Future  Relaxed: AIRPORT DELAY

Nestor, who wrote this, is one of the authors using the Future Relaxed setting of a non-existent society in which sexual intercourse is neither threatening nor traumatic. Please do not read this if you are under 18, or find sex early or late in life disturbing. 

         “Two hours and forty five minutes late. Never believe that my dear.” The elderly woman  - she seemed a very vigorous seventy five - looking at the airport departures indicator spoke to the slightly plump teenage girl beside her.  “Why not GG?” the girl asked.  “If they admit that a flight is going to be more than three hours late, the airline has to pay for a special lounge for the people waiting, so they pretend that the wait will be a little under three hours. Come with me.” They walked briskly to the airport information desk. 


“Has flight QKR 4813 left Moscow yet?”  The teenager wondered what was happening;  that was not their flight number and  they were flying  to  Rio. “We do not know, madam. We usually get the confirmation about an hour after the flight has taken off, and we have not yet heard.” “It is a four and a half hour flight from Moscow isn’t it?” “ Four hours forty minutes madam.” “Very well. Come on Dolores.”  “The teenager blushed at hearing her full name. She usually called herself Lor.


They went to the airline desk. “Our flight 3310 is more likely than not to be four hours late. Why is it posted as two hours forty five minutes late?”  The girl in charge tried to cope. “I assure you madam that the posted time is the time at which we expect the flight to take off.”  “Then you have not got the sense you were born with. Put me through to your manager.” The words were sharp and very clear. An older woman at the back of the office put down her phone and came forward. “I am the airline’s manager here tonight. What is the problem?” “Your aircraft for flight 3310 is not yet confirmed as having left Moscow.  The best estimate for the delay on our flight is therefore at least three hours and forty minutes. Don’t you agree?” “We may be able to reduce the delay by using a different aircraft, madam“ “You have no other incoming aircraft of that type for the next three hours. Do you have a suitable aircraft already here?” “I assure you madam that we are doing everything possible to reduce the delay on your flight to the minimum.” “Exactly. And it will probably take you more than four hours.” “If you say so madam.”  “I do say so and so will anyone else who sees the evidence. A good lounge for the waiting passengers please, and at once.”


The manager rallied. “I phoned about a lounge five minutes ago.” She glanced across at a young man on the phone.  He called back “They have offered us lounge C for flight 8234. OK?” “You had better get him to ask for our lounge too while he is on the phone, hadn’t you?” The elderly woman’s voice was sharp and very carrying. The manager gave in. In a minute lounge E was allocated.


The elderly woman walked swiftly until she was in sight of the door of lounge E. It was not yet open. She paused, passed her bag to the teenager and took her arm. It was an obviously frail old lady who leaned on her young relative for the last twenty yards to the door. As she moved she murmured to the teenager “That was easy. The only plane of the right type for that airline on the arrivals indicator was the one from Moscow. I thought they would not be able to lay hands on another. Now we will try another tactic.”  


An airport official and a cleaner opened the door as they were about to pass through, the elderly woman asked “This is the lounge for flight QKR 3310?” The official replied that it would be in a few minutes  when they had checked it. The elderly woman asked with a tremor in her voice where they could sit whilst the lounge was checked. The official took one look at the  faltering figure and ushered them inside, shutting the door behind them. The elderly woman thanked him fervently  and told the teenager to help her over to what she thought looked a comfortable spot, whilst the airport duo did their checks.


Once seated she whispered  to the teenager to get their bags onto the two couches in the second cubicle as soon as that area had been checked. “But GG, this is ..... “ “I know. And this is the encounter  point. An old woman and an immature girl, that is what we are; so we have to work at it to get a reasonable choice of men. That is what this is all about; to get a bit of comfort,  and interesting men to distract us during  the inevitable wait. You stay here a minute whist I go to the ladies, and do slip our bags onto those couches.” When GG returned the airport checkers were nearly finished, and the bags were where she wanted them. She herself still moved like an old woman, but the perfume and the altered accessories on her outfit gave a much more feminine impression than before. “Now off you go and put on a bit of extra attraction. Have you any perfume? Take this; its different from the one I am wearing. Its not ideal for you , but it is much better than nothing.” “ But GG, I’ve never done  anything  like this.  I’m not looking for  a man, and I  thought I was still too young for the public sex areas.”  “Fiddlesticks. You don’t really look too young,  fortunately, and no one will suspect anything of the kind while you are under my wing. I’ll see to that. And if you are a scaredy cat every time there  is a chance to get some  new experience, you will have  a miserable life. Go and  put the  perfume on, and, here,  take my spare  tube  of lubricant. Put some on  to  make sure that being nervous does not leave you too dry.”  The teenager obediently went.   


As the teenager returned, the door was formally opened. She saw her great grandmother subtly re-arrange herself  to a definitely sexy position. The first of their fellow passengers who came near them were a definitely attractive slim middle aged woman and a younger man whom the teenager classified as a real hunk. These two fell into conversation as they passed through the door, and in a minute of purposeful  chat navigated together half way round the lounge and through the encounter point into the Sex Area proper. 

