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 We'd been talking for a few weeks on Tinder. I had a bit of a Viking fetish and he was a tall looking well built man with piercing blue eyes and a blonde beard, named Ben. His profile was well written and he came across as funny and not taking himself too seriously, just what I like, so I swiped right and it was a match.







 A few hours later I received a message from Ben, he had been unable to use his phone during working hours, but he'd seen our match notification on his screen and wanted to let me know, now that he was on his lunch break, that he thought I was beautiful and was flattered that I'd swiped right on him.







I assumed he was just using his personal flirting techniques, saying that he was flattered. A muscular stud like him was most likely doing very well for himself on Tinder and I was at least 15 years older than him, but I accepted the compliment and told him that I thought he was very attractive too.







Over the next few weeks I learned that he had been single for around six months, having come out of a long term relationship, and that pretty much all of his free time was devoted to his children, whom he had custody of. He didn't talk much about his ex, other than to say that she had gone interstate, leaving the children behind. To his credit, he never spoke poorly of her, although maybe just a little sad, so I didn't ask much more about it. I did also discover though that in the six months since his break up he had not had a chance to make love, and once we were comfortable with each other, soon he was telling me all the things he wanted to do to me and I could sense the need in his tone, the animal lust that was starting to show beneath those beautiful blue eyes. I happily encouraged him to tell me more, to leave out no detail and he would oblige, telling me things that made my cheeks redden and my crotch ache. I found myself often chatting with him once I'd gone to bed, one hand playing with my nipples before it would disappear down between my legs, his words encouraging me to orgasm, leaving me happy and able to get a great night's sleep. I'd talk dirty for him too, enjoying the fact that he was getting hard from my words, stroking his cock and coming because I've what I'd told him.







 He loved it when I got into explicit detail about my full body, when I would tell him that I was playing with my huge breasts, or opening my thick thighs nice and wide so I could diddle my fat and sexually engorged pussy while he encouraged me to bring myself to orgasm.







I knew we would end up meeting, so when he offered to show me his cock I declined. As much as I was gagging to see it, I wanted the first time to be in person. He respected that and although part of me regretted not seeing what this Viking was packing, the anticipation was even hotter, making my bud so sensitive I would catch myself squirming in my seat at work.







For my part, I was a single Mom but my children were old enough to have left the nest, so I had no problem openly masturbating on my bed with the door open while Ben sexted me many nights, bringing me to a loud orgasm each time. Waiting for him to have a chance to see me was sexual torture but late in the third week I received a message that made a spark of excitement go through me.







"Hey Sarah, my kids will be going to see a movie with their friend and her Mom around tomorrow lunchtime. Sorry for the last minute notice they only just planned it haha. It's only a few hours but it's about the best chance I'm going to get for a while to see you, if you'd like."







Wednesday, Wednesday, what was I doing Wednesday? Working, as always. I thought about telling him that I wouldn't be able to see him, but looking at his profile again I knew I had to find out what his big strong arms would feel like wrapped around me, and it had been a while since I had felt a man's touch. Feeling how excited I was getting just at the thought of meeting him, I knew I had to make it work.







"Sure", I replied, "That would be great. See you tomorrow!" Adding the exclamation mark without even thinking about it, before giving him my address.







"Awesome, yeah, see you tomorrow!" was his response. I noticed his exclamation mark. I could only imagine how he was feeling, knowing that his 6 month dam was finally about to burst, and it was going to burst inside me, I'd already planned.







We chatted a little more during the rest of the day and evening, where he confided that he hadn't jerked-off for a few days, and had been planning to sext with me tonight, but now wanted to save it and give it to me tomorrow in the flesh. My body tingled at the thought of his heavy balls, laden with his seed, tensing and releasing their load all over me. I told him I thought that was a great idea and that I would hold off from playing with myself tonight as well, all the better to feel his touch tomorrow.







