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Mark And Chloe - Not Just Friends Pt. 01

A young couple finally get together.

Mark's day at work dragged on and on, he couldn't concentrate. All he could think of was that today was going to be the day that he and Chloe went from friends to more than friends.

Chloe and Mark where a pair of typical country kids who had essentially grown up knowing each other most of their lives.

They had gone to the same country high school although not been in the same year level. Mark was 2 years older than Chloe however 3 years ahead of her in class as Chloe's family had moved around the country a lot when she was in primary school before her mum and dad got divorced so had fallen a year behind her age group. When her mum remarried to a local farmer Chloe was able to settle into a single school at the start of year 7, that is when she and Mark met.

As is the case in most of rural Australia, High Schools are in the larger towns of a region with many of the children having to travel daily by bus for over an hour each way, or in some cases board for the whole term, to attend High school.

Mark lived in one of the small country towns that only had a primary school and so when he started high had to catch the bus. He didn't really get on with many of the kids on the bus. He was "different" in many of their eyes as his family had always been "townies" who did mix with the families of the surrounding farms.

When Chloe moved to the farm with her mum and new step-dad she just happened to catch the same bus as Mark. She too was a loner on the bus. As the bus was well utilised, she often had trouble getting a seat by the time it arrived at her stop. That was until Mark started making room for her. Over the school years they became friends however if either had any thoughts of it being more, they didn't tell the other.

The year that Mark completed High School was also Chloe's last at the High School they attended. She completed year 9 with less than acceptable grades and had been struggling all her High School life. She was often picked on and bullied leading to all sorts of mental and health concerns. Chloe's parents decided that she may be better of going to a private school away from the pressures. Mark and Chloe lost touch when they went their separate ways that last day at the local high.

That was until 3 years later when by chance Mark caught up with Chloe again and they restarted their friendship as if they had never been apart and over the next 3 years they continued being good friends. Nothing serious, definitely not boyfriend/girlfriend, just friends. A couple of times they discussed maybe taking their friendship further however as Chloe had plans to travel the country, they agreed that just friends was enough.

That was until last week. When they were talking about Chloe's coming home for her 21st birthday Mark had definitely picked up a hint that she wanted their relationship to go further and he had plans of making today the first day of that journey. She had been working in the Northern Territory for 12 months as a Jillaroo so they hadn't seen each other in that time. The phone bill however showed they were still good friends. Today she arrived home.

Chloe was scheduled to flying into Melbourne in the morning then catching the train and bus to their hometown. There was no flight to a nearby airport. Unfortunately, Chloe's mum would not be able to pick her up from the bus stop, so Chloe had arranged with mark to take her the last step to the farm after he finished work. The house where he lived was only a short walk from the bus stop so Chloe would walk there, let herself in using a spare key Mark had left out for her and wait until he got home.

Mark looked at his watch, 4pm. Chloe should just about be at his home if the bus was on time. He still had an hour of work. Damn it.

4:30. Damn will this day never end.....

5pm. Yes, finally.

"Bye everyone, have a good weekend." Mark said as he quickly grabbed his briefcase and raced to the door.

"Gees, someone is in a rush." Jody said as he nearly knocked her over in the hall, "On a promise?" She queried jokingly.

Jody and Mark had been it the same year level at school and usually hung out on Friday nights with a group of their friends. They had been like brother and sister their whole school life and knew pretty much everything about each other.

"Chloe's home from the NT. She's waiting at my place for me to take her out to the farm." Mark said breathlessly.

"Oh, Chloe. Well don't let me hold you up." Jody said with a wink and a smile.

It took Mark all of 5 minutes to get home. Country towns have their advantages. He walked into the house expecting Chloe to in the lounge, she wasn't. His heart sunk. The bus must have been running late, hopefully she hadn't missed the plane. She would have called him at work if that were the case, surely.

He went to his bedroom to drop of his briefcase and get changed. As he opened the door his fears were dismissed as he saw Chloe curled up in his bed asleep under a sheet. It had been a long day with the flight, train and bus trips.

Mark smiled as he looked on her calm sleeping face and quietly got undressed from his work clothes, fully intending on getting into something comfortable before waking Chloe up.

As he was pulling up his shorts, no shirt on yet, Chloe stirred.

"Hey handsome." She said sleepily, "Not going to join me?"

Mark turned to see Chloe stretching her arms above her head out from under the sheet. In doing so she had pulled the sheet to the side. Mark's mouth dropped open; he was lost for words.

"What? The cat got your tongue?" Chloe asked playfully as she smiled at him.

"No. Just. You know." Mark replied.

"No, I don't know." Chloe said playfully, "What?"

"Just you are so beautiful when you wake up." Mark had sleep near Chloe many times before. They had 'sleep overs' often when they had caught up in the past 3 years, but he had never seen her as she was right now.

It was clear in the current situation that Chloe had removed her top before getting into bed. The movement of the sheet had exposed a good portion of Chloe's chest which was bare.

"Oh, flattery will get you everywhere." Chloe said as she started to sit up, to Mark's dismay she knew exactly where the sheet was and caught it so that it did not expose any more of her chest.

"Come here and say hello properly." She said

At this stage Mark realised he was still holding his shorts at his waist, button and zipper still undone. As he moved, they started to drop, he tried to do them up. Chloe smiled at his fumbling. Mark gave up fumbling and sat on the side of the bed shorts open, boxer shorts on display.

He leant to Chloe and gave her a kiss on the cheek as they normally did in greeting. They had kissed on the lips several times before but friends didn't do that, did they?

Chloe placed her hands on his face, letting the sheet go and gave him a long, sensuous kiss on the lips. Mark almost stopped breathing. When she finally let him up for air, he sat back and took a deep breath. Had that just happened?

"Missed you." Chloe said in a sexy voice.

Eventually Mark pulled his eyes away from Chloe's breasts and said "Missed you too."

Chloe noticed where Mark's eyes had been, "Like what you see?" she asked.

Mark and Chloe had seen each other partly naked many times before however as they were 'just friends' they had always been careful what they had flashed to each other. Chloe had worn bikinis and loose chamise tops around him before and he had seen glimpses of side boob or silhouettes of nipple before, but this was the first time he had been shown bare breasts. His cock stirred in his shorts.

Now for full disclosure Chloe was no centrefold model. She had the height at 5'91/2" and wore size 8 clothing, her breasts a modest A cup meant that she only occasionally need to wear a bra, usually playing sport or trying to fill out a fitted top. Despite the small cup size she did however have rather large nipples that were about 3/8" across and seemed to always be sticking out. Her hair was long and straight, currently long enough to reach her waist when standing, she had it plaited into a pony tail.

"Um, yeah." Mark felt like a ditsy teenager instead of a 23-year-old, he had dreamed of being with Chloe for many years now and to finally get to see her breasts he couldn't help himself.

"Well?" Chloe asked

"Well, what?"

"Well, aren't you going to say hello?" Chloe said, Mark leant forward and kissed her back in the same way as he pushed her back on the bed.

Mark knew that Chloe wasn't a virgin however he had never found another girl he had liked as much as Chloe, not one he wanted to be more than 'just friends' with anyway, so he still was. He had a fair idea of what to do though.

He kissed her long on the lips and when they came up for air he moved to kissing her neck just below the chin, Chloe sighed and ran her fingers through his hair.

Mark ran a hand over her shoulders and allowed it to play across the area of skin above her breasts. He kissed her Adam's apple, or is that Eve's apple on a woman? She tilted her head back.

