
        
            
                
            
        

    

It wasn’t my fault by Karen Blayne

Oh by the way red tape first.

Be warned these short stories contain mature content or naughty bits and as such may corrupt you if you’re under 12, 16, 18, 21 or
25 depending where you live thus they are not suitable for you so put them back on the shelf and let them age for a year or two.

They were sort of scribbled for fun. They were first posted on asstr.org. If you’ve paid money for this book just be aware the author
has not received any payment. In fact no one has permission to charge money for this book and copyright is retained by the author.

It wasn’t my fault, I mean really it wasn’t.  I joined the gang who were sitting round trying to
come up with a birthday present idea for the mysterious Jason.  He’s been Megan’s steady for
years but we’d never met him.  I suggested a nightgown but Megan went red and eventually
admitted they hadn’t as Jason had views about sex outside.  Well so I do I, I much prefer a
comfortable bed you can keep a grassy bank with ticks in the grass or mosquito bites, I’m an
indoor girl and proud of it. 

Then Nicky whispered in my ear she meant outside marriage.  I was shocked.  Something must
be done.  Sarah had empty shot glasses lined up in front of her and blurted out we ought to do
something to help them.  We set off in Melanie’s mum’s family runabout for Jason’s apartment,
Megan in the back singing camp songs from the brownies.  “Where are we going?” she asked
“It’s a surprise.”  Answered Crystal fishing out a sleep mask from her bottomless bag and
slipping it over Megan’s eyes.  “I hope it’s a nice surprise.  I like nice surprises.”  Megan
announced just the tiniest bit tiddly.  Crystal rooted in Megan’s bag and fished out her diary
with Jason’s address in it and passed it over.

We arrived at the apartment block and I found the way to the door whilst the rest drunkenly
followed.  I rang the bell and when he answered I cried “Happy Birthday.”  And kissed him full
on the lips, whilst he was distracted by the deepening kiss the gang lurched through the door,
another sleep mask blindfold came out of the depths of Crystal’s bag and with six of us he
stood no chance as we carried him off to the bedroom and stripped him before attaching the
wrist restraints from Crystal’s bag.  He started to ask questions so I slipped out of my knickers
and pushed them in his mouth with the damp cotton lining sticking out just under his nose. 
Amber unclipped one of her fishnet stockings and we used that to finish the gag off.  I slid a
couple of thick bathroom towels under him just in case Megan’s first time was a bit messy.

Power kid, girl power, no sex outside marriage indeed, just who did he think he was?  He didn’t
seem terribly aroused at this stage nor did Megan, all this trouble and no sex, no way.  Crystal
put her hand into her bag once more and came up with one of those wand things and plugged it
in before teasing Megan’s breasts with it.  So that was Megan coming up to the boil.  Jason
didn’t stand much chance of resisting, I took him between my lips, Allison licked his balls, Nicky
worked on his shoulders, Sarah licked his nipples, he was soon hard as a rock so since I’d never
had a virgin before I decided to try him out.  He looked like he was having trouble breathing so
Nicky pulled my knickers from his mouth as I humped up and down riding his rigid cock coating
him with my lubricating fluids.  “Leave some for Megan.”  Nicky admonished me so meekly I
slid off and bent down to kiss him on the lips again.

The girls managed to get Megan astride him and she was well aroused, Crystal knelt behind her
cupping her breasts and love biting the back of her neck, Nicky and Sarah helped guide Megan
into an up and down motion and she was well away.

I heard a mobile ring in Megan’s bag so answered it.  It was Jason wondering where she was
since they were supposed to be meeting up.  Jason, Oh God no, I looked round, “She’s just
coming, we’ll be there shortly.”  I pressed the end call button and pulled out Megan’s diary and
looked at Jason’s address.  I had a premonition of doom as I walked to the front door and
checked the number before exchanging looks of horror with the girls.  I was the only one he’d
seen so the others were safe so I shooed the girls out accompanied by a still blindfolded Megan
who was burbling about ever so nice surprises.  Crystal scooped a few things into her bag
before waving goodbye but left the restraints on whoever it was still on the bed leaving me all
alone with him.

I couldn’t leave him tied up now could I?  Heaven knows how long he’d be stuck there.  I kissed
him and slid him inside me to try and make up for what we’d done to him. “I’m sorry we got
the address wrong.”  “I’m not.”  I just snuggled up to him and undid the restraints.
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