That night I finally went to sleep, a little bit frustrated but mostly excited and quivering, knowing that tomorrow I would finally have my way with this modern Viking. My hand strayed a few times to my swollen lips, feeling the slick wetness between them, my palm applying just a little pressure to my clit, but each time I would stop myself, knowing that tomorrow’s payoff would be worth the wait.







The next morning I called my work and told the manager that I needed to help my Mother and would need the day off, as she needed to get a blood test and wouldn't be allowed to drive herself. This was only a half lie as I was helping my Mother with her blood test, but not until Saturday. Luckily my manager didn't ask any questions and had no problems. I'm not the best liar and would have turned red under any real scrutiny, even for this fib!







 I made myself coffee and breakfast and wondered about what I would wear for Ben.Sexy outfits had come up in conversation between us and from what he had said, I gathered that something sheer and loose looking would turn him on, with black, lacey lingerie underneath waiting for him.







 I run myself a shower and stripped off my PJs while I waited for the water to heat up. Unable to help myself I ran a hand over my breasts, feeling how firm and erect my nipples were already. My other hand momentarily found itself between my legs and my hips bucked gently against it, wanting to fuck my hand. Ben would be meeting a woman very ready for an orgasm, that was for sure. Stepping under the warm stream of water I lathered my full, soft body, imagining where Ben's mouth might go first. From our sexting I had a rough idea how it might go but was keen to see what the reality was like. His strong large hands grabbing me and pulling me to him, embracing me, kissing me deeply. I realized my hand had strayed once again to my pussy and stopped myself, focusing on getting all nicely scrubbed for him.







My shower finished I wrapped myself in a large soft towel and used another to wrap my hair, forming a towel based beehive hairdo. Going through my closets I laid out a few possible outfits on my bed to see which I thought would be best. After many minutes of deliberation I had boiled it down to two main suspects. My first option was a black satin gown that was loose around the chest but tied nicely in the middle, accentuating my ample boobs with it’s open front and my large round bum with the waist tied in. Also possible was an almost sheer robe that would let Ben see my lingerie from the moment he stepped in. I felt a thrill of excitement at the thought of answering my door in such a revealing piece of clothing. While I thought further about which one to wear I slipped into my favorite pair of lingerie; black and not quite see-through, they really hug my body and make me feel very sexy, there’s no doubting I am a full figured
 woman
 when I’m wearing these.







 Realizing I’ve let time get a little bit away from me and that Ben could arrive within 5 minutes I make a decision and opt for my black satin gown, tying it in the middle to show off my full curves, making sure that it's open enough to give a very welcoming view of my breasts. No need to be modest, we both know why Ben is coming to my house, and it's not to share a coffee! Looking in the mirror, I'm very happy with what I see and feel confident that this lady in the reflection is going to drive a certain Viking very wild, very soon!







Outfit done I do a last minute scan of the house, making sure there's nothing too embarrassing, or messy looking. Happy with what I see I try to calm down a bit as I realize my heart is beating faster than normal. I've been so busy getting ready I hadn't noticed, but now in the final quiet minutes before my visitor arrives my brain has time to remind me what I'm doing, to whit: meeting an almost stranger for sex in my house. A much younger almost stranger, with a great body and deep blue eyes.







 Going to the kitchen I grab a glass of water and sip it thoughtfully, trying to calm myself. It's perfectly normal to be a little nervous whenever you first meet a new lover, but better to be nervous with anticipation. Ben has been nothing but a gentleman in our chats, except maybe when he's close to coming and his animal side seems to take over the typing for the last few minutes, but frankly I've loved that side of him, that little glimpse into the barely caged animal that's hiding behind that gorgeous smile. Somewhere underneath that good guy Dad exterior is a wild beast, begging for release and I'm going to get it out of him today, I’m sure.







