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Chapter 1

Oneshot wonder

I wrote this for a friend, and you know who you are *wink wink, nudge nudge*  Thanks for all you do.


Beta master PB, was at the helm ;) Thanks for the GORGEOUS banners Xaphania and xoChantelly!Hot and Wet by CallMeKitten

Sitting by the pool, she heard his small Toyota truck pull into her long, circular driveway.  Her home was secluded in the woods, so if you heard a car, you had a visitor.  

She heard the clanking of his tools as he grabbed them from the bed of his truck, indicating he would soon be strolling through the large gate of her backyard.  

Buffy Summers, was a lonely woman.  She looked forward to William’s weekly visits and made sure she not only looked her best for his visits, but was laid out on display for his viewing pleasure each time.  

Today, her skimpy bikini was gold in color, and more string than triangle.  She lay there shimmering by the poolside, her bronzed skin covered lightly with oil. As he walked into her yard, she arched her back a bit with a soft moan to get his attention.  He dropped his skimmer.

“Why, Ms. Summers, I had no idea you’d be here,” he said coyly as he grinned.  He set his other tools down by the diving board, and went back to pick up the long pole he'd dropped, making sure she had a good view of his behind as he bent over.  

“Don’t worry about me, poolboy, I will just stay out of your way while you work your magic with your arsenal of tools.”  Buffy giggled, as she watched him staring at her.  She loved his English accent.  It alone turned her to goo.  “If you need me to move, I can, just let me know if you need me in a different position, I mean location.” She coquettishly giggled and bit her lip. 

William nearly choked on his gum.  She always looked amazing, and the flirting was a regular occurrence that he looked forward to each week.  She would always be rubbed with oil, her golden hair shining in the sunlight, and barely any fabric covering a body that should be illegal to cover.  She was a hottie and she knew it. He loved the way she looked at him too.  Like he was a hunk of meat, and she was a starving woman.  Even that was a turn-on.  “I will, Ms. Summers.  Right now your position is fine, but if I need you to move, I will let you know.”  He proceeded to take off his shirt, exposing his ripped abs, golden from the sun.  His shorts rode low on his hips, leaving little to the imagination.  

Oh My God! Is it possible he gets better looking each week?   His tanned, toned body moved like liquid gold as he went about setting up the vacuum and checking the pump.  He was walking around the pool with the skimmer, and was almost to where she was sitting.  

“William, would you mind,” she held up her brown bottle of oil as he approached, “I think it's time for me to flip over and I want to make sure I am completely covered in oil.”  She wanted him close, his strong hands on her body.  She would make this a good day for him.  “Come on, poolboy, don’t be shy, I won't bite… unless you ask nicely.”  She winked and watched him set down the pole and walk over to her.  He had a grin on his face that he would never be able to hide.  

“Ms. Summers, I told you, anything you need, just ask.”  He took the oil from her as she flipped over onto all fours, smoothing her towel out onto the chair.  The position she was in made his cock stand at attention.  The smell of the coconut oil in the air was just adding to the erotic scene playing out before him.  

He didn’t wait for her to lay flat, he immediately poured some oil in his hand and started to work it into the backs of her thighs.  He felt her press back into his hand and heard her moan as soon as his hand touched her heated skin.  

“Mmmm, William, that feels so nice.  Don’t forget to get around the edges of the suit.  I don’t want to get burned.”  She stayed on all fours, as his hands now slid over her ass, his fingers slipping just under the fabric of her suit.  

William climbed onto the lounge chair, kneeling behind her. Then he held the open bottle of hot oil over her arched back, and let a few drops hit her skin.  She moaned once more, and this time rocked back against his rock hard cock, which was practically peeking above the low waistband of his shorts.  

William placed both his hands on her waist and pulled her back against his pelvis, which he pressed firmly into her ass.  “Ms. Summers, I need you to stay still, don’t want to get oil all over your suit, now do we.”  His large, strong hands began to rub the oil up both sides of her back, slowly till he reached the thin string of her top.  “Ya know, this string may leave an uneven tan line, it seems a little loose…”  He continued to rub her back, back and forth, each time pressing himself against her toned rear.  