He ran his fingers down her side from arm pit to her midriff, where the sheet had dropped too and back up again. He had done this a few times when they had been enjoying the warmth of an open fire and she had been wearing an open sided top. He knew she liked it.

He kissed the upper area of her chest, between her neck and breasts. She sighed and arched her back to lift her chest. Her hand was running up and down his bare chest from the waist band of his boxers to his neck and back. She pinched his nipples a couple of times, he gasped when she did.

Marks shorts were getting uncomfortable, so he stood to push them off. It was at this point that his erection became obvious to Chloe as it tented his boxers, she smiled at the reaction she was causing in him. Mark blushed, he knew this was where things were headed but they had been 'just friends' for so long he was still embarrassed.

"Hmm, that looks good." Chloe said in the sexiest voice Mark had ever heard her use.

She pushed the sheet lower so that it did not cover her, Mark looked down at her. She was wearing a pair of sheer white panties that really didn't hide anything. Mark could clearly see the dark patch of carefully hair on her pubic mound. So, she really was a brunette he thought with a smile as he sat back down and picked up kissing her upper chest where he had left off.

Mark kissed everywhere, shoulders, neck, earlobes, nose, upper chest, even down her arms. Chloe sighed.

She ran her fingers over every exposed inch of his skin above the waist band of his boxers. All the while thinking when is he going to do more. His touch had her so turned on she could feel the moist excitement between her legs, and she knew from his erection that he was enjoying. So when.

On the next pass of kisses over Chloe's chest Mark changed course slightly and kissed a line between her breasts and down to her navel. After running his tongue around the indent of her navel he kissed out to each hipbone just above her panty line, then retraced his kisses back to her neck.

Chloe's senses were on fire, she had been with a couple of guys in her short sexual life, admittedly they had been teens themselves and didn't know much, but she knew Mark was a virgin and yet had the technique of a 30-year master. He hadn't even touched her breasts or pussy yet and she was dripping, our would have been if she were standing up.

The whole time Mark caressed her with at least one hand, fingers on her neck, cheek, shoulders, arms, everywhere yet never her breasts or below the waist band of her panties.

Chloe too was constantly caressing Mark's body, she however wasn't as controlled, occasionally allowing her fingers to stray to his boxer shorts, occasionally cradling his balls or tracing the long line of his throbbing erection. The 'boys' she had been with previously had satisfied her need for cock at the time however she could tell Mark would be the biggest she had experienced, without seeing it she could tell his cock was at least an inch across and 8 inches from balls to tip.

Mark carried on smothering Chloe's body with kisses for over 20 minutes before he made the first real move to where they both obviously wanted to be. He placed his fingers in the band of Chloe's panties and gently pulled them off her hips, she lifted her bottom to help him as he pulled them down her legs. When she allowed her hips to drop she purposely moved her legs apart so Mark had better access to her dripping wet sex. Mark ignored this and went back to kissing her body, however next time he went down her body he went as far as kissing her pubic mound to her hair line.

While outback Chloe had not seen the sense in doing any personal grooming, sure there was one jackaroo that she had been with, he was rough and tumble and didn't care if his women were full bush or baby smooth if they put out. Chole had only slept with him once and decided he wasn't her cup of tea. She now wished she had made time today before catching the train to find a beauty parlour that did bikini waxes. Instead, she currently sported a full bush of hair on her pubic mound and nether regions. She now felt a little self-conscious.

After another 10 minutes of teasing kisses that hit everywhere except her breasts Mark finally got serious and included her breasts in his kiss track. He slowly kissed all around the areola of her left breast before sucking her firm nipple into his mouth and flicking his tongue across the tip. Chloe felt a flutter in her pussy, she was sure she had just had a mini orgasm from the attention her breast was now getting. Mark then kissed across her right breast and repeated the circling of kisses around the areola before again sucking her nipple into his mouth and flicking the tip with his tongue. Again, a flutter in her pussy. She hadn't noticed the first time, but she was sure her pussy was wetter after this flutter.

Mark then returned to kissing up and down her body however this time he allowed his hands to cup each breast like a balconette bra as he flicked the nipple with his ring finger. Again, Chole felt a flutter in her pussy, and she knew she was having mini orgasms as well as getting wetter.

Chloe continued to track her fingers over Mark's body however as time went by, she found she was spending more and more time tracing his cock. She needed to get the boxers out of the way. She pushed both hands into the waist band of Mark's boxers, pushed them down and off his legs. Unfortunately, she also noticed the time on the bedside clock.

"Shit, Mark it's after 6 o'clock. Mum and Dad are due home at 6:30. We had better get moving." Chloe called her step-dad dad.

They got up and quickly got dressed. Mark chose not to put his boxers back on and noticed that Chloe had not put her knickers on either. She was wearing a mid-thigh length pleated skater skirt, so he thought this a brave move especially given how wet he now noticed she was. At least he was wearing shorts that didn't run the risk of flashing anyone. His cock was still semi firm but even if erect his shorts had enough room to hide it.

Chloe's blouse was a little more risqué than he had seen her wear previously, it was made of a lace material that allowed some skin to show through. In the right light he was sure her nipples would be visible however he wasn't going to complain.

Once in Mark's car Chloe allowed her legs to part in a most unlady like manner, she didn't care Mark had spent the past hour giving her the most amazing foreplay she had ever experienced and now she needed her pussy played with. She was going to make it easy for him. Unfortunately for her he was concentrating on driving too much as Kangaroos were a real threat at this time of night. She instead put her right hand up the leg of his shorts and slowly stoked his cock, making it become fully erect again, while she fingered her clit with her left hand.

The trip to the farm was about 20 minutes When they got there, they found that Chloe's mum and dad hadn't yet arrived. Chloe took her bag to her room and started to heat the meal her mum had prepared earlier in the day so it would be ready when they got home. She was about to offer Mark a drink when her parents arrived.

Chloe ran out to greet them, Mark followed behind. As soon as her step-dad got out of the car Chloe jumped to him and put her arms around his neck in a huge hug. In the process she hiked up the back of her skirt flashing her bare butt to Mark. No one else seemed to notice.

After the usual greetings Mark retrieved Chloe's step-dad's bags form the car and carried them inside while her mum and step-dad talked with her.

They all had dinner, talked a while and eventually Chloe declared she was bushed after such a long day.

"Well guys, I think it is time I hit the hay." Chloe announced.

"I guess that is my queue to leave." Mark said

"Don't be silly Mark." Chloe's mum, Mary, said. "You have had a couple of drinks, you're not driving anywhere. Keith get the blow-up mattress set up in Chloe's room, Mark can sleep over like they used to do."

"But Mrs Taylor, I don't have an overnight bag with me." Mark tried to argue.

"So sleep in your underwear. I'm sure I can find a toothbrush for you." Mary said, not knowing any better. Mark continued to argue but it was settled. He was having a 'sleep-over' with Chloe.

Like old times Chloe and Mark went to the bathroom and brushed their teeth while Keith set up the mattress. When they were finished they said good night, Chloe again flashing her butt as she gave her step-dad another hug.

When Chloe's bedroom door was closed she turned to Mark.

"OK stud, get into your PJs." Chloe said with a sly smile.

"But I don't have any and you know I didn't put boxers on before leaving home."

"I know. Didn't your mother ever tell you to make sure you always had clean underwear on in case of emergencies." Chloe joked.

"Ha, ha. Very funny." Mark replied, "so what are we going...." He was asking as Chloe pulled off her blouse and skirt before jumping on his mattress. Her bed squeaked so she wasn't going there.

