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Chapter 1 – Introduction

Often times women feel a lot more comfortable opening up to their hairstylist rather than their best friend or therapist on what erotic fantasies they have swimming inside their head.  I’ve been a hairstylist for over twenty years now and I have had many women share their erotic fantasies with me.  

Some are normal, some are out of this world... literally and some are very sensual and sexy.  Many men out there always wonder what women want, like, need or crave in their sexual lives.  Most women are too afraid to tell their boyfriend, husband or even lover what they need in their sex life or share their most intimate fantasy with them.

Truth of the matter and known fact is that women do masturbate and we do have sexually driven erotic fantasies that fuel our erotic desires that send us into orgasmic frenzies when we are alone.

Whether it’s with another man, women, group, public, voyeurism or even just downright hardcore carnal sex... our fantasies are out there waiting to be fulfilled.

In this book and the next two volumes, I am going to share with you erotic female fantasies that have been shared with me over the years and maybe even share one of my fantasies with you.



Chapter 2 – Danielle’s Fantasy

So, it’s a boring Monday morning and I am at work and I really don’t want to be there.  I decided to come in early that day because I needed to catch up on some work that I had left from Friday.  You know how it is.  On Fridays, you just want to get the hell out of the office so you can get a jump on the weekend.

So, I’m riding the elevator on a Monday morning, I am holding my cup of coffee and carrying my briefcase with my laptop in it.  I had brought it home over the weekend thinking I was going to work, but never motivated myself enough to get around to it.  

On my way up to my office floor, the elevator stops and the doors open and there, standing in front of me is the most handsome man I have ever seen.  He gets on the elevator and says hello to me and flashes me the whitest smile that I have ever seen in my life.

I am standing in the middle of the elevator and he gets behind me.  The elevator doors close and I could feel his deep breath on my neck.  “Early to the office this morning I see.”  He says to me.

His breath had already made me horny and I could feel myself getting wet between my legs.  “Yes.”  I manage to get out in my own breathy voice.

Suddenly I feel this hands on my shoulders and he begins massaging them.  His touch is so gentle and soothing, that I close my eyes and enjoy his hands on me.

He has such strong hands too.  All of my tension spots are being taken away and I soon forget where I am.  It feels so good, that I don’t want him to stop.  He is easing all of my stress and tension.  His hands brush my hair away to the side and he begins to stroke my neck and then kiss my neck gently with his full lips that I had noticed earlier.  His lips are soft and warm and I can feel myself getting wetter.  As he kisses my neck he still is rubbing my shoulders.  His fingers are magic and they are making me feel so good.

He starts kissing the one spot on my neck that drives me insanely horny.  He lingers there for a while.  I soon begin to moan a little because the pleasure is so intense that I can’t avoid showing him that I am really enjoying his touch and his lips.  

Then he takes it up a notch and begins to suck on that spot instead of just kissing it.  My moans become louder.  Out of instinct, I lean my head to the opposite direction to let him get that spot really good and he takes my cue and does.  

At this point, I can feel my pussy juices dripping down my leg.  I had never been so turned on before in my life from just someone kissing and sucking on my neck.

He then leans in closer to me and I can feel his big rock hard cock press against my ass.  While he is kissing and sucking my neck he begins to rub his cock up and down my ass.  I can feel it get bigger and harder.

He then reaches around and slides his hand down my blouse and into my bra and begins to fondle my breasts, cupping them in his large hands and massaging hem.  He takes my nipples and places hem in between his fingers and gently rolls them between his fingers and lightly pinches them.  Another thing that drives me insanely horny.

He turns me around and I am staring into his blue eyes and he unbuttons my blouse and unsnaps my bra and takes my nipple in his mouth and begins to suck on it. He takes turns on my nipples going back and forth, gently sucking and nibbling on them like they were a delicacy.  

I can feel my heart race, my blood pump harder and my pussy get wetter and wetter.  I could smell my pussy’s aroma begin to fill the elevator.  He smells it too and bends down and slides his large hand up my skirt, slides my panties to the side and slides his thick, meaty finger inside my pussy.  He then stands back up and continues to suck on my nipples and finger fuck my pussy.

I am so aroused that I drop my coffee and briefcase to the floor and reach up with my hand to his face and pull his lips away from my nipples and begin to kiss him passionately.  I can feel his tongue intertwine with mine as we French kiss.  All the while, his finger is still inside my pussy.