Buffy was hot.  Yes, from the sun, but even more for her poolboy.  “Yes, I suppose you’re right.  I could take it off, avoid the tan lines all together, but then I would need a bit more oil on the front as well.  Think you’re “up” to giving me a hand with that?”  She had managed to say all of that through her panting.  Her pussy was pulsing, needed to feel more of that luscious cock that she’d felt pressing against her backside.

He slowly pulled the string on the back of her top, and then untied the one at her neck, allowing it to fall onto the lounge chair below her.  Her pert breasts jiggled as he pulled her once more against him.  He hesitated a second, thinking maybe she didn’t want to go that far, but realized she was waiting on him to begin.  He quickly put a bit more oil on his hands, then reached under and began to massage the oil into her breasts. Her nipples were like hard little pebbles, which he lightly pinched. 

“Why, Ms. Summers, are you cold?  Maybe you need me to rub your skin to warm you up.”  He was now panting himself.  He had imagined this many times, never knowing if his fantasy would ever come to fruition.  

Buffy couldn’t believe her luck.  She had masturbated to this fantasy many times, always wondering if she would ever work up the nerve to make the first move. She would make sure that they would both remember this day for the rest of their lives.  

“Maybe I should remove the whole suit, that way no tan lines at all.  Would you mind helping me?”  With that said, she turned and looked over her shoulder at the bronzed stud.  His blue eyes were hooded with lust.  He was just simply gorgeous.  

“That would mean you need more oil, Ms. Summers.  I feel it is my duty to make sure that you are completely covered in oil.  Let me finish your back, then I’ll move onto the front.  I need to make sure I do a thorough job.  Would hate to think I ever left a customer unsatisfied.”  He winked at her as he pulled the end of the strings on each hip, freeing her from her bikini bottoms.  

This is like a porno come to life!  An amazing one! Buffy’s mind raced as her fantasy was quickly becoming reality.  “Please, make sure you don’t miss a spot.  You are doing a fine job.”

He stared at the perfect globes of firm flesh in front of him.  Her ass had no tan lines.  Once more, he lifted the bottle of oil, letting drops of the hot oil dribble onto her skin.  He made sure to let several fall into the valley of her ass.  “Ms. Summers, since this work is very specialized, I have just the tool to help me complete the job.  My work here today may take a bit longer than usual, will that fit your schedule as well?"

She was breathing heavily as she listened to his question. “Oh- yes, a specialty tool, that sounds perfect. A-And my schedule is free all afternoon.  Take as long as you need.” She was eager, to say the least, to see this “tool” and secretly prayed it would take all afternoon to finish his job.

God, I might have to write this in to the Penthouse forum.  No one would ever believe this could happen, but here I am... and it's me!  He pulled the Velcro on the waistband of his shorts, effectively helping them fall down around his knees.  He made a mental note to ask her to help him apply some sunscreen to his uncovered parts in a bit.  Right now, he was a man on a mission.  He took his thick throbbing “tool” and used it to rub in the oil that had dripped between the firm cheeks of her ass.  The head of his cock traced her crevice, not only teasing her, but also coating himself with oil.  

“Ms. Summers, do you want me to concentrate on your back some more, or do you want me to work in the front now?”  His stiff cock bounced excitedly in front of him, like a racehorse at a starting line, as he waited on her response.  

She couldn’t believe what she was hearing; the job innuendo was so hot.  She had never added this to the fantasy, but it would now be a permanent fixture. “Yes, let's move on to the front.  We can always come back to the rear; if you think it needs more attention.”

William held his breath as the slick, oiled Buffy Summers flipped herself over on the chair.  He now found himself, on his knees, between her long, toned legs.  Her pussy was almost completely shaved, with just a strip of hair left.  Like an arrow pointing his way home.  Her hands were slowly massaging her slick breasts.  He was speechless.  He wasn’t quite sure what to do next.  This beautiful woman was ready and willing and he was dumbstruck.  

