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Erotic Tales

A Collection of Short Stories by Damian
Santiago

Christmas Story

The summer my wife passed away was the
hardest summer to get through in my life. Everyone wanted to come
by and check on me and tell me how sorry they were, but I just
wanted to be left alone. I would spend hours sitting in her
favorite chair in the dark until I could almost hear her voice in
the other room or see her shadow pass by in front of me. Months
passed like this and finally I decided I somehow needed to make a
change or else would waste away in my living room mourning her
death. I sold everything I owned, including my truck I swore I
would never get rid of. I found some land out in the hills in
Southern Indiana and headed north on my Harley. I told myself I was
going to start a new life here, but in the back of my head I knew I
only wanted to hide from the rest of the world.

There was a family nearby who sold me this
property a few miles down the old gravel road…just a few acres out
in the middle of nowhere with a small cabin, a pond and a shallow
well hand dug seventy years ago that still had the best ice cold
water I’d ever tasted. The nearest town was thirty miles away and
if you wanted any sign of city life, you had a two hour drive ahead
of you. This was the perfect place for me to start over, I thought
to myself…or to hide.

Time passed by slowly here and as the weather
turned, my spirits continued to go downhill. One thing I had
managed to start doing was to take long walks out through the woods
and explore the two hundred acres that surrounded me. My walks
would get longer as the weather grew colder. While I wouldn’t
describe my time in this cabin happy, or even content, I managed
and that was more than I could have expected.

Today I headed out early on one of my walks
and planned on visiting a ravine I had passed a few weeks earlier.
I’d packed a small lunch with me and planned on enjoying my lunch
sitting high above the ravine enjoying the view. After my lunch and
an hour or so laying on a boulder I found, I decided to see what
lay on the other side of the ravine. Paying no attention to the sun
slowly beginning to set behind me and the dropping temperature, I
kept walking as if with a purpose. My pace quickened and I could
feel the sweat slowly sliding down my face as I climbed my way
across the thick woods.

I finally made it to the other side and as I
put my hand on a tall oak to rest it suddenly hit me. This was the
first Christmas without her and today was Christmas Eve. I could
feel my knees grow weak as I braced myself against the tree and
closed my eyes. All the plans we had made together and dreams we
shared flashed through my mind as I fought the tears back. The sun
grew darker now as I again was walking with a furious pace trying
to find some peace. Maybe if I walked a little farther…a little
faster…I would find what I was looking for.

It wasn’t long before I realized I would
never find my way back as each hill looked just like the next and
as the snow began to fall it hid any signs I would recognize. I
zipped up my coat and tried my best to return home, but after two
more hours walking I was exhausted, thirsty and completely lost. I
knew calling out for help was useless so I kept moving in the
direction I believe to be my cabin.

My luck suddenly turned when at the top of
the next hill I could see a light flickering through a window. My
feet carried me the last few steps until I was standing on a porch
knocking on a large wood door. A few seconds passed and when I
knocked again the door slowly opened.

“I wandered too far and got lost. Can I warm
up inside for a while?” I asked without even looking up to see who
had opened the door.

“Come inside” I heard a soft female voice I
vaguely recognized. “Sit by the fire and I’ll get you some
coffee.”

I walked in and sat on the wood chair sitting
next to the fire and felt the heat melt the snow off my face. I
looked up and found her back to me as she made me a cup of coffee
and tried to remember where I had heard that voice. She was tall
and thin with long dark hair straight down her back. She stood
quietly for a minute before bring me a cup.

“Here. Careful, it’s hot,” she whispered as
she sat down on the couch across from me. “I don’t get too many
visitors up here since my husband passed away last year.”

“Do I know you?” I asked her, still trying to
figure out why she seemed so familiar to me.



“I don’t think so. Maybe you knew my
husband,” she offered, taking a sip of her own cup while watching
me with her deep dark eyes. I sat quietly watching the light
flicker off her face and for an instant I could see my wife. The
fire would dance around and the shadows would change and she would
be gone, but for that brief instant I saw her sitting there in
front of me. The more I watched the more she reminded me of my late
wife. She was in her early thirties it seemed and almost six feet
tall…just like my wife. Her brunette hair brushed in the same way
my wife used to do it and her face just as beautiful, with that
cautious smile she used to have when she wasn’t sure what was going
to happen next…but still anticipating it.