Suddenly, I begin to orgasm.  He takes his thumb and begins to play with my clit as his finger is still inside my wet and trembling pussy.  He rubs my clit faster and faster and harder, finger fucking me faster and harder as well.  I can feel myself squirt all over his hand and my panties become soaked.

Once my orgasm subsides, he slides his finger from my pussy and brings it up to his mouth and tastes my cunt juices.  “Mmmm... so sweet.”  He says.  He then drops to his knees and lifts my skirt up and pulls my soaking wet panties down and spreads my legs and proceeds to lick my pussy with his tongue and lick and suck on my clit.

He then dips his finger inside my pussy to get it wet and slides it to my ass and begins to rub my asshole with the tip of his finger.  I love having my ass played with while I am getting eaten and licked.  He slides his tongue deep inside my pussy and wiggles it around.  I can feel myself begin to cum again and I squirt my juices all over his face to where he has this glaze shining all over his face and dripping from his chin.

He looks up at me and smiles.  “Did that feel good?”  He asks me.

I am breathing so heavy that I can barely reply back, “Y...y...yessss.”  I manage to finally get out.

As I am catching my breath from my second orgasm, he stands up and turns me around and pulls my skirt up once more.  I can hear his pants unzip and he pulls out his cock, which by now it so rock hard and throbbing.  He takes the tip of his cock and begins to rub my pussy lips with his cock head.

I can feel my labia and pussy lips begin to heat up once more.  My pussy is craving a bog cock.  I hadn’t been fucked in such a long time and fucked really good even longer.  His cock head enters my pussy with a popping noise.  I am very tight.  I can feel my pussy stretching to fit around his cock.

He is gentle and pushes his cock inside of me.  It feels so good!  He pushes in and then pulls out, pushes in and then pulls out.  He reaches around and begins to play with my breasts and lightly pinch and twist my nipples.

He then gets the perfect rhythm going and is now fucking me deep and hard.  My breasts are bouncing as he is thrusting deep inside of me.  Soon I feel another orgasm coming on.  He reaches down with one hand and begins to rub my clit. He takes his other hand and his finger and begins to play with my ass once gain.

The combination of the stimulation of my pussy, my clit and my ass all contribute to bringing me to a third and intense orgasm.  He then also begins to ejaculates inside of me.  I can feel his hot gooey semen inside my pussy.  It adds to the stimulation of my orgasm, which by now has reached its peak.

When he is done cumming, he pulls his pants up and zips them up.  He then pulls my panties up and my skirt down.  He turns me around and fastens my bra and buttons up my blouse.  Fixes my hair for me and holds my face in his hands and gently kisses me.  

Again, I feel his tongue enter my mouth and begin to massage my tongue once more.  His lips linger on my lips for a while and then our lips part.  He looks me in the eyes with his dreamy blue eyes and says, “You were perfect, beautiful.”  

The elevator doors open on my floor and I walk out.  I turn to look at him and he says to me, “Have a wonderful day!”



Chapter 3 – Amanda’s Fantasy

I’m with my husband, Mike, and we go into the hotel where we had booked our reservation. It was Saturday morning and we decided to stop in at the café to eat some breakfast.  It had been a long drive and we were hungry.

We had talked about this morning for weeks now and had practiced what we were going to say, how we were going to say it and who we were going to say it to.  It was like preparing for a role in a movie and somehow, that was exactly what we had done.  But, it wasn’t a movie, only my fantasy and my husband is going to indulge me in it.

Mike had prearranged an early check-in for us.  We didn’t pack any bags, so there weren’t any to check in.  We walked into the hotel café and there were waiters everywhere.  All very good looking and young, just as I had suspected.  On the weekends, they always had the younger waiters working.  Most of them were college kids and worked only on the weekends, since it was the busiest.

This particular hotel was known for hiring above average looking young men as their wait staff.  Our waiter came over to us shortly after the hostess seats us.  I am wearing a very short sundress and my tone and sexy legs are showing.  The sundress is low cut and my ample breasts reveal my amazing cleavage.

The waiter can’t help himself but stare at me and he can’t keep his eyes off of me. Perfect.  Exactly what we wanted.  He takes our order and leaves.  My husband and I begin to chat about what we have planned.  The waiter comes back with our breakfast and we eat it. It’s a very light breakfast, but it serves its purpose.