"Does this answer your question?" She asked.

Mark knew it was pointless arguing and pulled his t-shirt and shorts off before joining Chloe naked on the mattress.

"What if your parents check in through the night?" Mark asked.

"They won't. Mum caught me playing with myself last time I was home and I doubt she has recovered yet." Chloe smiled. She reached down to Mark's cock, wrapped the expanding shaft in her hand and slowly slid her hand to the tip, Mark was circumcised however there was enough slack in his cock's skin to allow her to cover his cock's head with skin rather than have direct contact. She knew this would allow her to pleasure him without him cumming too quick.

Mark placed a hand on her hairy pussy and slipped his middle finger between her lips. She was still very wet from their afternoon and it slipped in without resistance. Chloe sighed into his mouth as he kissed her passionately.

Chloe pulled away from his kiss, "Sorry about all the hair down there." She said. "I didn't think to get a bikini wax on the way home."

"It's not a problem." Mark replied.

"It's not my favourite look." Chloe added, "I just ran out of wax and we didn't have a supply drop in time to get some more. I'll pick some up tomorrow."

"So you DIY." Mark queried.

"Yeh, it's not that difficult."

"Ever thought of letting someone else help?" Mark asked.

"Yeh, I go to the salon occasionally. But it costs a lot."

"I meant a friend." Mark corrected.

"Umm. No. Why?"

"Well if you're game I wouldn't be opposed to helping." Mark offered.

The whole time Chloe had been pumping Mark's cock and she noticed that he firmed and twitched while offering to wax her pussy.

"Seems like someone likes the thought of you playing with my pussy. Or it the thought of torturing me as you pull out the hair?"

Mark was about to answer when Chloe kissed him deep on the mouth, allowing her tongue to explore his mouth.

Mark rolled on top of Chloe and proceeded to kiss her from neck to breast, taking each still firm nipple in his mouth and sucking hard. Chloe sighed with pleasure. In this position neither of them could reach the other's genitals so Chloe tilted her head back and accepted the attention Mark was giving her, opening her legs so he could slide his cock up and down her pussy. She loved the feel of his cock's head rubbing against her from below her vaginal opening to her clit and back, spreading her lips in the process.

The whole time Mark was careful to make sure his cock did not deviate when crossing the opening to her vagina. He was in no hurry for the evening to be over and wanted to give Chloe as much pleasure as possible. Occasionally Chloe would adjust her hips attempting to get his cock to invade her wet tunnel, Mark would counter the attack.

"You are going to drive me crazy if you don't take me soon." Chloe told him.

"I just want to make sure we are both ready." Mark replied.

"Why don't you slip a condom on so you are ready?" Chloe asked.

"Um, we left so quickly I forgot to pick some up from the draw." Mark informed her, "Do you have any?"

"No."

"Do we need one? Aren't you on the pill?" Mark asked.

"I am but I ran out of those as well. I need to get a script filled." Chloe said as Mark rolled off her. They looked at each other with disappointment on their faces.

"We can't take the chance. Not yet." Chloe said. Mark nodded in agreement.

"So what now?" Mark asked.

"I know." Chloe said laying back down on the mattress. "ever done a 69?" She asked.

"No, but I would love to try." Mark said enthusiastically swinging around and getting in position. Chloe took hold of his cock and noticing pre-cum dripping from it licked the moisture from his tip.

"Hmm, nice." She said.

Mark dipped his tongue to her wet pussy and licked from the top of her clit to the area between her vagina and butt hole. Chloe sighed. She opened her mouth and took half his cock in it before closing her lips and sucking. Being on the bottom she didn't have lot of movement in her head to bob on his cock so she sucked and ran her tongue around it as Mark sighed in pleasure.

As Mark alternated licking her pussy with nibbles on her clit and sucking her inner lips causing them to engorge with blood. Chloe had never had this done to her before, all the guys she had been with were too engrossed in getting off to care about going down on her. She loved what Mark was doing and soon felt her pussy quivering from his actions.

Mark himself was getting close to cumming and warned her.

"Do you mind if I don't take you in my mouth?" Chloe asked, "It is not my favourite way of doing a guy. I will do it one day for you, just not tonight."

Mark looked over his should with a disappointed look on his face, he desperately needed to cum.

"Don't worry, I will still finish you off." Chloe said as she rolled Mark onto his back and straddled his cock with her pussy. Mark though she had a change of heart about him fucking her. She hadn't.

Instead, she placed her pussy over his balls and then slid her wet pussy lips up the underside of his cock until her now very engorged lips wrapped around the head. She then slid back down again, grinding her clit against his cock.

The moisture from her pussy and the friction of her hair soon had Mark near exploding. She slid up and down his cock, which kept appearing from her folds like it was her cock and then disappeared again as she slid giving Mark both a visual and physical turn on.

He reached up and cupped both breasts in his hands and alternated pinching and flicking the sensitive nipples on Chloe's chest, she threw her head back as another shudder went through her pussy and even more moisture appeared.

The whole time Chloe's long hair flipped around her as she slid up and down his cock, never allowing even the tip to go past the outer opening of her slippery love tunnel.

Mark tensed his hips and thrust up as Chloe slid down his cock. His cum exploding from his cock and covering his lower abdomen, Chloe continued to slide on his cock until the last spurt of cum left his cock and then rolled off him. Mark was breathing heavily; Chloe ran a finger over her sex and couldn't believe how wet she had become from his playing with her breasts.

She reached over to a box of tissues and took some to clean Mark up. She then got up, put on a gown, and went to the toilet. When she returned, she had a warm face washer with her and wiped the last of Mark's cum from his body.

Mark rolled on his left side, semi-firm cock still pointing out from his body and Chloe spooned up to him. He placed his cock between the folds of her butt checks, little that her firm toned body had to offer, and reached his right arm across her body. Chloe took his open hand and held it against her breast. He gently gripped the nipple between two fingers and cupped her breast. They fell asleep.

Sometime during the night Chloe had changed sides on the mattress for when Mark stirred in the morning, he was laying on his right side, left arm draped across Chloe, who was still spooning him, cupping her breast. He gave it a gentle squeeze. Chloe moaned and rubbed her butt against his still firm, and growing, cock.

"Hmmm." Chloe purred as he rubbed his cock up and down her butt crack, "seems like someone wants some more." She said. Mark flicked her nipple.

Chloe lifted her left leg and reached between to grab Mark's cock. She then placed it against her pussy lips and after pulling his balls forward lowered her leg so that his cock and balls were now trapped between her pussy and upper thighs. Looking down her front she could see what looked like a little cock and balls coming from her groin, it looked like they belonged to her.

Mark took the hint and started to grind his cock between her legs and run her pussy lips and clit. Each time he pulled backwards it would tug on his balls and when he pushed forward his cock head would rub Chloe's clit. All the time her pussy dripping moisture to keep them well lubed.

With the pressure of Chloe's thighs and friction of her hair it wasn't long before Mark announced he was about to cum. Chloe grabbed the now cold face washer and held it so that when Mark shot his load, a sight that looked like Chloe was the one cumming, she was able to catch it in the face washer instead of it getting on the sheets.

Mark sighed as Chloe got up. "We had better get up and dressed. Keith probably needs help with the sheep and mum needs help getting things ready for tonight." Chloe said.

Mark reluctantly got up and pulled on his shorts and shirt before heading out to the kitchen. Mary was getting breakfast ready for everyone.

"Oh, hi Mark. Sleep OK?" she asked.