We spent the next two hours talking and
before we knew it we found ourselves sitting side by side on the
couch warming up to the fire together. Our stories were so similar
I couldn’t believe this was coincidence. “Your clothes are all
wet,” she observed as she placed her hand on my shoulder. “Take
this off and let me hang it up by the fire to dry. You can’t go out
in this weather so you’ll be here ‘till morning anyway.”

It seemed odd to me that I would find myself
standing in front of her like this undressing when we had just met.
Maybe it was how she looked like my wife that made me feel so at
ease with her. I don’t know what it was but as I handed her my
clothes and stood there in my boxers her gaze made me feel so warm
and suddenly not alone…a feeling I had not felt since my wife had
passed away.

She brought me a few blankets and spread them
out on the floor in front of the fire for me to sleep on. She sat
down on the blankets next to me and put her hand in mine as we
listened to the fire snap at us nearby. It had been so long since
I’d touched another human being much less held the hand of a
beautiful woman. I began to speak but her other hand stopped me…her
fingers gently pressing against my lips. We both knew what I was
going to say and at that instant, I knew she felt the same way. I
watched as she pulled her sweater up over her head exposing her
beautiful soft breasts underneath. She lay down next to me,
watching as I unzipped her jeans, slowly pulling them down her long
beautiful legs. I couldn’t help but stare at her eyes watching me
while I slide my hands up and down her body, enjoying how beautiful
and sexy she was. She gave me a warm smile before leaning in and
kissing me. She kissed like her…smelled like her…soft lips tasted
like her and I knew somehow it was her. I wrapped her in my arms
and slid her over on top of me, enjoying her tongue playing with
mine as I slid her panties down off her legs.

Her body felt so hot beneath my hands and her
lips like fire on my neck as she kissed me all over soft and slow.
I watched as she kissed my chest and belly, smiling up at me as she
slid off my boxers, surrounding my cock with her shining black
hair. I entwined her silken ebony mane around my fingers as she
wrapped hers around the base of my cock, slowly sliding her tongue
around the head. She took her time with me, sliding her tongue up
and down the shaft, slowly watching as I grew more and more eager
for her mouth to take me in. She smiled as she held the head of my
cock up to her lips, slowly sliding it between them then finally
letting it slide deeper inside her wet mouth. Her beautiful naked
body sparkled with the fire as she slid her mouth up down my cock.
I touched her face gently with my fingertips as she sucked my dick
deeper, gradually taking more and more of me inside her mouth. Her
skin felt so soft and warm it made me harder and harder the more I
touched her. She enjoyed taking her time with my cock and wasn’t in
a hurry to make me cum, moaning softly as I throbbed in her mouth.
I pulled her up to me, kissing her lips again, enjoying that smile
on her face knowing my own was just as big. I lay her back down and
kissed her neck, moving down her body with my lips. Her naked
breasts felt so warm between my lips as I sucked on her nipples,
enjoying how quick they got hard in my mouth. My left hand slid
between her legs, finding its way to her hot inviting pussy. I ran
my fingers up and down between her legs. slowly spreading them,
pressing harder against her dripping wet pussy. Her hips rocked
back and forth as I rubbed her pussy faster, while my lips enjoyed
her nipples a few minutes more.

I moved down between her legs, sliding my
hands underneath her, holding her ass in front of me as she spread
her legs for me. I watched as she slid her tongue across her lips
while I kissed her pussy, gentle at first, enjoying her taste.
Breathing her all in, my mouth pressed more firmly, and my tongue
slid up and down between her lips. I felt her hips moving faster
with my tongue while I licked her pussy faster…deeper—enjoying how
wet she was getting. Her lean naked body looked so sexy in the
firelight while I enjoyed her pussy, waiting to feel her cum in my
mouth. She took her time with me, but I need her too badly and
couldn’t wait. My tongue rubbed faster against her clit while she
reach down to spread her lips for me…moaning with me as I ate her
pussy faster, holding her higher in the air the closer she got. Her
eyes stayed locked on mine as she reached out, pulling me down to
her. She wrapped her long legs around my waist, pulling my hips
down to hers as she kissed me. Her hand moved down between my legs
guiding my cock between her wet lips before pushing me inside with
her legs. Her tight pussy squeezed my cock as I slowly pushed it
deeper inside her. The smile she gave me sent chills over my body
as I slid in and out faster and harder. Her legs tightened the
faster I fucked her beautiful naked body. I could feel every inch
of my cock sliding in and out between her tight lips. Her breasts
moved up and down in rhythm with my thrusts as she pulled me down
on top of her, wrapping her arms around me.

