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         The Secret Desires of Julie
      

         Thomas looked at his wife, they had just made love, and she had always given him what he wanted. He loved her. She was beautiful and incredibly attractive. The only thing missing in their lives was a couple of kids to fill their big suburban villa in Hellerup. Her short hairdo was sexy and perky, and it framed her pretty face with the high cheekbones and sensual lips. He wasn’t complaining that she was sweet and attentive, and a little spoiled maybe. As the only daughter of a wealthy couple, she was used to getting what she wanted. He had succeeded his father in the family law firm, where he had worked since he finished his degree, so he could easily afford his wife’s expensive habits.

         “How is she?”

         “Who?”

         “The new au-pair, do you think it will work out with her?”

         “Yes, she is sweet… and quite pretty, isn’t she?”

         Nadine was from Jamaica. She would be staying with them for a year.

         “I haven’t thought about it.”

         Julie gave her husband a sideways glance that couldn’t be true, that he hadn’t noticed the young woman’s beauty, she was lovely, it was evident to all.

         “Honestly?”

         “Yes,” he kissed her tenderly on the lips with a playful look in his eyes, and she followed the outline of his lips with a finger and moved a little closer to him.

         “Well, I can’t get enough of you, Julie… you are quite seductive.”

         He kissed her, and she didn’t hesitate with reciprocating his passion.

         “Are we ever going to have kids, beautiful?”

         She sighed loudly, and she felt it was a difficult decision, children were a huge responsibility, and with his job, it would be she, who had to give up the most.

         “Not now Thomas… we’ll discuss it some other time, okay?”

         She rubbed against his member, which by now had reached a considerable size, and he quickly forgot the topic when she knocked him onto his back and forced his hands above his head.

         “Right now, I just want you,” she whispered.

         She got up on her knees while she was still pushing his hands into the pillow above his head. She trapped his member in her vulva and lowered herself onto him before she calmly began the stimulating movements that would drive him crazy.

         “Julie… I love you,” he said with a thick voice, and she could sense his arousal.

         She bent forward, so her small nipples were just above his lips, the sensation, when he took her nipples between his lips and circled them with his tongue, made her gasp loudly.

         “Yes… oh, Thomas…”

         She released her grip around his wrists, and he quickly put his hands on her small round butt cheeks and together they accelerated the pace. Soon he could feel her wildness, she moved faster and faster, she sat straight up and down on him, and he could see how her small, delicate breasts jumped up and down as she rode him more and more roughly. She came in a wave of short orgasms then slowed down and let him slide out, his dick was glistening with her juices, and she bent over him and parted her sensual lips so he could slide inside.

         “Julie… yes, suck it… oh yes… you are so good at it…”

         She was horny, he could tell from the way she was rocking back and forth, and when he edged a hand in between her thighs and further up until it reached her vulva, she moaned softly. He ruffled her sexy hair while he observed the way her mouth played with his member, she was amazing, she could make him horny in no time, and he had yet to experience that she wasn’t in the mood. Gently he pulled her close, kissed her, and laid her down on her back across the bed. He bent her leg to one side so he could caress her butt cheek while he did her.

         He loved seeing her vulva from behind, and the small, delicate labia were wet with her juices and his semen when he parted them with his member.

         “Oooh, Thomas… do something wild,” she begged, and he started moving with such speed and fury that her head was pushed over the edge of the bed.

         Her small breasts shook violently, and he slapped them lightly with the side of his hand before he bit her little nipples until they became hard and sensitive.

         “Is this wild enough… honey?”

         His voice was hoarse, and she could see the excitement in his beautiful eyes as she confirmed that it was lovely. He had to stop to pull her back up on the bed, and he pushed his lips against hers and kissed her hard while pulling her close. He sat on his knees and caressed her legs, which were behind him when she was sitting up straight, he loved that position, they were so close, and he could feel her breasts against his body when she impatiently moved on top of him.

         “Is this nice, Julie?”

         “Yes… you are so big. I like that,” she whispered.

         He forced her onto her back and got on top of her with his arms under her knees, so she was wide open to him. She moaned loudly when he without warning started thrusting forcefully into her, the sounds of their excitement filled the room, and she pulled his face close to hers and begged him.