When breakfast is over, I go up to our hotel suite, as I had planned.  Mike pays for our breakfast and tells the waiter to bring up a bottle of champagne with three champagne glasses.  He then tips him an extra $40.  He tells the waiter that he is the one who must bring up the champagne and only him.  The waiter agrees with him.  He is excited just to get another glimpse of me.  Mike tells him to bring it up in twenty minutes.

I’m in our hotel suite.  I go check out the bathroom and it’s huge and very spacious.  The shower is big and could easily fit four people inside.  The bathtub is a spa bath that could also fit four people inside. It has jet streams too.

As I wait for my husband to arrive, I place a call on the phone and make a request.  I ask for a maid to bring up two extra towels.  Those are to be delivered in exactly thirty minutes.  I hang up the phone and wait for my husband to arrive.

Mike soon opens the hotel suite door and enters our room.  I walk over to him and kiss him passionately.  I ask him if he has requested the champagne and he informs me that all is set in motion.  Everything is going as we had planned it.

I being to undress and I turn the shower on and step inside.  Seeing me naked makes him want to undress as well and join me in the shower.  But, he has to wait until the waiter arrives with the champagne and glasses.

While he is waiting he begins to feel his cock get hard.  He then lies on the bed and waits for the knock on the door, while rubbing his cock through his jeans.  A few minutes later, the much anticipated knock comes and Mike jumps up and answers the door.  It’s the waiter.  Just as he was instructed to, he is holding a bottle of champagne chilling in a bucket of ice and three champagne glasses.

Before he had opened the door though, Mike had made sure that the bathroom door was open wide enough so that the waiter could see me naked in the shower.  The shower doors were see through.

The waiter greets Mike with a smile and asks where would he like the champagne set down with the glasses.  Mike looks over and sees a table on the other side of the room.  Perfect!  He knew that there was no way the waiter would miss seeing me naked in the shower.

The waiter walks over and sets the champagne and glasses down on the table, not glancing towards the bathroom once.  But, when he turns around, he then sees me directly on, naked and wet in the shower.  I have no idea when he sees me, so I am playing my role in soaping my naked body up sensually and humming in the shower.

The waiter freezes as she watches me shower.  Not realizing that he had froze and not remembering that my husband is standing there next to him.  He watches me glistening in the shower with water and my ample breasts looking perky as ever and my nipples pointing straight up and hard.

My queue is for Mike to dim the lights on the lamp in the bedroom.  When I saw him do that, I reached for the shower nozzle and turned the shower off and I step out of the shower, completely naked.  The waiter is standing there still staring at my naked body.  “Well, don’t just stand there, get me a towel silly boy.”  I tell him.

The waiter then realizes the potential of the situation. Without thinking, he walks into the bathroom and grabs the towel off the towel rack.  He is mesmerized and in a state of a trance.  As he hands me my towel, I ask him if he would dry me off.  He looks around, looking for Mike.  But, by this time, Mike is near the door entrance of the suite waiting for the maid to knock on the door.

Seeing that Mike is nowhere around, the waiter walks closer to me and begins to dry my body off.  I lean into him and feel that his cock is rock hard.  I take the towel from him and tell him to undress and join me back in the shower.  That my shower wasn’t long enough and that I need someone to wash my back for me.

Without thinking again, he starts to take off his shirt and pants and soon is standing there completely naked.  I take his hand and walk him back into the shower with me. I turn the water on and our bodies become wet with the warm water.  I look down and his cock is rock hard and is throbbing.  He is beyond excited.  He starts to rub his hands slowly over my curvy hips and round ass and soon is brave enough to slide his hands over my breasts.  He is standing behind me and I can feel his cock pressing against my body. He begins to wash my back for me and I then feel him press his lips against my neck and start to kiss me.

I turn around and tell him, “I know something else that needs to be kissed.”  I then point down to my pussy.

The waiter immediately drops down to his knees and spreads my legs apart as well as my pussy lips.  He then licks my hot pink fleshy swollen nub. His enthusiasm and skill catches me off guard and I begin to breathe heavy.  Who would have thought that this young guy would know what to do and do it so well?

The waiter is just as much in shock as I am.  His mind is swirling, but it doesn’t keep him from eating out my pussy.  I am the hottest woman he has ever had and I will be for the rest of his life.  I am going to ruin him for other women.  After tonight, he will set his standard bar so high, that no women will ever measure up to me.

