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Part 1:
Fellatio

My First Blow

“What… What are you,” Kevin
asked as I pushed him into my bedroom, slamming the door, hiding
the two of us from my other party guest whom continued to celebrate
my 18th birthday.

“Molly, what are you.” He
tried to ask again only to feel me pushing him up against the back
of my bedroom door, one of my hands sinking into the front of his
pants, finding its target as I rolled my soft, warm fingers around
his half-erect shaft, feeling my best friend’s long, hot cock for
the first time in my life.

“Fuck…What are you…?” Kevin,
gasped in a deepening moan, tightening his hands into fists, his
nails tearing into the palm of his hands as I continued to glide my
fingers roughly around his base, pulling his pants and boxers down
around his ankles with my other.

“I’m taking my birthday
present,” I hissed, gliding my lush, moist lips less than an inch
from tip of his growing, pulsating cock, blowing on it with the
warmth of my breath before gazing up into Kevin’s deep brown eyes,
taking in the hardened curves of his stomach and chest that I could
see shadowing under his t-shirt.

“Fuck…,” Kevin, grunted,
arching his head up against the back of the door, as I ran the tips
of my fingers over the underside of his cock, flicking my thumb
over the juncture that connected the shaft to the head.

“We… we talked about this a
few weeks ago, remember?” I asked coldly, “When I told you how I
wanted to know how it felt to give my first blow job to a guy I
really, really liked,” I hissed, batting my lashes.

“I… I didn’t know you meant
me,” he gasped, “Though I only secretly hoped,” Kevin added as I
pressed the tip of my tongue across his cockhead for the first
time. I was amazed with the taste of his meat stick, finding the
salty, yet sweet tangy flavor to my liking as I flicked my tongue
around the sponge like head repeatedly.

“Mmmm yes,” I paused for a
quick moment, never taking my eyes off his cock, “I knew you wanted
it to be you, that’s why I told you about it first,” I said,
smacking my lips. “I know your cocks really sensitive right now so
you can put your hands on my shoulders for support.” I sighed,
pressing his cock upwards, getting a full look at the underside, as
I glided the palm of my other hand savagely under his balls,
grasping them firmly in my hand, I could feel how large they were,
how full of cum, how ready they were to release their load through
his sack.

“FUCKING HELL,” Kevin
panted, giving in to me, stepping into me as he arched his head up
towards the ceiling, planting his hands firmly against my
shoulders, allowing me to get a better angle, a better sight at the
fullness of my rock hard present. “Fuck… Fuck Molly,” Kevin hissed,
tightening his grasps on my shoulders as he lunged his hips
forward, blowing a thick load of clear pre-cum from the tip of his
cock, which flew across the room before slamming against a bookcase
just behind me.

“Damn, don’t waste it,” I
hissed, wanting so much to take him in my mouth, so much to taste
his cum, feel him pumping down my throat, claiming me as his one
and only fuck bitch.

“Please… Please,” Kevin
begged, wanting to feel my hands upon him once more, needing to
feel the warmth of my fingers.

“With pleasure,” I hissed
sharply, running the tips down the shaft, tightening them around
the base as I pressed my thumb against the underside pumping his
meat slowly at first, yet strongly in the palm of my tightening
hands. Working him over as I increased the firmness of my fists
around him; increased the pace of each passing pump across his
length.

“Fuck... Yes Molly…,” he
whimpered, slowly rocking his hips to my rhythm, increasing the
flow, the feeling of my hand, the pleasure of my heat against his
body. “Yes… please… please,” Kevin panted, enjoying every flick of
my fingers upon him.

“That’s good… good Kevin, my
stud muffin, my birthday prize, keep doing that,” I hissed,
increasing the speed of my hand. Continuing to flick my thumb over
his underside, slowly massaging his balls with my other hand, the
heat of it all building inside me, the wetness of my virgin pussy
flooding the green bikini laced panties between my inner
thighs.

“Do… do you,” I gasped,
flicking my fingers across his tip, “do you feel like you’re going
to explode?” I asked, feeling a slight change in his cock as I
continued to pump my hand over his manhood, tightening and
loosening my grip, feeing the pulsing of his blood racing through
it as if building up for an explosion.

