Risky Behavior
surelyhotstuff

When things don't go quite as planned.

I wanted to tell you about what I did the other day. I still can't believe it happened, you'll probably think I'm nuts. Actually it sort of began with Janey; anyway she gave me the initial idea. She told me about the other night when she went clubbing with her boyfriend Maxwell.

He wanted her to wear something really hot so she was giving him a fashion show and she came out wearing this crocheted beach dress she had picked up in Spain or somewhere in Europe where they have lots of beaches and everyone is so fashionable and then they get to the beach and take everything off, but they look great getting to the beach.

So she shows him this dress which has a more open pattern across the back than in the front and is scooped low on the sides so if you are or are not wearing a bikini top it is easy to see. All she was wearing was the dress, a thong and some very sexy Lisa Bozzato heels she picked up when she was in Milan. I swear Janey always looks so put together.

She told me that as soon as Maxwell said 'that's the outfit', she knew she was going to wear it and she got really excited. She said her legs felt weak as they walked to the car. They went to Ruby Skye and went straight to the dance floor and she said she wasn't really thinking so much about what she was wearing as she was just having a great time.

They went for some drinks and she said the bar, the first one closest to the dance floor, was packed with guys and they all kind of parted as the two of them walked up. She said she was really buzzing from having so many men watching her. They were going back and forth between the floor and the bar and she took a break in the little girls room and ditched her thong.

She said that made her feel like she was naked and she was doing that in a crowd of hundreds of people. She said several guys came up to her at the bar when Maxwell was there (she said he never left her side) and told her she was really hot. She said it was really exhilarating and such a total high to be so exposed and around so many people.

She said these three really gorgeous guys came up to them and invited them to go into the jungle room with them to some corporate party that was going on but they said no and she and Max went home and fucked like crazy because they were both so horny at that point.

Anyway it sounded hot and I wanted to try something like that and just thinking about it got me kinda excited. The john in my bedroom was acting up and I needed to have a plumber come and fix it and I decided to call this plumber I had used before because the guy who came was really hot.

I figured as long as he was back there fixing the john I would put on a show and make like I was getting ready to go out and strip down to my bra and panties while trying to decide what to wear while he worked on the john.

I made the appointment and I was in the bedroom looking at the end of the bed, which is where I always get dressed, and how close it was from where he would be working, six to eight feet tops from where I would be. I thought I would be more comfortable if he were watching from farther away and I realized I didn't have to go through with it at all.

So right when I was getting cold feet there was a knock at the door and as I walked to let him in my legs started to feel really shaky and I could feel myself turning red and I knew this must have been what Janey had been feeling.

When I told her about it later, she told me I was crazy because what I did wasn't anything like what she and Maxwell had done. I guess she's right but she did admit that a lot of what I told her sounded like a lot of fun and she was going to see how Max would feel about her doing the same sort of flirty thing. I think we're becoming a couple of adrenaline junkies.

So I open the door and it is not my hunky plumber dude but some guy who looks really nice but older than me and very sweet and very polite. As we were walking back to the bedroom I started to think maybe he wouldn't even be interested, boy was that stupid.

So I was wearing this really pretty blouse and skirt and stockings and heels. As he was setting down his tools I started to crawl up on the end of the bed like I was trying to reach something on the night stand. I knew if he was looking my way he would be able to see up my skirt as it was fairly short. I tried looking over my shoulder and I was pretty sure I saw him look away. So I stayed on the bed on my hands and knees for a while shaking my booty back and forth and pulling my skirt up so he could get a good look.

After a few moments I sat down on the edge of the bed facing in his direction but he wasn't looking at me now and I wasn't really sure what to do next so when he did finally look at me I smiled at him and unbuttoned one of my buttons. Each time he would look in my direction I was ready to unbutton another one.

When I had them all unbuttoned I walked into the bathroom and he stood up. My blouse was completely unbuttoned and I was not doing anything to hold my blouse together and I was asking about what he was doing and water pressure and just nonsensical babbling and standing close and flirting and moving so my blouse would open more.

I turned around and walked back to the end of the bed, I was facing away from him and when I got there I took off my blouse very slowly. I was hoping he was watching but I didn't want to turn around and have him look away. After I finally got the blouse off I started on my skirt. I was so turned on and I could feel myself start to get very wet.

I stepped out of my skirt and then stretched my arms high over my head and as I brought my hands down I ran them over my breasts and stuck a hand down into my panties as the other one played with my nipple through my bra, the whole time keeping my back to him. I was so turned on and I had to know if he was watching even though turning around might make him turn away.

I turned around really quickly and he was looking right at me and he didn't turn away at all. I still had one hand on my breast and one in my panties and I stood there playing with myself as he took it all in. I sat down on the edge of the bed and took my stockings off very slowly and continued to touch my body. He never took his eyes off me and it felt wonderful. I was so excited by having him so close, a complete stranger, looking at me so intently and appreciatively.

So I finally got down to my bra and panties like I had planned and I wasn't really sure where to go next. I walked back in the bathroom and told him I had asked all those questions before because I wasn't sure if it would be ok to take a shower while he was working because maybe the pressure would be too low or the water would be turned off completely. He assured me I could use either shower and they would both work just fine. So I asked him if he mentioned using either shower because he would be uncomfortable if I used the shower in this bathroom and he said he wouldn't mind that at all and he responded very enthusiastically.

I'm pretty sure he was telling me the truth. Of course I was really getting myself in deeper with this talk about taking a shower but I was flirting and enjoying it more than I was thinking about where it might go. I turned around and asked him if he would please unhook my bra and as soon as he did I turned back around and took my arms out of the straps and held the bra in place with one hand as I continued to talk to him.