After he licks my pussy for a while, he then stands up and grabs my hips.  I can feel his cock trying to enter my pussy.  I spread my legs apart and welcome his cock to penetrate me.  I assume the position and his cock slides deep into my slippery wet pussy, with one hard thrust. 

The maid then knocks on the door, but Mike is the only one who hears her.  The waiter and I are too much involved in what we are doing in the shower to hear her.  “Housekeeping!”  The young maid’s voice is heard from the other side of the door.

Mike then opens the door and instructs the young maid to deliver the towels to the bathroom.  Since the customer is always right, the young maid obeys Mike’s request and heads for the bathroom.

I knew the maid would be showing up soon, so I was looking right out of the shower glass door.  As she enters the bathroom, she sees the waiter fucking me from behind as I am staring straight at her.  She freezes in her steps as she sees us.  

The young maid can’t move or look away.  It is as if her feet grew roots and she was planted into the floor.  At that exact moment, I open the shower door so the young maid can get a better look at what is going on.  So she can see the young waiter fucking me in the shower.

Just then, her jaw drops as she sees the waiter’s face clearly for the first time.  It was her own boyfriend Danny fucking me, an older woman, in the shower before her!  The young maid, at that point, doesn’t know how to react to the situation.  

But, she knows that she can’t turn away.  I look her straight in the eye still, this time with a wicked grin on my face.  Danny looks at her too, not caring that his girlfriend just caught him cheating on her.

Danny continues to fuck me good and hard, all the while both of us are staring at his girlfriend, who is still frozen solid.

Mike then enters the room and enjoys the sex show that the waiter and I are putting on.  This arouses me even more now because I have an audience watching me get fucked.  This is what my goal was.  I have always wanted to be watched while I was being fucked.  It was a big arousal and I have always wanted this.

Soon, I begin to orgasm and I moan louder than I have moaned before.  As I am cumming I look straight at the young maid and I yell out, “I bet you have never had a pussy so sweet before, have you?”

“No!”  The waiter replies.

“I bet I am the most beautiful woman you have ever fucked before, aren’t I?”  I ask the waiter.

“You are the most beautiful and sexy woman I have ever fucked or seen before!”  The waiter cries out.  “Oh god.. oh god... I’m cumming... I’m cumming!”  He yells out.

“Cum inside of me baby, that’s it, cum inside of me.”  I tell the waiter as I stare right at his girlfriend, who is still frozen.

The waiter then cums inside of me and cums hard.  When he is done, his cock goes semi-hard and he pulls out of my pussy.  He then looks over at his girlfriend and asks her, “What are you doing here?”

The young maid still can’t move and can’t speak either. She is still in shock.  Mike then takes her and picks her up and carries her into the room and lays her on the bed.  He is very turned by her little French maid uniform.  He thinks it’s very sexy and she is a very cute girl.  I can totally see her and the waiter together.

Since she is still frozen in shock, Mike pulls her panties down and begins to lick her pussy.  The waiter and I dry off and we both go inside the bedroom and watch Mike eat the waiter’s girlfriend out.  The waiter then gets turned on again and begins to rub his cock.  I notice this and reach down and rub it for him.

“Should we join them?”  I ask the waiter.

“He looks at me with a grin.  “Sure why not?”

We then walk over to the bed and lie next to my husband and his girlfriend and begin to kiss and make out and fondle each other.  I tell the waiter that we should take off his girlfriend’s uniform. He agrees.  We get her stripped down naked and I take one of her nipples in my mouth and he takes the other.  While Mike is still licking and sucking on her pussy, we are licking and sucking on her nipples.

Soon the young maid begins to orgasm.  Her body trembles and shakes and she lets out a loud moan.  We continue to suck and lick her nipples.  After she cums I say, “Now that was fun!”

As the afternoon rolls in, I am exhausted from the morning’s events and I soon fall fast asleep as the young maid and young waiter leave.  Mike takes a shower and curls up next to me in the bed and we sleep the rest of the day.  Our plan had worked out perfectly.  I am very pleased.  I then begin to think up a new fantasy to play out.  The possibilities are endless!



Chapter 4 – Alyssa’s Fantasy

All my life I have always been a heterosexual female.  I have always only craved cock.  Never once in my life had I ever craved a woman or pussy.  That is up until a year ago.  I had a dream one night that I was with a woman.  She had long dark hair and blue eyes.  She was very beautiful.  When I awoke from my dream, my pussy was wet and I was hornier than I had ever been before.  Soon I found myself fantasizing about being with a woman whenever I masturbated.