         “Thomas, more, more… you have to make me come, yes, yes… take me… take me, honey…”

         He looked into her shiny eyes while he took her so violently that she almost knocked her head against the headboard. She exploded with a wail that must have woken the entire street, she tossed and turned under him while he watched her with admiration. He pulled out and finished with his hand, and soon it sprayed onto her stomach and vulva while he loudly proclaimed how great it was.

          
      

         Nadine could hear them in her room downstairs. She was surprised at how often her hosts had intercourse in that manner. Thomas and Julie were an unusually beautiful couple, and she was envious of the life they had. They needed absolutely nothing, and then they were in love, a lot even. Judging from the sounds that came from above, they were doing great sexually. Nadine’s own experiences were limited, she had only been in one relationship, and it hadn’t been particularly successful, especially when it came to the sexual stuff.

         Meeting her Danish host family had made her confused, Thomas was a very handsome man and Julie was no less attractive, she had the most beautiful little breasts, and her lips and eyes were so sensual, almost seductive. When Nadine on rare occasions was in the bedroom, and Julie came back from a bath, she couldn’t keep her eyes off her irresistible bottom, which was small and well-formed. She couldn’t help but touch herself when she heard them upstairs, and she was surprised at how moist, almost wet, it was between her legs.

         It itched in such a lovely way around her clit too, and when she touched herself there, she couldn’t stop herself from moaning softly. She hadn’t felt like that when she was with Jack, but it was different for Julie, who was in love with her husband. Maybe Thomas was just better at the touching… perhaps he used his tongue as well, Jack had only done that once, and she had been bored, but that was probably because he wasn’t as good at it as Thomas. They had calmed down upstairs, and Nadine rolled onto her side with a hand between her legs, she rubbed her clit until she fell asleep.

          
      

         Julie had a couple of days off, and she and Nadine had to buy bikinis for the summer. The more she learned about the young, dark beauty, the more she grew to care about her, she was a charming girl, and was quite entertaining when she told about her life at home.

         “Oh, you look so lovely,” she exclaimed when Nadine pulled aside the curtain of the small changing room and revealed her gorgeous body only wearing an old rose bikini.

         Nadine sent her a meaningful smile. There was something intimate and quite pleasant about trying on bikinis with Julie. Julie slipped into the changing room to adjust her straps a little. She held her breath as she watched the young girl’s full breasts.

         “If only I had breasts like yours,” she sighed and let her hand slide under the top to straighten them.

         “But yours are so beautiful, Julie.”

         “You think? I’m sure my husband would like a pair like yours.”

          
      

         Later that same day, the two women met in the garden, it was hot, and Julie had made them ice tea.

         “Do you like it here with us, Nadine?” Julie asked while stretching on the sun, lounger.

         “Yes, a lot, I can’t believe that I’ve only been here for two months.”

         Nadine had only just turned nineteen when they picked her up at the airport, and even though they didn’t have kids, she was a big help. She almost kept the house singlehandedly, and she was curious and eager to learn. It was her dream to study medicine, and Julie was sure that she would be an excellent doctor too.

         “We’d better get around to finding you a couple of friends, I know that a lot of families around here have girls from the United States, it will get a bit boring down the road if you only have the two of us.”

         Nadine secretly observed Julie. She wished to be like her, and she would observe their relationship and learn how to be an attractive and seductive wife, she had never seen a relationship like theirs at home.

         “I will get started on dinner, Julie… Thomas will be home soon.”

         “Yes, yes. We’ll eat out here, and I’ll set the table,” she said and stretched lazily.

         While they ate together, Nadine couldn’t help but think about the things that went on upstairs when they thought she was sleeping. They suited each other, and she was curious to know what it was that made Julie sound that way.

          
      

         When Thomas and Julie got to bed that night, she told him about their trip to the mall. She said that they were thinking about going to Bellevue beach to test out their purchases if the weather was pleasant on the weekend.

         “Would you like to come, baby?”

         “I don’t think so, but you can just go without me.”

         Julie sat on him, kissed him, and said that she would like him to come.

         “Why, sweetie?”

         She continued kissing him, and he started to react to her, she enjoyed teasing him.

         “Because I love you.”