I rolled over and lay on my back as she sat
up on top of me straddling my throbbing cock. Her hips moved back
and forth grinding on my cock while I held her down tight on top of
me. She laid her hands on my chest moving her hips faster and
faster, squeezing my cock tighter and tighter. With her warm breath
on my face, she whispered for me to cum inside her. My body felt so
lost with her…inside her like never before. I could feel my grip on
her hips growing tighter and tighter, feeling the wave building
inside me ready to come down all at once, and while she fucked me
faster and faster with that sweet whisper in my ear I finally came
inside her all at once. My face buried in her neck kissing her
while she continue sliding my cock in and out her tight wet pussy,
squeezing every last drop before resting down on my chest.

We fell asleep soon after with her in my arms
and her legs stretched out across my body. The fire kept us warm
all night and this was the first night I was able to actually sleep
for more than one hour at a time. I had left my life behind hoping
to lose myself and never return, but instead found what I needed
most…a reason to go on.

Love at First Sight

People often speculate whether or not love at
first sight exists. They talk of love, lust and desire as if it is
a tangible object you can see, smell and touch. I can't tell you
with complete certainty whether or not love at first sight exists,
but I can share with you my story. I can tell you why I am
compelled to believe it does exist and you can decide for
yourself.

I had just turned 18 and graduated from high
school when I got a job at a chemical factory. I had worked the
midnight shift for a year and had grown to hate the hours, but the
pay was better than anything else I could get at my age, so I
stayed. Management had just closed our shift down, moving us all to
day shift hours, and I was beginning to get used to it. After a few
months of working during the daytime and sleeping regularly through
the night, the decision was made to again open the night shift and
move us back.

I had already decided to stay working the day
shift and had told my manager I would not be moving back to nights.
This was before I saw her. I was standing at my station working and
it was just after lunchtime when the word started spreading. There
was someone in our break room filling out an application that we
had to go see. I ignored the first few guys that came in talking
about her, but after a few more came in with the biggest smiles on
their faces, I had to go see for myself.

I made my way to the break room and found her
sitting at one of our tables with her back turned towards me. She
had long blond straight hair running the length of her back. I
noticed her boots right away and tight jeans. I tried to act like I
wasn't there to check her out while I grabbed a paper cup and got a
drink of water, smiling at her when she turned my way. I still
remember that first look while I held the water to my lips. Her
eyes so blue...so deep...piercing right through me. Her pale skin
looked so soft I wanted to reach out and touch her right then and
there. It almost seemed like time stopped for just that instant
while I drank her image all in. Her tight t-shirt hugged a tall
thin body, showing off perfect little breasts hiding beneath. "Hi,"
she smiled as I tried to swallow my drink before I spit it all out.
"Hi yourself," I replied, trying to sound smooth. "You planning on
working here? Are you sure you are old enough?"

"I'm twenty...is that old enough?" Her soft
pink lips hinting a smirk beneath her grin.

I moved in next to her and sat down on the
bench beside her, trying to think of something funny to say, but
feeling completely at a loss. I noticed her driver’s license
sitting on the table next to her and picked it up.

"You look younger than that, but the license
doesn't lie." I was immediately embarrassed that I couldn't think
of anything better to say.

"Old enough to work the night shift," she
countered while she took her license back, that impish smile never
wavering.

I couldn't even begin to tell you what was
said next. I only remember how warm the air felt around her and how
intoxicating she smelled. I remember how dizzy I felt and the big
smile on my face that would not disappear for hours after I saw
her.

