my ass cheeks and spat on my asshole. Then just as quick shoved his cock into my ass. My body betrayed me. Because as soon as he did. I orgasmed for the second time. But he just started to fuck my ass with the strong, deep rhythm he had my pussy. 

Pausing he dropped on top of me. Whispered in my ear “You are incredible Lucy” and all I did was turn my head and we kissed. As he started fucking me again. I raised myself up onto my elbows. He reached round and groped my tits again. While continuing to keep the same pace. I was in heaven. Feeling him play with my tits and my ass rippling with his thrusts. Is this really what I'd become.

Now I was on all fours with him squatting over me. Fucking my ass still with his cock. Slapping one of my ass cheeks every so often when he paused. I loved this as much as all the rest. We finished with me on top of him. Rocking backwards fast and hard. Screaming out in passion as I did. He was still playing with my tits and nipples. Also squeezing my ass cheeks and slapping them hard as he screamed out “I'm coming, oh fuck shit yeah baby I'm coming” and he pushed me off him. Falling to the floor on my back he quickly was up kneeling and spraying his cum all over my body and tits. Then fell back to the floor.

Laying naked on the floor I didn't move. Staring up at the ceiling breathing heavily. I heard Ricky say as he got up dressed and collect his washing out the machine “Pity I have to go home tomorrow. I could fuck you again tomorrow night if I didn't. Oh well maybe in a few weeks when I have to come back” then he came over to me. Knelt down and kissing me. Then picked up his things and left. Leaving me still laid there on the floor, naked and covered in his cum. Still nothing entered my mind. At some point I finally got up and took my washing out the machines. Then without thinking went back to my room naked.

THE END
More Soon.



