
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

She took my cock back into her mouth and began sucking me up and down again, her mouth on my shaft, her tongue on my balls.

"Oh, god," I moaned as she stroked my cock and sucked my balls. "Oh god, oh god."

I was getting hard again. I was already hard again! How was that possible?

She sucked my balls and stroked my cock at the same time, going faster and faster, as she watched me get hard.

"Oh, god, I'm getting hard again," I moaned.

She sucked me up and down, up and down, her hand behind her mouth, then she moved her hand down and began rubbing my balls.

"Oh," I moaned. "Oh, oh, oh."

She kept sucking my cock and balls, her head bobbing up and down, up and down.

"I want to cum inside you," I moaned. "I want to fuck you."

"Well, I'm on break right now," she said, smiling. "I'm free for the next few minutes."

"Here?" I asked.

"Here and now," she said.

She stood up and turned around, bending over, her ass facing me.

"Fuck me like that," she said.

"Like this?" I asked.

I moved closer to her and slid my dick inside her pussy, hard and fast. She gasped and cried out. I moved my cock               in and out of her pussy, my shaft inside her, my balls slapping against her ass, her ass shaking and shaking, my balls moving back and forth, up and down, my cock moving slightly in and out of her pussy, her pussy gripping my cock.

"Oh my god," I moaned, moving my dick in and out of her wet pussy. "Oh."

"Fuck me!" she moaned. "Fuck me!"

The Magic Pic

I lived in a very, very strange place. A little town called Bethston. It wasn't exciting or cool, just kind of quiet.

I couldn't help but feel something was off about it.

My suspicions were confirmed when one day, while walking through the center of town, I noticed a peculiar little shop. It had an old-fashioned wooden sign out front with faded lettering that read "Jefferson's Antiquities". The windows of the shop were so fogged up that you couldn't make out what was inside, but I could hear soft music playing from within.

Intrigued, I decided to go in and take a look around. As soon as I opened the door and stepped inside, a bell jangled and an elderly man appeared at the counter wearing a tweed vest and bow tie. He welcomed me warmly, introducing himself as Mr Jefferson.

Curiously, I asked him how long he had been running his shop here in Bethston. That's when he told me something strange: according to local folklore, Jefferson’s Antiquities has been here since before the town was even founded. He whispered that some say the shop is cursed, that those who enter are never quite the same again.

But as I looked around, I couldn't help but feel drawn to the strange artifacts that lined the walls. There were antique dolls with glass eyes that seemed to follow you as you walked by, ancient weaponry that looked as though it had been used in battles long forgotten, and old books written in languages I couldn't even recognize.

My eyes caught sight of a small wooden box tucked away in a corner shelf. Mr Jefferson seemed to notice my interest and immediately pulled it out for me to inspect. The box was adorned with intricate carvings, but what caught my eye were the letters engraved on the top: "Open at Your Own Risk".

Without thinking, I lifted the lid and was immediately hit with a musty smell. Inside was a single piece of paper, written in a language I couldn't understand. As I picked it up, I saw an image of a beautiful woman with her legs spread, wet pussy, a man over her fucking her, his big cock shuttling in and out of her pussy.

Oh my god! I was so turned on by what I saw that I dropped the box and the paper.

"Is everything alright?" As Mr Jefferson walked over, I scrambled to pick everything up and hold the lid shut, afraid he might see what was written on the paper.

I could feel my cheeks burning red and I was positive he knew what I was reading.

Luckily, he didn't say anything and just walked me to the door and shook my hand. I thanked him and walked back home, still shocked by what I'd seen.

That night, I had the most erotic dreams. In my dreams, I was reading my paper again, but this time I could understand it completely. The image I saw was of a beautiful woman, beautiful body, she was alone in her bedroom and was masturbating, caressing her breasts, pinching her nipples, squeezing her breasts, and then, she started to masturbate.

She was rubbing her clit, fingering her pussy, and fingering her ass. I was naked right there with her, stroking my long, hard cock, wishing it was my cock inside of her instead of my finger.

As I watched, I suddenly found myself in her place, with my long, hard cock inside her. I was fucking her in her pussy, in her ass and in her mouth. I was licking her pussy and sucking on her clit. We fucked each other like that for what seemed an eternity, both fingering her ass, her pussy, and her mouth.

Then she got on her knees, and placed my cock at the entrance of her ass, she started to rub my cock up and down on her asshole, and I started to rub her clit, and she said, "Fuck my ass, fuck my pussy, fuck my mouth and lick my clit too."