"Very well thanks Mary." Mark replied.

Chloe appeared at the door and Mark's jaw nearly hit the ground. Mary turned to see what Mark was looking at.

"Hi Chloe. Sleep well." Mary said.

"Yes mum. I always sleep well when I come home." She said looking Mark straight in the eye and putting more emphasis on the word 'come' than he thought wise.

"You look lovely today." Mary complemented.

It was already a warm morning and Chloe had a shoestring cami top on that did nothing to hide her nipples which stuck right out or the skin between her chin and upper rise of her breasts. She also had a tennis style skirt on that was very short. Unlike most tennis skirts this one did not have built in pants. Mark wondered what might be on under that skirt. His cock, which seemed to be always semi firm around Chloe twitched in his shorts.

"Mum after breakfast Mark is going to take me in to town to pick up some things if that is OK." Chloe announced.

"That's fine dear, just remember your friends are due to arrive about 4 and we need to be at dinner by 7." Mary remined.

"No worries, it should take more than a couple of hours." Chloe said as they sat down to eat breakfast.

Mark helped with the sheep and Chloe helped her mum and around 9:30 they drove in to town.

Chloe had her script for the pill filled and picked up some warm wax. The whole time walking around town Mark made several attempts to find out what was under Chloe's skirt however she was being very careful not to show even the slightest glimpse.

Mark needed to go to his house to pick up some clothes and toiletries and when they arrived Chloe picked up the bag containing the warm wax and followed him in. Mark gave her a quizzical look as she did so.

"What?" she asked.

"Oh nothing." Mark replied.

"I thought I would take care of my bikini line now if you are fine with that?" Chole asked.

"Sure. What do you need?" Mark asked.

"Just the microwave and a towel." Chloe said, "Oh and a comb and scissors if you have them." She added.

She went to the kitchen and heated up the warm wax, then went to Mark's bedroom. She told mark to spread the towel out on the bed and after placing the wax container beside the bed took off her skirt and top. She was now standing in the middle of the room wearing the smallest pair of G-string briefs Mark had ever seen. They did nothing to hide her bushy pubes and Mark understood shy she had been so careful to avoid him seeing under her skirt.

"So were you serious about helping?" She asked him.

"Sure." Mark answered a little hesitantly, "If your sure?"

"Well, I guess it will show if I trust you or not." Chloe said, "After all it is not everyone who is given the chance to rip out most of my pubic hair." Chloe said.

"I need you to take enough to be covered by this G-string, but you're not allowed to take it all off. Not yet anyway." Chole instructed.

Mark sized up how much hair would be left when he finished. It would be the closest Chloe had ever been to having a totally bald pussy. As she stood in front of Mark he could see about 21/2" of material above the point where it disappeared between her thighs and it was only about 11/2" wide at the top.

Once he was sure he had a fair idea of the task Chloe pulled off the G-string and lay down on the towel. She gave him instructions and he started to slowly remove her pussy hair one wax strip at a time.

While working around her thighs and across her abdomen it was fine however when Mark started on her out lips things got interesting, and a little painful for a while. It was interesting when Mark's fingers slipped int eh moisture that had started to form from his handling her pussy. At one stage when he tried to hold the skin of her inner pussy out of the way and outer lips taught two of his fingers slipped into her wet vagina, that slowed things down a little while he figured out how to remove them, especially as it kept happening .

Eventually Mark had succeeded in creating a small tringle of hair left on Chloe's pubic mound. It was only about 1" wide and 1 1/2" tall, stopping above the slit that lead to her clit hood but when he held the G-string in place they were both sure it would be sufficient.

Chloe then rolled on to her knees and put her butt up in the air so that Mark could clean all the hairs around her butt as well. Finally, she was smooth as a baby all over her pussy except the small triangle of hair on her pubic bone. Mark had trimmed this to be about 1/2" long using the scissors and comb.

Chloe stood up and they checked the job. "Not bad for a beginner." Chloe said.

Mark was lost in the sight of Chloe standing there with so little hair on her pussy. The triangle on her pubic mound seemed out of place now.

Chloe noticed the tent in Mark's shorts.

"So you like?" She asked the rhetorical question.

"Sure do." Mark answered any way.

"How much?"

"This much." Mark pushed her gently backwards on to the bed and spread her legs wide. He proceeded to lick her pussy from butt to clit and back before sucking her clit into his mouth. Chloe sighed.

Mark sucked harder until Chloe though he was going to pull her clit off, just as she was about to tell him to stop, she orgasmed just from having her clit sucked. She shook and squealed as she rode the wave. When she had finished Mark let her clit go and sucked on her inner pussy lips until they were again engorged with blood, the whole time fingering her pussy with first 1, then 2 and finally 3 fingers. Chloe loved the stretch this was giving her as she was torn between pushing her pussy into his mouth and grinding it on his fingers. So much so she was disappointed when he stopped sucking and fingering her. By now her pussy was dripping and her inner lips were so engorged hung out from her outer lips. A feat given her outer lips were puffy from having had the hair waxed from them.

She heard Mark open his bedside draw and then a condom packet rip. She looked down at his erection, as he had also removed his clothes, as he rolled the condom on his cock.

Mark crawled back between her legs and guided his cock to her puffy, hairless, and wet pussy. His cock spread the lips that guarded the entrance to her hot tunnel as he penetrated her vagina for his first time.

Chloe sighed in excitement as she felt his 8" long 2" wide cock spread her pussy. He slowly advanced his cock gentle thrust by gentle thrust until finally his whole length was inside her hot, pulsing tunnel. She squeezed her muscles rhythmical almost sucking him in to her further. Mark grunted at the pulsing feelings and unexpectedly shot a load of cum into the condom. Chloe sighed thinking that would be it, however Mark's cock did not relax. It never seemed to be less than half erect anyway around Chloe, he continued to pump in and out of her pussy, cupping her breasts and playing with her nipples until she exploded in another orgasm of her own.

"That was amazing." Chloe sighed as Mark rolled on his side, his cock releasing from Chloe's pussy.

"Definitely worth waiting for." Mark agreed.

"That's right, that was your first time wasn't it." Chloe said, "Glad I could help you lose your virginity." She added.

"Thanks." Mark said breathlessly, "Can't wait until we don't need a condom." He added.

"Me neither, I don't like the feel so can't think you would either. It will only be a couple of days and the pill will have kicked in again." Chloe told him.

They lay there for a few minutes catching their breath before they got up and organised. Chloe pulled on her skirt and cami top but not her G-string. She needed to keep it clean for tonight she informed Mark, not that he was going to complain.

He pulled on a shirt and shorts, still commando himself, and packed what he needed for the evening and overnight. Just before they were ready to head back to the farm Mark pushed Chloe to the bed and spread her legs.

"Mark, we don't have time." Chloe started to protest.

"We do for this." He said as he again sucked her inner lips into his mouth. He sucked hard for a couple of minutes while Chloe protested about the time. Mark continued until he had then as engorged as he could get them. He stood up and offered Chloe his hand to help her up.

Chloe looked disappointed that he had stopped, although she was still protesting, she was just getting into the arousal he was providing.

"We had better get going." Mark said heading for the door after picking up his and Chloe's things, including her G-string.