Lost in these thoughts, It suddenly dawns on me I've heard a car pull up in the driveway! I hear a car door opening and closing, then footsteps along my path leading to the front door, my heartbeat increasing with every step...a moments silence...and then the doorbell rings! Forcing myself to calm down I walk to my front door, take one last look at my gown to make sure it's radiating maximum sultriness for him, and then open it.







"Hi Sarah, great to finally meet you!" he says through a smile, his eyes looking directly and deeply into mine.







He's gorgeous. Absolutely gorgeous. I had allowed myself to acknowledge that often men don't look as good in real life as they do in their photos, and had adjusted my expectations accordingly, but if anything, Ben was the type that didn't photograph as well as he really looked, and his
 photo's
 were amazing. Standing at 6'3", his closely cropped blonde hair framing a well shaped skull and intensely blue eyes, his thick blond beard looking luxurious, but not too sculpted or too messy. Broad shoulders over which hung a simple shirt, his powerful looking arms by his sides with hands in pockets, looking relaxed. Denim jeans on his lower half, his bulge…







"Hi Ben, likewise" I reply, interrupting my own internal monologue of this Viking God before me. I stand aside and invite him in, noticing his eyes taking all of me in too, lingering on my breasts, his smile widening a little.







"Welcome, welcome," I say, walking into my lounge and beckoning him to follow. I can smell him, he's freshly showered but not wearing any kind of aftershave or cologne, just the smell of raw clean man. "I'll give you the tour, shall I?"







He smiles and nods and follows me as I take him from room to room, pointing out the window when we get to the kitchen to explain that I intend to get a new pergola built in the backyard for summer. He listens and smiles, making small talk and asking polite questions about the house but I constantly catch his eyes on my body, I can practically feel his
 need
 for me aching inside him and it turns me on further, knowing this beautiful man wants me so badly. The main parts of the house done I take him down the hallway, past a few closed doors that represent my children's rooms and into my room. My bed large and soft, made, empty and inviting. Turning to face him I simply say "And this is my bedroom..."







Ben stands in front of me and smiles again, his eyes looking right inside me. He’s so big now, standing in front of me like this, larger than life, much taller than me. Without a word one of his strong hands comes up and moves some hair out of my face, then he rests his palm on my cheek, his thumb stroking me. His hand moves to the back of my head and he holds me while his face moves towards mine, and we kiss. Softly, slowly at first, our lips getting to know each other. His other hand holds my side and he kisses me deeper, his lips a perfect fit for mine. My arms are around him now, his broad shoulders under my fingers as our tongues make first contact with each other. He's flicking his tongue slowly against mine, teasing it, his breathing getting a little more desperate. The hand on my side moves up and cups my large, soft breast, making me moan into his mouth. I want him so much, to feel him inside me. My pussy is aching inside for his touch. It's all I can do not to push him on to the bed and fuck him straight away. Fondling my breast his mouth moves to my neck and ear, kissing me, biting me lightly, all the way down to my now exposed shoulder. I feel his other hand leave my head and grab at my gown’s drawstring, undoing it. I feel the robe open and he grabs it at the shoulders and pushes it off me, taking a step back now to look at my curvaceous body. I can see a definite bulge in his jeans and his hungry eyes tell me he likes what he sees.







Stepping back towards me we embrace and kiss again before I'm lifting his shirt up, wanting to see his hard torso. He takes it off and I ran my hands slowly over his well defined chest and over his abs, as I linger down past his belly button I see him twitch a little.







"Heh, it's been a while since anyone has touched me there, almost feel like butterflies" he explains, before embracing me again to kiss me passionately. His hands snake up my back and unclasp my bra, I let it fall to the floor. He looks appreciatively at my breasts, cupping them in his large hands, hefting their fullness, holding them up and feeling how big and heavy they are, before leaning down to kiss them. His tongue swirls around a nipple and I feel my legs tremble at its touch, his teeth and lips lightly grazing it too, the other nipple being lightly squeezed between his thumb and forefinger. I start to reach for the belt of his jeans. I want his cock out now, I need to see it, but he stops me and tells me to lie face down on the bed instead.