         He laughed, she was so persistent, and he said that he would think about it. He grabbed her and turned her around, so he was sitting between her legs, her eyes were glowing, and she had a naughty smile on her lovely lips. His fingers slowly slid up her thigh, past her vulva, and on to her stomach, and back again. When they were by her opening, she raised her lap towards him, the familiar sensation of desire spread throughout her body, and she felt how she was getting moist and warm down there. He bent and kissed her labia and clit tenderly, he held her tight with his arms around her thighs, and she felt his warm breath against her vulva.

         She could see his erection. His dick was big and firm against his stomach as he kissed and caressed her in the most sensitive spots.

         “Lick me,” she whispered and pushed her lap up towards his face.

         Very slowly, he let his tongue slip in between her labia and moved it towards her clit. She gasped softly when he reached it. She saw him take his dick in his hand and let it slide up her moist slit while looking her in the eyes. He didn’t let it slip inside and continued licking her instead. She was so aroused that she couldn’t lie still and she grabbed his face with both her hands and pressed it into her vulva. Her juices mixed with his saliva and ran down towards her bottom hole, he followed it with his tongue and let it circle her star.

         He took a short break to get a small massage stick from the nightstand drawer. It was made of glass with grooves down. He pushed it carefully against the tight hole, and she moaned loudly when it slowly went in. None of them noticed the young girl, who looked on, hidden by the door. He licked her again, and soon she pushed herself against the little thing that moved back and forth in her opening. The orgasm was so violent that she hugged her pillow tight and thrashed around the bed, again and again, the muscles in her vagina contracted, and she went somewhere else.

         He couldn’t get enough of seeing her like that, and with his hand around his dick, he pressed against her wet vulva and thrust until he slid inside. Nadine held her breath, afraid that they would hear her, she was enthralled by what she saw, he was amazing, she almost didn’t know who turned her on the most. When he put Julie’s legs on his shoulders and grabbed her thighs while pulling her towards him, the young girl had to take a step back so they wouldn’t hear her heavy breathing. He took Julie hard, while all the time she begged for more, and when their desire was finally released, it almost happened simultaneously.

          
      

         Nadine tiptoed down to her room, and when she lay down on her pillow, it was with a burning sensation in her lap. Her panties were drenched when she slid a hand down to her vulva and slowly started figuring out what it was about. She had never had an orgasm, she had read about it and seen them in films, but never in real life, it had been so breathtaking and so magnificent to see Julie like that. It probably took practice, but she promised herself to figure out how to achieve such a feeling of absolute satisfaction.

          
      

         The next day at the breakfast table, she was more fascinated by her hostess than ever before, she couldn’t take her eyes off her body, which had wrapped around and pressed against Thomas’ dick while she had moaned fiercely. As soon as they had left the house and she was alone, she went upstairs to see what Julie kept hidden in her nightstand drawer. Her eyes widened when she saw the replica they had used the night before. Next to it were two dildoes that looked like copies of what Thomas had between his legs, one of them even had balls. She tried holding each one of them in her hand while considering if anything would happen if she tried one out.

         Her childlike curiosity and desire to reach satisfaction got the better of her, she tiptoed into the bathroom and took her panties off, then yanked up her skirt and made herself comfortable on the toilet. First, she used her fingers on the small clit, it swelled up, and the itching, warm sensation from the night before returned. When she felt how wet she was, she slowly guided the replica in between her labia and continued till it disappeared. She moaned loudly and started moving back and forth on it, as she had seen Julie do on Thomas.

         It was, without exaggerating, the best experience she had ever had, it buzzed in all of her young body, and she pulled off her shirt and bra and started massaging her round breasts. She trembled all over, and several times, she felt something new and unfamiliar that she didn't quite dare to chase. This wasn’t the time, but she was well on her way, she was sure of it. She washed the replica and put it back in the drawer.

          
      

         Over the next couple of days, Nadine often thought about what she had witnessed that night in their bedroom, and her desire to try something like it herself grew. As she helped Julie pack the car for a day on the beach, she was looking forward to seeing Julie in the newly purchased bikini. She wanted to show off her own. Thomas maintained that he didn’t care to laze on the beach for a whole day, so he stayed back at the house where he would prepare for an evening of barbecuing with the two of them. He couldn’t help but notice Julie’s excitement about the young girl, and it tickled his fancy a little to think of the things it could lead to, in his daydreams at least.

