[b][u]Maid Service Requested[/u][/b]

Theodore and his mother were nearly home with this year's haul of Halloween candy.  “Please,” implored the young chipmunk, the tone clashing with his Indiana Jones costume.  He wasn't interested in the night's festivities to come to a close so soon, just Trick-or-Treating then hustled off to his room for the rest of the night.


“T, you know it's just going to be a bunch of grownups,” his mother reminded him, in reference to the costume party she and her husband were hosting... a costume party young Theodore was not invited to, “There's not a whole lot that'll be interesting to you.  And I'm sure our guests would feel better not having to feel like they have to constantly watch what they say.  We all know they're going to want to cut loose with off-color jokes.”  After a moment of thought, she added while rolling her eyes, “And that's probably what you'd like to get in on.”  They shared a joint snicker.  “You'll be getting plenty of [i]that[/i] with your friends once you reach high school,” she assured him, “You don't need to hear it tonight from your [i]parents'[/i] friends.”  Theodore's mother added with a smile, “Besides, you've got your candy haul, I'm sure you'll appreciate having it without my hovering over your shoulder all night warning you not to have too much.”  Theodore considered that to be at least [i]some[/i] consolation.


As they approached the front door they could hear that the party was already under way.  Inside, Theodore's mother sought to escort her boy past the costumed party-goers with the least amount of distraction.  Of course, it wouldn't be so simple, as one of the men spied the youngster and recognized his costume, “Hey, it's Indiana Jones!”


“That's 'Professor' Jones, to you,” Theodore spouted back, which elicited some impressed chuckles from the man and his friend.


“Yes, sir,” came the lighthearted response.


“His [i]professional[/i] name,” his friend reminded him.


“At least I didn't call him 'Henry'.”


“'Junior'!”


As the boy's mother quietly reminded him he still had to remain in his room during the party, he noticed he'd caught the attention of one of the female attendees.  Granted, he noticed in part because her costume caught [i]his[/i] eye.  The young chipmunk had a thing for French maids, and that happened to be the costume worn by the very shapely brown mouse.  As their eyes met, the lady offered a broad smile... and a wink.  Theodore's expression brightened considerably as his mother gently hustled him towards the stairs, oblivious to her son's arousing discovery.


The young chipmunk couldn't help but imagine the sexy maid coming to visit him during the party.  “Why else would she have winked at me,” Theodore thought, “Maybe she thinks I'm handsome!”


“Alright, T, I've got to get into my costume,” his mother stated in parting as they retired to their respective rooms.  Theodore tossed his fedora on the bed before shedding his jacket, which soon landed of the bed next to his hat.  He unhitched the coiled rope that had stood in for Indy's trademark bullwhip... and also tossed it on the bed.  His bed finally got a break as he set his treat bag on the floor where he also took a seat.  Almost on instinct he emptied the bag and sorted through the night's acquisitions.  After looking over the array of sweets, he began sorting them into two piles... the good stuff, mostly brand named candy... and the crap, the assorted generic candy which is never seen on any other night [i]but[/i] Halloween.  As much as he wanted to jam something good in his mouth, he smirked at the pile of mystery sweets.  He popped one into his mouth, thinking to himself, “Might as well get this stuff out of the way, I'll appreciate the good stuff more.”


There was a gentle knock at his bedroom door, which he immediately identified as his mother's.  “Cleopatra” opened the door a bit and stuck her head in, smiling at the scene that greeted her.  “Just wanted to let you know I'll be checking in with you after the party winds down, in case you want me to tuck you in,” she informed him, before adding with a sly smile, “Assuming you're not already in a candy-coma by then.”  They gave each other a little snort of laughter before his mother closed the door.  


As the child's mother sashayed down the hall towards the stairs, she was unaware of the presence patiently loitering just past her son's bedroom door.  Once the mother had disappeared around the corner and was well down the stairs, the shapely French maid mouse gradually became visible.  Raven idly fiddled with her feather duster as the invisibility spell fully dissipated.  The voluptuous sorceress smiled slyly as she approached the boy's bedroom door.  She pondered various ways to introduce herself.


Theodore had moved his twin piles of candy to his computer desk before taking a seat in the straight backed chair.  He fired up a racing game to pass the time.  Secretly, the young chipmunk was hoping it was only a matter of time before that sexy maid came knocking on his door.  Little did he know...