“Yeah… YES!” he cried,
jerking his hips into my hands, “I… I think I’m close,” Kevin
managed to gasp before arching his head towards the ceiling, his
fingers tightening around my shoulders as his teeth tore into his
bottom lip, diving against me once more. I felt a large load of his
creamy hot cum shot out from his cock, gushing out over my face as
I continued to pump him off, allowing him to shoot load after load
of his foamy cum over my face and shoulders. Wiping away his
manliness from my face, I secretly licked some of his cum from her
lips, suddenly becoming slightly inebriated, intoxicated by his
savory flavor.

“Fuck, your turn to get the
real deal Molly,” Kevin gasped as he broke away from me, sliding
one of his hands between my open thighs. Picking me up before I
could get a word in and slamming me up against my bedroom door,
widening my thighs, aligning the opening of my soaking hot pussy
with the tip of his cock.

“Is this… Is this really…,”
I gasped, unable to finish my question as I felt the tip sliding
into my pussy from the backside, the tightness of my body shuddered
through him as he sank into me bit by bit, inch by rough, jagged
inch.

“FU… FUCK!” Kevin and I both
gasped, to the sudden onslaught of pleasure running through both
our bodies.

“Fuck… fucks, Kevin,” I
panted. Feeling one of his hands running down my shoulders, quickly
latching his fingers over one of my large breasts while he snaked
the other up against one of my ass cheeks, holding it firmly in his
hands as he pressed his lips up against the back of my neck,
lashing the tip of his tongue down around one of my
earlobes.

“Yes… yes,” I jerked my
body, feeling him sinking further into me, “I can do this… I can
take it all,” I panted, feeling every bit of him sinking inside my
tightness, pressing up against ever wall of my pussy. Stretching me
further than I had ever thought possible, opening me up to new
feelings, awakening me to new sensations of pleasure, of
fulfillment as I felt his sack slapping across my ass, confirming
that I had every inch of his immense cock inside me.

“OH… Oh God yes,” Kevin
panted. “I… I can’t believe you took it all,” he gasped, draping
his fingers across the round of my ass while his index finger
danced around the border of my asshole, dipping into my ass from
time to time, as I continued to hold him deep inside me.

“Let… let yourself go baby,”
I breathed deeply wanting to feel him go all out inside me, needed
to be broken, taken, devoured and ravaged; for him to take every
part of my virginity and stir it up inside me.

“Please, Kevin, break me up
inside, tear my pussy, rip me up,” I grunted, rocking my body into
him, pulling myself away from his cock, before slamming back into
him repeatedly, each slam become more and more intense, more erotic
as I pressed my breasts into his grasp, allowing his tongue to
trail across the nape of my neck. “Just give in to the pleasure,
give into the need…let go” I gasped, trying to gain the upper hand,
wanting him to give in to his desires, to let go of his fear, to
break away from his mental blockage and free the rage of lust
building inside him.

“Yes…,” Kevin gasped, I
could feel his body letting go, the tension being set free upon me
as he slammed up into me with all the strength he had, practically
growling at me from the feeling of my tight pussy around
him.

“That’s it… give into it,
give me the best birthday gift ever,” I panted, arching my head up
for a moment as waves of pleasure beyond mortal words washed across
my body, sending chills of lust down my spine as I felt him lunging
up into my tightness again and again.

Within seconds, my bedroom
filled with sounds of hot, uncontrolled sex. The wet slapping of
skin pounding against sweat-covered flesh, low-pitched moans and
heavy sighs of deepening breath mixed with high pitched grunts and
panting. Until finally in a loud grunt, a roar that shuddered
through my entire body, I heard my lover, my best friend, cry out
with all his might.

“Fuuuccckkkk, Molly, Molly
baby, I’m Cumming… I’m Cumming hard in your tight...” He warned,
pulling out, only to turn me around and slam back into me from the
front. Ramming in and out of me for another few moments until he
paused, slamming into me with all he had left.

The full force of his hips rammed up
into me as I wrapped her velvet legs around his hips, encasing him
tightly in my grasp, preparing my pussy, my body to take every drop
he could muster.