Chloe pushed her tennis skirt down and took a couple of steps before stopping. She lifted her skirt and leant forward to inspect her pussy, her outer lips had started to be less puffy after the waxing and subsequent sex, however they were still moist, and her inner lips hung long and fully of blood from being sucked so hard. They protruded beyond her outer lips as her thighs pressed them together and she was effectively tugging on them as she walked. This was the first time she had every felt this sensation, her inner lips being pulled and rubbed by her hairless outer lips as she walked out of Mark's bedroom she wasn't sure, the tugging and rubbing were rather distracting, by the time she got to his car she was sure she liked the feelings she got from her pussy and hoped it wouldn't be the last time he did this to her.


Mark And Chloe - Not Just Friends Pt. 02

Mark and Chloe go camping with friends.

Chloe's 21st birthday party ended up being uneventful for the new lovers. There were so many people around that Chloe hadn't seen for years that she was nearly totally occupied away from Mark. When the evening was over, Chloe decided to have an impromptu slumber party with her old schoolgirl friends, she had finished her high school years at an all-girls school, Mark wasn't invited. Sunday wasn't much different, her parents put on a BBQ lunch for any friends and family who couldn't make it to dinner the night before and by the time the last guest left it was late Sunday evening. Mark had an early start on Monday morning so bid her goodnight and drove home.

The week since Chloe's 21st party had been busy for both Mark and Chloe. Chloe had two of her girlfriends stay the week and Mark had been on early or afternoon shifts for most of the week including Friday, so they had no time to catch up.

****

It was around 11am Saturday morning when Mark drove into the house yard at Chloe's parent's farm. He parked his car and headed for the door outside the kitchen and knocked.

"Over here spunk." Chloe called from under the Elm trees behind the house.

Mark headed towards her voice, as he rounded the side of the outside ablutions block, it was actually just a brick outhouse, he saw Chloe and her best friends, Morgan and Felicity, sitting in the shade having morning tea. It was a hot day, the temperature already hitting 36C but that was summer in Australia, and this was the best place to be.

"Hi ladies." Mark said as he reached the shade, "Going to be a hot one today."

"Hi Mark" they all said in near unison.

"Can I get you a drink?" Chloe offered as she stood up to give him a hug.

"Thanks that would be great, Coffee please." Mark replied.

"Coming right up. Sit and chat with the girls while I go get it." Chloe instructed, "Anyone for a refill?" she added before she left. Morgan and Felicity replied they were fine with what they had.

As Chloe walked away Mark was distracted by her beauty. She was wearing a sun dress that had shoe-string straps which were attached to triangles of material covering her breasts, much like the typical triangle bikini top, the back was square cut just below her shoulder blades. The dress hung to around knee length and had a handkerchief hemline. Just below her breasts there was a strip of lace about 3cm wide that showed subtle glimpses of skin, this detail was repeated about every 30cm to the hem. Her long brunette hair was in a plait down the middle of her back and hung to just below her bottom. As she walked away, he was certain there was a wiggle in her hips that he hadn't seen before and wondered if it was for his benefit.

"Earth to Mark. Put your tongue back in your mouth." Morgan joked.

Mark turned his attention to his present company, and they caught up on what had been happening in their respective busy lives.

It wasn't long before Chloe returned with Mark's coffee and handed it to him, as she leant forward the material covering her breasts fell away from her chest and Mark was treated to an arousing view of her nipples.

"Here you go handsome." She said before sitting next to him on the bench seat.

They all talked about nothing in general as they finished their morning tea.

"So, what's the go for today?" Mark asked at one point.

"Morgan, Flic and I thought we might go for a swim down the river after lunch and then camp the night." Chloe said, everyone called Felicity Flic once they got to know her.

"Just you girls?" Mark asked with a hint of hope in his voice.

"You're welcome to join us if you like." Flic replied with a tone that had the double implication of 'as if you needed to ask' and 'do you think we would stop you'.

"I'm in. I didn't have plans for this afternoon." Mark replied.

"Good." Chloe said, "Dad has taken the bike down to check the beach out and see that the grass isn't too long. I'm sure it will be fine so we can put the tents and everything we need on the Hilux, so we are ready when he gets back."

They busied themselves getting everything they needed for their camp out ready. Mary, Chloe's mum, packed food in an esky for them and everyone packed what they needed on the ute. Keith returned just before lunch and told them that everything would be fine so long as they kept to the usual picnic spot.

After lunch everyone piled into the ute, luckily it was a twin cab otherwise it would have been a tight fit for the four of them, and Chloe drove them to their private riverside picnic camp spot. It took about 20 minutes to drive over the rough farm track to the spot however when they got there it was worth it.

Large river red gum trees shaded the picnic spot so even though the temperature had hit 42C there was plenty of shade to stay cool. The picnic spot was on an anabranch of the river, so it didn't flow with the full power of the main channel and it had several deeper spots good for plunging as well as some shallow spots good for wading plus a sandy beach all in all making it a pleasant swimming hole.

"Swim or set-up first?" Chloe asked.

"I didn't put my bathers on before we left." Morgan replied.

"Me neither." Flic added.

"OK, so I guess we set up the tents first so we can get changed." Chloe said.

"Spoil sport." Mark said to Chloe jokingly as she dropped the sides on the Hilux so they could get everything off.

It only took half an hour to get the two tents set up however it was hot work so they decided the rest of the camp could wait until they had cooled off. Morgan and Flic were sharing a tent as were Mark and Chloe. They each went to their respective tents to change into their bathers.

Mark stripped off his t-shirt as he climbed into to the tent and soon had his shorts and jocks off as well. Being around Chloe always got him aroused a tad so his cock was already swelling in girth and length from his flaccid state. Chloe noticed his semi-firm cock was sticking out more than hanging limp between his legs and reached out to his cock with one hand as she cupped his balls in the other. Although not full erect his cock was already a 6" pole sticking straight out from his groin.

"Someone is happy today." She said with a grin as she stroked his firm cock several times. While squeezing his balls gently.

Mark groaned, "It's all the sex kittens around me I think.", referring to the fact that Chloe, Morgan and Flic were all attractive and desirable.

"Careful, I might be the jealous type." Chloe replied.

Chloe gave his cock one last stroke before letting it go. He was now fully erect, all 8" inches long and 6 1/2" around. Hiding this in his board shorts was going to be hard.

Chloe reached down to the hem of her sun dress and pulled it over her head. Mark knew she didn't have a bra on, it was obvious from the top of her dress, however he had been hoping for no knickers, his favourite fetish. He was a little disappointed to find she had regular bikini style knickers on, although the sheer fabric they were made of made up for the disappointment as it allowed her small triangle of pubic hair that sat on her pubic bone. He could see the neat slit that ran from the patch of pubic hair down between her smooth and hairless outer lips. She turned her back to Mark, slipped her panties down her legs and bent at the knees keeping her legs close together. The result was that her outer lips were pushed together between her thighs hiding her inner lips and vagina opening. Mark's already excited cock showed his appreciation by twitching noticeably as Chloe smiled over her shoulder.

Mark grabbed her by the hips and rubbed his cock along her bare pussy lips hoping Chloe would open her legs and allow him to dip his cock into her warm tunnel, instead Chloe gently pushed him away.

"Now, now, we have guests." She said with a grin as she pulled her bikini pants up her legs and over her butt hiding her pussy from view. Mark did notice the glisten of moisture on her inner lips as she lifted her foot in the process and knew she was turned on by the attention she was getting.

Reluctantly Mark pulled on a pair of loose legged board shorts while Chloe put on her triangle bikini top. He didn't bother with any jocks or trunks under his board shorts, although in his current state his shorts tented on his excited cock and he wished he had tighter fabric to hide it.