A curtain closed on part of the first cubicle. The teenager could just hear the first sounds of  stimulus and response. Soon people were meeting in the encounter area. Several more couples moved on to the cubicles. The teenager saw GG gently and benevolently brush off two different men who approached her, and then realised that GG had done the same trick with a boy and an older man who were interested in Lor herself. Suddenly she felt GG’s attitude become much warmer and more welcoming as two men approached together, compact solid men with a family resemblance, one perhaps in his fifties and the other in his late twenties.. It seemed inevitable that they  would stop to speak with GG.  They did, and GG drew the teenager into the conversation. They were uncle and nephew travelling home to Rio.  GG let them assume that the teenager was her granddaughter. Suddenly  Lor found that she was standing up with the older man, and following GG  who was on the arm of the younger man into the second cubicle. GG directed that the  curtain between the couches should  be left open, charmingly talking to the older man all the while about how little experience Lor had and  how she was counting on him to widen and deepen it. At the same time GG was undressing the younger man tantalisingly. As his shirt slipped off, his trousers came down. GG’s voice cut off  as she subsided gracefully to a seat on the couch  and  devoted her tongue, her lips and then her whole mouth to the younger man’s cock. Lor found she was enjoying the older man’s kisses on her lips and neck  and shoulders, and  responding to  them. Then she felt the hands that were stroking her back stroke her T-shirt right up over her head.  His lips kissed her bra-less nipples instantly, before she could get her hands down. Moments later she herself loosened the fastener at her waist. She still felt surprised at doing that when  she stood with her eyes closed feeling those stroking hands slip her shorts and panties inch by inch below her knees.


When Lor opened her eyes to step out of her shorts, her panties and her shoes, she saw that  GG had her own nipples and breasts showing above her dress, and that the young man’s cock was stroking them to GG’s very evident pleasure. She lost the view as her fully dressed partner kissed her.  As he did so she undid his tie. His jacket was shrugged off, his shirt open and she enjoyed a  moment of teasing his chest hair and his nipples with her fingers and her mouth. His trousers were loose and open but not off  when he laid Lor on the couch, lifted her legs back and open and applied his mouth to her vulva. She gasped with the sudden pleasure. In minutes it was not enough. She asked “Please, can you turn round so that I can kiss yours while you kiss mine?” He swept off trousers, pants, shoes and socks, and knelt over her face bending swiftly to give a passionate kiss, lick and suck  to her clitoris. As she busied her mouth on his cock and balls, she glanced across to see GG running her mouth up and down the length of the young man’s cock. Before she had a chance to look again,  she felt an orgasm gathering in her from the assault of tongue and lips on her clitoris, of fingers in her vagina and a little finger stroking her anus.


As Lor came down from her orgasm, her partner moved, turned , raised Lor’s legs against his chest and slowly, slowly penetrated her vagina. She was lost in the sensation. The older woman smiled as she saw it. She was still wearing all her delectable underwear. The younger man simply drew aside her  briefs as he began to enter her doggy- fashion. The eagerness of his cock told her that she was right in expecting the younger man to need a release fairly quickly. GG let her own orgasm begin to mount.


Lor’s partner went steadily faster and faster as his cock thrust into and explored all the depths of  her cunt. A second orgasm gathered and hit her. The wails and jerks of Lor’s ecstasy broke GG’s usual firm control of her own orgasm. It swept her, out of control. Her orgasm triggered the younger man’s climax, and her vagina vibrated to the welcome splash of the semen.


Lor’s partner let down her legs, turned her over and began to take her doggy fashion. However, something was wrong. The angles never seemed quite right. When the cock and cunt were both comfortable, it would not stay in while they fucked. The discomfort in the positions where it would stay in spoilt the fuck. GG was stirring to give advice when the older man changed the approach, and rolled Lor into missionary position. She soon came again, smoothly and luxuriantly this time. GG kissed her partner’s flaccid penis to reawaken him and gently applauded Lor and her partner.


The older man acknowledged the applause with a grin, and turned Lor again. This time she was on top of him with her legs together and his spread apart. Lor found that she was doing the moving, on the short length of cock in her, and stimulating her mons and clitoral region against him. In a minute she needed his hands gripping her bum to prevent her jerking so hard his cock came out. As his grip tightened, his hips were moving too in time with hers. They climaxed together.


GG touched the lounge phone and ordered drinks and snacks for everyone. As they ate and drank, GG was voluble about how deliciously she had been fucked, and what a splendid and pleasurable lesson the older man had concocted for Lor. He tried to decline the praise, talking of the delight he had had from pleasuring Lor. GG turned that into an example for  the universe of  a man whose soul rejoiced in the woman’s ecstasy. Lor was not stupid, and at this point the penny dropped. GG wanted the older man` as well as the younger. So she chipped in with a comment about  the contrast between the extraordinary sensual skill (or so it seemed to her inexperience) that she had been experiencing, and the delightful masculine vigour that she had seen pleasing GG so much.  GG’s  ‘absent-minded’ hand had by now stiffened the younger man’s prick to full readiness. She called the others over to admire it. Lor managed to wink at GG while she kissed and licked the ‘darling thing.’