Needing to feel his cum
inside me, to feel the heated lust of his rage, the pleasures of
his torment shooting like an arrow into my tight wetness. It was
then that I could feel it inside me. Then that I could feel the
heavy throbbing of his cock, his scorching cum shooting into me,
filling my pussy to the brim; Then that I could feel him flooding
me with all he had, thrusting more and more of his creamy filling
into me, grunting into my ear, with each new thrust. Flooding my
body with his pain, with his torment, as it sprayed out between my
inner thighs, pooling around the carpet below my feet.

“Fuck….Fuck!” Kevin dropped forward, his sweat-covered chest
brushing firmly against my breasts as shockwaves of lust continued
to pour through him. Forcing him to jerk his hips into me ever so
slightly, like passionate jolts of lightning, ejecting more of his
lust into my body as he grunted once more into my ear, until
finally, with a final grunt of pleasure, the throbbing of his cock
died down to almost nothing. “Happy 18th birthday Molly,” Kevin hissed, brushing his lips over
mine.

“Thank you,” I hissed,
gazing deeply into his eyes, “But,” I gasped.

“But… but what?” Kevin
asked, gliding my thighs back to the carpeted flooring, allowing me
to stand once more as I buried my head into his chest.

“I still haven’t given you a
mind altering blow yet,” I said, smacking my lips together before
rolling my tongue over the contour of my lips, only to feel his
hardened cock, his beasts brushing against my inner thigh once
more.

It was the one thing that I wanted
Kevin, my best friend and next-door neighbor to give me for my 18th
birthday. The one thing I craved my than anything else. Wanted to
try with a man I liked and knew secretly liked me too. Thank you
Kevin for letting me be the first to suck you dry that night... the
night of my 18th birthday party. Thank you for breaking me in as a
woman!

 


The Full Oral

“So, do you like what you
see?” I giggled, watching Nick as he stood in front of me, open
mouth, not saying a word, his eyes focused on my tight neon pink
bikini top through my damp white t-shirt, the tips of my aroused
nipples pressing through my top; the bar, the only thing standing
between the two of us.

“Are you… are you going to
take your top off?” he suddenly asked, catching me by surprise as I
really hadn’t planned on going any farther that night but the look
of excitement on his face, the wanton desire in his eyes as he
gazed up at me, like a stray puppy, forced me to reply honestly to
his question.

“If you take off your shorts
and boxers for me first,” I dared. Thinking at the time he would
not be so ballsy to do it, would not have the guts to strip down to
nothing in the middle of the club, in front of his best friend
since childhood.

“Duh, he’s a horny fuck!” I
thought to myself right after saying that, I should have known
better, after all Nick was a 21-year-old virgin, a hot athletic
stud, a prime alpha male for the plucking. It should have come to
no surprise to me that he would be willing to do almost anything to
get his cock inside a tight hot pussy, more to the fact, my tight
hot pussy, despite the fact that up until that moment we had been
nothing more to each other than best friends.

“Is that all?” he asked
sarcastically, pulling down his shorts and boxers, allowing me a
quick peak between his inner thighs only to see his hands covering
his cock and balls from my view before standing back up hiding his
nudity on the other side of the bar. “I’ve wanted you since I first
started jacking off,” Nick added.

“Too much information,” I
said, giggling, not wanting to let on that I had been doing the
same to him long before he even hit puberty.

“Maybe,” he sighed, “To be
honest it’s so much easier stripping in front of you, than it is
when I’m in the locker rooms now day,” he added, smiling. “It’s
your turn now,” Nick hissed, “take off your shorts and panties,” he
insisted, but when it comes to your panties take them off
slowly.”

“I know,” I said as I moved
closer towards the bar, giggling nervously as to what we were
really doing before sliding my pants down my tight thighs. My
moist, damp panties came off next, as I turned around, allowing him
a full view of my ass cheeks before bending over, allowing them to
slide slowly down my thighs before kicking them both from around my
ankles as I set them on top of the bar with my pants.

"I can't see anything," complained
Nick, a slight pitch of irritation and frustration in his
voice.

"I know," I smiled. "But it's fair
because I can't see anything of you either." I said narrowing one
of my eyebrows seductively as if trying to make him get the hint,
while teasing him at the same time.

"Do you… Do you want me to step back?"
Nick asked, taking a step back, allowing me to see the slight
darkness of pubic hairs between his inner thighs before stopping
him outright.