Chloe's bikini was a watermelon colour, the bottom was modest style, not too high cut in the front or narrow on the butt although not full cover by any means with plenty of cheek showing. The sides were tied together with shoe-string straps. The top which was a typical triangle bikini top with shoe-string straps that tided behind her neck halter style and around her back. The bottom edges of the triangles were adjustable, and Mark noticed that Chloe had elected to scrunch them together. This meant that the material puckered to hide her prominent nipples however it did leave ample side boob and cleavage showing.

She turned to Mark and raised her arms in a "How do I look?" stance. Mark whistled and smiled although the most obvious answer was the tent in the front of his board shorts.

"No trunks?" Chloe asked.

"No. I don't wear bathers under my bathers. Do you wear knickers under yours?" Mark replied.

"No but I don't pitch a tent in my bathers when I see something I like." Chloe said.

"So, is it a problem?" Mark asked.

"None at all." Chloe smiled as she gave his cock a squeeze through his boardies.

Chloe hooked the end of her long plait through itself near her scalp so that it didn't hang low and get in the way, and they left the tent with their towels. Mark holding the tent flap open to allow Chloe to lead the way then holding his towel in front of himself in case he scared the other ladies in his present state.

Morgan was first out of their tent, Mark's eyes nearly popped from his head when he saw her. Morgan stands just on 5'2" tall. She is athletic and looks after her body. Her breasts are a large C-cup and her hips rounded. Mark had always thought she would be his second choice if Chloe had said no to his advances as he and Morgan got on well.

Right now, he could not drag his eyes off her, her bikini was captivating. The top was a strapless band of material in multiple shades of blue held together in the front between her breasts by a large metal ring that revealed her cleavage beneath. The material being tight made her nipples obvious. The bottom was high cut, the waist band a V shape sitting just below her pierced navel and sweeping up over and around her hips to meet another V at the back. The sides were attached by metal rings that sat on her hips. The material at the back wasn't G-sting thin as it didn't disappear in her butt, but it did scrunch into a narrow strip as she walked showing lots of check.

Flic came out in a two toned red and blue one-piece suit. She looked a little disappointed when she saw that she was the only one not wearing a bikini. However, at 6'1" tall and athletic her bathers were the perfect choice for her body. They were a halter neck style with two panels at the front that covered her ample B-cup breasts before forming a deep plunging V that attached to the waist band of the bottoms. Her navel was visible between the panels and there was plenty of side-boob visible from the sides. The bottoms had a high cut leg line that rode over her hips and met at the rear in a V panel that dropped almost to the top of her butt-crack. Her back was bare from neck to the waist band.

With so much flesh on display Mark was in trouble and now regretted that he never wore trunks under his board shorts. Wherever he looked he was going to be seeing lots of cleavage, side-boobs and butts and his erection was not going to go down any time soon. As soon as he dropped his towel on the log near the water it was obvious how excited all the female flesh was making him.

"Looks like Mark isn't sharing a tent with Chloe after all." Morgan said with a smirk, drawing Flic's attention to Mark's erection if she hadn't already seen it.

"Let's cool off." Chloe said as she dropped her towel on the log and jumped into a deeper part of the water to distract the girls from Mark. The other three followed. They splashed and joked around for some time before Flic suggested they should have a piggy-back battle. This is where one person climbs on the shoulders of their teammate and then the teams try to pull each other off balance and under water. Only those on the shoulders were allowed to tackle the other team however the one on the bottom would move around to assist in unbalancing the other team. Mark and Flic being the tallest were the obvious bottom partners and Chloe and Morgan where on top.

They moved to a shallower section of water; Chloe climbed on Mark's shoulders nestling her crotch against the back of his neck. He could feel the warmth of her pussy on the back of his neck once she was in position and his mind immediately went to the sex place. His cock, which had returned to semi-flaccid, immediately sprang back to 3/4 mast but at least his waist was under water, just.

Morgan climbed on Flic's shoulders, and they prepared for battle.

Chloe and Morgan grappled with each other while Mark and Flic tried to position the teams to best effect. Several times Morgan had to call time because Chloe had hooked her bikini top and pulled it lower on her breasts threatening to expose a nipple, the dangers of wearing a strapless top. Morgan tried to pull Chloe's bikini to the side several times, at least twice exposing nipple, however Chloe's small breasts let the material slide back into a decent position each time.

Round one eventually ended when Mark stumbled in a small hole in ground, and they went flat in the water. After a short break round two went much the same. At one point Morgan hooked her foot in the front panel of Flic's bathers and pulled it to the side exposing a breast. She didn't bother to adjust it and when Mark noticed her breast in full view his erection grew again. Eventually Flic stumbled in the same hole as Mark had and she went down with Morgan in a splash. The impact with the water causing her bathers to shift exposing the other breast.

Before round three they decided to move to a different spot and checked for obstacles that might cause them to fall. It was a little shallower here, both Mark and Flic were mid-thigh deep, but it was still deep enough to break any falls safely.

They battled hard, neither team looking like they were going to falter. They changed the rules mid battle so that those in the water could also attack and there were no more bather breaks to fix up issues.

Both teams went in for an attack and Chloe caught the edge of Morgan's top, she pulled it down exposing both breasts as the material was pulled down around her mid-riff. Two perfect C-cup breasts were now on display bouncing around for all to see. Her nipples were erect from the excitement of the battle and presumably from arousal from the nipple piercings that she had. In each nipple was a ring and from each hung small black beads that now swung on her nipples with every movement. Mark was captivated and almost fell.

"You bitch." Morgan joked as she tried to do the same to Chloe, however her top was held up by the strap around her neck so the best Morgan could do was pull one of the triangle cups to the side and expose a nipple. Chloe's movement soon moved the material back to cover it.

To stay on Flic's shoulders Morgan had to cross her legs across Flic's chest, her legs not quite long enough to lock under Flic's arms and behind her back. All the movement had moved her feet around and she had managed to pull the top Flic's one piece away from her breasts.

Seeing Flic's B-cup and Morgan's C-cup breasts jiggling around free and especially the fact that Morgan had nipple piercings to go with the one in her belly button, did nothing to help Mark as his erection threatened to push out of his boardies. As the teams grappled Flic reached out to the waist of Mark's shorts and pulled them down freeing his massive cock to view. Mark stumbled with his shorts now effectively around his knees and Chloe and he went down.

"Arrgh." Chloe screamed as they went under water and both she and Mark came up coughing and giggling.

They moved to the water's edge as Mark, Flic and Morgan adjusted their bathers. They grabbed their towels and walked to the camp chairs they had set up earlier and each got a drink.

As they sat down Mark tried hard to hide his raging erection. His shorts still tented at the front and the loose legs didn't help, Chloe sat directly opposite him and could see his cock and balls clearly up one leg of the shorts. She felt a warmth rising in her pussy. She turned to Morgan saying,

"I like the look of the dangly charms on your nipple rings. I bet the guys go wild."

"I go wild sometimes." Morgan said, "Especially when I have these one's in. The beads are hematite, so they are heavier than they look and when I go bra-less or if someone strips me," she glared playfully at Chloe, "they swing and tug on my nipples and that is a real turn on."

Mark was happy that the attention was all on Morgan until Flic piped up.

"So Chloe, I know you told us that Mark was well hung, but really girl, where do you put it all?"

Mark blushed and pulled his towel over his lap, giving Chloe a questioning glance.

"It's OK Mark, we talk about all our guys." Morgan said, "Don't feel shy." Pulling his towel away from his lap, she was sitting closest to him, in the process causing the material of his shorts to move and freeing his erection from the leg of his boardies.

