Showing Myself
by IndianaWoman

Showing Myself Ch. 11

I helped Mike's friend meet someone.

Ok, I'm going back to the present after my recent detour back to my days with Monika. To refresh your memory, this story happens after I got back from seeing Jim in Chicago. It was so much fun, and I'm glad to hear that he and Lisa are texting regularly. Maybe it will work out? Who knows. He said they are going to cross paths again in a few weeks. I wish I could be there so he doesn't screw this up!

Anyway, here are the last few days.

I had mentioned before that I wanted Mike to create a situation where a friend of his would "discover" my pics and videos, and we finally made that happen. I told Mike that my plan was that he would meet Kyle at my place and work on the computer, and I would come in just as they were finishing. And, I would have a folder on the desktop called "Pics for Jim", and Mike would notice it and open it, and the thought that they were looking at pics and videos of me while I'm not there would leave me so wet. So, the next day our plan was set in motion and Kyle came over around six. Mike told me how it all went down:

"Ok Kyle, here's her computer, and the printer's over there. I haven't even looked at it, and maybe it's a simple job. She's real cool though, and I couldn't say no."

"No problem, let's check it out."

Of course, after a few minutes he had figured out the problem (I had intentionally changed a network setting on the printer), and Kyle got it working. Then, Mike took over.

"Hey, look at this folder. Pics for Jim? She talks about some guy she's been seeing, so maybe it's for him. Let's check it out."

They opened the folder, and it had a bunch of pics and videos that Mike had taken of me. Mike pretended to be surprised and started opening them.

"Wow Mike, this is your neighbor? You've got to be kidding me!"

"Yeah, that's her. I've seen her sunbathing and she looks pretty good, but I had no idea she looked this good. Let's check out this video."

Mike said they opened it, and it was one of me sitting in the same chair that was next to my computer with one hand rubbing my breasts and the other rubbing my pussy.

"She is so hot! I could never get any girl to make a video like this!"

"Kari won't either, but she has been acting a little wild lately so maybe I'll bring it up. Let me text Jenn to see when she's coming back. I don't want to get caught looking at these."

Mike texted me, and I told him ten minutes. Soon, I walked in the door and they were sitting in the living room, and Mike did the introductions.

"Kyle, thank you so much! I feel stupid that I screwed up the network settings accidently. Here, I brought you guys a craft beer selection to thank you, and I'll try out the printer real quick."

Mike got some glasses for them, and they opened a couple of beers and brought me a glass of wine. I tried out the printer and then sat down with them.

After a few minutes, I said, "So, how are they?"

Kyle said, "The beers? These are great! You really didn't have to do that, I didn't mind helping at all. I do stuff like that all the time."

"No, not the beers. I meant the pictures. Maybe I'm blonde, but I'm not stupid. When I went to the recent documents tab to print out that report, it was full of links to the pictures I made for Jim. I can't believe you would invade my privacy like that!"

Kyle had the deer in the headlights look and then Mike spoke up and said, "No, wait, it's my fault, I saw the folder and I opened it. Kyle's cool, he wouldn't do that."

I was pouting, and said, "Yeah, right, now you guys are going to tell your friends about how you found pics of an old lady and you'll be making fun of me. I won't even be able to go to the supermarket without people pointing at me. I feel like such a slut. And Mike, you have such a hot girlfriend, and you thought you had to look at me? I wonder what she would think."

Kyle piped up and said, "No, we'd never make fun of you, and we won't tell anyone, right Mike? You are a total babe. It was totally accidental, and then we got curious, really. I swear, this stays here. You bought us beers, and you are so cool."

"You really think I'm a babe? Not a slut? Do your girlfriends send you pictures like that? Mike, does Kari do that?"

"No, but I wish she would."

"Kyle?"

"I don't have a girlfriend right now, but if I did, I would love it if she was wild like that."

I was playing along, and I sighed and said, "Ok, I guess I feel a little better. You really promise it stays between us?"

They both promised, and I told them they can hang out for a while and I would love their company.

"So Mike, when does Kari come back? This weekend?"

"No, next weekend, something came up."

"Oh, I can't wait, she is adorable. And Kyle, why don't you have a girlfriend? You're a good looking guy!"

"I did, but then she moved away. I'm just starting over I guess."

"Well, if I run into a nice girl, I'll recommend you. What's your number?"

Mike looked at me, knowing that I was scheming, and also not without showing a little bit of jealousy. I went out to the kitchen momentarily and quickly texted him.

"Mike, don't worry, we'll continue to have fun. But Kyle really needs it bad! Also, you'll need to use the restroom in about two minutes. Don't be a cock blocker!"

In a couple of minutes Mike said, "Hey, gotta use the restroom, I'll be right back."

Even before he left the room, I turned towards Kyle and whispered, "You really think I'm attractive? Maybe it's the wine, but would you mind if I flashed you? It would be good for my ego. Please don't tell Mike."

Before he could even react, I lifted up my leg and let my skirt slide down my thigh, exposing my panties.

"You like me, even if I'm old? It excites me so much to see you staring at me. Just pretend you think I'm attractive."

"I don't have to pretend, you really are attractive."

This was kind of like the power I felt when I was in the theaters years ago and could tease the men, so I continued and said, "Seeing how you don't have a girlfriend, maybe you can come over sometime."

I could see him start to grow hard in his pants, and he just whispered, "Ok."

Young guys are so cute! They try to be coy, but then awkwardness sets in.

"I probably should put my skirt back in place before Mike gets back, right? But no telling, promise?"

He just nodded, and I knew his mind was racing.

Then we heard the bathroom door open, and I quickly pulled my skirt back down, although more for Kyle's benefit than Mike's. I'm sure he knew what I was doing.

We resumed talking, and I asked Mike to replenish my wine, and when he went to the kitchen, and I looked at Kyle.

"Kyle, you need a girlfriend like me. I'll help you, ok?"

Mike came back, and I started drawing him into the conversation.

"Kyle, do you know Kari?"

"Yeah, I met her a couple of times."

"She is so sweet, and so beautiful and sexy! You know what? We went shopping and we were in the changing room, and I've seen her naked. Mike is very lucky."

Mike looked at me, and I just brushed him off.