"That won't be necessary," I said. "I'm
going to turn my back so I can't see you and I want you to bring
two high backed chairs in here from the private lounge. Can you do
that?" I asked.

"Sure, but why? Wouldn’t it just be so
much easier if we back…,” he asked as I interrupted.

"Trust me baby, you’ll see,” I said as
I turned my back and waited.

A few minutes later Nick returned with
two chairs and asked, "Now what?"

"Put the chairs back to back and sit in
the chair facing away from the bar and tell my when you are
sitting." I said with my backside facing my soon to be
lover.

It was not long (perhaps a second
maybe) before Nick called out, "I'm sitting."

"Good,” I said and turned around and
made my way quickly to the chair facing the bar.

"Now what?" He asked
excitedly.

"Take your shirt off and hand it to
me.” I hissed feeling his hands upon my own with in mere seconds,
followed by what felt like his T-shirt.

“Good,” I said, pulling away
my Shirt and removing my bikini top. “Now reach around the chairs
and you can have my bikini top," I said next and I handed it to
Nick. "Are you completely naked?" I asked.

"Except for my socks," Nick
growled.

"Same here," I said. "When I count to
three I want us to spin the chairs around so we can see each other
naked at the same time, for the first time,” I said.

"OK."

"One” I hissed, slapping my fingers
roughly against my outer pussy lips trying to get them slightly
aroused and read for him to see.

“Two,” I said, taking a deep
breath, palming one of my breasts as I raked the tips of my nails
over the aroused nipple, licking my lips, before pushing a few
fingers deeply inside me, arousing me even more.

“And; Three,” I panted, as
we spun around and sat before each other naked for the first time
since we were brats running through the sprinkler at my parents’
house.

“Fuck…,” I gasped, the tip
of his cock springing out between his inner thighs, arching up at
me as if begging for my touch.

“WOW,” I gasped, the heat
inside my body sudden boiling to the surface, I could feel the
juices between my inner thighs heating up, lubrication the insides
of my pussy as I gazed at his long, wide cock meat. “What… is that
13 inches or so?” I asked shyly.

“A little more than 14
actually, with a girth of around 4 inches,” Nick smiled as if being
very proud of his manhood, which to be honest I was very much
impressed with as well. My eyes becoming hypnotized by the
throbbing hard shank, something that many women my age only dream
about feeling inside their pussy, the sharp, penetrating lance of a
large man’s staff buried to the hilt inside them.

“Mmmm Wow,” I panted again,
swallowing hard, wondering if I could fit his large, monstrous
beast inside my tight pussy only to hear Nick barking at
me.

"Put your legs over the arms of the
chairs like me," said Nick. "I want to see how delicious your pussy
is." Nick hissed as I did what he said without question.

“Mmmm… nice and tender,”
Nick growled like a wolf as he slowly got out of his chair and came
up to kissing me deeply, forcing his tongue into my mouth before
breaking away ever slightly.

"You are beautiful," he sighed,
grabbing my hand, lifting me out of the chair, before pulling me
tightly into him, hugging me firmly, I could feel his body molding
into my own, feel the warmth, the pulsation of his hard, warm cock
against my stomach as my breasts pressed tightly against his
chest.

It was a feeling I had never felt
before a feeling I never wanted to forget, ever. I was horny, so
ready for him to feast upon my virgin body and wanted to do
something, but was afraid to do any more.

“Sit, sit down… down on the
rug." Nick sighed, tilting his head to the large plush rug that sat
in front of the overly large fireplace, surrounded by leatherback
couches and chairs.

“Okay,” I said, laying down
on my back as he fell back alongside me, before kissing me again,
his soft velvet lips brushed over mine ever so tenderly as his
hands rand up and down ever curve of my naked body. I could feel
the tips of his fingers zeroing in on my nipples, the palm of his
hands grinding roughly against my breast crushing them into my
chest.

“Oh… oh Nicky,” I gasped,
running my hands through the strands of his long black hair as one
of his hands roaming down my body, sliding between my inner thighs,
gently rubbing the outer lips of by soaking wet pussy. I was in
heaven to his touch, the tips of his finger penetrating my insides
gently, while he ran his lips over my breasts, sucking my nipples
into his mouth, lashing his tongue over them as he continued to
stab into me from below.