Suddenly, I woke up

I must have cum without even realizing it. I was sweating and my bed was wet. I looked at the clock: it was 4:00 a.m.! I never sleep this late, but I was so tired. I went back to sleep, and the next day I woke up feeling strangely refreshed.

I had a lot of work to do, so when I walked into the center of town, I completely forgot about the strange little shop I had visited the other day. I walked past it and headed to the coffee shop nearby, to grab a drink and a bite before heading back to the office.

As I approached, I found myself mesmerized by the beautiful young woman working behind the counter. I had seen her before, but we'd never talked. She had long brown hair, full, sensual lips, and a perfect smile. I approached the counter and she greeted me with a warm smile.

“Hi, I’ll be with you in a moment,” she said with a soft voice, and I noticed a name tag on her shirt that read, “Julia”. I looked around the shop, at all the people sitting, staring at their phones, probably like I was about to do. I saw that I wasn’t the only one captivated by this beautiful woman. Men, women, everyone wanted her, but she only had eyes for me.

“I’m sorry to keep you waiting,” she said with a smile, and my erection had grown even bigger. “Can I interest you in a coffee?”

“Sure, that would be great!” I replied, a bit too enthusiastically.

“Let’s see…” She leaned over the counter. I could see her cleavage. Her breasts were so big and firm that they looked like they were going to spill out of her low-cut shirt. I wanted to tell her to go ahead and let them spill out. I wanted to be the one to take them out of her shirt. I wanted to see them. I wanted to lick them. I wanted to suck on her hard, pink nipples. I wanted her.

But I couldn’t tell her this. I just stood there, my mouth gaping, unable to say anything. The girl looked at me funny, and said, “Are you OK?”

“Oh, yes! Yes, I’m fine. Just fine.” I said, trying to compose myself.

“Oh, OK, well, does this look good?” she asked, pointing to a latte on the menu.

“That looks great,” I answered, trying not to drool.

“One latte, coming right up,” she said and

urn down and began to prepare my drink.

I watched her like an animal as she made my coffee. Her hands were quick and efficient, and she had a kind of gracefulness about her as she moved around the counter. I could smell her perfume and I could see her nipples through her shirt. She had the most perfect breasts I’d ever seen. Her skin was the most beautiful skin I’d ever seen. Her lips were the most beautiful lips I’d ever seen. I wanted to kiss them, and I wanted them to kiss me. I wanted to lay her down on the counter and fuck her right there. I wanted to fuck her on the floor. I wanted to fuck her in her pussy, in her ass, and in her mouth. I wanted to fill her with my cum, and I wanted her to swallow every drop. I wanted to cum in her ass and all over her tits. I wanted to cum on her tongue and in her --

"Here's your drink," she said, smiling.

"Ohhh thanks."  I realized I'd been in some other weird erotic world of my own imagining.

As I drank my latte, I fantasized about this beautiful girl. I imagined her and I having sex everywhere, in every position, letting go of all our inhibitions and fucking like animals. I imagined her on top of me, and me on top of her. I imagined her on her knees and me behind her, fucking her the way Mr Jefferson fucked that beautiful woman in the book. I imagined her on her knees, and me cumming in her mouth, and her swallowing every drop.

"Is there anything else I can get for you?" she asked.

"I uhhhh. That's great. Thanks," I stammered.

"You're welcome." She smiled.

The next day I found myself walking by the coffee shop again. I noticed her behind the counter, talking to a customer. He was a big, muscular guy, with a tattoo on his neck, and a big tattoo on his arm. He was probably a               biker, or maybe a gangster. I felt intimidated, but I forced myself to walk in anyway.

"Hi," she said.

"Hi," I replied.

"You're back," she said sweetly.

"Yeah, I just had to get some work done before I could come in here," I said, trying to be cool.

"Oh, well, here, have a seat." She pointed to a table.

I sat down and drank my coffee, smiling at her and occasionally looking out the window. I had a great view of the street. I didn't dare look at her, though.

"So, are you working late tonight?" she asked.

"No," I said, "I'm off tonight. I'm just killing time until my girlfriend gets off work."

"Oh, well, maybe I'll see you here some time," she said.

"I'd like that," I replied.

She smiled, and walked away to take care of a customer.

I went to the back of the coffee shop, where the bathrooms and the employee break room were. I went into the employee break room. No one else was in there, so I felt more comfortable being there. I sat down and opened my laptop. An hour later, she came in and said, "I'm going to the back to take a break, if you need me."