"Definitely two studs in one." Flic said with a grin, being an architecture major her reference was to the fact the standard wall stud in the old vernacular is a 4 by 2 inch timber and Mark's cock was close to 2" across at its widest point.

"You can look all you like girls, just remember he is mine, so no touching." Chloe told them while winking at Mark as he tried to hide his cock in his shorts.

The banter went on all afternoon. Mark eventually got used to all the sexual innuendo and skin flashing to allow his erection to return to a more flaccid state, that was as long as Chloe didn't stroke his cock through his boardies, or he pinch a nipple or stroke her pussy lips through her bathers.

As evening came Morgan and Flic offered to cook dinner so Mark and Chloe excused themselves to go for a walk along the water. Once out of sight Mark sat on a log and motioned Chloe to sit on his lap. He pulled her mouth to his and they kissed passionately.

Mark ran one hand down her back, over her butt and between her cheeks, pushing her bathers aside so he could finger her sweet wet vagina's opening.

"Careful, don't stretch my bathers too much." Chloe said as she stood up and pushed her bathers off before sitting back on his lap with her legs spread enough for him to be able to finger her clit and pussy lips.

"Hmm, that's nice." She purred.

She felt mark's cock become firmer under her butt and escaped out the leg of his shorts. Again, she stood up and motioned him to do the same so she could push his boardies down. Once they were off, Mark sat down again, his erect cock sticking skyward, Chloe turned her back to him and reaching between her legs pulled his foreskin back to expose his cock's head and guided his solid erection into her slippery wet tunnel, reverse cowgirl (or should that be Jillaroo) style. She was so wet taking his 8" monster its full length in one go was no challenge and once she had become accustomed to the stretch of its near 61/2" girth she started to pump him in and out by lifting and lowering herself.

Mark couldn't do much in this position as Chloe leant forward to help her movements, so he just sat back and let Chloe drive. Chloe on the other hand could easily finger her clit and squeeze his balls.

Given the day of teasing Mark had endured, with pleasure, it wasn't long before he was filling Chloe's pussy with his cum. Chloe continued to ride his cock until it had stopped twitching in her warm tunnel before letting him slip out of her pussy. She stepped into the water and rinsed herself so that not too much evidence would be present when they returned to the camp. "I guess we should get back." Chloe said as she walked from the water and pulled her bikini pants back on. Mark pulled his boardies back on, his still erect cock straining to get out over the waist band.

When they returned to the camp Mark was still sporting a tent in his pants, the friction of the material of his boardies rubbing his still sensitive cock serving to keep him harder than normal. Morgan and Flic noticed it and gave Chloe a knowing wink before announcing that dinner was ready. They ate their meals around the campfire, it wasn't cold as the temperature was still around 30C, it was more for ambience and to keep the mozzies away.

Once the dinner things were packed away, they all had another dip in the water to cool off. For the rest of the evening the alternated hanging around the fire talking, trying to count the stars in the Milky Way, wishing on the many falling stars that streaked the night sky and dipping in the water to cool off.

At any opportunity Mark and Chloe would lay on a picnic rug, Chloe using Mark's thigh as a pillow and more than once she would run her hand up the leg of Mark's boardies and stroke his firm cock or tickle his balls. If they noticed, Flic and Morgan didn't seem to care.

Mark ran his fingers along the side of her boobs or pinch a nipple through the material that covered it whenever he thought they were not looking.

Unlike during the heat of the day, once the sun went down their bathers took much longer to dry after each dip, Morgan announced she needed one more colling dip before bed however didn't want to get her bathers wet again as they wouldn't dry before morning. She promptly stood up and stripped bare before going to the water for a skinny dip. Everyone followed her lead to cool off. Everyone enjoyed the feel of the water on their naked bodies and Mark obviously enjoyed all the bare female flesh around him sporting a semi-hard cock most of the time.

Around midnight they all decided it was time to go to sleep. Morgan and Flic retired to their tent, Chloe to her's and Mark's. Mark went for a walk in the trees to relieve himself before also retiring to the tent.

Chloe had taken her pyjamas out of the bag but had decided that as she was already naked, she may as well stay that way. Mark returned from his walk and entered the tent, himself still naked.

"Hmm, I like your bush PJs." Mark said in a low whisper so the girls wouldn't hear him.

"I like yours too." Chloe replied as she reached out to his cock and again pulled his foreskin back to expose his cock head.

Mark sighed as his cock reacted to her touch. Chloe moved closer so she could grab it with her lips before sucking him into her mouth. Mark moaned quietly as she sucked him in and ran her tongue along the underside of his shaft.

Holding his foreskin tight she pulled her head back closing her teeth, so they gently grazed along his cock until the head was caught between them. She stuck the tip of her tongue into the opening on the tip of his cock. Mark sighed as his cock twitched in her mouth. He reached down and cupped her small breasts in his hands and pinched those large nipples that seemed so out of place on such small mounds of flesh.

Chloe continued to suck on his cock until his pre-cum started to drip into her mouth. She let it sit on her tongue savouring the taste before continuing to suck his cock. Mark knew he was nearing his climax and didn't want to cum in her mouth, so he gently pushed her back onto the mattress. He lifted her hips and gently licked her slit and probed his tongue between the outer lips of her pussy in search of that bundle of nerves he loved to suck. Finding her clit he sucked it into his mouth, it was Chloe's turn to sigh with pleasure, a little louder than she intended.

"Oh Mark, you do that so well. Suck my lips for me and make them puffy." Chloe whispered.

Mark sucked on each of her inner lips one at a time feeling the blood rush in and fill them so that they no longer hid between the folds of her outer labia. He reached up and pinched Chloe's nipples. He felt a rush of sweet moisture come from her tunnel as her body reacted in readiness to be filled.

"Careful, you're going to make me cum if you keep that up." Chloe whispered.

Mark motioned to Chloe to roll on her right side facing away from him. He knew they were tired and didn't want to have to fuss with laying down when they eventually settled to sleep. He snuggled up to her back and she knew instinctively to lift her left leg to help him enter her hot tunnel. Mark rubbed the head of his cock over her puffy moist inner lips from clit to butt and back again several times, spreading her moisture even further. Chloe pushed her hips back to encourage him to put his cock between her lips and into her tunnel. He resisted the urge and continued to rub back and forth teasing her puffy lips.

Chloe was sighing quietly as she desperately wanted to feel Mark's cock again stretch her walls and fill her to the brim with its length. Mark continued to tease her until she stopped trying to capture his cock. He allowed his cock to spread her lips wide and held the head just inside her pussy. Gently rocking his hips back and forth, Chloe again tried to get more of his cock however he made sure this didn't happen until she again stopped moving. They repeated this tease over and over, each time Mark offering slightly more of his cock to her until his pubic bone rested against her butt. She felt the tickle of his pubic hair as it rubbed in her crack and over her butt-hole.

She reached between her legs and cradled his balls in her hand tickling the hair on them as he started to stroke his cock in and out of her pussy.

Mark pulled his cock almost out of her, resting just the head between her puffy lips and held still except the twitching of his pubic muscles to make his cock jump. Then without warning he pushed the whole 8" of his cock deep into her vagina hitting her cervix in the process.

"Oh Mark." Chloe exclaimed in joy before realising what she had done. They heard a soft giggle from the tent beside. Chloe froze with her hand over her mouth.

"Shit." Chloe whispered.

"They know we have been fucking today. Why hide it now?" Mark said.