“Fuck… yeah,” I gasped
repeatedly.

"I could do this forever, baby,” Nick
grunted.

"So could I," I admitted as I sat up,
gliding myself between his thighs before pressing the tips of my
moist, hot lips over the spongy head of his massive
cock.

"Can I… that is… can I suck your cock?"
I asked.

"Hell fucking yeah," he said with a
smile as I had him recline in one of the leatherback chairs with
his legs spread out before me. “Just to note for the future, you
never have to ask me if you can suck my cock… the invitation is
always open.” He added.

"Thanks… but, Nick… you know I have
never done this before," I said as I got on my knees and kissed the
very tip.

“Fuck, you’re doing great,"
Nick smiled. “There’s no one else I have ever wanted to do this
than you,” he added before tangling his fingers into the locks of
my brownish-blond hair.

“Mmm…,” I moaned softly as I
started sucking his cock and playing with his balls.

"Oh that feels so fucking goood." Nick
gasped, thrashing his head back against the headrest, while at the
same time slamming his hips forwards forcing me to take even more
of his hard, long cock into my mouth.

“Fuck… fuck yeah… yeah,”
Nick, hissed wildly as I kept on sucking him, feeling his entire
body arching into me as he moaned even louder.

"Something's… something happening with
your cock." I cried playfully, already knowing his load was
building, that he was on the verge of blowing his hot, creamy sperm
all over my face. I could feel his cock getting even bigger, even
wider and stiffer as I played with it some more with my tongue,
rolling the base of my tongue around the very tip of his
cockhead.

"I'm… I’m fucking coming," Nick grunted
loudly, his cries filling up the empty clubroom as I held tightly
onto his cock, allowing him to blow his hot, creamy load all over
my face and breasts.

“FUUUUUCCCCKKKK! Fuck,” Nick
huffed, thrusting his hips towards me repeatedly, as more and more
of his cum shot out over my body until finally he grunted for the
last time.

“Fuck… fuck that…that felt
good," he panted deeply for each renewed breath.

"I'm sure it did baby,” I hissed as I
helped him up to his feet and hugged him again, pressing his own
cum between each other.

“As much as I hate to stop,
it’s getting late, and I have to get home,” I hissed, seeing the
sadness in his eyes as he realized that tonight was not going to be
the night he got to feel me from deep inside.

“But… I still need to please
you,” Nick hissed, trying to convince me to stay a little
longer.

“Oh… don’t worry you will…
Nicky… there’s always tomorrow morning,” I smiled, walking back to
the bar, allowing him to get a full view of my rock hard ass before
grabbing for my pants and panties.

“Tomorrow morning?” Nick
asked I could see the look of confusion in his eyes.

“Yeah, tomorrow morning,” I
said, turning around, standing a bit bull legged so that he could
see the full view of my outer pussy lips as well as my own hot
juices flowing down my inner thighs.

“I don’t have any classes
tomorrow and the parents will be at work, so I have the whole house
to myself, fact if I wanted to I could run around naked for most of
the day.” I hissed, rolling my tongue over the contour of my lips,
winking ever so seductively at my best friend forever, soon to be
my BEST FUCK FOREVER.

“I see… tomorrow morning,”
Nick, sighed… “That’s in what, like six more hours or something?”
he asked taking note that it was just going on 3 am in the
morning.

“More like seven…,” I
said.

Tightlipped
Virgin

Ever since Liz moved in next-door, we
had been flirting with each other on and off. However, due to our
different standings in college, nothing ever really happened
between us. She was with her cheerleading/jock friends and me with
my skater/gamer geeks. Yet still, whenever I saw her, I wanted to
have her in the dirtiest way possible. I am a man after all, I do
have those sexual needs and desires when I see a piece of ass so
tight and hot, and Liz oddly enough never attempted to hide the
fact that she was pure sexual eye-candy.

That’s why it was so great when she
made the first move that hot and humid July day. Taking our
constant flirting for each other to a completely new level, a level
I was more than ready, willing, and able to take on. That afternoon
when it happened, I had just finished mowing the backyard when I
saw her park her car in her driveway. Walking almost seductively
into her backyard, I watched like a panting dog in heat as she
brushed the strands of dark brown hair from her breathtaking
greyish-blue eyes, heaving her large, supple breasts to one side
through her white t-shirt before opening the metal gate to her
backyard.