          
      

         They started by getting rid of their summer dresses as soon as they were amongst the other beachgoers, and while they took turns watching their things, one of them would take a dip while the others watched. Julie followed Nadine with her eyes as she walked towards the water, the men were glaring at her incredible, dark body, and Julie realised that she was a little jealous. When both of them had been in the water, Julie asked if Nadine could put some sunscreen on her back. Nadine squeezed the ice-cold lotion onto her back and carefully loosened the top so she could spread out the cream.

         It was nice to feel Julie’s skin under her hands, and it was just as soft as she had imagined. She took her time, and the reaction didn’t fail to appear either, Julie felt the tensions, and there was a pleasant buzzing throughout her body. Nadine didn’t stop with the back, she continued to the thighs and made sure to get correctly in between them. Julie spread her legs a little to make room, and she held her breath when she felt Nadine’s hand brush against her vulva. Was it a coincidence, or did she dare to read more into it?

         “Now it is your turn, beautiful… yes, dark people get skin cancer too,” she laughed when she saw Nadine’s surprised expression.

         “Oh, I hadn’t thought of that…”

         She rubbed her back thoroughly, her skin was beautiful, and Julie went damp between her labia when she reached the visible part of her butt cheeks and the thighs. Nadine enjoyed it, there was no doubt, she pressed her vulva against the sand as Julie rubbed her butt cheeks, and when she continued with the thighs, she cleared her throat several times. Julie lay down close to her, and when she lifted her hand to wave away an insect, she accidentally touched her, it felt good, and she sighed with pleasure while she thought about her next question.

         “Don’t you miss having a boyfriend, Nadine?”

         “No, I hadn’t thought about it…”

         “You must have needs, we all do.”

         She didn’t know where the words were coming from. Maybe it was the heat. Maybe it was so close to Nadine.

         “I take care of it myself when it comes up.”

         Julie sat up and looked at her, surprised at her confidence.

         “Is it true, Nadine… do you masturbate?”

         “Hmm… is that so weird?”

         “No, no… not at all, why I do too, but…”

         “Well, you have Thomas.”

         “Yes, yes, and I’m certainly not complaining, but it’s still nice to do it to yourself sometimes.”

         Julie’s curiosity had been kindled, and she wanted to know more.

         “Can you hear when we are together, I mean, your room is just below ours.”

         “It happens… but you don’t have to worry about that.”

         They had a great day on the beach, and when they drove home, Julie felt confident that they had grown closer. Nadine trusted her, and she almost felt a little in love. When Nadine had been with them for three months, the air had turned thick with desire, Thomas was also affected by the presence of the young woman in their lives. Julie and Thomas came back from a party one night and met a half-naked Nadine, only wearing panties, who had gone to the kitchen for a glass of water.

         She had just gotten back from a social gathering for one of the other au-pair girls, who was going back to the states after staying a year with a Danish host family. She was a little tipsy, Julie thought, and she had had one too many herself.

         “Hey, sweetie,” Julie said once she had watched her husband disappear up the stairs after he had thrown a long look at the young girl’s breasts.

         Without warning, she put her arms around her and asked if she had had a lovely evening.

         “Yes, thank you… and you?”

         “Amazing… you look so lovely, Nadine… kiss me.”

         If she had feared rejection, it was utterly unnecessary, Nadine parted her lips willingly for her tongue, and they kissed each other passionately while excitedly rubbing against each other.

         “Let’s go to your room?”

         Julie’s voice was loud, and Nadine went ahead without hesitation. Julie got undressed, and they kissed again, it was incredibly arousing, and their hands were all over each other’s bodies.

         “I have longed for this so much, Nadine… to feel your lovely body against mine, and… to taste you.”

         Nadine’s hand closed around her breast, and she eagerly began sucking and licking her nipples, as she had seen Thomas do it. Julie squirmed on the sheet while hugging Nadine’s prominent round attributes. They were even more tempting than she had been able to imagine. Julie’s hand moved down towards Nadine’s vulva, which, except for a stripe in front, was smooth as her own, she let a finger play with the opening until the young girl begged her for more.