I walked back into our building and passed my
work station straight into my manager's office. "I was just joking
earlier. I do want to go back to working nights, but only if you
make the new girl my partner."

I was one of the best workers there, and my
manager agreed to both requests with ease. I went back to my
station, still smiling that dumb smile while the work day was
coming to an end. For the next two hours, men from all over the
plant came in talking about this incredibly beautiful girl that had
been in our break room...and I just smiled knowing we would be
working together soon.

We became really good friends right away,
this girl and me. We worked through the night until the early
morning hours, talking and laughing the whole time. We were
constantly disturbed by men from all the other departments coming
over just to say hi to her and introduce themselves. She was always
polite and would smile and thank them for their kind words and they
would stand there staring at her, wearing that same dumb grin I’d
been vexed with from the moment our eyes met.

“I bet you always get that,” I commented.
“Men just seem drawn to you.”

“It’s a curse I have,” she sighed, trying to
hide a grin. “Every man that is near me immediately falls in love
with me.”“I can see why though…I certainly don’t blame them,” I
whispered with a wink while we continued working.

A few more weeks passed, and we began
innocently flirting with each other, growing closer with each day.
I knew everything about her family life and her married life and
she knew everything about mine. She told me how she had just gotten
out of one bad marriage only to be in yet another. She had
separated from her current husband and had moved in with her
grandmother while they tried to work things out. I found myself the
shoulder she would cry on late at night when nobody else was
around.

It was one of those nights, and she seemed to
have had a particularly bad day, when all of a sudden she stopped
talking. I looked over at her just in time to see her pass out and
hit the floor. I rushed over to her and called her named and tried
to wake her but she was out cold. I picked up her limp body and
carried her to my manager’s office and laid her down on the couch
as she started to wake up. My manager talked with her for a few
minutes then called me into her office and asked me to drive her
home. I helped her up off the couch and wrapped my arm around her
waist, holding her up as she walked slowly to the door. I helped
her in my car and tied the seatbelt around her waist as she sat
back with her eyes closed.It was about midnight when I drove her
home and neither of us said a word. I pulled up to her house and
got out to open her door. She tried to get out herself, but was
immediately dizzy again so I helped her out. She laughed and
remarked at how helpless she felt as I picked her up again and
carried her to the door. I opened the door and walked in, setting
her down once inside.

“Is there someone here that can help you if
you need anything?” I asked her.

“Not tonight. I’m alone, but I should be
alright.” She sounded unconvincing.

“Why don’t I help you to your room so you can
lie down and get some rest?” I suggested to her, not at all knowing
what would be coming next.

“That would be great,” she chimed as she
turned and slowly made her way down the hall to her bedroom. “I
sleep back here on the bunk beds.”

I shut the door behind me and followed her to
her bedroom, wondering if she was joking about the bunk beds. I
found her leaning against a set of bunk beds with the lights turned
off still.

“Come help me out of my clothes,” she
whispered. “I feel like I’m gonna pass out again.”

I stood behind her not knowing what to do,
but reached around her waist and unbuttoned her jeans. I unzipped
her jeans and started to pull them down her hips. She turned around
facing me and lifted her legs one at a time, sliding them out of
her jeans while she held her hands up to the ceiling.

“Now help me with my shirt,” she grinned. I
slid my fingers under the bottom of her shirt and pulled it up over
her shoulders and head, laying it down on the floor. “Feel better?”
I inquired, trying to act like it was no big deal that she was
pretty much naked in front of me. “You should lie down now.”

“Sorry,” she whispered back to me, reaching
down to her tiny pink panties. “I sleep in the nude.”

I could feel my dick already hard in my jeans
while I stared at her tall thin beautiful body in front of me. I
watched her slowly slide her panties down her legs, then unsnap her
bra. She was incredible standing there in front of me completely
naked. She remained still for a few seconds while I perused her
body up and down in disbelief.

“Can you help me up in bed?” She asked as she
turned around to climb up to the top bunk. “I don’t like sleeping
down there.”

