Goal!


Jimmy woke up at 6 am on that steamy August morning as a very happy teen.  His life couldn’t get much better.  All his hard work this summer was going to make him the star of his high school soccer team, and he had Aunt Tracy to thank for it.  This was the third of four weeks that he was spending at her house training for the start of the season.  His aunt was a former college All-American soccer player and the coach of the girls high school state championship team.  Jimmy lived about two hours away and for each of the last five summers he spent four weeks with his aunt honing his skills.  They had two practices a day, 7 – 9 am and 2 – 4 pm, six days a week.  In between he would relax and swim in her pool, read, play video games and do whatever else high school boys did, including jerking off fantasizing about his aunt.

Tracy was 29 years old, 5’8’, 130 lbs., had medium blonde hair, big boobs and an ass to die for.  He saw her every day in her bikini and kept thinking about what she looked like naked.  He had never see a woman naked before.  In fact, he had never even seen bare breasts before.  He tried every chance he could to catch a glimpse of her changing into her bathing suit or to sneak a peek when she got out of the shower, but to no avail.  Last week she started wearing the tiniest bikini Jimmy had ever seen.  The top just covered her nipples, while the bottoms had a tiny triangle in the front and a string in the back that disappeared between her glorious globes of her ass. Still, he hadn’t seen her naked.

Tracy woke up to the sound of the air conditioning losing its battle with the heat wave. While it was successful in keeping her bedroom moderately cool, it could do nothing with the heat between her legs. She threw off the thin sheet covering her ripe body.  She stifled a cry as she jammed two fingers deep into her burning pussy.  Within seconds she orgasmed, her body writhing on the damp sheets. She had been fantasizing about fucking Jimmy and sucking his 15-year-old dick.  “What’s wrong with me?” she thought.  “He’s my nephew!”  She couldn’t get over how much he’d grown since last summer.  He was taller than her now and had a tight muscular ass.  When they were at her pool she had all she could do to keep her hands off him.  But that was going to end.  She made up her mind while coming down from her orgasm that today would be the day that she would make him a man.

After a light breakfast they packed the cooler and drove to the nearby middle school.  They had a nice field with a soccer goal set up.  Tracy liked the middle school, as there was never anyone around.  They could concentrate on their practices without interruptions. When they arrived she parked her small SUV in the shaded corner of the parking next to the woods.

They worked out as hard as the heat would allow. The final part of the two-hour practice was taking shots on goal.  Tracy was playing goalie and lunged to her right trying to make a diving stop.  The pain in her right thigh, the ball brushing off her finger tips and Jimmy screaming “Goal!” all seemed to occur at the same instant.  She rolled on the ground clutching her leg.

“Are you all right Aunt Tracy?” a concerned Jimmy yelled as he ran over to her.  

She sat up and rubbed her thigh.  “I think I pulled a muscle.” Tracy groaned. “Help me up.”

Jimmy helped her to her feet, and then put her left arm around his neck as his right arm slid around her waist for support.  Tracy was only wearing a sports bra on top, so when his fingers touched her bare flesh, the shock went right to his dick.  He could feel himself getting hard as they made their way to the car.  He opened the hatchback and she sat down.

 “Get me some ice from the cooler.  I want to rub it on my leg.”

Tracy tried using one hand, then two.  The leg really hurt and she was off balance sitting up.  “I have an idea.” She pulled a blanket from behind her and made a pillow.  She lay down in the back with her head on the blanket and slid down the back so that her legs were hanging over the edge.  As she did, her shorts rode up and the crotch of her panties was visible.  Jimmy couldn’t help but stare.

“Jim, take some ice and rub my thigh.”

He managed to tear his eyes away from her underwear and got ice from the cooler.  Tracy jumped when it touched her skin.  “Not too hard, it hurts!”

After about five minutes of ice, Tracy leaned up on her elbows.  Jimmy was still staring at her crotch and his erection was pushing out his shorts

 “Jimmy, dry my leg with the towel.” Tracy whispered.  “Now, just massage my thigh.”

Still dazed, Jimmy did as he was told.  After a minute Tracy said, “Rub higher.”  His hands went up and reached the edge of her panties.  She could feel the heat starting to build inside her cunt.  Tracy raised her hips and held her shorts away from her body.  Jimmy had an unobstructed view of her panty-clad pussy. The white cotton was so wet, as to be nearly transparent. His eyes got wide and he stopped the massage. 