Buffy watched his facial expression, concerned she may have crossed a line as he now looked a bit lost.  Holy shit!  What am I doing!  Timidly she asked, “William, if you don’t want to “work” on this right now, don’t feel obligated.”  She wanted to stay in character. Just incase she was reading him wrong.  

“No, no,” he nearly shouted.  No way was he going to pass up this opportunity.  “I have had this “tool” ready to use each time I have come to service you.  Never thought you wanted any “specialty work” done.  I have been just waiting for you to ask.”  He quickly removed his shorts so that they were both completely naked.  “Would you like me to start here?”  He traced her glistening nether lips with his fingertip.  I have several tools for this job.”  His lust level soared as he touched her hot pussy.  

Her legs trembled as he lightly touched her.  She had been so hot for him for so long, she could hardly stand for him to even ask her permission.  “Please, William.  Get to work.”  She grinned from ear to ear as he lowered his head toward her quivering quim.

He had straddled the chair and had maneuvered her legs on top of his.  Leaning forward, he breathed in her scent.  Coconut oil and chorine from the pool laced with a slight musk of her arousal.  He struggled to keep his mouth from drooling.  He slowly wiggled his tongue between her folds, tasting her, teasing her.  She moaned as his tongue slowly circled her clit.  He lapped at her juice savoring its summery taste.  He could do this all day.  He sat up as he slowly slid a finger deep inside of her.   Good Lord, she’s so tight.  He watched her face as it contorted in pleasure.  Her face was glorious in the sun.  Light bouncing off the pool surface, twinkled on her shiny skin.  He would need to pace himself, or he’d never make it through round one.  

“Ms. Summers, would you mind moving over to the pool edge?  I think it would be a bit easier to complete this part of the job.”  

Buffy sat up quickly, “Like I said, if I can help, just let me know.  Lead the way, you are the professional.”  This time she giggled like a schoolgirl.  Not only was she about to get “serviced”, but she was having fun too!   She watched his nice chompable ass as he walked over toward the diving board.  She giggled again thinking of biting his ass, and she referred to it in her head as her “English muffins.”  

Hearing her giggle, he smiled.  He knew he was having fun and now he knew that she was too.  “Have a seat right here, I am gonna dive in the pool, and will be right with you.”

Buffy watched as his enormous cock bounce and slap his sculpted tummy as he jumped off the diving board and entered the water with barely a splash. She quickly got situated on the pool edge, eager to feel his mouth on her again.  

William’s plan to dive into the pool was twofold.  First, he wanted them both to be comfortable as he feasted on her, and secondly, the cool water may help calm him down.  He swam up to her, her legs spread and waiting.  “Ms. Summers, I think I may use this time to quench my thirst.  Can’t let myself get dehydrated.  Thank you for providing such a delicious elixir for my break.” He laughed as he pulled her closer to the pool edge.  

“You are very welcome, my dear boy.  Now drink up, I made it just for you.”  She smiled down at his face, as he “dived” into her.  She was in heaven.  Buffy leaned back on her elbows and let the man work, and what a fine job he was doing.  

His tongue once more circled her clit, over and over.  Buffy’s moans encouraging him to continue tasting and teasing her.  William felt her hand grab hold of his hair as he sucked and nibbled on her nub.  He could feel her whole body quivering beneath his mouth.  This woman was amazing. The sounds that were coming from her mouth were voiding the effects of the cold water on him.  He wanted to be buried balls-deep in this woman, and very soon.  William sped up his pace and began thrusting his long tongue as deep as possible inside her.  She screamed his name as her climax erupted like a volcano.  He lapped up her precious juices, not wanting to miss a drop.  

Buffy finally came back down to earth as her poolboy was kissing her inner thighs, praising her between each kiss.  It was her turn to show her appreciation.  “Mind if I join you in the pool?”