Keen to see what he's planning I comply and do as he instructs, with only my bum covered in lingerie, the rest of me exposed to him. I feel his hands begin to massage my shoulders and back, instantly making me feel more relaxed. I become putty in his hands as he rubs me, leaning down to kiss the back of my neck and shoulders periodically. His hands explore every inch of my torso as they work their way down lower, flirting with my bum, his kisses also getting lower and lower. Eventually, his hands grasp my panties and he pulls them down over my arse and legs, completely exposing me. I know he can see a hint of my pussy from where he is and it drives me wild. He doesn't say a word though, just starts slowly running his hands over my arse cheeks and thighs, his hands getting a little further in each time, but never quite touching my swollen lips. He opens my legs wider, really exposing me to him, and starts to rub my upper inner thighs, getting as close as he can without actually touching my sex. My breathing is getting shallower and my hips are gently bucking against the mattress. It's such a tease but also such a turn on. He kisses and bites my bum, his fingertips barely a hair's breadth from my slit. I can feel my pussy heating up and it starts to dribble in pure lust. A small trickle of my juices running down my opening to the mattress.







"There we go" Ben says, his voice huskier than the last time he spoke, "Now you're ready."







Grabbing my hips he guides me over onto my back, seeing for the first time my small tuft of pubic hair, now glistening with my own liquid. His bare chest rising and falling and he breathes, he looks at me, his still covered bulge telling me he's very aroused. He leans down and kisses me briefly, then spends a moment kissing my breasts, before he finally gets onto the bed and positions himself between my legs. My arms up above me, I watch him watching me, before he leans down to kiss my belly, then I feel his lips going lower, making their way down and I quiver in anticipation of what I know is coming. His lips now caress my pubic area, tickling me with his beard as I tickle him in return. His mouth keeps its downward trajectory, but veers off slightly just as he would have kissed my pussy. I hear him inhaling deeply, breathing in my sex's scent, and he lets out a low animal moan of approval, my musk apparently driving him wild. His hands cupping my arse cheeks, my legs up and over on his broad back. He kisses my inner thigh, then crosses over to my other thigh. Deliberately ignoring my pussy, but letting his lips brush against it each time. I moan as he does this to let him know how good it feels, I want him to know his warm breath on my lips is making me dizzy with lust. He keeps doing this, letting his lips brush more and more against my pussy until he's actually kissing my hungry sex. His tongue comes up and goes between my lips, then upward, expertly find my clit and encircling it, his lips form a seal around it and he begins sucking my bud, his tongue flicking it as he does so.







"Oooooh, oh fuck yes, fuck yes Ben." I breath as he works on my clit. It's like every nerve in my body ends under my hood and he's lighting them all up at once. I start to grind myself against his sexy mouth, my hand coming down to hold his head and push his face deeper into me, his spiky cropped hair feeling great under my palm. His tongue darts in and out of my pussy, tasting me, before going back to driving my clit wild. I can already feel the beginnings of an orgasm deep in my pelvis, his mouth never giving my clit a moment to recover from his amazing oral skills. One of his hands comes out from under my bum and I feel a finger slowly slide into me, my own lubrication letting it in easily, soon it is joined by another finger, and he turns his palm upward in order to hook his fingers inside me, searching for my g-spot.







Shuddering hard, there's no hiding it from him when he's found it, my whole body spasms as he fingers and sucks my clit in synchrony, the orgasm welling up quickly, his tongue darting in and out against my clit at the same pace that his fingers rub against my inner wall, buzzing the g-spot with every stroke.







"Oh fuck...oh fuck...don't stop...I'm gonna..." I pant, lost for words and in the moment. Sensing my impending orgasm, Ben turns things up another notch, taking me from 10 to 11 and making me feel a pleasure inside I didn't know a man could. My thighs going rigid and both my hands holding his head as hard as I can, I buck and grind against him as my orgasm hits.