There was a little, almost nervous, knock on the bedroom door.  Theodore turned his head about, not even entirely sure he'd heard a knock or not, not even bothering to pause the game.  He was just about to turn his attention back to his computer when the door suddenly opened.  His hand flew to the keyboard to pause the game as he observed the intruder.  It actually took a little while for it to register... [i]it was her![/i]  Shiny black high heeled shoes, long luscious legs sheathed in black fishnet stockings, a thick white ruffled petticoat that caused the short black satin skirt to flair dramatically about her thick thighs, a short white apron was tied in the back with a large bow, the plunging neckline had a white frill which matched the frill on the short sleeves, a simple black choker adorned her neck, a lacy white cap accented with a little black bow sat atop her black hair, and on her hands were white satin gloves accented with similar little black bows.  She slipped into the room and swiftly closed the door as if trying to avoid someone's notice in the hall.


“Sorry, I didn't mean to startle you,” Raven lied with a sigh, “I just had to get away from all those older men grabbing my ass!”  Theodore simply stared at her, dumbfounded.  “But, I guess I was asking for it, dolled up in a costume like [i]this[/i],” she added, accentuating her point by dramatically sticking out her tush.  Amazingly, the boy's eyes widened even more.  He could see that Raven's stockings were hitched to garters and, oh yes, he got a glimpse of her panties... they were purple.


Theodore smiled at the lighthearted nature of her comment.  Granted, he was conflicted... he knew he shouldn't stare if he was in a situation where he could see a lady's underwear, on the other hand, when the hell was he ever going to get an opportunity like this again?  Besides, she was practically showing off, begging him to look at her.  It didn't hurt that she wore such a disarming smile... she certainly didn't seem to [i]mind[/i] his eyes on her butt.


“I'm Raven, by the way,” she greeted, approaching the boy with her gloved hand outstretched, her sprightly gait imparting a delicious jiggle to her large breasts.


“My name's Theodore,” he returned, “People call me 'Ted', or 'Teddy'.  Mom likes to call me 'T'.”


“Nice to meet you, Teddy,” Raven offered.  “Soon to be a [i]pleasure[/i],” she thought to herself, leading to an unconscious change in her smile... one Teddy noticed and which raised the fur on the back of his neck.  Briefly.  Only briefly.  “Hey!” Raven chirped, turning her attention to Teddy's computer, “My brother's got this game!”


Teddy perked up at the chance to have a connection with his new 'friend', “Yeah?”


“Yeah.  Sometimes I like to beat the pants off him... really pisses him off,” Raven confessed.  “And makes for some [i]great[/i] angry sex,” she thought.  Spying the pile of candy, she picked out the biggest chocolate bar.  “Ooh!  And I [i]love[/i] these!” Raven declared, plucking up the sweet.


“Uh-uh, that's mine,” Teddy warned coolly, waggling his finger at her.


“Perfect!” the crafty sorceress thought as she smiled slyly.  Placing the candy bar back on the pile, Raven suggested, “How 'bout we race for it then, hm?”


Teddy thought it over.  He really didn't want to lose that particular bar... but, maybe if he was a good sport about losing... assuming he lost... she'd offer him some kind of consolation prize.  A [i]certain[/i] consolation prize.  “Alright, you're on!”  After a moment of thought, he asked, “You know how to do second player on a keyboard?”


“Yep!” Raven replied, “Just gimme a little room.”  Once Teddy had scooted his chair over, she leaned over, and noted with approval the way the boy's eyes were drawn to her prodigious cleavage.  Though once they were about to start their contest she hoped it wouldn't prove too great a distraction, her winning didn't really fit into her plans.


Raven's concerns about Teddy being distracted proved to be unfounded since, once the race began in earnest, his competitive nature took over.  It proved to be an exciting couple minutes as the competitors tore up the virtual racetrack, concluding with the young chipmunk crossing the finish line with a healthy lead.  “Ha!” Teddy proclaimed joyously, only afterwards fearing that his outburst might have been a tad childish.


Feigning disappointment, Raven offered congratulations to her opponent.  Still leaning over, hands propped on her knees, she added, “Of course, you [i]had[/i] plenty of motivation.  You had your candy to save.”


Teddy shrugged.  “Best two out of three?” he offered.


“You're adorable!” Raven thought.  “Mm, no,” she pondered aloud, standing up, “[i]I[/i] need some proper motivation, I have to... do [i]some[/i]thing if I lose.”


As Raven tapped her chin, eyes raised as if in thought, Teddy's eyes lowered to her chest.  “Show me your breasts?” he thought, raising his gaze so he wouldn't get caught staring.  He desperately wanted to say that, his jaw tensing in preparation of voicing the absurd suggestion... it just wasn't coming.


Ceasing her pretended pondering, Raven put up the best imitation of embarrassment she could muster.  “Alright.  [i]This[/i] time, if [i]you[/i] win... I'll...” she began before emitting a sigh of supposed resignation, “...show you my breasts.  Okay?”