"No Mike, I'm not talking behind her back. I would say the same thing if she were sitting right here. In fact, she told me you two had sex in every room in the house while I was gone. Did that include my room?"

"No, we didn't have sex in your bedroom."

"I know, that was a trick. But you basically just admitted you had sex in all the other rooms. She said she gripped the kitchen counter while you took her. No worries, I've done that a lot, at least until I got dumped by my ex."

Now they started being so sweet and said that anyone that dumped me was crazy! Then I described my liaison with Jim, and told them that even though I feel very strongly for him, it can't work out because of the age difference, and I helped him meet someone.

"Jim is so sweet and also the strong, silent type. He never even told me he used to be in the Marines until I met him again last week, and he was so charming to the new friends we met in the hotel. So classy! And so sexual! You know, if you want to get women to do whatever you want, just be polite and charming."

We continued talking, and I didn't want to push it too hard, so we just talked about school and careers and stuff like that. Then we called it a night, and Kyle was so gracious and said if I ever needed anything, he could come over. Oh yeah, I'm sure he would.

After they left, I texted Mike. He went to his parents' house next door for the night, and I told him that the night left me with all kinds of impure thoughts.

"Mike, I'm in bed right now. Tell me what you and Kari would be doing right now. Tell me what she likes. I told her things that guys like, and I want to see if she listened."

"Uh, the other night when I walked into the bedroom, she was lying on her back with her legs open and she was rubbing herself and saying I was keeping her waiting."

"Perfect, that's what I'm doing right now. I already flung the blankets off my body and I'm completely exposed. It would be so hot if you and Kyle walked in on me right now."

"You are too much, Jenn."

"You think Kyle is jacking off? I'm imagining that both of you are standing by my bed and stroking your cocks."

"Honestly, I'm not thinking of Kyle jacking off right now."

"Well, I am. Does he have a big cock? I'll bet he does. He has that body type, all lanky and everything."

"Jenn!"

"Ok, back to the fantasy. I'm glancing back and forth and seeing which one of you is going to spray his cum all over my body first. Tell me when you're close Mike, and tell me where you want to cum. You really are stroking your cock, right?"

"Yeah, I am, and I'm imagining that I'm going to shoot my cum all over your breasts and then you push one breast up to your mouth and taste it."

"Well, I'm not sure if I could pull that off, but I would definitely lick up your cum one way or another. Does Kari do that?"

"Yes, she's been acting pretty wild. It's almost like she texts you and asks what she should do next."

"Well, we do text. Happy?"

I was going crazy! My hands were running all over my pussy and begging Mike to cum! At this point, I wished they were both here in real life and taking turns pumping their cocks inside me. I'd be on my back and I'd let them enter me and take me while the other watched. It would be hard, raw sex, not like the loving sex that Jim and I do. I looked to my left where my closet mirror was, and thought back to the early times when I was I just exploring my sexuality, and I had the same feeling I had back then. And I was also thinking that Kyle could become quite useful. I'm attracted to Mike too, and we are already pushing the boundaries, but I adore Kari so much that I would never have contact with him. But Kyle? Oh yes.

"You are too much Jenn. I'm about to cum."

"Do me a favor Mike. Just let it go everywhere. Why do guys act like their cum is radioactive? Just let it spray all over your chest and imagine Kari is right there pressing her body against you. Or imagine I'm there licking it up. God, I'm about to cum just thinking of it."

My fingers did their job, and soon my body was writhing in an incredible orgasm! I guess that's what happens when you find out that two hot college guys were looking at your sexy pictures! I thanked Mike for putting up with me and then pulled by comforter back over my body and fell asleep totally satisfied.

The next morning I was having my usual coffee in my little breakfast nook, and I took out my phone and texted Kari.

"Hi Kari, how are you doing? Coming to visit again soon?"

"Hi Jenn! Yeah, not this weekend, but definitely the next. I want to hear all about your week with Jim!"

"It was great, I'm so into him. But I also helped him hook up with a nice girl his age. I mean, they didn't really hook up, but they are texting. Oh well."

"Oh Jenn, why did you do that??"

"Just trying to be nice and I'm realistic about our ages. But I was going to ask you if we could follow up on the sexy pic thing. I really want to send something to him so he doesn't totally forget me. Just think about it. I'm not getting any younger you know!"

"Ok, if you really want me to. But you intimidate me Jenn! I can never be like you!"

"Oh yes you can, I see a lot of me in you from when I was younger. I was quite shy, like you. But luckily I met some good friends who helped me come out of my shell. I just want to feel sexy again."

"Ok, I'll do it! And I promise I won't be all weird about it! I love you Jenn!"

"I love you too Kari, Mike is a very lucky guy. I remind him every chance I get."

Oh boy, just the thought that Kari was going to be taking pictures of me next weekend got me so hot! I slid my panties off and sat there in just my t-shirt and put my foot up on the window sill and went to work. It was still early before Mike went to work, so I texted him and asked if he could see me through the window right now.

"No, the lattice around the deck blocks the view."

"That's good, because I took my panties off and I have one foot up on the window sill while I play with myself."

"Uh, are you trying to get arrested?"

"Arrested? In my own house? Why are people peeking through my own windows anyway? I'll bet your mom does the same thing by the window. Or maybe your dad peeks at me."

"That's gross."

Just then, I thought of an old memory, and I decided to call Mike instead of texting.

"Mike, I was wondering if you would do something for me. I know it's early, but your parents have gone to work, and no one else can see in my back yard, so we can pull this off. Anyway, when I was about Kari's age, I used to visit a place called a peep show. It was a sex shop that had a rotating stage and a bunch of little compartments where a window would slide up after men put in money to watch. The girls took turns, and of course I was one of the girls and I loved doing it."

"Yeah, I know what a peep show is, and why am I not surprised that you loved it. What does that have to do with me?"

"Well, I wondering if you would come down to my deck and watch me through the window and stroke your cock. Back then the girls weren't allowed to masturbate on the stage, so this would be even better."

"Jenn, what if Fedex came or something? I can't do that!"

"The Fedex guy never comes to the back, plus I'm not expecting anything. Get down here, please?"

"Jenn, you are nuts."

"Please Mike? You know I love it. Maybe I'll tell Kari to do this for you too."