I first start by placing ads on lesbian dating sites, but most of the women on there look like butch dykes.  I wasn’t attracted to any of them.  I want a very feminine woman, much like myself.  I decide to go to a lesbian bar.  I put on a tight a dress, make up and high heels.  I want to look as feminine as possible.  I then head out the door.

I enter the bar and walk over to the where the bartender is and I take a seat on a stool.  The place is pretty quiet.  I realize that it must be early for when the place really starts to puck up.  The bartender is a somewhat attractive woman with red short spiked hair.  She has some tattoos on her arms and is wearing a black tank top and jeans with one of those black chunky belts with silver hoops on them for the belt to go through.

“What are you having tonight, angel?”  She asks me.

“Long Island Iced Tea.”  I reply.

“Be right up.”  She says.

As I wait for my drink, more women begin to arrive.  There is a small dance floor and two women are dancing on it very sexily.  There are no men inside the bar and even the staff is all women.

Minutes later, the bartender comes back with my drink.  “That’ll be $4,” She says.  I give her a five dollar bill and tell her to keep the change.  She thanks me.  I then get up and walk over to a table to enjoy my drink.

Then, she walks in.  I almost choke on my drink.  The woman that walks through to the door is the spitting image of the woman in my dream.  I suddenly felt my pussy begin to get very wet.  I feel like I know this woman, because I had been so intimate wit her in my dream before.

As she passes me, she smiles.  She is alone.  She walks over to the bar and orders a drink.  She orders the same drink I am enjoying.  When she gets her drink, she stands up and walks over to my table and asks me, “Can I sit here?”

I didn’t want to seem too eager, but it is all I can do to not jump all over her at that moment.  I nod my head yes and try to remain calm and cool.  She slides into the chair next to me and introduces herself.  I then notice her bright blue eyes.  She is drop dead gorgeous!

We drink and talk and we hit it off very well.  The night just flies by and soon the bar is getting ready to close.  Neither one of us wants to leave the other and I invite her over to my place for more drinks.  She comes over and we sit on the sofa and talk some more and sip our drinks.

After awhile she leans into me and our lips touch.  Her lips are soft, much softer than kissing a man.  Soon our tongues are intertwined together and we are kissing each other passionately.  I can feel myself getting wet and she must sense that I was getting very aroused.

She stands up and grabs my hand and asks me where my bedroom is.  I lead her to my bedroom and we sit on the bed and continue to kiss.  She then begins to take off my dress and panties, leaving me completely naked.  She lays me on my back on the bed and spreads my legs.

I can feel her warm breath over my pussy lips.  I am excited, anxious and nervous all at the same time.  I had never had a woman before, let alone had my pussy licked by one.  

She then traces the outside of my pussy with her tongue.  I had shaved my pussy that night before I had gone out, so my pussy was freshly shaved for her.  She then takes a deep breath of my pussy and says that it smells so good and sweet.  I feel the tip of her tongue spread my pussy lips and she begins to trace around my labia.

My pussy instantly becomes wet.  She moves her tongue over to my clit and flicks it with the tip of her tongue.  She then takes my clit and begins to nibble on it and suck it.  I take a deep breath because it feels so good.

She slides her tongue back up between my pussy lips and inside my pussy and begins to tongue fuck my pussy slowly, all the while wiggling her tongue around inside.  With her fingertip she rubs my clit, as her tongue is still inside my pussy.  I am so excited now.

She takes her two fingers and starts to finger fuck me slowly as she is licking my clit.  I close my eyes and enjoy the sensation of having another woman pleasure me.  It is a lot different when a woman pleasures another woman that when a man pleasures a woman.  Women know their bodies so well that they know where all the pleasure points are on another woman’s body.

I soon start to buck my hips as I feel an orgasm coming on.  My whole body shakes and tremors. My pussy is dripping wet.  I feel waves of ecstasy come over my body and I start to orgasm.  No man has ever made me orgasm before.  Not with his cock, or his fingers or his tongue.  But, this beautiful woman was able to make me cum hard in a short time frame.

Once my orgasm subsides, I take a few minutes to catch my breath.  As I am catching my breath, she gets up and walks out of the room.  I knew she wasn’t leaving because her clothes were still in the room and she was naked.  I wondered what she was doing.