It actually took a while for it to register in Teddy's brain that the impossible had happened.  “Sure!” he eventually accepted with an excited nod.  His conscience obligated him to add, “Well... only if you're okay with that... of course.”


Raven chuckled.  “It's okay,” she assured him with a smile, “My mother always told me to never make a promise or threat I wasn't willing to go through with.”  She savored the excited expression that shone on the boy's face.  Now all she needed to do was lose again.


It wasn't quite so easy as Raven had assumed.  In his excitement, Teddy wound up making some pretty stupid mistakes.  This necessitated Raven arranging some convenient 'mistakes' of her own to ensure her opponent could keep his lead.  She hoped her assistance wasn't too obvious, she didn't want the young lad to feel insulted.  He did notice, however, but just saw it as Raven 'playing fair'.  The last thing Teddy wanted was to lose out on a chance like this due to some embarrassingly stupid accidents.  Raven was just making things even, and ultimately, it was an even closer race than before.  One to celebrate... which Teddy did with an ecstatic, “Alright!” and a fist pump.


As Raven stood up, Teddy was still vibrating with excitement over his victory, something he quickly squelched in order to avoid looking like a jerk.  With her hands on her hips, Raven conceded her 'defeat' with a mild, “Well, alright... a deal's a deal.”  That's when she remembered how her costume worked.  “You moron,” the sorceress scolded herself, realizing how difficult it is to undo her top.  She could almost hear her mother lecturing her about the importance of planning ahead.  “You couldn't go with a generic maid outfit, it [i]had[/i] to be the one Yvette wore in the movie,” Raven silently griped.  She rather sheepishly admitted, “Um, I'm gonna need your help.”  She turned about and motioned over her shoulder at the top of her costume, “Could you get the zipper for me?”


“Sure!” Teddy practically squeaked as he jumped up from his seat.  “I'm undressing a woman!” he thought excitedly, “Holy shit!”  The kid paused.  “Um, h-how far down do I go?” Teddy asked nervously.


“All the way down.”


Teddy's body tingled all over as he reached up Raven's back.  He felt around a bit for the little black zipper and began pulling it down.  His wasn't the only body affected by the action.  A delicious wave of naughty energy surged through Raven, soon focusing between her legs.  A prepubescent boy was unzipping her costume in the privacy of his bedroom while his parents were just downstairs.  As she felt the zipper pass the midpoint of her back, Raven thought, “I wonder if he's noticing I'm not wearing a bra?”


“She's not wearing a bra!” Teddy realized as he watched the narrow strip of bare fur lengthen before his eyes.  He nervously continued pulling the zipper down.  His nervous excitement reached a high point as the curve of Raven's back began to slope out towards him, which he knew meant he was nearing the top of her butt.  However, the thrill ride came to an end shortly afterwards as the zipper came to a stop just behind the knot of the apron.  Finished with his job, Teddy backed up a step and stood politely with his hands folded before him.


“Thank you!” Raven offered in a chipper tone as she turned around.  “Okay, you can take a seat.”


Teddy obediently returned to his chair and turned it about to face his companion.  Raven reached down and grabbed the sides of the seat and turned it and Teddy so they was faced completely away from the desk.  “Alright,” Raven announced, standing up with a broad smile, “Time for your reward.”  Her eager, one boy audience leaned forward in anticipation.  Keeping her bedroom eyes fixed on Theodore, Raven reached up with her right hand and slipped the costume off her left shoulder, then raised her left hand to slip the costume off her right shoulder.  Her smile transformed into a smirk as she took hold of the front on either end of the decorative ruffles and slowly pulled her top down, revealing everything to the horny child.


The young chipmunk's mouth slowly fell open as Raven's large, round bosoms were freed from the costume's built-in push up bra.  The cinnamon colored melons sagged only a little as they projected proudly from her chest, stiff, dark pink nipples jutting out from the soft fur.  She couldn't resist giving them a little shake for Teddy's amusement.


Raven watched the boy's eyes roam all over her exposed chest, drinking in every detail of the forbidden fruits.  She had to resist the urge to actually say, “Now, for the next part!”  What she did say, though, was, “I think you deserve a closer look.”  The seductive sorceress stepped forward, making Teddy straighten up in his seat.  Raven calmly moved in and straddled the boy's lap and sat on his knees.  Placing her hands on the back of the chair, she softly invited the surprised preteen, “Go ahead, give 'em a feel.”


Teddy looked up, asking breathlessly, “Can I?”