Soon I saw Mike walking through my backyard and up on my deck. I continued speaking.

"Ok, this is simple. Just stand by the window and take your cock out and watch me."

Mike looked around and saw that we really were shielded from view, and he pulled out his cock, which was already hard.

"Hmm, seems like you are getting into this fantasy too. There were times when I had ten guys staring at me while I rotated around that stage. I would tease them and open my legs wide and cover my pussy with my hand, and then remove it for the next rotation. Or I might sit up on my knees and play with my breasts. The other girls were sexy too, and we all laughed about how much fun it was."

I still had my t-shirt on, so I pulled it over my head and put both of my feet up on the window sill with my legs open. Unlike the peep show, I was allowed to masturbate.

"Wow, this is so hot, Mike! Why didn't I think of this before! I always loved it when the guys came. The windows came down to about waist level, and lots of times their cum would splatter on the window. I want you to do that when you cum, ok? Don't be shy."

"You are so hot, Jenn, and the best neighbor ever. If you can get Kari to do this, I'll be in your debt forever."

"That's so nice of you to say, Mike, I appreciate that. In all honesty, you are a good neighbor too. It used to make me so wet when I caught you glimpsing at me when I sunbathed. But this is even better. Tell me what you would like me to do."

"Just do what you are doing. You are driving me crazy!"

"Imagine Kari was here with me and we were both doing this. Would you still look at me?"

"Oh yeah, definitely, I'd watch you both."

"Imagine we were masturbating each other. I'm pretty good at that, you know. She would probably enjoy it. And I would love to feel her touch."

"I don't think she would do that."

"I know, but at a minimum we'll have a sleepover. We'll have popcorn and wine and cuddle up in my bed and watch a movie. Anything could happen, right? So, you need to find a reason to stay away one night, ok?"

"God, you're going to make me cum now Jenn."

"Perfect, I'm close too. I want you to shoot it all over my window, every drop."

I got on my knees and put my face near the glass right opposite of his cock while my hand was between my legs. In moments I saw the first stream of cum hit the window and I opened my mouth as though I was catching it as I brought myself off. We used to do the same thing at the peep show too, and it brought back memories. The other girls did it as part of their job, but I really liked it.

I sat back and looked at Mike's handiwork as he put his cock away.

"Very good Mike! That was amazing! I love our new game. It's been years since I did that. I wish there were ten of you watching at once."

"Yeah, that was definitely something different. Do you have something I can clean the window off with?"

"That's nice of you Mike, but you aren't cleaning anything. I want to be reminded of this every time I look out the window. Maybe Kari will ask what it is, and I'll just say, Oh, that's Mike's cum, he was spying on me."

"I should have known. Anything else I can do for you before I go to work?"

"No, that was a perfect start to the morning. I have to get ready for work too. Maybe I'll ask Kyle to come over later to do some more computer work. You won't be jealous, will you?"

"No, it'll actually give me a break. I need to give Kari my full attention."

"Hmm, I have an idea. What if you hid in my bedroom closet and I lured Kyle into my bedroom and you watched us have sex. That would be so hot for me. You would have to be totally silent though, no jacking off."

"Kyle is cool, but I don't want to watch him have sex with you."

"What if I was having sex with Kari? Would you watch that?"

"Yeah, that would be hot."

"Yes, figures. Maybe I'll hide in your closet and watch you two."

"Ok Jenn, I really have to get ready for work."

"Ok, have a nice shower Mike. Think of me."

Later that afternoon, I finally messaged Kyle.

"Kyle, you think you can stop by again tonight?"

"Uh, sure, still having problems with your printer?"

"No, that's working fine. But you're tall, and I was hoping you could hang a picture for me. But I'm sure you have plans already."

"No, not at all! I'll be there. 7?"

"Ok, see you then!"

I was so excited! I was wondering what to wear, and decided on a pretty blouse and my white shorts that Mike always complimented me on. I wanted to be causal so as not to make him uneasy.

Finally he arrived, and I led him in. I handed him a bottle of wine and asked him to open it and serve us. I think he appreciated not even being offered a beer.

"Come in my room and I'll show you where I want the picture mounted. But I feel dumb, because I can't find the hardware anywhere, so we'll have to do it another time. But you're welcome to stay for a while anyway if you want."

"Sure, these were the only plans I had. You're cool to hang out with."

We went in my room and I showed him the picture, and he said he would bring the stuff he needed next time. So nice! I like that!

I was looking at Kyle and said, "By the way, I'm sorry I kind of got out of hand last night. I guess I was really thinking you thought I was attractive and not just being polite."

"What? No, you really are attractive! And I'm sorry about snooping. We shouldn't have done that."

"Oh, it's ok, it makes me excited that Jim is looking at my pictures, so that's why I do it."

I flopped on the bed and I motioned him to join me, and we clinked glasses and just chatted about school and his girlfriends and stuff like that. He was so polite, and it turned me on so much!

"Kyle, were you embarrassed when I flashed you last night?"

"No, surprised maybe, but not embarrassed."

"Ok, I feel kind of silly now, but thank you for being such a gentleman about it."

"I don't mind. I like how casual you are."

I unbuttoned my blouse a little ways and shrugged my shoulders. I didn't expose myself intentionally yet, but I knew eventually my nipples would become visible as I moved around.

"There, is that ok? I'll behave now. So tell me about your girlfriend that moved away? Are you dating again?"

Ok, I have to say something for the men out there. Why, oh why, when women ask you a simple question, do you act like we are trying to trick you or cross examine you? God, it's like pulling teeth!

Anyway, after he loosened up, he told me they weren't really that close anyway, and he hasn't been dating. And then I got him to start talking about the kind of girls he likes.

"I don't know, tall, slim? Someone really nice? Maybe who likes sports? Doesn't talk about work all the time?"

"Ok, that's a start. I'm going to help you find someone. I have a good eye for people. What about her complexion and hair color? Eyes? I know it's superficial, but I want to keep it in mind."

"Let's see, brown eyes, dark hair, dark complexion?"

"Ok, so basically the complete opposite of me, got it."

"I didn't mean it like that. Like we said, you're a babe."

"Well, thank you, but I'll try to find someone you like. I really will."

He could have left anytime, but he didn't hesitate in refilling our glasses. So cute!