My question was soon answered when she returns with a strap-on dildo. I ask her where she got it from and she said that she always carries one in her purse, just in case.  It wasn’t a big strap-on.  I would say six or seven inches.  

She straps it on and it bounces up and down.  It looks so sexy on her.  This hot and sexy woman kneeling on the bed before me with a strap on rubber cock waiting to fuck me.

She tells me to spread my legs apart and I do.  She takes my ankles and puts them on top of her shoulders and bends my knees and spread my legs out.  She rubs my pussy with the tip of her dildo and teases me with it.

“You want me to fuck you?”  She taunts me.

I nod my head yes.

“Then tell me to fuck you.”  She orders to me.

“Fuck me!” I yell out.

She thrusts the rubber strap on into my juicy wet cunt.  I can hear the squishy noises coming from my pussy as she fucks me.  She gyrates her hips and moves the rubber strap on around inside my pussy.  Then suddenly, she hits my G-spot!

My body begins to shake and convulse.  I had never had this happen to me before!  I felt so many different waves of emotions come over me.  Then she held the strap on right on my g-spot and began to slowly fuck me.  This intensified my orgasm and made my orgasm last longer.  I can’t help myself and all I wanted to do was yell out as loud as I could that I was cumming.  I wanted the whole world to hear me cum.

She then began to gyrate her hips again, grinding my pussy, then fucking it, grinding it, then fucking it.  As I was having one orgasm, I felt another wave of pleasure come over my body.  I was having an orgasm on top of another orgasm!  I had never had anyone give me an orgasm before, let alone a double one!

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”  I yell out.  The feeling was so intense.

But she just takes her time as I enjoy the pleasure she is giving me.  I began to fuck her back and she then fucks me harder.  Thrusting in and out of my pussy, fucking me with everything she has.  My second orgasm begins to subside and I feel completely drained.

She pulls the strap on out of my pussy. There is a huge wet spot on my bed from my pussy.  She moves the strap on up to her mouth and begins to suck on it.  “Mmmmm... tastes so good.”  She says to me as she looks me in the eyes.

When she is done licking the strap on, she climbs over me and straddles my face.  I begin to feel nervous.  I have never licked a pussy before and I tell her that.  She tells me to just relax and do to her what I like done to myself.

I spread her pussy lips apart and I lick around her clit and suck on her pussy lips.  I can smell her pussy, I have never smelled another woman’s pussy before and it smelled heavenly.  It was sweet smelling.  And having never tasted another woman’s pussy before, I was actually enjoying the taste as well.

I slide my tongue inside her pussy and wiggle it around inside, like she had done to me.  She starts to move her hips and fuck my tongue.  I reach around and grab her ass cheeks and squeeze them and bring her pussy down closer to my mouth.  

Soon she is beginning to tremor and she is cumming all over my face.  Her pussy juices begin to squirt all over my face.  I had never heard of any woman ejaculating like this.  It was all so very new to me.  But, I enjoyed it, nonetheless.  I swallowed all her sweet juices as they went down my throat.  It was sweet nectar from the gods.

When she was done cumming she gets up and tells me that for the first time licking pussy, I did an amazing job and that she is proud of me.  She then lays down next to me on the bed and we hold each other and we both fall asleep in each others arms.

We awake a couple of hours later and she wants me to fuck her with the strap on.  She shows me how to put on the strap on.  I fastened it to me and I look down.  It was rather erotic seeing myself with a cock.  It was even more erotic knowing that I was going to fuck a hot woman with it.

She tells me that I don’t have to be gentle and that I can just fuck her as hard as I want to. She says that she likes it hard and deep.  So, as she had done to me, I spread her legs wide apart and hold her ankles and I thrust the strap on inside of her deep and hard.

She lets out a yelp and a loud moan and tells me to fuck her harder.  I fuck her really hard for a few minutes and then she begins to orgasm.  She keeps telling me to fuck her and not to stop.  I thrust in and out of her so hard and deep that she orgasms really hard and again squirts all over the strap on.

When she was done coming, I slid the strap on out of her. She was out of breath.  I then laid down next to her and again she held me in her arms.  She kissed me gently and softly on my forehead and then my lips.  I soon began to enjoy her kisses so much that I couldn’t get enough of them.