"I guess you are right." Chloe said as she returned to slowly rocking her hips in time with Mark's own movements.

Mark again pulled all but the head of his cock from Chloe's puffy pussy and held still then pushed it all the way back to the depths. Repeating the rhythm over and over each time changing how long he held his cock at her entrance so she couldn't pre-empt his next thrust deep into her tunnel. When he did fill her he drove his cock deep against her cervix causing Chloe to exhale heavily. He stopped thrusting holding himself deep inside her, her puffy lips pressed against the sides of his cock by her thighs. In this position he reached around her body and began playing with her breasts and nipples causing Chloe's moisture to literally flood her pussy and start dripping from her as it ran past his invading cock.

Mark returned to slowly pumping his cock into Chloe's tunnel causing her moisture to froth around his cock. Chloe clenched her pussy muscles around his cock as he pulled out and gave open access as he pushed forward. Each thrust Mark would arch his hips just enough to cause his cock brushed against the ripples at the front of her tunnel where her g-spot was.

"I'm going to cum soon if you keep that up." Chloe told him.

"Well please do. I've been ready for ages and trying to hold back so we could cum together." Mark told her.

Mark again pulled his cock from her tunnel until just the head was between her lips and waited, Chloe clenched her muscles tight on his cock head, he pushed his cock back into her pussy and as his cock passed over her g-spot. Chloe came hard squirting warm liquid over his cock and pubic mound. Mark couldn't hold back any longer and shot his hot cum deep in her quivering pussy.

Mark pulled back and pushed in again, Chloe holding her muscles tight the whole time, she gave another small squirt before accepting another shot of cum. Mark kept pumping Chloe's tunnel until Chloe had milked all his cum from his cock, herself having several smaller orgasms in the process.

"I've never squirted more than once." She whispered to Mark.

"Well, I'm glad I could be the one to help you do it." Mark replied.

He gave her a kiss on the back of the neck, snuggled in tight and wrapped his arm across her breast and they fell asleep, Mark's now semi erect cock still in Chloe's pussy. Even semi-erect it was still a respectable 5" long.

****

During the night they had rolled apart. Not surprising as the temperature couldn't have dropped below 25C all night. Chloe was first to wake, she pulled on the t-shirt she had intended to wear as PJs and left the tent to relieve her over full bladder, too much wine last night she thought as she made her way to the designated toilet tree. As she was returning to the tents Morgan stuck her head out of her tent and blurry eyed saw Chloe walking towards her in just the t-shirt. It only just came low enough to reach her pussy and the lower end of her slit just as it wrapped under to go between her legs was on view.

"Nice PJs." Morgan joked as she climbed out of the tent wearing a pair of cotton shorts and a loose-fitting t-shirt.

Chloe poked her tongue out before replying, "I've nothing to hide from you. You saw more in the change rooms at school."

"True. But back then you had more hair covering your pussy." Morgan noted.

"And you have more now?" Chloe asked jokingly. She knew Morgan was waxed bald between her legs; she had told them as much during the week when Chloe told them about Mark's skills as a beautician.

"Good come back." Morgan grinned, "Do you want me to put the kettle on?"

"Yes please." Chloe said as she sat down in one of the camp chairs, pushing the front of her t-shirt between her thighs to cover her slit as much as she could.

"Good night last night." Morgan said in an off-handed way, not intending to refer to the noises that had come from Chloe's tent. Chloe blushed thinking she had.

"Yeh." Chloe said shyly.

"I meant looking at the stars and talking silly. Not you and Mark going for it, although that sounded good too." Morgan said, catching the tone in Chloe's voice.

Chloe smiled and nodded dumbly.

"I can see why if that is what you had on." Morgan joked.

"We certainly enjoyed it." Chloe confirmed.

The kettle boiled and Morgan made them each a cup of tea to get the morning started. It was only 6:30 but the sun was already up and the day warming quickly.

Both Mark and Flic woke to the kettle whistle and stuck their heads out of the tents. Mark had pulled his boardies back on and Flic had an oversized t-shirt on.

Flic walked over to where the chairs were and saw Chloe in the almost too short t-shirt. She smiled. "Morning sexy." she said to Chloe. Chloe blushed again.

"Like your PJs." Flic added

"Oh, not you too." Chloe said with a smile.

"Can't help it. I always thought you had the sexiest body at school. Those small breasts and huge nipples." Flic said.

"Morning everyone." Mark said as he sat down and noticed Chloe's pussy peaking out from under her t-shirt, his cock was now again firming in his boardies.

Morgan offered them both cups of tea, they sat around talking about the plans for the morning ahead until Chloe stood up and walked to the tent. All eyes on her almost naked pussy as she went.

A couple of minutes later she returned wearing the bathers from the day before, "I'm going for a swim, who's joining me?"

Mark was the only other one in bathers, he stood and raced her to the water. Morgan and Flic went to their tent and got changed, also into the same bathers as the day before.

Over the next couple of hours, they frolicked in the water and around 9am they had breakfast. Between breakfast and lunch there was more frolicking and horse play with the occasional piece of swim wear temporarily going astray or extra skin being flashed. After lunch they packed up camp.

Chloe and Morgan stripping off their bikini tops out in the open, the tents were already packed up and everything had been on display at least once in the past 24 hours anyway, before pulling on their sun dresses. Flic pulled on a wrap sarong over her bathers and Mark pulled on a t-shirt and kept the boardies on.

The short trip back to the farmhouse was over before they knew it. Morgan seemed a little flustered, but then that was understandable her braless C-cup breasts bounced the whole way and the nipple rings swung and tugged with every movement.

Everyone helped pack things away and by mid-after noon it was time for Morgan and Flic to start there drive back to Melbourne.

Once the farewells were over Mark was invited to stay for dinner, so he and Chloe had their showers and tidied up. Chloe put on a fresh sundress which had a halter neck and V neckline that came to below her breasts. If she had larger breasts there would have been an indecent amount of them showing however her A-cup breasts meant that she had a teasing but tasteful amount of cleavage on display. The hem was just above her knee and the material light enough that if the sun was behind her a Silhouette showed through. She had brushed her long hair out straight and it hung past her bottom.

"You going to get that hair cut one day?" Mary asked as she walked into the kitchen.

"Mum, I like it long. So do the guys."

"But you're 21 now. Long hair is for girls." Mary continued.

"You're so old-fashioned mum." Chloe told her.

Her hair hadn't been cut more than an occasional trim to remove split ends since she was 9. Perhaps her mum had a point she thought to herself as she stroked her hair, maybe it was time to shorten it a little, after all not every 21 year old has hair that they can sit on.

****

When Mark appeared from his shower, he found Chloe and her mum still talking in the kitchen.

"Keith is thinking about us going to Queensland for a couple of weeks for a holiday." He heard Mary telling Chloe.

"That would be nice." Chloe replied

"Mum's just told me about our holiday." Chloe said to Mark.

"I heard." Mark said, "When?"

"Keith thinks he should have everything under control around the farm this week. If it works out, we will leave next Saturday and be back the Sunday two weeks after that." Mary told him.

"It is always good to catch up with family." Mark agreed, he hadn't seen his for several months now.

The rest of the evening was general family chatter, Mark felt like family with Chloe's parents. Around 9:30 he said good night and drove home, he had early shift in the morning and would not see Chloe again until after she returned from the family holiday.

His dreams that night were full of naked women and more than once he had memories of Chloe's hand, mouth or pussy wrapped around his throbbing cock. How was he going to survive for 4 weeks without seeing her?