"Kyle, would you mind if I slipped my shorts off? I usually just lounge around in my panties in the evening. I was never a sweat pants girl."

"No, should I leave?"

"Oh Kyle, wouldn't I have just said you had to leave because I wanted to take my shorts off? I'm old, but I'm not ashamed of my body. And my shirt hangs down over my hips anyway."

"How old are you?"

"Ok, I'll excuse your bluntness due to your lack of experience in a social setting such as this, but I suppose I begged the question. I am 56."

"No way! I would have guessed early 40s? And I'm not kidding!"

"Sure, right. But I do have good genes, plus I never smoked and I eat very healthy. I sunbathe a little bit, but not enough to damage my skin. I'm glad it's paying off."

I unbuttoned my shorts and pushed them down past my ankles.

"Did you and your girlfriend lounge around like this a lot? Do you have a picture of her? Was the sex good?"

"We didn't have sex, never got that far. I'm pretty inexperienced, just some hookups and short relationships. But I like hanging with you. And I won't embarrass you by being a jerk to whoever you introduce me to, in case that really happens."

Hmm, that was really nice of him to think ahead like that and say that. I'll find him a really nice girl.

"Kyle, would you do me a favor? Would you take your shirt off? It would be like the cover of one of those romance novels."

He didn't say anything, but he did pull his t-shirt off. I finished unbuttoning my blouse, and my bra was clearly visible.

"Well, I guess I'm flashing a little more than I planned. Is that ok?"

"I'm ok if you're ok."

"Can you slip your jeans off too? Then we'll be even."

He hesitated, but then stood up and pushed his jeans to the floor and came back to the bed. He spoke first.

"You really do have a great body. It makes me want to get back to working out tomorrow."

"Oh, you look great! I'm so flattered that a stud like you is lounging around with me tonight!"

"I'm not a stud, but thanks."

"Well, I think you are. So, this woman in your dreams, do you want her to be very sexual? Wild? Subdued? Remember, you can't change what someone is, so find what you like right in the beginning."

"I think wild would be nice, someone adventurous."

"Oh, that would have been me!"

"I could have guessed that."

"Do you have a high sex drive, Kyle?"

"I don't know, I guess."

"That didn't tell me much. Ok, how often do you masturbate?"

"I can't tell you that!"

"Yes you can. I do it all the time. It's fun. So tell me, how often do you do it?"

He hesitated, and then finally admitted two or three times a day.

"Wow, that's great Kyle! Tell me, did you do it last night after you saw my pictures?"

I looked down, and could see his cock growing.

"Yeah, I did."

"I'm glad I could have that effect on you. I see that you're getting hard again, and to be honest, I'm getting a little excited just thinking of you doing it."

I sat up and tossed my blouse onto the floor and laid back down.

"You can stare at my body if you want. Don't be shy. I know that men are more visual than women, although I may be the exception. You know, I had every intention of just having you over to help me, and didn't plan on laying here in my bra and panties, but I'm glad I wore something nice. Then again, I always do."

He looked at me slowly from head to toe, and I could see that he was getting even harder.

"So how do I look? Not bad for an old woman, right? I'm so glad I still have a flat stomach. That's what I meant about good genes."

"You look great. I can't believe this is happening."

"That's sweet. Would you like to remove my bra for me? Do it very slowly and seductively. I'll sit up to make it easier."

I sat up, and he reached around and unsnapped my bra. He slowly slid the straps down over my shoulders and left the cups still covering my breasts.

"That was so sexy, Kyle, good job. See my phone on the nightstand? I want you to take a sexy picture of me like this, and then you can finish removing it."

He got my phone and I seductively leaned back. Kyle took a few pictures and handed my the phone. I whispered that he could finish undressing me now, and he gently removed my bra and placed it on the bed.

I looked at the pictures and smiled at him and said "Perfect!"

I opened Jim's texts and started speaking into the phone. "Hi Jim, I've got a hot stud here taking pictures of me. You like? Does Lisa do that for you? Have you started any sexy talk yet??"

Kyle had big eyes, but I told him it's fine, that Jim and I joke around like that all the time, and that I'm hoping Lisa is sending him pics just like that.

We laid back down, and he couldn't take his eyes off me.

"You can touch me if you want Kyle, I don't mind. Just be seductive and soft."

His hands glided over my body, and he didn't grab at me at all. Kyle is going to be a real catch for someone! I wish I could tell Kari about this, but I can't!

"You see how my nipples are excited? That's because of you. Kiss them, and then kiss down along my body."

He leaned over me and I felt his lips on me. I wanted to reach down and feel his cock, but decided to wait. He was doing such a good job.

"I hope you don't mind Kyle, but I have to touch myself. Just keep doing what you're doing."

God, I felt 20 years old again! So hot! And I couldn't believe how wet I was.

"Kyle, lay beside me and put your hands inside your boxers and do this with me. It feels so wonderful!"

He did as he was told, and I could see him grip his cock and move his hand over it.

"I'm so wet, Kyle. You were really good at taking my bra off. Would you do the same with my panties? But I understand if you think we've gone far enough."

After a moment, he sat up, but I interrupted him.

"You have to get naked first though."

He slid his boxers down and his cock sprung forward. I was right, he really did have a nice cock! I know, it's all about how a man uses it, but Rolf had a really nice one and my ex did too, and it really feels good.

He straddled my legs and hooked his fingers around the waistband, and slowly slid them down my legs and tossed them to the floor. I spread my knees and asked if he liked the view.

"You are really sexy. I don't know what else to say."

"Ok, I understand that. Most women won't be so bold. I'll ask the questions. Can you see how wet I am?"

"Yes"

"You made me that way. You see that I am not completely shaved like most women. Is that ok?"

"Oh yes, you look great, I like it."

"I'm going to run my fingers through my pussy and taste myself, and then I want you to do the same thing, ok?"

I lightly slid my finger over myself, and brought it to my lips, not taking my eyes off Kyle.

He reached forward and did his best to copy me. Ok, here's a hint for the women out there: Don't be afraid to tell a guy how you want to be touched or what to do! They want to please you! Don't just sit there and roll your eyes when they aren't perfect. It felt amazing when he touched me!