“Just a minute.” I couldn’t take any more of
her teasing. My dick was throbbing so hard at this point I had to
do something. I quietly unzipped my pants and pulled my dick out
while she waited for me to help her. I pulled my shirt off and
stepped up behind her pressing my dick against her ass.

“Is this what you had in mind?” I wrapped my
arms around her waist and pulled her tighter against my dick. She
didn’t say anything, instead reaching around and grabbing my dick,
stroking it slowly while she moved her ass back and forth against
me. She turned around and looked at me, smiling as she leaned in
and brushed her lips across my neck. I felt dizzy again, like the
day we first met. I found the soft lips I’d thought about so many
times finally kissing me. I pulled her close, almost suckling those
soft, moist lips. Her warm fingers stroked my cock slowly as we
kissed deeper…longer. I could feel her hands getting wet from my
cock as she picked up speed.

I picked her up and set her down on the top
bunk. She laid her body down, hanging her legs over the edge while
I pulled her to the very edge of the bed. I held her legs in my
hands and kissed the inside of her thighs. I could smell her warm
pussy calling me…waiting for my lips. I wanted to tease her with my
tongue, slowly sliding around her warm lips, but I was too eager
and immediately began licking her pussy. Her beautiful shaved pussy
spread around my tongue as I slid it in and out slowly…tasting her
for the first time. She spread her long sexy legs wider for me with
her feet up on the ceiling. Her tight pink lips opened for me while
I slid one finger inside her, massaging her clit with the free
hand. My left hand fucked her little pussy while my right hand
parted her lips, inviting my tongue to slide up and down her clit.
I could feel her legs pressing harder and harder against the
ceiling the more I licked her pussy. She seemed so weak and frail
just minutes before, but all that had suddenly passed. A low moan
emanated from her throat as she grew wetter and wetter for me, my
finger finding just the right spot inside her pussy. Circling the
firm ridges inside that pussy, making her squirm beneath me while I
pressed my tongue harder against her clit—I could feel her ready to
cum. The taste of her juices in my mouth made me want to fuck her
more than ever, but I was determined to make her cum for me first.
Her hands pressed tight in my hair while I fucked her pussy
faster…harder…finally feeling her cum…listening to her moaning…her
squirming beneath me…smiling down at me while I licked her
juices…tasting, drinking all of her in.

I moved back and pulled my jeans off,
standing there fully erect as she pulled herself up higher on the
bunk bed.

“There’s room for two of us.” She spread her
legs, inviting me to join. “It’s your turn to cum now.”

I climbed up and moved between her legs.
There wasn’t much room left for me on top of her, but as she parted
her legs, she grabbed her ankles and pulled her legs up over her
head, once again pressing her feet against the ceiling. Her
beautiful body lay in a perfect position for my cock as I leaned in
to her and slid between her tight wet lips. “Oh fuck!” she moaned.
“It’s been so long…you’re so big.”

I pushed my dick in deep, slow, then eased
all the way back out. Her wet pussy wrapped around the end of my
cock so tight I wanted to immediately cum inside her. I slid inside
her deeper again, smiling down at her as I gave her every inch.

“Do you like that?” I asked, knowing she
could feel all of me inside. “Do you feel better now?”

“Oh fuck…you’re so big…harder…fucker me
harder,” she kept repeating, tugging at her bottom lip with her
teeth.

I began moving faster as requested…pressing
my cock inside deeper…harder…faster—feeling her squeeze my cock
tighter with each thrust. Her tiny little body lay beneath me,
taking me all in while I fucked her as fast and as hard as I could,
dying to cum into that sweet pussy.

“That’s it…harder…cum inside me…I can’t take
it anymore...” She moaned louder…over and over again while I smiled
back down at her, loving every sound that came from those tender
lips. Finally it all came crashing down on me all at once. That
feeling I had since the first time I saw her. That sensation she
gave me with that first smile…that first glance in our break room.
That spark that started all those months ago growing stronger…more
powerful inside me all at once exploding inside me until finally I
came inside her…pressing my cock deep, coming more and more…growing
so weak for a moment as she held me tight inside…her legs sliding
around my waist while she squeezed my cock, taking my cum …pulling
me down to her warm soft lips again, tasting her kisses.
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