I walked back to the end of the bed still holding my bra and looked back to see him back down at his work but also watching me. I was facing him when I tossed the bra off to the side and stood there for a moment enjoying looking into his eyes and deciding if I should take the next step.

I knew I would and I proceeded to pull my panties down very slowly until finally I was totally and gloriously naked in front of this very enthusiastic and admiring man. I stood there for a while touching myself and letting him take it all in. I turned around to face the bed and crawled up on the bed on my hands and knees as I had done earlier except now, of course, the view was unencumbered and I was very turned on.

I started to rub my body and as my hand reached my pussy, my extremely wet pussy, I ran my fingers over my clit and spread my lips so he would have an even better view. I forgot there was anyone there, really, and just lost myself in the sensations of touching myself. I came hard and collapsed onto the bed. I sat up and faced in his direction and saw that he had his cock in his hand.

It was wonderfully stiff and I was somewhat embarrassed but I'm not sure why. He said he would love to help or help with my shower if I wanted. I got up quickly and went to where he was standing and I told him that I couldn't do that now because I had to get to the airport to pick someone up. He looked genuinely sad and I pressed my body against him and I licked his lips and then knelt down and licked his cock very extensively with a couple of deep kisses on the head of his very hard dick and then stood back up.

I told him that after seeing me cum it was only fair if I got to see him cum. I knelt back down and started to lick his shaft and put my lips over the head of his cock using my tongue to rub and tickle the underside of the glans. He was moaning his appreciation and trying to shove his entire cock down mu throat. I pulled back and told him I thought we would both be more comfortable on the bed. As we walked the short distance to the bed he was very enthusiastically removing all of his clothes.

We got to the bed and I knelt down to untie his shoes and help him out of his pants and as I stood up he put his hand on my shoulder and looked into my eyes and asked if it would be okay if he kissed me. This was already so off the rails to what I had envisioned with my hunky plumber fantasy. He was so sincere and although not a hunk at all but when he touched my hand I felt so good.

I felt safe and I felt respected and I also felt this was important to him. I stepped in front of him and as I moved in to kiss him my nipples brushed his chest and his very hard and very erect cock pressed against me and we kissed. As we kissed he seemed to become even more aroused than he already was and that just had the most profound effect on me.

We were kissing more and more passionately and I was getting wetter and our hands were exploring one another and I pushed back and smiled and told him he was a very good kisser, he said you too and I told him lets lay down on the bed so I can suck you and make you cum and he said he would love that. I told him I didn't have much time as I still had my airport pickup. Of course that wasn't true, I had just said that as a way to get me out of there.

Only now I didn't really want to get out. We laid down on the bed and he was on his back but instead of going down on him I took his cock in my hand and resumed kissing him while I stroked his very hard dick. I was enjoying feeling his tongue with mine and his lips on mine. I slid down his body to lick and suck his cock in order to make it wet for my hand. As I took his entire cock into my mouth he moaned his approval.

As I came back to kiss him some more he told me that I was so beautiful and he was so lucky. His eyes were moist and he was so sincere and so appreciative. I really could not help myself and as I moved my leg over his body to get on top of him he got a very startled look on his face. I don't think he thought I was going to do anything other than blow him and originally I really was never even going to do that.

I looked at him and he still had that most grateful and appreciative look in his eyes and as I reached behind me and guided his cock into my pussy I told him maybe this would help him cum faster than just sucking on him and what did he think. He just nodded his head but as his cock slid into my very wet pussy he moaned "oh God" and raised his hips up to push deeper into me.

His cock was not unusually long but it was unusually thick and it felt absolutely glorious as it stretched my lips. It had a very wonderful upward curve that allowed me to rub my G spot as I rode up and down. As he thrusted up with his hips I felt even more pressure on my spot. He reached up with his hands and took my breasts and started rubbing them and playing with my nipples.

My nipples are so sensitive and normally I need to be quite aroused before someone touching them feels good. Maybe because I had already cum or maybe because he was such an appreciative lover, it felt amazing when he started to rub, twist and pull on my nipples. Then he raised his head and took one of my breasts in his mouth and then started to use his tongue on that nipple.

That was it, I just exploded, his tongue on my nipple and his cock pressing my G spot just sent me over the edge. I could feel my vagina contracting and I was bucking like crazy and he kept with me and I knew I was ejaculating. My whole body was orgasming and he was still sucking my tit and playing with my nipple and I could not stop cumming and I felt his body tense.

He let go of my tit and I heard him say I'm going to cum. Yes yes yes oh God yes, fuck me cum fuck me give me your cum I said. I continued to feel my entire body cum and he groaned so loud and I knew he was cumming as well. For two complete strangers we were doing pretty good at pleasing one another.

I have no idea how long I came or for that matter how long he came. We were both a destroyed and incredible cum filled mess. I collapsed on top of him unable to move, unable to speak. When I finally could move again, I just giggled and he giggled too, he had a very cute giggle. I said that was so much fun and just incredible. He got a little misty eyed again and said thank you so much.

He said you better get going, and I said why and then realized I had told him about picking someone up at the airport. Well he fucked that right out of my head. I apologized and told him I had said that as a way to get out of the situation but I was so glad I hadn't left and that I had the most wonderful time.

I told him I wanted him to come back when ever there were any plumbing problems that needed solving and maybe he could help me out again. He smiled at me and I kissed him long and hard and he kissed me back.