I watched him lick his finger, and I asked, "Now that you know where my pussy is, would you slide your cock up and down the opening and tease me?"

He edged himself closer and brought his cock up to me, and I felt it slide through my wetness.

"God, that feels so good Kyle! Just keep doing that!"

After a couple of minutes, I said, "You can enter me completely if you want to. You can cum in me too. I want to make you feel good."

He slid inside and I shuddered. He wasn't as experienced as I was of course, but he was making me feel really good.

"Let yourself come out and then slide back in really deep. It felt so good when you entered me."

He continued for a while and I could tell he was getting close.

"It's ok, you can cum in me. I know you will get hard again, if not two or three more times."

He whispered OK, and I felt his cock swell inside me and I knew he was cumming.

"Just hold your cock inside me for a moment and then slowly slide out."

He did as he was told, and in a minute he knelt back and I could see his wet cock hanging down in front of him.

"Kyle, when I was your age, I knew a very nice couple that taught me a lot about sex, and one time after her husband came inside her, she took some cum from her pussy and brought to my lips. I loved it! I want you to bring your cum to my lips too."

He slid his fingers through my pussy which was now coated with his cum, and soon I was tasting his cum just like that first time years ago. Now, I motioned him to lie down, and I moved over him.

"Now I want to taste my own pussy. Do your hookups do that?"

He shook his head and I slipped his cock in my mouth and tasted our combined juices. Guys always seemed to like when women do that, even though they hate to reciprocate by doing oral on us. Guys, there's another hint: You cum isn't going to kill you if you accidently taste some!

He didn't even go completely soft, so I knew he would be hard again soon. But then I had an amazing idea!

"Kyle, you study computer technology, right? Are you good at it? I have a good reason for asking. Don't worry, I can suck your cock at the same time we talk this over."

"Yeah, I'm in my fourth year, I know what I'm doing."

"Ok, I have some old 16mm movies of myself, and I will only say for now that they are quite explicit and they are from when I was in my very early 20s. Almost no one has ever seen them in years, but I don't have a projector now anyway. If you can come up with a way of converting them to digital, I'll let you watch them."

I got his answer when I felt his cock grow harder, and then he said that he had the equipment we needed at the lab and could borrow it.

"That's great, we are going to have so much fun! Now, I'm going to get on top of you and let this amazing cock drive me crazy, ok? Oh, and would you make a quick video of your cock sliding in me? No one will know it's you, unless your cock is world renowned."

He picked up my phone and pointed it towards me as I lowered myself on him, and gripped his cock with my pussy while clenching his beautiful chest.

I started moving up and down and loved the feeling of being in control like this. I hoped he wasn't in a hurry this time, because I was going to enjoy this!

"Ok, you can put the phone down now. I'm going to lean forward and I want you to suck my nipples. Don't be timid about it."

We kept going and finally I was getting close.

"Kyle, are you getting close too? I want to cum together."

"Yeah, I've been holding back, I can cum anytime."

God, young guys are great! I started moving faster and soon I felt the familiar way that a cock grows harder before cumming and I let myself go too. I could feel his little spasms, knowing that each one was filling me with cum once more. I stayed on top of him until we both caught our breathes.

"Ok, Now I'm going to do something that I told Kari to do, ok? Tell me if you like it."

I lifted myself up while staring into his eyes, and I felt his cum seep out and dribble over his cock. I smiled at him and then moved down and slid my tongue up along its length and then took it all inside my mouth, tasting us again. When I was done, I looked back up at him.

"I love doing that, it's so intimate. Kari used it with great success."

"I want a girl like you."

"Oh, so I made the cut? I'm so glad. But It's going to be a tough subject to bring up when I'm looking for someone. What should I say, do you like the taste of your pussy all over your man's cock?"

I moved my body up next to him and let one hand rest on his cock. I told him there is no rush, but before the night is over I wanted to masturbate together and I wanted him to shoot his cum on my lips and face. I know most women don't like it, but I have always loved it.

He also asked about the movies, and I explained more about them as he agreed to not tell anyone unless I said it was ok. I told him that I was very shy and inexperienced until I was about nineteen years old, and despite what he must think, I haven't even had that many sex partners. But then I met a really nice couple, and our relationship became quite sexual and loving at the same time. They made some movies of me and took lots of pictures, and said I would appreciate it when I was older. I also told him not to misunderstand me, because they did not coerce me or trick me at all, and that I loved every minute of it.

We talked some more, and after a while his cock was as hard as a rock again. I started stroking him slowly, and then said I wanted to masturbate together now. I put my hand between my legs and ran my fingers in circles over my clit, and thought how great it would be to do this with Kari. But doing it with Kyle is fun too, so I told him not to be shy and just do whatever he does when he's alone.

I watched his hand slide up and down his cock, and how Kyle was looking at me, and how my body slowly moved in the same rhythm as my own hand. I turned to him and told him I meant what I said, that I wanted him to cum in my mouth and on my face, and that I didn't feel like a slut at all.

Soon he said he was ready, and I spread my knees wide and rubbed my pussy hard as he kneeled over me and stroked his cock inches from my face. I looked up at him and nodded in approval.

The first shot fell all over my waiting tongue, and then I closed my mouth so the rest coated my lips and face. With that, I came so hard, and my body bounced up and down on the bed. When I came to rest, Kyle was looking at me and watched as I pushed his cum into my mouth from my face. If he had any idea how many porn films I had seen, he'd know why I was so good at it.

I really liked Kyle. I told him he didn't have to run off, and it wasn't weird or anything. So we got under the covers and talked and finished our wine, and drifted off to sleep together.

In the middle of the night, I awoke and saw Kyle slumbering next to me. I shook him gently and whispered to him.

"Kyle, I'm not throwing you out, but if you would like to leave discreetly, you better do it now. I'm sure Mike will recognize your car. Or, we can have some morning sex in the shower and not care what Mike says."

"Uh, what do you prefer?"

"Hmm, I like shower sex, so stay right here."

"Ok, you are so great Jenn."

"You know Kyle, I'm quite flattered by your attention. By the way, do you like sexy lingerie? I have garters and stockings and things like that."

"Oh yes, that would be awesome!"

"Ok, I'll see what I can do."

We went back to sleep, and soon it was morning and the shower was raining down on us. I'll leave that part to your imagination!