Stepping into her yard, I couldn’t help
but gawk at her velvet-tanned thighs glistening ever slightly to
the sunlight as they ran up her body, being covered only by her
small, micro, daisy duke styled jean shorts.

Our eyes meeting for a moment as we
instantly looked away from each other, each pretending not to
notice the other.

Pulling off my T-shirt I gently patted
away the small beads of sweat that had massed across my chest,
flirting with her right off bat, only to watch her as her eyes
cascaded over me, her face turning a bright pink hue as she turned
away, walking towards the coiled water hose along the side of her
house.

It was then that Liz struck back at me,
knowing I had already become enchanted by the sway of her curved
hips; bending down she grabbed hold of the nozzle.

“Damn,” I whispered under my
breath, the heat inside me building, her ragged blue jean shorts
running slowly up the crack, exposing her firm rounded ass cheeks
and lack of panties

“Mmmm… the water feels so
good,” I heard Liz gasp, her voice like a high pitched yelp, a
seductive, almost orgasmic moan as she turned toward me, forcing me
to quickly drape my t-shirt over my face as if wiping away the
streams of sweat on my head.

“Mmmmm yes, I love taking
the full stream in my mouth,” she moaned, her words forcing me to
look up from my t-shirt only to see her holding the head of the
hose inches away from her mouth. Her tongue, lashing across the
stream of water as it flashed across her face, bubbling up in small
beads across her cheeks, lips, and chin; soaking through her white
t-shirt. “Mmmm yes… so warm and powerful,” she gasped, enclosing
her lips around the head of the hose, her hands grasping it firmly
as she swallowed the continuous flow of water down her
throat.

“Fu…fuck!” I panted, unable
to look away; I quickly placed my t-shirt down in front of my
crotch, instantly feeling myself growing so hard, so fast I was
sure my dick was going to break through my shorts at that very
moment.

“Oh… oh my… I got all wet,”
Liz sighed seductively, gazing into my eyes for a quick moment
before she looked away. “Guess I’ll have to go inside and take it
off…,” she said, walking slowly, seductively away from as she
swayed her hips from side-to-side.

“Hell with it,” she paused,
opening the side door to her house, “it’s such a hot day I might as
well just run around the house naked,” she giggled, gazing into my
direction before entering her house, leaving the screen door wide
open.

“That… that has got to be an
invite,” I thought to myself, not being one to catch onto these
things so quickly. Jumping over the fence that separated our two
yards as I walked up toward the open door, peeking in I quickly
looked around for her, “Liz…,” I said almost whispering. “Liz are
you decent?” I asked. Quickly finding my answer as my eyes locked
on to her water soaked t-shirt resting on the floor just inside the
door.

My legs began to move on their own as I
took a step into her house, taking in the fresh, flowery scents of
woman through my nostrils. “Liz…,” I said, clearing my throat as I
continued to walk forward, my eye taking in every new sight. “Liz
are you…,” I said, this time finding her mini blue jean shorts on
the floor leading into her living room. “Fuck… Liz are you decent?”
I asked again; sweat pouring down my chest as images of her taut
naked body with legs spread outward on her couch feathered through
my mind.

“Oh hi Jake,” I heard Liz
giggle as she snuck up behind me, her hands roping around my chest
before venturing down around my hips.

“Liz… I didn’t mean to
intrude,” I gasped, only to feel her hard rounded nipples scraping
across my back, her soft yet firm breasts pushing up against me,
molding them against my flesh.

“Sure you didn’t,” Liz said
slyly, the tips of her fingers unbuttoning my shorts, before slowly
unzipping my fly. “Didn’t me sucking the hose turn you on even just
a little?” she asked as she placed small kisses across my back, her
fingers reaching inside my pants only to run down the full length
of my cock.

“Dang you’re a big man… your
cock is as hard as a rock!” she giggled tightening her grasp around
my shaft as my shorts fell down around my ankles.

“Damn… Liz,” I gasped,
entranced by the feeling of her hand around me, the warmth of her
soft touch encasing me.