“Higher.”

“Are you su…sure?” he stammered.

“I’m sure.” she sighed, “Please."  

Jimmy’s fingers started rubbing the damp panties. He felt like his dick was going to explode.  Tracy’s hips started to rock and a small moan escaped her lips.  She grabbed the edge of her panties and pulled them away from her overheated cunt.  Jimmy was face-to-face with his first pussy.  Tracy took his hand and put it on her clit.  “Rub here,” she said as her hips picked up speed.  She started to massage her tits through her bra and her moaning got louder.  She was getting close.  

“Stick your fingers in!  Fuck me with your fingers!” Tracy yelled.  As soon as Jimmy slid his fingers into her burning hole, Tracy came. “Oh God! Keep going!” she managed in between breaths.

Jimmy kept fingering her and Tracy kept coming.  Finally her hips slowed down their frantic jerking and Jimmy removed his fingers, which were now covered with her juices.  He couldn’t help smelling them.  The musky scent made his dick twitch. Soon Tracy had recovered enough to sit up.

 “What’s this?” she giggled as she grabbed his dick through his shorts.  Jimmy couldn’t get out an answer. His throat felt like it was full of cotton.  Tracy pulled down his shorts and jock strap to his knees.  She leaned forward and put his thin 6-inch cock in her mouth.  It felt so good that she could sense her juices starting to flow again.  Jimmy was numb with delight.  All he had hoped for was to see her naked. This was beyond anything that he had hoped for. With a slow but steady rhythm she put his whole dick in her mouth and then came back up until her lips were almost off.  Up and down she went until he started to moan.  Soon after she started to massage his balls, he felt his hot come starting to rise. “I’m cumming!” he screamed as Tracy tightened her lips and continued to massage and suck.  She took the whole load without spilling a drop.

Jimmy almost passed out.  Spurt after spurt, grunt after grunt, still Tracy wouldn’t let go.  Finally, Jimmy was so weak that he leaned forward over Tracy’s back and put his hands on the hatchback floor.  As he did this his hips moved back and his dick popped out of her vise-like mouth. Tracy wrapped her hands around his legs while his dick rested against her cheek.

“Aunt Tracy,” he mumbled while trying to catch his breath,  “You’re out of control!”

“Did you like it?”  

“Like it?  It was awesome!  I thought it felt good jerkin’ off, but it’s nothing like that!”

With a twinkle in her eye, Tracy said, “Let’s do something better.  Do you want to fuck me?”

“You’d let me do that?” Jimmy gasped as he stood up.

“Of course honey. I want you to lose your virginity with me.”

Tracy hopped out of the car and quickly removed her clothes.  As she took off her sports bra her large breasts bounced.  After freeing them from a morning of captivity, Tracy gave them a massage, paying special attention to her sensitive nipples. Jimmy heard her sharp intake of breath as she pinched one, then the other.  Each one stood out prominently as she continued her assault.  Jimmy was frozen in place as Tracy climbed into the hatchback.  He started to stroke his dick as she crawled in, giving him a perfect view from behind of her swollen wet cunt.

Jimmy was awakened from his stupor when Tracy said, “Don’t stand there jerking off, get in here and fuck me.”

Jimmy nearly dove into the car at her request.  Tracy was on her back with her feet on the floor and her knees opened wide.  Her pink swollen pussy lips, which extended outside of her cunt, was the most inviting thing Jimmy had ever seen.  As he climbed in between her legs Tracy reached down a grabbed his throbbing cock.

“Not so fast,” she purred.  She rubbed his cock head up and down the outside of her pussy.  “Put it in slowly, then suck my tits.” 

Jimmy did exactly as he was told.  He always listened to his teacher.  After a minute he matched the rhythm of Tracy’s hips.  They both started to make noise as the pace quickened.

 “Bite my nipples a little.” Tracy gasped.

As he did she started to move faster and the tone of her moans got higher and louder.  Jimmy couldn’t take much more.   As if she was reading his mind, Tracy said, “Come with me!” and she bucked even harder.  Jimmy screamed as he shot his load into her hot cunt.  He kept pumping until the exquisite pain in the head of his cock was too much to take.  He slumped on top of her as they both gulped for air.

As she wrapped her arms around him and held him she whispered, “I always knew you could score.”    

  