Later that day I texted him again and told him to meet me at the mall and we'd have lunch.

Before I got to the café, I called ahead and talked to the host that knows me so well.

"Andrew, this is Jennifer, and I was hoping you could do me a favor. I'm meeting a young man for lunch later, and I'm trying to fix him up with someone nice. If there is a table there with a young lady in her early 20s, could you find an excuse that I join her? No pressure, just a thought."

"I'll do my best Jennifer. I'll text you sometime after 12 when I see a possibility?"

"Perfect, thank you so much!"

I quickly texted Mike.

"Ok, Mike, just hang around there and wait for my text. I'm going to set you up with someone really nice."

"Who?"

"I don't know yet, but she'll be wonderful. And wear some nice jeans and a button up shirt."

"Really Jenn?"

"Just be there, ok? I'm doing this for you. Oh, and by the way, just go along with anything I say and don't look all surprised."

I did some shopping and bought a few sexy things, and finally Andrew texted me.

"Jenn, there are two young ladies sitting at a table, and it's quite busy and I could ask them if it would be ok if you joined them until something opened up. Can you be here in five minutes?"

"Yes! Perfect!"

I rushed to the café, and Andrew walked over to a table where they were sitting.

"Pardon me, but one of our favorite customers is here waiting on a table, and I wondered if it would ok if she sat with you for just a few minutes. You won't even know she's there! I wouldn't do this for anyone else, but Jennifer is just so nice."

Of course, they said it would be no problem at all and Andrew led me to their table.

"Thank you so much! A friend of my neighbor helped me with my computer this week, and I'm buying him lunch, but this place is packed! I'll text him when something opens up. I'll just read some work texts and I'll be invisible to you. By the way, I'm Jennifer."

"This is Carla, and I'm Kate. And you don't have to be invisible! We're just hanging out."

We talked about their school and stuff like that, and they were very sweet. They were both attractive, but one of them was a lot like what Kyle described.

"You know, you don't have to make your friend wait. You can tell him to come join us."

"Oh, are you sure? He really is a sweet guy and I guarantee he won't be a bother. Thank you so much!"

I texted Kyle, "Ok, get over here and tell the host you're looking for me. And remember, just go along with what I say!"

We continued chatting, and before long Andrew was leading Kyle to our table. I have to say, Kyle was very polite and said all the right things.

"Ok, so this is Kyle, and Kyle, this is Carla and Kate. They were kind enough to let us join them. I had no idea it would be packed like this! Anyway girls, I was having a problem with my computer and the next door neighbor's son knows Kyle, and he was so nice to help me out. He's studying computer science with a focus on media."

They seemed interested. Good sign! They talked about school with him a little bit, and then I joined in again.

"But you know what impressed me the most about Kyle? He is amazing in the kitchen. When Mike brought him over, I had just taken a bottle of wine out to open, and he said he would do it for me and asked about wines I liked and food pairings and temperatures and everything!"

The girls looked at Kyle with some curiosity, and Kyle just kind of shrugged and said, "You know, I'm not really a beer guy and I read a lot. Might as well do it right, right?"

"So then I asked him what food he would suggest for the wine we were just opening, and he said he just made the perfect thing the other day- a poached salmon with a wine reduction sauce and white asparagus on the side. He said it would balance the acidity perfectly."

Oh boy, they were impressed, and asked him how he learned to cook like that.

"Well, it's no big deal, just some recipes, some youtube videos, and shazam, dinner."

"Oh, he is just being modest. When I pressed him about it, he said he didn't want to be identified by his job, and wanted to be creative outside of computer science. How mature is that?? He is adorable!"

They really started talking now, and were linking up facebook pages. It's working! So, I continued.

"You know what? I live alone, and I let the neighbor stay there with his girlfriend Kari all the time because she's not comfortable staying at his parent's house, and it's so nice to have people around. Kyle, I'm just throwing this out there, but if you ever wanted to make dinner for these lovely ladies, you are more than welcome to use my place. I mean that. And now you're all linked up, so feel free! Or maybe their boyfriends wouldn't want them having some guy make dinner for them."

"Oh, we're not dating!"

Perfect! They didn't even hesitate.

"Well, then there is no excuse not to do it. I like going out as much as anyone, but sometimes a classy night at home is nice too. But I know that's hard to do in dorms and tiny apartments. Anyway, please excuse me, I'll be right back, I have to thank Andrew for sticking his neck out like that and intruding on you. I've enjoyed talking so much!

I walked out to Andrew and said, "Andrew, thank you. Also, put everything on my tab. Here's my card so there're no arguments, and add 25%. Those two girls are just too sweet."

I looked outside and the three of them were chatting up a storm. Nice!

We had our lunches and drinks and it was really fun, even if we never saw them again. They then said they had to leave and motioned for the waiter to come over.

He came over and said, "It's fine, everything is taken care of. Enjoy the rest of your day."

Of course, they protested, and I said their company made my day and they could have said no when Andrew asked, but they didn't. And, they are more than welcome to pay it forward someday.

After they left, Kyle glared at me and whispered, "Poached salmon and wine reduction sauce? Really?"

"Shazam, really? I was afraid you were going to talk about your comic book collection!"

"I can't cook anything! You're crazy!"

"Kyle, it's easy, especially for girls. Just find some simple, healthy and light, and try them out on me. I'll help you. But never mind that. Did you like them?"

"Yeah, they're cool."

"Cool, great, you said I'm cool. Anything else? Please, more detail."

"Uh, they are both attractive and really nice, and Carla likes sports, and Kate is tall with beautiful eyes."

"So, neither of them is out of the question?"

"No, not at all. How did you arrange that?"

"You just have to go to the right places and you'll meet the right people. And they felt safe with you because of me. Just how it goes."

"You'll really help me with cooking?"

"Yes, I will. Even if you never hear from them, it's a good skill to have. But I'm pretty sure you're going to hear from them. Maybe there's a threesome in your future. You could dribble white wine on Carla's plump breasts and lick it off."

"I don't think a threesome is going to happen."

"I'm imagining you taking Kate from behind while her face is buried in Carla's pussy. Darn, I should have asked them what they thought about that."

Kyle just shook his head.