Raven gave him a cheery, “Mm-hm!”  She added a little chuckle as she gave her breathtaking breasts another shake.  As his eyes returned to her chest, the young chipmunk almost looked like he wasn't sure what to do with such a treasure.  Teddy raised his hands and hesitantly placed them, open palmed, on the sides of her breasts.  Each tit was nearly the size of his head.  He gently squeezed his little fingers into the fatty fun-bags and lifted them slightly, surprised by their heft.  Teddy squeezed them together, pulled them apart, then slid his hands over their soft, fuzzy surface until he trapped each nipple between his thumbs and forefingers.


Teddy's excitement at being able to explore a pair of heavy hangers (that weren't just flat images on a page, or in his fevered imagination) was matched by Raven's ecstasy at being pawed by an eager, and horny little boy.  It was as if his own youthful enthusiasm for their forbidden encounter was being transmitted through his touch and magnified her own arousal.  And all while his hot, quick breaths caressed her bare nipples and tousled the fur that ringed her areolae.  Raven's own breath shuddered as Teddy's fingers reached her nipples and began their clumsy experimentation.  “Ooooh,” she chirred seductively, before offering, “Y'know, you can suck my titties if you want.”


“Really?” Teddy asked excitedly.  Raven nodded eagerly.  The little chipmunk actually licked his lips before quickly locking them over one of her nipples.


Raven grinned stupidly in ecstasy at the feeling of his hot mouth on her sensitive mammary.  She couldn't resist the urge to cradle his head with one of her hands, gently tousling his hair with her fingers.  “Nnng, don't be afraid to lick, or even nibble on my nipples, baby,” she suggested breathlessly.


“Okay!”  Shivers ran up Raven's spine as Teddy eagerly took advantage of the liberties he'd been offered.  The feeling of his little tongue flicking and poking at her nipples, one after the other, was pure magic.  Then his incisors champed down on one.  Raven gasped as an electric shock ran through her.  “You okay?” Teddy asked, a wet nipple slipping from his mouth as he looked up.


“Wonderful, baby!” Raven assured him, “Just be careful not to bite down too hard, you know what our incisors are like.”


“Yep!” the boy chirped before he resumed feasting on her sumptuous breast meat.  Raven shuddered and moaned openly as Teddy indulged himself.  She couldn't resist wriggling in the boy's lap as the pleasure surged through her.  If this kept up, she'd cum just from his playing with her tits.


It was while Teddy was softly nibbling on one of Raven's nipples that he experienced something he hadn't thought about.  His tongue encountered a bit of liquid thicker than his own saliva, very warm and with a hint of vanilla.  As it began to dawn on him what was happening, he pulled his head back, smacking his lips.  Examining the nipple he'd just been working on, he spied a hint of white, confirming his suspicions.  He looked up with a hint of a giggle.  Raven noticed Teddy looking up at her, then looking back down at the nipple he'd been nursing, at realized the reason for his amusement.  She giggled herself, with a broad smile.


As the horny chipmunk resumed lavishing his oral attentions on Raven's chest, she decided to busy her hands elsewhere.  She reached down between their bodies, pushing past the ruffles of her petticoat, and felt about until she found what she was after.  Teddy was startled by the sensation of Raven unbuttoning his fly.  The boy slowly looked up.  “It's only fair,” Raven whispered softly, “You're making [i]me[/i] feel so good, I'd like to return the favor.”  He leaned back and watched as his partner worked.  Raven could already feel the boy's young shaft straining inside his pants.  “You must have been [i]so[/i] uncomfortable in there,” she thought.  Slowly lowering the child's zipper sent a naughty thrill through her body, causing her to lightly bite her lower lip.


Teddy's tummy was fluttering with nervousness, anticipation, even a little unease, as this grown woman felt through is undies with her fingers.  He knew she shouldn't be doing this... he knew he was supposed to tell her to stop... yell for help.  But he didn't want this to stop... not when it felt so good... not when so many of his secret, perverted fantasies were coming true.  A jolt went through his body as Raven's talented fingers coaxed his little erection out into the open, causing it to spring upright like an eager soldier snapping to attention.


As she took Teddy's rigid boyhood between the fingers of one hand, Raven pulled her petticoat back with the other... she [i]had[/i] to see it.  She slowly worked her thumb and forefinger up and down his sex, commenting with a sexy sigh, “Such a handsome cock... for such a handsome young man!”  Teddy looked up, smiling deliriously with lust and pride.  Raven's dark brown eyes gazed lovingly into his of light blue before gently placing a hand on the back of his head and guiding his face back into her heaving chest.  She struggled to resist the urge to stroke him too fast, she didn't want him to cum... not yet.  When she realized they were both starting to gently buck their hips while enjoying they mutual groping and fondling, she knew it was time.