         Slowly she let her fingers slide into her and Nadine moaned loudly while she moved eagerly against her hand, it was beautiful to watch and soon she felt how her juices ran down her thighs. Julie put her leg around her hip so Nadine could rub her pussy against her thigh, she wanted to finish her tonight, for her to have her first orgasm. They kissed and moaned, so none of them noticed Thomas sitting down on the bed. He was naked and had a full erection.

         “What are my girls doing?” he asked and put a hand on Nadine’s butt cheek.

         “Ooh, Thomas… it is so good,” Julie moaned and spread her legs for him so that he could do her with his fingers.

         Nadine got on her knees, and before anyone could register what happened, she had taken him between her lips. She sucked him eagerly while she felt Julie’s fingers in her vagina. By now, she was soaking wet and hornier than she had ever been before. He didn’t touch her, just received while he watched her lips move on him. Julie suggested that she should ride him, well-knowing that many women get their first orgasm in precisely that position. Thomas didn’t say anything, just got on his back and let his wife guide him into position.

         Nadine whimpered softly when she lowered herself onto him, and while Julie fondled her breasts from behind, she started moving on him. He enjoyed watching the young girl’s arousal and feeling her tighten around him, her breasts were just lovely, and her dark skin only made him even hornier.

         “Is it good, honey?” he asked with a hoarse voice when she sped up even more.

         Julie massaged her clit while Thomas finally was able to close his hands around her best features and kneaded them fiercely, bit her nipples, and egged on his wife to take part. Nadine started to whimper softly, Julie could see that she was falling out of the rhythm and she knew what that meant; she was just about to have her first orgasm ever, and she got quite emotional at sight.

         “Come on, sweetie… keep going. There is nothing about it you won’t like.”

         Nadine looked nervously at Thomas, but she carried on with the movements, and soon she wailed and whimpered as her body contracted and while he held her upright, her whole body trembled with the release.

      
   


   
      
         
            Newly in Love - Erotic Short Story
      

         

      
   




Hugo was standing by the kitchen window watching the road, it was only lit by low energy light bulbs, which the council had replaced the original ones with. He and Lisa had bought the house less than two months ago and were still settling in. Hugo couldn’t sleep, he was job sharing because there was a decline in orders at the iron foundry, where he had worked for as long as he had been married to Lisa, a bit longer actually. And soon they would have been married for twenty-three years. He put the milk carton back in the fridge and rejoiced in the fact that he had been able to drink directly from the container without being scolded by Lisa.

Lisa didn’t have any problems sleeping, she took a pill half an hour before bedtime and fell asleep immediately. This meant that they very rarely had sex, Lisa was usually too tired, of course, she was, she couldn’t be persuaded to ditch the pill, so if he wanted it to succeed, he had to make his move already when they were sitting in front of the tv. They had never had children, and he didn’t know why that’s just how it was. None of them had missed it. It was only in recent years that he had thought it would be nice to have someone who came home for Sunday dinners.

Lisa worked at the hospital, she was a cleaning assistant, she had worked reduced hours since she turned fifty last year, as they could easily get by on less, and he certainly didn’t begrudge her coming home early every day. Hugo glanced out into the garden one last time before returning to the bedroom and his spot next to Lisa. She slept like a log while he was still wide awake an hour later. He listened to the sounds, which were still new to him, it was too quiet in his opinion, they had lived in the city center before, just next to the busiest street actually, and not far from the train tracks.

It was Lisa’s idea to move to something smaller in one level. At their old house, the bedroom was on the first floor, and the laundry was in the basement, she was sick of all the stairs, and he had just accommodated her wishes. He didn’t care where they lived, but she might be right that they didn’t need that whopper of a house now that children hadn’t happened. He observed her. She was lying with her back to him, the duvet had fallen off, and he could see the contour of her body through the thin fabric of her nightie. She was a little bit chubby, not fat. “Erotically chubby”, as he called it. She had always been like that, and when they were younger, it had been incredibly arousing.

He felt a small reaction in his member when he thought of how they had made love before. They had had a great time, especially when they went camping and went to bed early, just because they thought it was naughty doing it in the camper. That was many years ago, now they only did it in the bedroom after he had warmed her up in front of the tv, it didn’t take long, and she didn’t always get anything out of it. She didn’t care. It doesn’t mean anything, Hugo… it was still nice. She would avow when he would apologize afterward.

