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Married lady teaches college student about phone sex the old fashion way
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The following story is true except the names have been changed to protect the guilty (There are a
couple innocents but their names are not included. It's my first story so be kind.
Betty
It was 1966 and I was a sophomore at a small Midwestern college. I was living in a trailer park and
had my eye on a very attractive lady, named Barbara, who lives at the other end of the Park. She was
about 5' 4" and sported 38D tits that I was just dying to suck on. So far, though, no progress. One
Friday evening I went to pick up my mail and walked by her trailer. To my surprise, sitting on her front
step was two identical ladies. I could not tell them apart. Barbara introduced me to her identical twin,
Betty. Where Barbara had been friendly but shown no interest in me, Betty and I immediately hit it off.
We made a date to meet at my place at 7:00 to drink a few beers and hang out.
Betty arrived right on time and I opened two cans of Colt 45 malt liquor. We touched the cans in a
friendly toast. I could hardly believe my good fortune. I was finally making some progress and even if
it was Betty instead of Barbara, what did it matter since they were identical. I figure maybe a few
dates and things might heat up. Betty looked at me with those big blue eyes over her can of Colt 45
and said, "If anything happens tonight don't worry because I am on the pill."
I felt an instant throb of my cock. (After all, I was pretty inexperienced at the time and it didn't take
much to make me throb). I held her look and returned, "Let the good times roll." A few minutes later,
while two fine cans of brew slowly became warm, we were kissing passionately and getting not warm
but hot. We took turns unbuttoning each other's shirt/blouse. A moment later I found myself sucking
and kissing the most wonderful pair of tits I had ever seen.
We retired to the bedroom and things got even better. Now I must admit that I was not very
experienced in the art of lovemaking but I had read books and was for sure ready to give it the old try.
Grudgingly, I left those wonderful breasts and kissed my way down her stomach. Her pussy was
trimmed but not shaved. I parted her soft pussy hair and began licking the soft, smooth outer lips.

Then, parting the outer lips with my tongue, I licked and probed like I knew what I was doing. In a
moment Betty began to moan softly and squirm around.
"Up a little," She whispered. I moved up and found that magic little button. It protruded a bit, not unlike
a nipple. I caught it and began to suck. Her orgasm came quickly. When the waves subsided, she
said, "Come up here you." I moved up and she quickly reached down and slipped my cock in her very
wet pussy. I was in heaven! My own orgasm was not far behind. I squirted my cum deep in her pussy
while she came again. I later discovered that this lady had the quickest trigger of any I ever knew,
before or since.
She wouldn't stay the night but invited me to her place for Saturday night. She lived in another park
across town. When I got to her place the next night, she had fixed a meal, which we enjoyed, and I
was in no hurry, willing to savor the thought of another night of lovemaking. At 8:00 on the dot, her
phone rang and she began talking to someone in a very affectionate way. I was wondering what in
the hell was going on when she started motioning me to come to her and to be quiet. She was saying
into the phone,
"Tonight I am going to pretend there is a guy here making love to me while we talk hot talk to each
other. He is unbuttoning my blouse right now and I am not wearing a bra", she said as she moved my
hand to the top button. Now I am no genius but it didn't take me long to figure out what was wanted.
The talk quickly turned hot, as she began telling this unknown person who obviously was a man, what
she wished he was doing to her, what her fantasy lover was doing to her, what I was actually doing to
her.
"Well ok, I'm up for it," I thought and away we went again. I quickly unbuttoned her blouse and just
like she said, no bra.
"He has his hands on my tits", She said to the phone. I moved my hands to her full, firm tits. "Oh yes
that's good, He is pinching my nipples just like you do. Oh now he is sucking them and you know how
I like them pinched, twisted and chewed on. Baby have you got your dick out? Are you stroking it?
Stroke it for me baby."
I think she would have gotten off with just the talk because it was easy to see it was not her first time
for phone sex. But with me there, she had a definite advantage over her phone partner. She slipped
off her shorts and panties and sprawled back on the sofa, her legs out in the floor and spread.
"Oh baby, I wish you were right now," She said to the phone. "I would have you on your knees licking
my pussy." She gently pushed my head downward. No reluctance on my part, after all I was
becoming more experienced every day. "Honey, he is between my legs now licking my cunt. He has

his hands under my ass and he is sucking my whole cunt into his mouth."
Well that was almost true, I had one hand under her ass but the other was still working on her tits,
pinching her nipples, first one then the other. She didn't seem to mind that I wasn't following her
instructions to the letter either.
"Are you getting close baby?" She asked into the phone. "Good. Me too. Yes I'm going to cum. Cum
with me. Now, now NOW! Oh baby did you cum? It was great. Like someone really was here. NO no
you know there is no one for me but you. Love you too. Yes I miss you too. Call me next week. Same
time OK?" Then she hung up.
"Ok now," I ask, "What gives?"
"Well," She answers, "I'm sorry I didn't tell you before but I am married and my husband is in the
army, stationed in Texas. Enough about that for now, I'll fill you in later. Come on lets go to bed. I got
some making up to do for you."
She was true to her word about making it up to me. I got sucked and fucked every which way. Now I
guess I should have been ashamed or felt guilty, messing around with a married woman, especially
since the guy was serving his country, but I was young and horny so I would live with it. And I must
say, this lady taught me much about making love over the next six months. She wouldn't go out on
the town with me, because she was local to that town and a lot of people knew her. So we went to her
place every weekend and she waited for his call. When we parted that next spring, we knew that was
for good and we could never see each other again.
Epilogue:
About four years later I was married and living in the same town. My wife came in one day with the
paper and said, "Hey look, here is the girl that cuts my hair."
I looked and there was a picture of my Betty. I felt a tightening in my chest.
"Nice looking lady" I says.
"Hot too", said my wife "You wouldn't believe the wild stories she tells me about having phone sex
with her husband while they fantasized about her having a lover and she really was making love to
some college kid."
"Oh shit", I thought but then I thought "Why worry, she kept me secret from her husband so she will

keep my name from my wife too. Right?"
"Betty dear, as I write these words from time and miles a-far, I can't help but wonder where you are.
Could by chance you ever come across them?"