"Oooooh! Ooooooh! Fuuuuuuck! Yesssssss! Hnnnng! Hnnnng! Hnnnng!" I yell and moan as I finish all over his face, my pussy exploding onto his fingers, his hungry tongue lapping me up, not letting a drop go to waste, my legs tense, My arms stiff as I hold him in place as I shudder to the finish.







My orgasm over, Ben gives my clit one last playful suck, making me twitch in post orgasm sensitivity. My whole body has now gone from rigid to butter, and I lie on my bed, panting, and very happy. Ben’s face appears from between my legs, his face smeared with my juices and a very cheeky grin on his face.







"Just what the Doctor ordered, eh?" he quips, his beautiful eyes meeting mine.







"Mmmm, very much so." I breathe, unable to do much more right now that that.







Looking happy with himself, Ben makes his way to my bedside table where he has spied a box of tissues. He grabs a few and dries off his beard and face a bit before joining me on the bed, lying down next to me. I realize that he still has his pants on. He's already made me come and yet he's still half dressed. I roll onto my side and put my hand on his hard stomach, running my hands up and down, teasing his nipples lightly with my fingertips. Running my hands through his beard and being amused by the almost dog like way he closes his eyes and cocks his head when I start to scratch his chin, a low moan of happiness escaping him.







"After doing such a wonderful job on me, I wonder how I could ever return the favor." I say, my hand trailing over his chest and down his belly towards his belt buckle.







He answers with another smile, "I'm sure you'll be able to think of something, Sarah." as his hands playfully but hungrily grabs my breast, giving the nipple a gentle pull.







He's being lighthearted and giving me a moment's peace after my orgasm, but I can see the hunger in his eyes and the need in the background of his voice. Feeling that he certainly deserves to be rewarded, I waste no more time and unbuckle his jeans, making him lift his butt so I can pull them, and his black boxers, down and off his legs, his half engorged cock is happy to be free and rests fatly against his thigh. My hand slides slowly back up his thigh and I feel him breath in deeply as I graze over his heavy balls with my fingertips, lingering for a moment to cup them. They're quite large and must be capable of making lots of come, I think to myself. His already growing cock twitches as I touch it, trying to wrap my hand around the shaft. It's big, and getting bigger as I slowly stroke his length up and down. His cock pointing to his belly button now, no longer half asleep, his blonde pubes trimmed to a short length. My hand glides over his knob, he's circumcised and I collect a little pre-come on my palm as I tease the head. I look up at Ben and see he has his eyes closed, with an expression like he's in heaven. I wonder how long it's actually been since he felt a woman's touch?







Still looking up at him, my mouth slowly wraps itself around his knob and my tongue teases the eye of his dick. His eyes snap open as does his mouth and he looks at me with such intensity of lust that I feel myself getting wet again. Never breaking eye contact, I start bobbing up and down on his fat cock, feeling it fill my mouth, the heat from his shaft incredible. He starts a low moan in the back of his throat, his eyes never leaving mine, biting his bottom lip. Without him even probably realizing he's doing it, his hands grab my hair as his hips buck into me, fucking my mouth as I suck him off. I start playing with his balls as he fucks my warm mouth and his groan becomes more urgent, I can already feel his balls getting tighter in my palm a my mouth moves up and down, my tongue swirling against the shaft as I suck.







"Keep going like that...and I'm...going to come real soon", he gasps, as I feel his hands tighten on my hair and his thrusting become more urgent.







"Mm-hmm!", I say around his pulsing cock, letting him know that not only do I not care if he comes in my mouth, but I want his load deep inside me, where I can feel it hitting my tongue and taste it.