"OK, that's fine. Thanks," I said, trying to concentrate on my work.

But I couldn't.  All i could think about was fucking Julia.

Something was wrong with me... It must have been that weird picture I'd seen.

But I couldn't stop. I couldn't concentrate. I couldn't do my work. All I could think about was her. How I wanted to fuck her. How I wanted to fuck her really good. How I wanted to fuck her so good that she would never forget it. Ever. How I wanted to kiss her. How I wanted her to kiss me. How I wanted her to tell me what to do. How I wanted her to tell me where to go. How I wanted to feel her body. How I wanted to feel her body against mine. How I wanted to feel her breasts. How I wanted to feel her against my cock. How I wanted her to feel me against her breasts. How I wanted her to feel me in her pussy. How I wanted to cum inside her. How I wanted to fill her with my cum. How I wanted to cum on her face. How I wanted her to gag on my dick...

I went to the men's bathroom and was shocked when I saw myself in the mirror.

I looked so different.  Almost like that guy Julia had been talking to.  Instead of my past nerdy self, I was ripped, with big muscles and tattoos... I was the kind of man women wanted to fuck.

I looked at my dick.  It had grown several inches and was now immensely girth and thick.  The kind of dick women wanted stuffed inside their pussies, dominating them.

Holy shit!  Was this because of the picture i'd seen?

It made no sense...

I left the bathroom and as I did, I saw Julia coming toward me.  She smiled and came right up to me, gently touching my shoulder. She gave it a little squeeze.

"Hi again," she said, her voice soft and seductive.  "i still have a few more minutes on break, if you'd like to... spend some time together."

"Yes," I said.

She led me to a storage closet and shut the door behind us. We pressed our bodies together and started kissing passionately.

She kissed me harder and harder, and I felt her breasts against my hard chest, moving with every kiss, getting me harder and harder. I felt her hands rubbing my back, then my shoulder, then my chest.

She began caressing my big muscles, feeling them, then kissing them, then licking them. I could feel her hot breath on my skin.

She continued kissing me, moving from my lips to my chest, to my stomach.

I felt her soft, wet tongue touching my stomach. She licked it, over and over again.

I let my hand drop to her ass.  I grabbed it and squeezed. She moaned and groaned. She kissed my stomach. Then she reached for my belt and opened it, tugging my jeans down, freeing my hard cock.

She gasped as I came free, my dick swinging in her face.  "Oh my god, you're huge," she said, holding my shaft, licking the underside of my cock slowly and teasingly.

"Oh god, Julia, oh god..." I was going crazy with lust. I wanted to fuck her SO bad. Hard. And I wanted to cum in her. I wanted to cum all over her.

She took my cock into her mouth and began sucking. She sucked it up and down, her lips wrapping around my shaft, her tongue rolling over the surface, rubbing it, sucking loudly, slurping and moaning.

"Oh my god," I moaned, my cock sticking out in her face. "Oh my god."

She grabbed my cock and began jerking me off, sucking my shaft up and down, up and down, like it was a stick of candy, going faster and faster, making that familiar slurping sound with each stroke, as if she were savoring every inch my dick that she could possibly get inside her mouth, her tongue laving my shaft, licking it, sucking it, teasing it with her tongue, over and over again.  She took me into her lips and as far as she could let me go in her mouth, deep throating me, gagging on my cock.  She loved it, smiling with spit coming out of her mouth.  She sucked me harder again, gazing up into my eyes with a whimper.

"Oh my fucking god, I'm so hard right now," I moaned.

"I know," she said.

She took my hard, throbbing shaft out of her mouth and began licking my balls and my cock.  She kissed them, over and over again, then she took them into her mouth, sucking them, softly, then harder, then soft again, then harder, gagging on them, pretending to choke on my big, massive balls.  Then she began sucking them, licking them, stroking my cock in rhythm with her strokes of my balls, using her tongue, using her teeth.

"Oh god, Julia, that feels fucking amazing," I moaned.

"You like how I'm sucking your balls?" she asked.

"Oh god, yes, yes I do," I moaned.

She kept licking them, her tongue all over my shaft, my balls, licking my shaft, sucking my balls.

She took my balls into her mouth and sucked them, using her tongue to lick them, sucking them hard and fast, licking my shaft with her tongue, stroking my balls with her mouth.

"Oh," I moaned as she continued sucking my balls and stroking my cock. "That feels so fucking good."

She went faster and faster, her mouth on my balls and her hand on my shaft, up and down, up and down, harder and harder.