“Mmm... Teddy, sweetie,” Raven whispered softly, looking down into his eyes, “I know how we can feel even better together.”  The randy little boy gave her a knowing smile, even at his age he knew what she must be talking about.  It... they were going to do [i]it[i/].  His friends would be so jealous, he thought, and it was such a grownup thing to do.  Raven slowly slid from the boy's lap and knelt in front of him.  She reached up and took hold of his pants and underwear together and gently pulled them down, Teddy assisting by lifting his hips up to get them past the seat of his chair.  Leaving his pants and undies bunched up around his ankles, Raven stood and lifted her flouncy skirt.  “At least I planned ahead enough for [i]this[/i],” she thought as she slowly slid her satin purple panties down over her garters, turning to her side to give her partner a good view of her undies sliding over her round backside.


After having stepped out of her panties, Raven tossed them onto the twin piles of Halloween candy on Teddy's computer desk.  She lingered for a moment, holding her skirt and petticoat up to give him a good view of her bared crotch, using her free hand to slowly caress herself.  He quickly moistened his lips as his eyes fixated on the diamond shaped spot of black fur that adorned Raven's pubic mound.  As she stepped forward, his breath quickened.  Once again, she straddled his lap, only this time she wasn't coming down on his knees.  As she slowly lowered herself, her breasts caressed his face.  Her middle and forefinger held his little prick in place, helping guide it into her steaming womanhood.  The child gasped when he felt the hot, slick labia kiss the head of his cock as his lover lowered herself onto him.  When he felt himself sink into the woman's wanting sex, “H-Wow!” was all Teddy could say.


“Ahh... yeah,” Raven husked lustfully when she finally set her full weight on Teddy's lap.  She grabbed the top of the back of the chair with one hand as she leaned back a bit, using the other hand to push down the front of her skirt so her lover could have unobstructed access to her chest again.  With his hands resting on Raven's thighs, Teddy looked up at the amazing sight of the woman he was having sex with.  He was having sex!  With a woman!  Raven could see the ecstatic joy written all over the boy's face.  She draped an an arm over his shoulders before leaning in to plant a lustful kiss on his lips.  “How's [i]this[/i] for a first kiss, kid?” Raven thought.  She loved the perverted thought that his first kiss came [i]after[/i] he'd penetrated her.  “Was that your first kiss?” she asked breathlessly once their lips parted.


“Uh-huh,” Teddy nodded.


Raven giggled before lunging back in for an even more passionate kiss.  The boy's eyes widened when he felt the woman's tongue firmly push it's way into his mouth.  Surrendering to her embrace, he followed her example and caressed her writhing tongue with his own.  Raven moaned softly into his mouth as she began gently humping him.  Teddy couldn't hold back his own childish moans as his little shaft was massaged by his lover's sex.  As her humping increased in intensity, he ran his hands up her thighs, over her hips, and grabbed hold of her full, round ass.  Raven broke their kiss and looked down into his eyes, impressed by his initiative.  “Oh, Teddy!” she panted, “This is [i]soooo[/i] good!”  She flung her head back in her passion, letting out little squeaks of pleasure as she continued riding him.


“Oh yeah!” Teddy exclaimed.  He couldn't resist any longer and dove his face back into Raven's heaving chest and began frantically kissing and sucking those big bouncing boobs.  However, it wasn't long before the increasingly powerful sensations in his loins drove him beyond distraction.  He pulled his lips off one of his lover's nipples, an iota of breast milk dripping onto his chin, and pleaded in his passionate abandon, “Oh, Raven!  Ung!  Uhg!  MM!”


“That's it, baby!” Raven panted in return, “Cum for me!  Cum [i]inside[/i] me!  Oh, Teddy, baby!”


Nothing is his short life could match the intensity of what he was experiencing.  Teddy's legs kicked straight out as the wave crashed over his young body.  He clenched his eyes shut as his fingers dug into Raven's plush ass.  A high-pitched moan squeaked out of the young rodent's gaping maw.  Feeling the boy's visceral response to his orgasm, Raven looked down on his face.  It was such a delight for her to see his cute face contorted in carnal passion, to feel his little hands gripping her ass, to know his parents were just downstairs with their guests while his little stiffy was jerking in a dry orgasm within her womanhood.  A veritable bark escaped the lustful sorceress' lips as her own orgasm unleashed itself upon her, shaking her voluptuous body all over.  Further sounds of passion seethed through her clenched teeth as she hoped to avoid alerting the other party guests to her illicit tryst with their hosts' boy.  Her nails dug into the wood of the chair back as her other hand mashed Teddy's face into her large heaving bosoms to muffle his continued cries of pleasure.


With their shared carnal eruption easing, Raven released her grip on her young lover.  As Teddy looked up from between her milk mountains, they smiled drunkenly at each other, both still gasping for breath.  “So... how did you enjoy your first time with a woman?” Raven eventually asked.