His thrusting into me in now reaching a crescendo, his eyes are becoming unfocused as his orgasm prepares itself and his grip on my hair is almost painful as he fucks my mouth harder, faster, grunting with each thrust, his balls almost entirely gone now in pre-launch, suddenly he holds me down on his cock and I'm unable to move my head and his hips thrust wildly and he comes inside me.







"Fuuuuuuck! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!" he grunts as he spasms inside me, his cock exploding deep in my mouth, making me gag. I feel his hot load of thick come erupt inside me, swallowing it all down eagerly nearly as fast as it comes out of his pulsing cock. The amount he had inside him is phenomenal, 6 or 7 swallows of his seed and still some of it is escaping to dribble down his shaft and my chin. His bucking subsides a little and his grip on my hair becomes no longer painful, the moment of the uncontrolled Viking animal having raised its head for a moment and now subsiding again. Still hard and twitching, I slide my mouth off his cock, wiping up the small amount of come that I missed from his shaft with a finger before putting the digit in my mouth, watching him watch me eat his seed. He strokes my hair a few times, maybe feeling bad that for a few moments there he lost control and held me pretty tightly, but I didn't mind at all, the animal in him is exciting.







"Holy shit, Sarah. I mean...phew!", He smiles again, his eyes looking at me with satisfaction.







"Yep. I'd say you really needed that." I answer. Playfully holding his cock which is still half hard and pulsing under my palm.







He lets out a long slow breath, like six months of frustration has finally been released. I make my way back up to the pillow and he wraps an arm around me, turning me onto my side so he can spoon me, with him as the big spoon. He kisses my neck and buries his face into my shoulder, his still firm cock pressing against my bum, sneaking it's way between my cheeks, slipping in nicely, slick with my spit and his come. His hand idly playing with my breasts, before running down over my belly, then running through my pubes, before going up and starting all over again. The warmth of his body is divine. His strong arm wrapping me up so easily.







We make small talk for a while, much of it filling in all the little nuances it's hard to explain in our texts to each other during the preceding few weeks . But soon I notice that he's spending more time kissing my neck and shoulder than talking, and I can feel a definite amount of growth happening to his cock. Reaching behind myself, I grab his manhood and give it a gentle squeeze, it twitches in my hand in response. Ben unwraps his arm from around me and motions me onto my back. Leaning above me now, he leans in and we kiss deeply, my hand still stroking his growing cock. I feel his hand slip down to my crotch and test my pussy, it's already slick, so he dips a finger in before swirling it around my clit. I moan into his mouth and pull his dick harder. He positions himself between my legs and I watch as he guides the head of his fat cock between my pussy lips. He's bigger than any guy I've had before and I wonder how he'll feel inside me, stretching me out. His knob in position, he leans down to kiss me as he pushes himself inside me, my soaking pussy welcoming him, my breath coming out in a sigh as I feel his girth fill me. Pushing it in a little deeper with each thrust, soon my sex is fully engorged with his pulsing cock, I run my hands over his perfect bum and encourage him to fuck me harder, loving the intensity of the feeling of sex with such a thick cock. He takes the lead and fucks me harder and faster, lowering himself onto me almost fully, wrapping me into his arms and breathing into my neck as he buries himself inside me again and again. Grabbing a boob he leans his head to kiss and suck it while he fucks me, my whole body tingling as I watch his hard body move on top of me.







Still inside me, he rolls over and I go with him, now on top. holding my arse in both hands he tells me that he remembers me saying I like to come in cowgirl position best. I nod and smile, that's right. I reposition and moments later I'm lowering myself down onto his cock, it's even better penetration from this angle and he's almost too long for me, almost. Grinding my clit against him, my pelvis bucks and I fuck his cock exactly how I like it. His hands going from my bum to my breasts and back again, every now and then pulling me down to kiss me or kiss a breast. My hands are mostly on his chest, clenching and unclenching as I ride him to orgasm. I start to feel the tingle deep inside and my bucking gets more desperate as my orgasm approaches, back and forth, back and forth like a machine, getting faster. Ben grabs my breasts and squeezes them, pulling the nipples as I get closer and closer, he can feel my pussy clenching around his girth and my wetness level going through the roof.