DUH!  Skinny dipping with a beautiful woman was something he never thought he’d be invited to do, but the hungry look on her face told him she wasn’t going to even wait for his answer.  “Please do, Ms. Summers.”  Next thing he knew, she had dove into the pool and was swimming up next to him.  

Her hands quickly found his steeled rod below the water’s surface.  She circled it with her hand the best she could.  He’s HUGE! She slowly stoked him while encouraging him to the shallower area of the pool.  “William, I would like to try my hand at something.  I too have that same tool you were using on me, and would like very much to practice my technique on you.”  He nodded and sat on the edge of the pool for her.  

Ms. Buffy Summers gave great head.  She licked his shaft thoroughly, and swirled her tongue around his thick, mushroomed head.  She carefully suckled his balls, something he had never experienced, but now mentally added to his list of favorites.  She took as much as she could into her hot mouth, pumping what didn’t fit with her hands.  He was so close, but he really didn’t want to cum this way.  He desperately needed to be in her.  

“Ms. Summers, wow… you are very skilled with that tool of yours.  You showed me things I didn’t know could be done with it.  But I really think you should let me complete my work.  I would like very much to finish up at the diving board.  I think we should test its stability.  It might need an adjustment.”  

He stood up and watched her swim to the deep end of the pool as he walked over to the lounge chair and grabbed her towel, and then quickly pulled a condom from his wallet that was in the back pocket of his shorts.  

At the diving board, he covered the rough non-slip surface with her towel and lay down on his back.  His lucky rubber packet, clinched in his teeth as he helped her straddle his body.  “You ready to test the board, Ms. Summers?” he asked her with a laugh.

His laugh was like music to her ears.  Never had she heard a more joyous noise.  Laughing with him, she pulled the condom packet from his mouth and tore the wrapper.  “Let’s call this the first test of many.  Now, on with our safety gear.”  She rolled the extra large rubber down his cock, and positioned herself just above him.  William placed his hands on her hips as she slowly lowered herself onto him.  

“Bloody Hell!” William hissed as his cock was fully seated within her.  

“GAAaaaa—Oooo,” was all that Buffy could manage.  He filled her completely.  She decided against giving her body a moment to adjust and began to grind her pelvis against his.  Her body was over stimulated and she wouldn’t last long.  Leaning forward, she looked into his eyes as she was setting a rapid pace of rise and fall on his throbbing member, “William, I think the diving board is fine, but maybe we need to do a bounce test.”

William could no longer form words, so he nodded.  

Buffy planted her feet firmly on the ground on each side of the board and placed her hands on his slick chest.  All those squat exercises are about to come in handy  She began to bounce rapidly, slamming down onto him, impaling herself each time.  His cock brushing that bundle of nerves deep inside her with each stroke. 

William’s hands gripped her waist, pulling her down onto him sharply, causing the board to bounce him up into her.  He couldn’t hold back, “Ms. Summers, I’m cumming!  Cum with me!”  He held her to him this time, preventing her from lifting her body, and as he came, he ground himself deep inside her.  She felt him throb with each pulse of cum that left his body, setting off her own “Forth of July” type orgasm.  

“Oh My God, Ms. Summers!”

“William, oh, sweet William!”

The two well-greased lovers clung to each other as they rode out their damn near time-altering orgasms.  

Once she collected her senses, Buffy stood and let his softening cock slip from her.  “If I’m gonna work you “hard” all day, I should get you some food.  You are gonna need your energy, William.”  

William watched her naked body disappear into the house.  He could never have expected a day like today when he woke this morning, but he was going to enjoy every minute of it while it lasted.  Thankfully, he didn’t have anyone else scheduled today, so no need to reschedule.  

He sat up as he waited for her to return with snacks, and started to plot his next move.  Eyeing the oil, he remembered he needed to ask her to apply more sunscreen to him.  Now he had a starting point.   What a fabulous day! Guess where my mind was this morning as I sat by the pool :P  Please leave a review and let me know what you thought. 
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