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Cracking my eyes open, I saw locks of
his long black hair between my naked inner thighs, my light pink
panties hanging off one of my ankles.

“Shiiiitt,” I whimpered to
myself, taking a deep, deep breath and holding it as I felt the
base of Nicks tongue press roughly against my damp outer lips,
forcing me to moan uncontrollably to the pleasures building up
inside my core.

“Yessss…,” I hissed, amazed
to the feeling of his tongue upon me, only to feel him licking my
outer opening, his tongue, lashing over my outer lips like a viper
to his prey, I quickly became engulfed with dark, erotic carnal
pleasures. In one large circle, one large roll, his lips brushed
hungrily across my clit, sending shockwaves of dirty pleasures
through my body as he continued to place small baby kisses against
my outer lips. His tongue darting at me, lashing out every time he
opened his lips, like the snake he was, forcing me to moan to the
pleasures of lust.

Pressing even deeply against me, into
me, he began to blow vigorously against my opening, his hot, humid
breath lighting a fire deep inside me. A flame that grew more and
more as he continued. I became slight embarrassed as he gazed
deeply at my pussy, before rolling his hands back up to my breasts,
gasping them roughly with his fingers. His nails piercing my flesh
as his thumb and forefinger rolled over the tip, he began squeezing
them tight, firmly in his fingers, causing a slight pain of heated
lust to shoot through me. I could feel Nick’s breath upon my moist
opening as his lips pressed boldly into me once more, forcing me to
twitch to the sudden assault upon my body.

“Fuck Nick…,” I gasped
arching my hips towards him as I arched my back and ass forward,
trying as best I could to force more of his hot wet mouth inside my
drenching hot, pussy.

“Fuck me… please… please,” I
hissed, begging him to take me. Beckoning to my pleads he gently
steered his tongue to the bottom of my pussy, pressing it firmly
against my moist lips as he rolled them teasingly up the entire
opening, until the tip of his tongue was caressing my
clitoris.

It was then that I felt him. Then that
he pressed his lips firmly over my soft mound. His tongue sloping
back down as he applied more pressure against me, slowly; teasingly
gliding his slick warm tongue back up and letting the tip cascade
across my clitoris even more. All the while, he kept gazing deeply
into my eyes. I could feel his gaze upon me, causing me to blush as
an intense heat massed over my face, my entire body boiling
over.

Gasping for breath, I opened my mouth
as I gazed deeply into his loving brown eyes. The sheer site of his
naked body, of his tongue inches from my opening, his eyes upon me,
rolling over me, taking me, etching my nakedness into his mind
forever, excited me even more as I jerked my head up across the
pillow top.

I became enraged with a sudden act of
courage, no longer was I the shy virgin girl I was the night
before, when I had to ask him to let me perform fellatio on him, to
suck his hard cock dry. No. No longer was I playing the role of the
innocent girl. For I could feel the cool chill of small beads
dancing down my body as I squealed to the consuming pleasure he
brought upon me. Pushing my hips even further up to his hot mouth,
I wanted… I needed to feel as much of his mouth, his tongue and
lips, all that he had to offer against me… inside me.

“Yes… Fuck yes,” I growled
like grown woman in heat for the first time, needing to feel more
of him, more of my man, my sex crazed lover upon me.

“Take me my beast, my man…
take me all, devour my pussy, my breasts, my ass, my body,” I
growled even more as screams of pleasure mixed with lust escaped my
lips. Suddenly I heard him moan slightly, knowing that it was
time.

“Time for the real fun,” he
growled as I whimpered in delight, remembering the feelings of
intense lust mixed with pleasure when we had talked about doing
this before… hours before, driving home, holding each other’s hand
as lovers for the first time.

Rolling his head between my silky tight
thighs, I smiled, wondering if it would feel just as good, just as
erotic and taboo, as it was when we talked about it.

“Mmm… Yes right there Nick,”
I purred as I felt the long wet ridges of his tongue pressing into
my outer wet pussy lips, rolling tediously over the outline of my
cunt before slowly… ever so slowly, gliding up to my clitoris. It
was here that I felt it, here when I could feel the cool yet warm
sensation of his tongue consuming my insides, forcing me to scream
in all out delight, as the world around me seemed to die off in a
void of darkness. All that I could feel at that moment was his
hunger. His warmth and touch upon my most sensitive
area.

 

“Yes… Fu… yes,” I panted
repeatedly, my voice becoming coarse as tears poured down like
drops of rain from the sides of my face, saturating the pillowcase
as I dug the tip of my sharpen nails into the silk bed sheets,
enchanted by the pleasure that rolled through me with each savage
flick of his tongue.

It was then, at that moment that Nick
drove his hot, moist tongue over my clit, before pushing the tip
firmly against it. Here where I felt him write out the alphabet,
feeling his long wet tongue gliding hard against me, draping it up
my clit, down and then back up, “N” I thought to myself as a cool
chill of excitement exploded like a bomb through my entire
body.

His lips rolling over my clitoris,
sucking it mischievously into his mouth and holding it for a few
moments to remoisten it before letting go, continuing his salvo of
indulgence over it once more by pressing the tip back over me
again; rolling up before doting it with a long, hard slap with his
tip. “I” I whimpered as I thrashed my head across the pillow top,
my nails slicing into the bed sheets, tearing holes into them as I
felt the fire inside be burning deeply, the immense wave of
obsession slowly rolling within, as it made its way to the surface.
Gliding both my legs up and over the top of his shoulders, I
playfully raked his head tightly between my silk damp thighs,
resting the edge of my heats flat against his back.