That's it, Sarah! Come! Come for me! Come all over this hard cock! You feel me inside you? Fucking you? Come for me! Yes!"







His dirty talking driving me over the edge, my bum clenches and my body spasms as the orgasm goes through me, my bucking going wild, my hands grabbing his chest, with his hands pulling my nipples to the limits of pleasure, I throw my head back and yell out my feelings as they course through me, his hard body beneath me as I shake.







"Ohhhh you fucking fuck! Yessss! Unnnnnngh!", I squeal as I coat his thick cock in my juices, my body ticking and bucking the whole time. Slowly the orgasm subsides and I come back down to Earth, where there is a happy looking Viking underneath me, smiling his smile. His hard cock is still inside me and now I notice that he's pumping his bum, fucking me slightly while I was lost in my orgasm..







"Your turn, Ben. Give me your come now." I tell him, leaning down to kiss. He's not far from coming himself, was probably holding it in until I had had my own orgasm. He hungrily kisses me back, one strong arm wrapping around my back and head, holding me to him and our kiss, the other grabbing my bum, and guiding me up and down on his cock. He starts fucking me faster and faster, he really wasn't far away from his own orgasm it seems. His tongue passionately attacking mine, his control subsiding, he pulls me even closer to him, almost in a bear hug, his cock fucking me deep and hard with every rapid thrust, his large balls slapping my ass, holding me so tight I can barely breath and his fucking reaches a pace I can't believe and then he bellows with pleasure as he comes deep inside me, holding my arse painfully hard against him, not letting me move one inch while he has his way with me, his cock spurting its hot thick load deep inside me, fingers dug deep into my bum cheek as he impales me again and again. The sounds coming from him more like that of an animal as he comes. I can feel his load dribbling out of me as he fucks me, his cock leaving no room for anything else inside me. I hear his breathing become more normal and his vice like grip lessens as he relaxes.







His eyes closed for a few seconds, they slowly open to see me smiling down at him. Seeming to realize how he'd been towards the end, he glanced down at my bum and and seeing his deep hand prints, suddenly feels a bit ashamed of himself.







"Shit, sorry Sarah, I got carried aw-", he starts, before I put a finger over his lips to silence him.







"It's ok, I liked it, Ben. I like the animal that's hiding inside you."







"It's been a long time, I guess I wasn't ready for how good it would feel again haha."







"I’ll bet. I can’t imagine going without for 6 months." I tell him, and it’s true. 6 months without a man inside me would be hell on my pussy.







“Yeah, I’d rather not go through that long a stretch again if I don’t have to.” He says, pulling me down onto him. My body rests against his, my head on his chest. He’s breathing in the smell of my hair and his cock is still inside me. He flexes it every now and then, while his hands trace up and down my back.







 “Well I’m happy to help you from having to go without for so long ever again if you want” I say into his chest, tensing my pussy at that moment around his shaft to underline my point.







 “Mmm, I think I might take you up on that offer.” He answers a little drowsily, his hands going down my back and cupping my full ass cheeks, giving them a squeeze.







 Lying there on top of Ben, with his cock still buried in my sex, I stayed silent and after a few minutes I heard the sound of his breathing change as he slipped into sleep. I enjoyed the warmth of his body and his firm chest housing my head as it raised and fell to his breathing. After letting him rest for 20 minutes I started to move up and down on his fat shaft, which had already become fully erect 5 minutes earlier. He awoke to me fucking him and we both had another orgasm that day.







 Now, 6 months later, I have my very own Viking who visits me regularly, he’s even been able to stay over a few times. He still hasn’t been able to fully clear his backlog and each visit he needs to fuck me multiple times, but I’m not complaining.




OEBPS/Image00000.jpg





OEBPS/Image00002.jpg