He chose to believe it, maybe because that was the easiest, his vitality wasn’t what it used to be, and he had put on some weight, and way too many cigarettes through the years had done some damage. He wanted to wake her, his hand went down his pajama pants, and soon he had his dick in his hand, it was half erect, but as he slowly started to masturbate, it grew, and soon it was both significant and hard. He breathed heavily while trying not to moan. His eyes clung to the contour of her round butt while his hand led him to the finish line. He had to let it go off in his underpants so she would think it was involuntary, or best case scenario she wouldn’t notice at all.

He made a weird coughing sound to disguise what he was doing in case the sleeping pill wasn’t working as well as it appeared to. It was a lot easier to fall asleep afterward, he didn’t notice when Lisa got up or that she left the house to go to work. He didn’t wake up until around nine, that was the only good thing about the decline in orders at the foundry, he had always liked sleeping in, on the weekend he would stay in bed till noon. Lisa still got up early, on her days off as well, so lovemaking wasn’t an option on Saturday mornings either… it hit him that it almost seemed like she tried to avoid it.

Maybe that’s pretty normal, he thought while stretching and flipping his duvet aside. He would be spending the day hanging up the last couple of lamps and putting the empty moving boxes up in the attic. He was content when at noon he was able to crawl down the ladder after hanging the last lamp. Lisa would be happy when she got home from work, and that meant a lot to him. As he stood by the kitchen table making a couple of sandwiches, he saw a young man in the driveway across the street, he had just gotten out of his car and was in the process of locking it.

Hugo hadn’t seen him before, so he guessed it was the son of the middle-aged man and his much younger wife who lived in the house. Nice-looking man. Hugo supposed he was in his mid-twenties, he was well-dressed in new jeans and a leather jacket, his blond hair stood up straight in a quick hairstyle, and his confident strides indicated that neither the car or the expensive clothes were new to him. He looked around as he walked towards the house. It looked as if he was checking the house number, which made Hugo stay by the window.

It probably wasn’t their son after all, if he wasn’t sure it was the right house. He couldn’t see who opened the door for the young man, but he got inside never the less, and Hugo was able to sit down with his rye bread sandwiches. He considered whether it would be possible to seduce Lisa on the upcoming weekend, he wanted to be with her, surely they were still married. He tried to remember when he had been her with her last but gave up, at any rate, it was a long time ago, and it had yet to happen in the new house. He got up and put his plate in the dishwasher.

Lisa had insisted they would continue having one, even though he felt it was an unnecessary luxury when it was just the two of them. That’s easy for you to say, she had said, it’s never you doing the dishes. The car was still in the driveway across the street, it was an Audi, not one of the roomiest models, but still, …it was new. Just as Hugo was about to go to the living room, the man came out. He let his fingers run through his hair several times as if it had gotten messy and had to be straightened out again. Hugo stayed and watched him get in the car while he wondered again who this person could be.

As far as he knew, the man in the house was at work, their car wasn’t in the garage either, the gate was open, and there was no car in sight. You are bored, Hansen, he told himself when he had watched the black Audi leave the neighbor’s driveway. Lisa wouldn’t be home for another hour or so. He lay down on the couch. He had just enough time for a short nap before she arrived. He woke up when she called hello from the kitchen. She knew where to find him and when she had taken off her shoes and coat, she came into the living room.

“So this is where you are.”

“Hmm.”

“Oh, you’ve put them up. Hugo, you are a darling, that’s what you are… Well, then you haven’t been lying on the couch all day.”

He sat up, his grey hair was a mess, and he let his fingers run through it, exactly like the young man that he had seen in the neighbor’s driveway.

“No no, you don’t believe I’m just lying here doing nothing while you slave away at that damn hospital, do you?”

He got up and grabbed her waist while planting a kiss on her forehead, which was covered in little fine wrinkles.

“I don’t know. Do you?”

“No, my dear.”

His lips sought hers, and she received him until he tried to part them with his tongue, then she pulled away and went into the kitchen to put the coffee on. Hugo sighed loudly and decided not just to accept being dismissed like that. He grabbed her from behind as she poured water on the machine.

“Not now, Hugo, we are having a cup of coffee now, I need one.”

He put his hands on her breasts while she measured out the beans, they were big and plump, and even though they sagged a little when she took off her bra, he was still crazy about them.
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