“Yes… baby yes… I’m so
close… so fucking close,” I moaned deeply, feeling beads of sweat
massing all over my body. A large half circle “C,” followed by a
long, drawn out lash, diagonal up then diagonal back down
“K.”

“OH God ye… yes, NICK… yes
it’s yours, my pussy is yours,” I gasped hysterically again, my
body being submerged in a great inferno of intense pleasure as he
finished writing his name upon my clitoris with the tip of his
tongue.

“That’s it my, love, by best
fuck forever,” Nick moaned deeply as he stared up into my eyes for
a moment, locking onto mine as I continued to stare evilly into
his. I knew he could see the vile crimson flames of my longing, of
my lust for him as he continued to drive his tongue into
me.

Laughing almost sarcastically he looked
away from me, only to drive his head back between my melting
thighs, Thrashing his head into me like a hungered beast, a sex
crazed monster, a vile demon longing for hard, dirty sex. Nick
continued to devour me from the inside, stirring his tongue deep
inside my cunt, while kissing my pussy with his mouth and
lips.

“FUUUUUCCCCKKK!” I hissed
unable to control the feelings flashing through me once more. “Eat
my pussy Nicky, eat me out, eat me raw,” I gasped, quickly holding
my breath as a feeling like never before rushed through my virgin
body, for the first time I could feel his entire tongue slithering
like a serpent deep inside me, rolling all around me until suddenly
he did something I never thought possible.

Turning his tongue over my clit, he
began to slip his head back and forth between my open thighs,
letting me make love to his tongue with my clitoris as he suddenly
slammed his long thick fingers inside me. Rolling them in small
figure eights over my g-spot, his nails dragged across my inner
walls only to apply a deep amount of pressure when he came to the
cross section of the eight. All the while, his other hand snaked
backed up my body, grasping my breasts as his fingers hungrily
caressed my pink hardened nipples, pinching them so hard and tight
it felt like he was trying to milk me dry.

“Fuuuuccckkkk,” I panted,
gasping a quick breath, before holding it again, I could feel
myself building, the pleasures continuing to rattle its way down
through my body, forcing me to buckle under him as I tightened my
legs around his head, suffocating him against my cunt, needing more
of him against me.

“More… I need so much more,”
I gasped again, as I tried to force his entire face inside my
pussy, wanting to drown him into the fire of my wetness, the
inferno of lust and desire blazing down to the core of my very
existence.

“Fuck… fuck,” Waves of
pleasure built up inside me as they quickly overtook my thoughts,
my senses. The pleasures hammering through me more intense than
anything I had ever experienced, as each wave, each thrust of his
face into me. Each flick of his tongue felt like a giant explosion
inside me, building up; filling me with more pleasure than my body,
my mind ever dared or dreamed possible.

“FUUUUCK YES!” I screamed,
as Nick sucked me into his mouth once more, his lush wet tongue
probing my clit, thrashing against it several times before
releasing it. Rolling his tongue quickly over my inner lips, he
pressed them upon me once more, again sucking me back into his
mouth, darting at my clit repeatedly like an expert
marksman.

“Yes… fuck!” I cried as I
rolled my hands over his arms, digging my nails as hard as I could
into his tight flesh as I bit into my bottom lip, piercing my lip
with my teeth as wave upon wave of intensity finally boiled over
the surface. The golden flames of our lust, the passion thriving
deeply inside us breaking through our bodies, mixing with each
other as he consumed me like never before, taking me to heights of
passion; ecstasy I had never known existed. Forcing me to slam my
hips into his face, wanting, needed all of him inside
me.

“Yes… Shit, YESSSS,” I
cried, unable to hold myself back anymore as the heat within me
bellowed out, the passion inside me splashing over me like a
thunderstorm as I finally felt myself falling over the edge.
Thrashing my pussy over his face repeatedly, wanting him to devour
my entire body I came deeply into his mouth, my heavenly nectar
shooting into him as he licked me dry.

“Mmm, Lick me dry baby, lick
me dry baby” I hissed in deep seeded pleasure, as I began to feel a
bit light headed, the room around me spinning. I felt as though I
had reached the finally state of nirvana. Falling back against the
heavily soaked bed sheets my head resting against the sweat covered
pillowcase as he continued to lick every bit of my nectar from
inside me. I could feel body shadowing over me as I fell asleep to
the continued thrashing of his tongue upon me.

Hours later, I awoke to find nick gone,
the slight scent of his musky body still dominant on the black silk
sheets.

“I will be back in an hour,
get some rest, you’re going to need it,” said the note that he left
in his place.

“When to the store to get
some chocolate, strawberries and massage gel,” it read, as images
of his meaning feathered through my mind, forcing me to feel a
slight tingling between my thighs. Finally, I am going to feel that
cock meat inside me…

 


Last night was the first time I gave my
Boyfriend, Nick his first Blow, which he loved a lot; sadly, we did
not have time to get to my oral needs and me. This morning I awoke
to an intensely hot, erotic feeling growing between my thighs, you
can imagine my surprise when I cracked open my eyes only to Nick’s
head of long black hair between them
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