"You actually did pretty well. I bought some sexy lingerie that I have right here in this bag, and I was going to drag that out to stimulate conversation if I had to. And you know I would have."

"I have no doubt. But anyway, thank you. It's been great getting to know you."

"Well, you can thank me tonight. Spending the night?"

"Yes, I would love to."

"Great, I want to play with that cock as much as I can before Carla or Kate claims it as their own. But now, I'm going to buy you a nice pair of jeans so you'll be prepared if they really do come over. Come on."

We went across the street to the same place that Kari and I went, and we picked out a few pair to try on and I led him to the dressing room.

"You know what? The last time I was here, Kari and I got naked. God, I wanted to touch her so bad."

I looked down, and continued, "I'm not sure if these jeans will go on over that."

"You are so bad. Is that all you think about?"

"Oh, should I be thinking about the latest reality TV show?"

I pushed him inside and waited for him. God, I wished I could be in there with him, but mixed couples attract attention.

Am I a bad person? I don't think I am. I put everyone ahead of myself, and I helped Jim, and Kari, and now I helped Kyle, right? I will admit I'm naughty, but define naughty? OK, I love to feel a guy's cock in my mouth, so sue me. I'm picky, and have had far fewer partners than many women. Am I shallow because I like hot young guys? Sure, if you want to think that. But all of these guys are so sweet and considerate and polite. That is so hot! And, I wouldn't even look at them if my ex hadn't dumped me! But he's in the past and I'm having fun.

We left the store, and we went our separate ways, and agreed that he would come over later.

Around seven, he knocked on the door, and was wearing the jeans I bought for him, and looked so handsome. I was wearing a cute skirt and blouse, and let him in.

"So, did you hear from the girls?"

"Yeah, about an hour ago. They asked when I'm cooking dinner."

"See, I told you that would work. Girls like that stuff, and tonight I'll show you what else girls like. Have you decided which one you like most? Kate is tall like you wanted, but Carla is so cute and the way her breasts wobbled around was really sexy."

"Nothing gets by you. I don't even know them, and they're probably more intrigued about you than me. But when could I invite them?"

"How about next Saturday? Mike and Kari will be here too, and you'll be such a stud catering to all of us girls."

"I'll ask them, but they're probably busy on weekends."

"Yeah, like today, right? They aren't dating, and they've already asked when you're making dinner. They're probably lounging around in their panties and eating popcorn eyeing each other's boobs and wishing your cock was there. I guarantee they've already thought about it."

Right then his phone lit up and one of them was calling. I told him to put it on speaker.

"Hey Kyle, we're just hanging out and thought we'd call. We're not interrupting a big date are we?"

I looked right at him and whispered, "See?? I told you!"

"No, not at all. I'm just prepping for a project I have to turn in on Monday."

"By the way, you really don't have to make us dinner. That was super nice to offer though."

"No, I really want to. What does next Saturday look like?"

By now I had knelt down in front of Kyle and started unzipping his jeans. He tried to wave me off, but I whispered that these are technically my jeans since I paid for them, so I can do what I want.

I gently slid his cock out and slipped it in my mouth, and it grew hard almost instantly. I took it nice and slow, wanting him to last a long time.

I looked up and whispered that I bet Carla had the same technique as me. She just seems the type.

They were making small talk, and they agreed that Saturday would be great, and Kate even said they would probably be at the mall again on Wednesday if he was around. When I heard that, I took his whole cock in my mouth and held it there, and then let it go, saying, "You are definitely going to have sex with one of them within a week."

I grabbed the bottle of wine and dragged Kyle into the bedroom. I stood in front of him and said, "Strip my clothes off. Don't be rough, but be assertive, like you desire me."

We made amazing love. Now I know how Monika and her husband felt when they were tutoring me! But I was sad too. I wanted a man beside me every night, one that looks at me like Jim and Mike and Kyle look at me. My stupid ex! He is such an idiot!

The next afternoon I texted Kyle and Mike and told them that Kyle had to practice a trial run for dinner, and they should come over on Tuesday evening, and I would have everything ready. I was so excited to be Kyle's matchmaker! So fun! Finally Tuesday arrived.

"Ok, here is your task. I have the ingredients in these bags, and you have to make dinner for the three of us. Just assume you want to get in my pants, and go from there. It's going to be like one of those cooking shows, and you have exactly one hour."

"What's in the bag? What are we supposed to cook?"

"That's your problem. You do google, right? Just assume you are trying to impress Kari, Carla, and Kate. Oh, and bring me a glass of wine please. I'm going to take a shower and get dressed for dinner."

They were so cute, and I left them alone. I jumped in the shower, and when I came out I went through my sexy lingerie drawer. I chose some stockings and garter belt and a really sexy pushup bra. But then I went conservative with a simple button up sundress.

I went back out, and they were working up a storm in the kitchen. That will definitely be a turn on for the girls! I didn't hover, and took a place in the living room where I could watch from a distance. You know, I'm really enjoying having young people around, and not just for the sex. They are so much fun and like to try new things!

In a few minutes Kyle called out that dinner was served. I was actually very impressed! I didn't get too crazy with the ingredients, but they didn't just come up with something boring with what they had to work with either. They braised some strawberries in balsamic vinegar and served them with scallops and baby spinach leaves, and roasted baby potatoes on the side. Yummy! They agreed that it was amazingly simple and didn't expect they could pull it off, and I told them they would get into any woman's pants if they continue to cook like that.

God, I was feeling so horny now. Two hot guys just made me dinner, not to mention I've been able to make them do whatever I want. Between Jim and Kyle and Mike, I've gotten more sex lately than I have for a long time.

We went to the living room, and I told them to take seats next to me while I got something in the bedroom. I came back with a photo album and the box of more explicit photos.

"Would you guys like to see what I used to look like?"

Of course they said yes, and I opened the album with normal pictures. Even Mike said he saw a resemblance to Kari, and we had a lot of fun paging through the album.

Then I opened the box, saying, "I'm warning you, these are more explicit. I hope I don't shock you."

They looked through the pictures in awe. I explained that the couple that took the pictures and was in the pictures with me were so nice to me, and we had so much fun. I also said that I had some 16mm movies of me and that Kyle was going to help me convert them, so we could have a movie night.