As the early morning hours come, we both fall back to sleep together in each other’s arms. 
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		bgColor = "#000000 !important";

	} else {

		textColor = "#000000 !important";

		bgColor = "#FFFFFF !important";

	}

	

	for (i = 0; i < aTags.length; i++) {

		aTags[i].style.color = textColor;

	} 

	

	body.color = textColor;

	body.backgroundColor = bgColor;

	

	window.device.turnOnNightModeDone();

}



function setupBookColumns()

{

	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;

	body.marginLeft = '0px !important';

	body.marginRight = '0px !important';

	body.marginTop = '0px !important';

	body.marginBottom = '0px !important';

	body.paddingTop = '0px !important';

	body.paddingBottom = '0px !important';

	body.webkitNbspMode = 'space';

	

    var bc = document.getElementById('book-columns').style;

    bc.width = (window.innerWidth * 2) + 'px !important';

    bc.height = window.innerHeight  + 'px !important';  

    bc.marginTop = '0px !important';

    bc.webkitColumnWidth = window.innerWidth + 'px !important';

    bc.webkitColumnGap = '0px !important';

	bc.overflow = 'none';

	bc.paddingTop = '0px !important';

	bc.paddingBottom = '0px !important';

	gCurrentPage = 1;

	gProgress = gPosition = 0;

	

	var bi = document.getElementById('book-inner').style;

	bi.marginLeft = '10px';

	bi.marginRight = '10px';

	bi.padding = '0';

	

	window.device.print ("bc.height = "+ bc.height);

	window.device.print ("window.innerHeight ="+  window.innerHeight);



	gPageCount = document.body.scrollWidth / window.innerWidth;



	if (gClientHeight < window.innerHeight) {

		gPageCount = 1;

	}

}



function paginate(tagId)

{	

	// Get the height of the page. We do this only once. In setupBookColumns we compare this

	// value to the height of the window and then decide wether to force the page count to one.

	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {

		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;

	}



	setupBookColumns();

	//window.scrollTo(0, window.innerHeight);

	

	window.device.reportPageCount(gPageCount);

	var tagIdPageNumber = 0;

	if (tagId.length > 0) {

		tagIdPageNumber = estimatePageNumberForAnchor (tagId);

	}

	window.device.finishedPagination(tagId, tagIdPageNumber);

}



function repaginate(tagId) {

	window.device.print ("repaginating, gPageCount:" + gPageCount); 

	paginate(tagId);

}



function paginateAndMaintainProgress()

{

	var savedProgress = gProgress;

	setupBookColumns();

	goProgress(savedProgress);

}



function updateBookmark()

{

	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;

	var anchorName = estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(gCurrentPage - 1);

	window.device.finishedUpdateBookmark(anchorName);

}



function goBack()

{

	if (gCurrentPage > 1)

	{

		--gCurrentPage;

		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.previousChapter();

	}

}



function goForward()

{

	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)

	{

		++gCurrentPage;

		gPosition += window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.nextChapter();

	}

}



function goPage(pageNumber, callPageReadyWhenDone)

{

	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)

	{

		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;

		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		if (callPageReadyWhenDone > 0) {

			window.device.pageReady();

		} else {

			window.device.pageChanged();

		}

	}

}



function goProgress(progress)

{

	progress += 0.0001;

	

	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;

	var newPage = 0;

	

	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {

		var low = page * progressPerPage;

		var high = low + progressPerPage;

		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {

			newPage = page;

			break;

		}

	}

		

	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;

	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

	updateProgress();		

}



/* BOOKMARKING CODE */



/**

 * Estimate the first anchor for the specified page number. This is used on the broken WebKit

 * where we do not know for sure if the specific anchor actually is on the page.

 */

 

  

function estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(page)

{

	var spans = document.getElementsByTagName('span');

	var lastKoboSpanId = "";

	for (var i = 0; i < spans.length; i++) {

		if (spans[i].id.substr(0, 5) == "kobo.") {

			lastKoboSpanId = spans[i].id;

			if (spans[i].offsetTop >= (page * window.innerHeight)) {

				return spans[i].id;

			}

		}

	}

	return lastKoboSpanId;

}



/**

 * Estimate the page number for the specified anchor. This is used on the broken WebKit where we

 * do not know for sure how things are columnized. The page number returned is zero based.

 */



function estimatePageNumberForAnchor(spanId)

{

	var span = document.getElementById(spanId);

	if (span) {

		return Math.floor(span.offsetTop / window.innerHeight);

	}

	return 0;

}













