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Husband has phone sex with his wife and the 16 yo nanny joins him in the fun.
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I sit at my desk in the den that I use as an office. My wife is in town at her office and our 16 year old
Nanny, Amy, is downstairs with our two young kids. The phone rings and it is my wife. I glance at the
clock and smile as she is right on time. I pick up the phone “Hello.”
“Umm, hi baby, I’m sitting at my desk, my legs spread and one hand in my lace panties. Oh, I’m
remembering last night when you ate this pussy till it flooded.” Our non time phone sex has become
something I really look forward to each day. Thank goodness it is at noon when the babysitter, a hot
little neighbor, is feeding the kids and putting them to sleep downstairs.
“Oh, yes, you tasted so good, I love getting a mouth full of your juices Kitten.” I put the phone on
speaker, so I can rub my growing cock without having to balance the phone.
“Mmm, and I love what you do with that tongue. Remember how you licked my clit? How I screamed
and creamed when you sucked on it?”
“Yes, Kitten. I love it when you lose control. But you better keep it quiet now, you don’t want anyone
hearing you call out.”
“Oh baby, my fingers are in my pussy, and I’m dripping. I wish your cock was in me right now. Oh, I
love the feel of that thick cock s it pushes its way into my tunnel. You stretch me good.”
By now my cock is out and I am leaning back, my eyes closed as I began to rub it and feel it grow. “I
bet that Office Assistant of yours wishes he had his cock in you now. You keep teasing him and he
will someday.”
“Oh, are jealous? How about that hot sexy babysitter? I know for a fact she has hot pants for you. I
see her eyes on your bulge when she thinks I’m not looking.”
“Maybe you should teach Amy to suck and she can take care of this hard on you are giving me.”

At that moment I hear something and open my eyes. There in the door way, leaning against the frame
with one hand inside her shorts and the other squeezing a lovely breast is our babysitter. Our eyes
meet as we both hear my wife say, “Yes I bet she could suck some good cock, but nothing like me.
My mouth was made for your stiff dick. But maybe someday I will bring her up to your office and teach
her to suck you off.”
I motion for her to not say anything and to come to me. She does and kneels in front of my chair. I
reach down and caress her breasts and then remove her top. Her bra barely covers those sweet tits.
“Kitten, if she was here, what would you say to her?”
“To take your cock in her hands and rub it up and down, feeling it grow harder in her young hands.
Order her to look up into your eyes and smile and then lower her head and kiss the tip of it. Oh, man
I’m getting wet just thinking about it. Then I would have you run your hands through her hair and
slowly pull her to you. I bet her pussy would be as wet as mine is now. I’m going to push my vibe in
it.”
While she does that I pull our sweet babysitter close to me and she opens her mouth and slowly
takes about four inches of my cock into her sweet mouth. I moan as I feel her lips close on it and
began to move her head back and forth.
“Oh, I have it deep in my pussy now, my panties are on the floor and my legs are spread. It feels so
good. Now where was I? Oh yes, I would tell her to move her head back and forth, slowly taking more
and more of your hard cock in her mouth. I would have her reach down and play with her clit as she
sucks you.” I began to moan louder and my wife hears me. “Baby is that cock of yours getting work
out? “ She thinks I am jacking off.
“Yes, oh yes Kitten. It’s as if you or she were here now, sucking me.” The babysitter is fingering
herself faster, just as my wife is doing to herself and my cock is swelling, getting ready to explode.
“Kitten, oh, should I tell her to pull it out of her mouth so I can cum on her tits or take it down her
throat?”
“What do you think she would like, oh God, I’m close, how about you?”
“Yes, so close.” I look at our sweet babysitter and she pulls my cock out of her mouth and rubs it hard
against her breasts. “I think she would like me to cum on her tits and then take some in her mouth
darling.”
“Then close your eyes and cum thinking of that, thinking of me being there with you.”

“Ahhh, I’m cumming!” I shout and two loads splash on her lovely breasts and she holds my cock up
and the third hits her face. The last two she takes in her mouth. I hear my wife as she cums on the
other end of the phone.
For a minute or two the three of us try to catch our breath. The sweet babysitter having cum with her
fingers in her wet pussy. I reach down and bring her fingers to my mouth and suck the juices from
them. I hear my wife say, “Lover I have to get myself back in order. The others will be back from lunch
soon. And you better get cleaned up before the babysitter comes upstairs.”
Little does she realize that my loving sweet Amy is licking me dry and cleaning up our little mess. She
even runs her fingers over her breasts and rubs my cum all over them. She stands up and puts her
clothes back on.
I say to my wife, “Maybe tomorrow you can tell me how you would teach her to fuck me.”
“Okay. And then you can tell me how you would fuck me if you were my assistant.” For a second I
thought I heard a man’s laugh coming from the phone line. Nah.