After a few more pants, Teddy answered about as articulately as his scrambled little mind could manage.  “Um... Wow!”


His response elicited a giggle from the mature mouse.  “At least, I [i]assume[/i] it was your first time,” Raven inquired further as she stroked his hair affectionately.


“Yeah,” Teddy replied, nodding his head enthusiastically, “It was!”


Raven giggled some more, “I'm glad.”  After a moment gazing tenderly into his eyes, she leaned in and gave youngster a long, lingering kiss.


They continued to sit there for a few moments, kissing and cuddling in each others' arms, until Teddy broke the near silence, “Do you think you could get up, yer kinda heavy.”


“Oops, sorry!” Raven blurted out as she got off the boy's lap.


“Ah, thank you!” he sighed as he rubbed his thighs.


“I... kinda forgot I was [i]sitting[/i] on you,” the bare-chested maid confessed with a shrug of embarrassment.


“That's okay,” Teddy replied brightly, “It was fun!”


“Mmm, it sure was,” Raven practically purred.  “Hey,” she continued, “How 'bout I make it up to you for squashing you?”


“Okay!” he chirped, sitting up alertly in his chair, “How?”


Preferring to let her actions speak for her, Raven slowly got down on her hands and knees and began approaching the young boy with a lustfully predatory expression.  Teddy was more than a little taken aback by such a response and backed up... inasmuch as one [i]can[/i] back up while still seated.  “Don't worry, baby,” Raven offered in a soothing tone, “You're gonna love this!”  As she gently spread the boy's knees apart, she thought to herself, licking her lips, “I know [i]I[/i] will!”  She grabbed Teddy's hips and pulled him forward on the chair a bit, eyeing his stiffening boyhood eagerly.


Raven took the boy's little stiffy between her fingers and, while looking up into his eyes, gave the head a long, slow lick.  Teddy jerked with a gasp, but never broke eye contact with his mature lover.  Raven followed with a gentle kiss on his head, which got a smile from the boy.  Aiming the rigid little shaft towards her face, the mouse maid parted her lips and took him in her mouth with an, “Ohm!”  Teddy finally broke eye contact as he leaned his head back in ecstasy.  He moaned softly as Raven slowly slid her lips up and down his four inch prick.


Teddy gripped the sides of the seat as he reveled in the wondrous new sensation being bestowed upon him.  And as he delighted in the pleasures given by lover's talented tongue, Raven luxuriated in her wanton oral endeavor.  She closed her eyes and moaned in lustful abandon... she [i]loved[/i] fellatio.  The sensation of a male's erect penis in her mouth was a wonderful treat for her, almost as much as having one thrust between her big pillowy fuck-udders.  As Raven lost herself in the euphoria of cock-sucking, Teddy writhed and wriggled under her enthusiastic efforts.  Muffled whorish moans mingled with plaintive young gasps and indulgently sloppy slurping.  “Ah, Raven!” Teddy whined, “I-I'm gonna... UGH!”


“MMM!” returned Raven as she delighted in the feeling of the preteen boy's bone practically dancing on her tongue as he came.  She opened her eyes and gazed up at her partner, still nursing his still stiff sex.  As he returned the look, he gave out a drunken little chuckle.  Raven smiled broadly around the little shaft before slowly drawing her lips back.  Seeing the little jump when she slid her lips over his still sensitive head, she couldn't resist going back in for a quick lick, which really made him jump in his seat.  “So, was that enough to make up for squishing your lap?” she asked.


“Y-uh-huh!” Teddy nodded enthusiastically.


After a moment of thought, Raven concluded there was still time for a little more nighttime naughtiness with her companion.  Remaining on the floor, she began proceeded to remove Teddy's shoes.  “What are you doing?” is what he thought, but what came out was, “What next?”


Moving on to remove the pants bunched up around his ankles, Raven answered with a smile, “Well, there's another position I want to try with you.”


“More sex?” the boy piped up excitedly.


“Mm-hmmm!” she hummed lustfully.  With Teddy's legs freed, Raven stood and finished removing her maid's dress, sliding off over her wide hips.  Stepping out of it with one foot she used the other to kick the discarded costume behind her, leaving her attired in the maid's lacy chapeau, choker, satin gloves, garter belt, stockings, and black high heels.  When she turned her attention back to her little lover, she held up her gloved hands and asked in a strong faux French accent, “Does my appearance please you, [i]monsieur[/i]?”


Teddy nodded with a broad smile, answering, “Yes, it does!”


Raven gave a happy squeak and clapped her hands lightly, “[i]C'est magnifique![/i]  I am so 'appy zat [i]monsieur[/i] approves!”  She sashayed over to the foot of the child's bed and slowly bent over, leaning on her elbows.  “Does [i]monsieur[/i] desire to mount me from behind?”