"Oh Julia," I moaned, her mouth making slobbery sounds as she sucked my balls. "Fuck."

"Mmm," she moaned. "Mmm."

She took her mouth off my balls and began licking my shaft. She licked up and down, up and down, teasing me with her tongue, licking me from the bottom of my shaft to the head of my cock, over and over again. I cried out, my body trembling, I was so close to cumming.

She opened her mouth and took my cock inside it, her lips around my shaft, her tongue licking my shaft, bobbing up and down, licking my cock and sucking.

"Oh, oh, oh," I moaned, my cock sticking out of her mouth. "I'm so close. I'm so fucking close right now."

"I know," she whispered, her breath hot on my cock.

She used her mouth on my cock, sucking me up and down, up and down, moving faster and faster.  She took me deep into her mouth, gagging on my cock, taking it into her throat.  She came back up, sucking me up and down, up and down, as she masturbated me with her hand.

"Oh god, I'm cumming," I moaned. "Oh god, oh god."

She sucked my cock even harder and faster, her mouth making slurping sounds, her tongue over the surface of my shaft, her hand jerking me off faster and faster.

I came hard into her mouth.  She swallowed every drop and sucked me dry, then cleaned my cock with her tongue.

I gasped for breath, my whole body shaking.

She took my cock back into her mouth and began sucking me up and down again, her mouth on my shaft, her tongue on my balls.

"Oh, god," I moaned as she stroked my cock and sucked my balls. "Oh god, oh god."

I was getting hard again. I was already hard again! How was that possible?

She sucked my balls and stroked my cock at the same time, going faster and faster, as she watched me get hard.

"Oh, god, I'm getting hard again," I moaned.

She sucked me up and down, up and down, her hand behind her mouth, then she moved her hand down and began rubbing my balls.

"Oh," I moaned. "Oh, oh, oh."

She kept sucking my cock and balls, her head bobbing up and down, up and down.

"I want to cum inside you," I moaned. "I want to fuck you."

"Well, I'm on break right now," she said, smiling. "I'm free for the next few minutes."

"Here?" I asked.

"Here and now," she said.

She stood up and turned around, bending over, her ass facing me.

"Fuck me like that," she said.

"Like this?" I asked.

I moved closer to her and slid my dick inside her pussy, hard and fast. She gasped and cried out. I moved my cock               in and out of her pussy, my shaft inside her, my balls slapping against her ass, her ass shaking and shaking, my balls moving back and forth, up and down, my cock moving slightly in and out of her pussy, her pussy gripping my cock.

"Oh my god," I moaned, moving my dick in and out of her wet pussy. "Oh."

"Fuck me!" she moaned. "Fuck me!"

"Oh my fucking god!" I moaned, my cock sliding in and out of her pussy.

"Oh my god, I'm so wet," she moaned.

I began fucking her harder and faster, sliding my cock in and out of her pussy, her pussy wet and creamy and tight, gripping my cock hard.

She moaned and cried out, her ass shaking, my balls moving back and forth, up and down.

She turned her head around, her hair falling over her face, and moaned, "Fuck me! Fuck me!"

I fucked her harder and faster, my cock sliding in and out of her pussy.

"Oh god," she moaned, her ass shaking. "Oh god, my pussy is so wet."

"I'm so hard," I moaned, my cock going in and out of her pussy. "I'm so fucking hard."

"I know," she moaned. "I know."

She moaned and gasped and cried out as I fucked her from behind.

"Oh my god, I'm cumming," she moaned, her ass still shaking.

Our gasps became louder and louder.

She moaned and gasped as she came, her pussy juices on my cock. She kept moaning and moaning. I continued fucking her, my cock going in and out of her pussy as fast as I could, over and over

again, my balls slapping against her ass, her ass shaking back and forth, up and down.

"Oh god, oh god," I moaned as I fucked her, my cock deep inside her pussy, my cock inside her, my balls touching her ass.

"Oh god, oh god," she moaned, gasping for breath.

I came hard into her pussy, over and over again, cumming to the rhythm of her ass shaking.

I pulled out of her and dropped to my knees, her ass in front of my face.

What had just happened?

I'd just fucked the beautiful girl I was attracted to, whom I had just barely met.

In a coffee shop. And she'd cum all over my cock.

Julia sighed and collapsed onto me, resting her firm tits and beautiful face on my chest.

"Please let's do this again soon..."

I looked down at my cum trickling out of her cunt.  She hadn't even asked to use a condom!

What the hell is happening?

Did you like this hot tale? Check out more of my others below!
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