GG and the older  man soon left them to it. GG concentrated on stiffening the older man’s penis,  over on the other couch. Lor found that the more she licked and kissed and sucked the younger cock, the  more she enjoyed it. She only broke off when she was forcibly turned over and entered doggy-style. This time it worked, and a first orgasm hit her in minutes. As she surfaced from that she heard GG’s gasps of pleasure as the older man fucked her in a sideways position. Her partner followed the glance and moved her to the matching  position. Lor and GG  paced the fuck so that their orgasms came together. Less than five minutes later,  Lor came again, this time with her partner, after being swept into the missionary  position.  She  looked rather dazedly across, and saw that the older  man had GG  in the legs together on top position. However, moments later GG managed to get him to reverse this so that she was underneath with her legs  together, and a pillow and  his  hands  under her bum. Soon GG was in the throes of another  orgasm. Her  partner’s  climax came just  afterwards.


As they subsided into a  nap, Lor  used a trip to the ladies to check the estimated departure time. It was now another two hours later.  They awoke to an  announcement that the flight was delayed until morning . The airline was  providing hotel rooms. GG rapidly detailed the older man to  get two good  double rooms  together for them. She mentioned that hotels  often  have  suites unlet  and  to enquire about  one of  them. He came back with just such a two bedroom suite, and to praise from  her. On the way to the hotel,  GG let it be known  that one of  the bedrooms was for her and Lor, and the other for the two men. Otherwise, she said,  no one will get the sleep they need. However, since they would be in the same suite, there would be plenty of opportunities to  pleasure one another.


When they were settling down  for  the night,  GG said “Lor, be a darling and kiss those lovely men goodnight for both of us.” Lor  was a little flattered to  be asked, and went into the men’s room in her  baby-doll pyjamas.  GG  then  promptly dropped off.  At her age she really did need her sleep, and she  had gone to pains to get a good room purely for  herself. As she expected, she did  not see Lor again  until morning. Lor explained rather  bashfully that the  goodnight kisses had gone  on from lips  to cock and balls. It had finished with the nephew  taking her cunt  from  behind whilst she  sucked off his uncle. In the morning, when  the uncle wakened with a  morning  stand, she  had ridden it. The  nephew slept through  that, but caught up with her in the shower. It was the first time for her  standing up. Her great grandmother commented that she  really was accumulating some  experience. It was a good thing Lor  seemed  to be enjoying the lessons.


They had to leave the hotel at ten a.m.  to go back to the airport. Over breakfast, GG  said “For once in my long life,  I have really enjoyed an airport delay. I am so grateful to  the  two of you, both for giving me  such glorious sex, and for giving Dolores  one  of those early delightful experiences that do so  much for a  young  girl.” The older man cut in smoothly, as GG had expected, “You have  both given  us a wonderful time. You may have had  even more experience that  I have,  but the performance  in the sack that you build on  your  experience is something very, very special. And Lor is, I think, learning fast as well as with the delicious enthusiasm of  youth.”  “I started gathering experience  when I was a  bit  more that Dolores’ present age, and have regretted not starting earlier ever since. Dolores and I share a  birthday  in  a fortnight. I will be  eighty five, so  I really have a  great deal of experience  of marvellous  men; including you two  now.  Dolores will be  seventeen on  our  birthday, so she does not yet have  enough perspective to appreciate you two properly. But she  has an excellent memory. She will not forget  you.” “There  are only twenty two years between me and my nephew. It is wonderful how well you and  Lor bridge the  double generation gap. You give an impression of  being even closer  to one anther than we are.” “Thank you.  That  is  a wonderful complement. But it is actually a triple  generation gap. I  am Dolores great-grandmother. It is a wonderful pleasure that she agrees to see so much of  me. I do my best to make her dutifulness agreeable.”


GG was  not  in the least surprised when the two men limited their contacts after  breakfast to courteous civilities. When, during their flight, Lor asked why GG had invented the joint birthday and reduced Lor’s age, her great-grandmother explained that the effect was to make the men worried about what contact with her and Lor could mean. Once they were a bit wary, they would  not make nuisances of themselves in Rio. At the same time, she  had left them with  a good story to  tell and  perhaps boast about a little. Very  few  men  had had  a great-grandmother together with her great-granddaughter. She went on “For  us, my dear, it was simply  a  very  pleasant interlude in place  of  what  would still have  been, when  I  was your  mother’s  age, a very  irritating delay.  It really is a great  improvement that casual sex is now always available.”  “But in  history class we  learn that a  great  deal  of sex did go on then, even  if  people  did not talk about  it.” “Of course, we had a  good  sex life. But I am thankful you will never know the sensation of  being frustrated  because neither  of  you could find a way of  getting  together discreetly.”  She paused.  “Still, I think it  is good  manners not  to talk carelessly  about men we have  had casually. I wont mention  these two  unless there  is real  need to, and hope that you will  find that a point of manners worth sticking to in your  generation.” Another pause.  “Even more importantly,  I   hope that you will apply what you  have learnt next time your flight is badly delayed.”