Leaping up from the chair, Teddy exclaimed, “Yeah!”  When he came up behind Raven, he found himself facing a woman's genitals in all their glory... and finding himself at a slight loss.  He knew he was supposed to stick it in their somewhere, he had even been in there already, just wasn't quite sure where.


Before his uncertainty could dull his passions further, one of Raven's hands popped out from underneath her, between her thighs.  Teddy watched in fascination as her fingers moved about in the damp, pink flesh before seeing her middle finger disappear into a little hole.  “Right there, baby,” Raven instructed before removing her finger, leaving the hole a little bit bigger, “Got it?”


“Yeah!” Teddy announced with a nod.  “Man, this is so weird,” he thought as he saw the entrance slowly contract.  The young chipmunk stepped forward and took hold of his cock, placing his other hand on the bed as he aimed himself at Raven's entrance.  Teddy gasped lightly as his flesh made contact with hers.  Shivers ran up his spine as he felt around the hot, wet womanhood in search of his target.  Suddenly, it almost felt as if he were being enveloped with heat as the tip of his little spear slipped inside.


To ensure he knew he'd hit home, Raven cooed her approval.  “Mm, right there, baby,” she repeated, “Now, just [i]slide[/i] inside.”


“Aaaah,” Teddy sighed as he buried his boy bone deeper into the grown woman bent over his bed.  Soon his thighs pressed into the underside of Raven's and his little tummy rested over her bountiful booty.


“Now, just push in and out, big boy,” she instructed.


An open mouthed smile spread across Teddy's face as he took hold of Raven's wide hips, and took control.  “Ahhn!” he whined as he began slowly thrusting into his lover, “Oh, jeeze!”


Raven curled her tail around the boy as he began to fuck her faster.  “Oh, baby!” she moaned, “Teddy, you're so good!”  It was such an incredible feeling.  Laying practically naked over a kid's Halloween costume on his bed, surrounded by all the trappings of his childhood, while that same child fucked her like a whore, his little hands gripping her womanly hips.  “Pull my hair!” she pleaded.


Teddy's thrusting slowed a might as he processed her unusual request.  Then his smile widened as he reached out and grabbed a handful of Raven's hair and tugged on it lightly.


When Teddy resumed pumping his hips in earnest, Raven began a little impromptu role-playing.  “I 'ave been bad, [i]monsieur[/i],” she whined in her fake accent, “Punish me, [i]s'il vous plaît[/i], eet eez what I deserve.”


“Yeah, you've been bad!” the boy almost barked back.  Finally realizing what Raven was asking when she had him grab her hair, he gave that fistful of hair a harder yank.


“Use me, [i]monsieur[/i],” Raven replied in growing ecstasy, “Use me as you please!”


“Gimme your hands!” Teddy ordered as he continued thrusting.  He had a dirty little French maid fantasy he wanted to fulfill, and he was not going to pass up this opportunity to live it out.


“[i]Oui, monsieur[/i],” she submitted, laying her hands to her side, palms up.


Teddy grabbed her hands and brought them behind her back, one wrist over the other, and held them with one hand.  With his other hand he once again grabbed a fistful of hair and pulled back hard.  He began pounding into Raven, starting to make his bed shake.  “This is what you get for breaking that vase!” he barked, yanking on her hair.


“I [i]love[/i] this kid!” Raven thought ecstatically.  “I am sorry, [i]monsieur[/i]!” she pleaded, relishing the idea of being taken by this little boy, “I promise to do better, [i]monsieur[/i]!”  Her body increasingly tingled with pleasure.  “Oh, shit!” Raven thought, “He's gonna make me cum!”  She kicked her legs as Teddy continued taking her as he pleased.  She delighted in the image of his mother walking in on them, shocked at the sight of her little boy with a woman bent over his bed, keeping her pinned down and pulling her hair as he made her his bitch.  “That would be so fucking hot!” she thought, almost wishing it [i]would[/i] happen.


Teddy, increasingly overcome with pleasure, began slamming into Raven.  “Ugh!  Ung!  Take it, you bitch!” he cried.


“Ohh!  Fuck me!” she pleaded, “Fuck me-e-e!”


The little chipmunk's entire body stiffened as he began to cum.  Teddy let go of Raven's hair and wrists and planted both his little hands on her ass as his little pecker twitched again and again inside her.


“Augh!” Raven shamelessly moaned as the feeling of Teddy coming inside her sent her over the edge, “Oh, Teddy-y-y!”  She panted and shuddered a little as she folded her hands under her head.  “Mmmm, that was wonderful, baby,” she offered, giving her hips a little shake.