I was really starting to get hot. Here I was, two hot guys sitting next to me while looking at naked pictures of me from years ago, and my mind was reeling. I started telling them about my times from back then.

"You know, I have to confess that I have a very weird exhibitionist streak in me. Obviously you can tell that from the pictures, right?"

I explained about the first time I went into the adult theater the first time with friends, but then how I went back alone a couple of days later. I was still nervous, but that didn't stop me from playing with myself all alone in the theater while guys watched.

"Look, I'll show you what I did. It was a regular movie theater, but had adult movies playing. I sat in the middle towards the front by myself and was wearing a button up sundress very similar to this, and I very discreetly unbuttoned it"

I started unbuttoning my dress very slowly, and I could tell they were getting exited. And they weren't saying a word. I opened the last button, and my dress was still laying there closed like normal.

"I used to wear dresses like this often. When I went shopping or was just walking down the street, I imagined that some hot guy would walk up to me and just start opening my dress and look at me, or that I would walk down the street with my dress wide open so everyone could see me in just my bra and panties."

Now they were definitely excited. We were reaching the point of no return.

"Would you mind if I opened my dress a little bit so you can peek? It would really make me happy."

I wanted to make it clear that I was an exhibitionist for my own excitement, not to please guys, but it's ok if they are pleased too, and of course they didn't protest. I slowly pulled my dress open and slid down a little bit, and they could see me in my sexy bra, stockings, and garters.

"The first time I went there I was only nineteen, and I didn't know anything about sexy lingerie, but my friend helped me with that. That's why I wear this stuff all the time. Mike, I'm going shopping with Kari again and we're going to take it up a notch, ok?"

I ran my hands over my body and was really getting excited.

"You're probably wondering how far I took things. Well, I already knew about masturbation, and was kind of a pro at that already, but I was so nervous that first time! But a young guy did come down where I was and I said he could sit a few seats away. I couldn't help touching myself, but after I came, I buttoned up and quickly left, swearing never to do that again!"

I slid my hand inside my panties and looked at them and asked, "Do you mind? It just reminds me of old times."

The said no, and although my panties were still on, it was obvious from my hand movements that I was really starting to enjoy myself.

"Anyway, I broke my promise to myself and went back there two days later. This time I was a little braver, and took my clothes completely off. I still rushed out when I was finished, but this time I knew I'd be back."

I looked at them and asked if my little tale excited them or if they thought I was awful. They said I wasn't awful at all, and to go on.

"Ok, over time I got braver and braver until I would just leave my clothes in the lobby with the woman who ran the place. She was really cute and a lesbian, and she wanted me so bad! But I'm not a lesbian, but she still was very nice to me. So, I would just walk into the theater completely naked and let the men's eyes follow me. If they weren't stroking their cocks before, they were then. Sometimes I would go to the front and lean against the little stage facing them and masturbate while the movie played behind me. That was so hot!"

I could tell they were getting very uncomfortable. What kind of woman talks like me anyway, especially in central Indiana?

"This is also where I met that couple that is in the pictures with me. She was bi and also wanted me really bad, and that was probably the closest I ever got to a woman. She gave me kissing lessons before my first date with a guy, she bought me sexy lingerie and masturbated in the dressing room while I tried it on, and I often stayed at their house and slept in their bed with them. I'll just say that that is where I developed my taste for cum."

"And then I met my first boyfriend, right in the theater! We didn't speak the first time I saw him there, but the second time I told him to sit next to me, and of course I was already naked and playing with myself. He joined me, and to make a long story short, after a while I let him cum on my body, and then I asked him if he would like to be my boyfriend. How silly is that! I hadn't even been kissed before, but here I was sitting beside him while his cum was dribbling off my breasts and I asked him to go steady!"

"That started another era, and we were inseparable. Although it seemed like we were having sex constantly, we did a lot of other things too. I was always the crazier one, if you can believe that, and I'll tell you more someday. But even though I was quite shy in social settings, once we were in the theater, especially after I was on the pill, I went crazy! I loved it when I sat on his cock and guys stood around watching us. I'm sure you can imagine what they were doing."

I couldn't stop myself, and said to them, "Ok, I can't take it. Would you two do me a favor? Mike, would you move down between my legs and slide my panties off, and Kyle, would you take off my bra? I understand if that crosses the line, but I just remembered a time after I had just bought some garters and stockings just like this, and the first thing I did was go to the theater and masturbate in my new outfit while people watched. I'd love to recreate that!"

Mike moved first, and he hooked his fingers in my panties and slowly started to pull them down. I leaned forward a little bit and slid the dress off my shoulders and Kyle unsnapped my bra and it fell off. Now I was completely exposed.

"God, I feel so free! I don't want you to think I was promiscuous or slutty or anything. In fact I was a virgin until I was 21, and for several years that guy was the only man I had sex with. But I just loved to be watched, and countless men and some women watched me just like this, and I loved it."

I opened my legs and blatantly pleasured myself. My garters made a feeble attempt to conceal that, but that made it even more exciting. Those poor guys were so helpless!

"You have no idea how this makes me feel. I'd do anything to go back to that place and time again."

I opened my legs wide and showed myself completely. I asked them to kneel in front of me and watch.

"This is an amazing feeling. I wish you weren't so shy, so you'd pull out your cocks and stroke them for me, but that's ok. I still enjoy it. Just watch me. Maybe I can get Kari to do this with me next time."

My hand moved quickly over myself, and I was so wet. I never had a problem getting wet anyway, but I was dripping! Soon my body was convulsing, and I was rubbing myself even harder.

God, that felt amazing! I remember the first time I did something like this, and how I felt guilty, but now all I felt was how great it would be to do it again!

"Oh my God, I hope you don't think I'm crazy, but that felt so good. What if you guys were jacking off while a couple of hot women watched? Would you like that?"

They were so nice. They sat beside me and buttoned by dress back up, although with the bra and panties. I felt so warm next to them and I told them they were such kind friends.

Ok, that's it for now. Sorry it wasn't full of raunchy sex, but that isn't me! I'm just telling about my life! Next time it will either be about my further adventures with Rolf, or the following weekend where we all had dinner that Kyle and Mike mad for us. If you have a preference, let me know. Bye Bye!