Teddy was still steadying himself after his own orgasm, and that little butt wiggle sent a shudder through him.  “Uh-huh,” he agreed, “Thank you.”


Raven giggled before replying, “Mm, thank [i]you[/i]!”  She pulled herself the rest of the way onto the child's bed and invited him to join her.  Teddy quickly clambered up onto his bed beside her.  “I hope you don't mind that we're laying on your costume.”


“That's okay,” he returned brightly.


Reaching up, Raven tenderly stroked the boy's fuzzy cheek.  “We certainly had some fun,” she remarked.  She saw him reach out towards one of her tits, but he stopped part way and looked up at her.  “G'head,” the busty beauty consented.  A wonderful thrill ran through her as Teddy casually pawed her chest.  “Now, there's something I got to tell you,” Raven began.  Seeing she had his attention, she continued, “You know how I was having you pull my hair, and letting you pin my arms behind me and call me a bitch?”  Teddy silently nodded, worried he might have done something wrong.  “I [i]love[/i] that kind of stuff,” Raven resumed, playfully tapping his nose, “But [i]always[/i] make sure you have someone's permission before you try that with other women or girls.”


“Cuz that would be 'rape', right?” Teddy inquired.


“Very close, yeah,” Raven nodded.  “If you're doing it with someone and they tell you they don't like something you're doing, or they tell you to stop,” she began before emphasizing the issue by pointing at him, “[i]You stop[/i].  Got it?”


“Uh-huh,” Teddy assented eagerly with a nod.


“Good, because I don't want you wind up being some kind of rapist,” Raven explained, before  adding while playfully tapping on his nose, “And I know your mom wouldn't either.”  After a little bout of giggling from Teddy, she pointed out, “Now [i]I[/i] should probably be getting dressed.”  As she rolled out of bed, Raven offered, “And [i]you[/i] should probably get some [i]pants[/i] on before your mother comes by to check on you later.”


The pair set about their respective dressing tasks, though Teddy couldn't take his eyes off Raven's nearly nude body.  He wanted to burn that beautiful body into his memory while he still had the chance.  While stepping into her dress, Raven spied her panties still laying on the boy's piles of candy.  She smiled, making the conscious decision to 'forget' them so he could find them as a kind of special surprise.  After hoisting her dress up onto her shoulders she turned her back to him, “Hey, Teddy, zip me up?”


“Sure!” he agreed.  “There ya go!” the Teddy declared after finishing her up, then impulsively reaching a hand under her skirt to give her a playful smack on the butt.


Raven jumped a bit in surprise.  “Oh!” she spouted, before adding with a spontaneous laugh, “You little bastard!”  After sharing a laugh, she turned a little and playfully warned him, “That's [i]another[/i] thing you shouldn't be doing.  You'll get into a lot of trouble doing that!”


“I know,” Teddy replied lightly, folding his hands behind him.  As his eyes roamed about he caught sight of Raven's panties.  “Oh!” he began, rushing over to get them, “You forgot these!”


“Oh, thank you,” she replied, accepting them.  “Actually, why don't you keep them?”, Raven suggested, handing them back, “Sort of a memento, of your first conquest.”


“Really?” Teddy asked, taking them back, “Cool!  Thanks!”


“Keep 'em someplace safe,” Raven suggested, “You might have trouble explaining them to your mother.”


“Yeah,” he acknowledged.


“Okay,” Raven sighed, “I gotta be going.”  She leaned in and gave Teddy a kiss.  “I really hope to see you again,” Raven offered in parting.


“Me too!” Teddy eagerly returned, bouncing in his toes.  Raven waved farewell with her feather duster as she made her way to the door.  Teddy returned the wave happily.


After gently closing the door behind her, Raven strutted down the hall.  She stopped short before she reached the stairs, realizing she might not want to be seen coming down.  After using her magic to cloak herself, the sorceress stealthily rejoined the costume party.  She opted to remain invisible for the rest of the night, not wanting to mingle, favoring keeping Teddy's touch as the last she had felt that night.


There wasn't much of a party left and soon Teddy's parents began bidding farewell to their guests at the door.  Raven found an out of the way place to become visible again and joined the other party goers in  their formal departure.  As her time came she politely shook hands with Terry's parents, before declaring, “[i]Merci pour cette merveilleuse soirée.  Votre fils est un amant très magnifique![/i]”  Before either could ask what she had said, Raven had already strutted out the door.  She stopped briefly to stick out her butt provocatively, launching her skirt and petticoat enough to show she was no longer wearing the panties she'd been wearing when Teddy's father groped her earlier that night.  The hosts looked at each other in disbelief before trying, in vain, to place her among the people they knew they'd invited.