“Damn me?” Liz asked as she
turned me around to face her, only to watch her as she fell down on
her knees. Her large breasts bouncing to her sudden act as she blew
a warm stream of breath across the head.

“Damn me?” she gasped
softly, gazing up into my eyes as she rolled her other hand down
between my legs, softly rolling her hand over my ball sack before
grasping it firmly in her hand. “Do you really want to damn me
Jake?” she asked, rolling her tongue over the contour of her lips
before placing a small kiss over the tip.

“Fuck… Liz,” I gasped,
feeling her tongue, lashing over the very tip of my cockhead as I
placed one of my hands on top of her head, tangling my fingers into
her dark blond strands. “No… not damn you,” I grunted, suddenly
feeling her lips gliding slowly down my length, the hot insides of
her mouth taking more of my rock hard cock into her. “Not damn you
at all,” I growled, grasping her hair as her lips pressed up
against me, the tip of my head pushing down the edge of her throat
before slowly, gliding back towards her lips licking it with the
tip of her tongue.

“Mmmm… I… I can so see
myself ridding this for hours,” she hissed forcing a surge of lust
to run through my body, my cock twitching in the palm of her hands
as I grew even harder to the sheer thought of her words.

“Fuck…fucking… HELL,” I
grunted, watching her as she wrapped her soft velvet lips around
the head of my shaft, only to quickly feel and hear the light
sucking sensation drawing me deeper inside her mouth, turning me on
even more. “Fuck… fuck yeah,” I gasped as Liz barreled her tongue
like a whip across the underside, as more and more of my hot, long
thickness disappeared into her mouth.

“Fuck… yes… yes,” I moaned
deeply as I looked down into her shimmering eyes, our eyes locking
onto each other’s as she began to glide my cock in and out of her
oral pussy, never relenting, never breaking contact as Liz
continued to suck hard on my savory beast.

“Fu… fuck yes… yes Liz,” I
groaned deeply, running my hands through the top of her hair,
tangling my fingers into her long blond locks repeatedly, as she
raked the tips of her fingers from one of her hands across my
balls, pressing ever so lightly against my prostate. “Fuck… fuck…
damn it yes, yes LIz…,” I groaned continually.

“Mmm… that’s my real man,”
Liz hissed, smiling at my cries of passion. “You liked feeling my
hot, moist tongue gliding across your cock didn’t you baby?” Liz
asked darkly, batting her eyes just before pressing the underside
of my rock hard cock between her ripe soft breasts, encasing her
flesh pillows around my cock.

“No… No fucking…shit… so
soft, and warm,” I gasped, only to feel her tongue slicing across
the underside of my cockhead as she continued to glide her soft,
ripe fleshy pillows around me. “Oh, oh, oh, my God… fuck yes… yes,”
I panted deeply for breath, clenching my fists as I tightened my
cock in an attempt to control my surging release. “Fuck… Liz… I’m…
so, so, fucking close to blowing my cum all over you.” I grunted.
Only to see my prize, smile erotically up at me, batting her eyes
once more as she rolled the tip of her tongue slowly over the crown
of my cockhead.

“Go for it stud,” she
hissed, pounding her soft rounds tightly against my base like a
makeshift pussy before taking me quickly back into her mouth,
prepared to drink from my heavenly faucet .

“Fuck… fuck Llllllizzzz!” I
growled, thrashing my hips forward, only to blow my load deeply
down her throat.

“Mmmmmmmmm,” Liz purred as
she wrapped her lips around the base of my cock.

“Fu… fuck, yes, yes…,” I
panted repeatedly, only to hear the shallow, coarse voice, whisper
from between my inner thighs.

“I think you liked that a
bit too much?” she teased, grinning up at me, amazed how hard I
still was after such a hardcore blowjob.

“Mmmm, I think it’s about
time for me to return the pleasure,” I hissed pushing her back onto
the wooden floor, quickly spreading her ravishing lush thighs in
front of me. “Mmmm… I love your scent, the aroma of your pussy is
so tantalizing,” I hissed before brushing the very tip of my tongue
across her outer lips, rolling it slowly over the outline of her
opening before dipping the tip inside her and slurping up her warm,
sweet nectar.

“Fu…fucking hell,” Liz
gasped, “Jake… that feels so,” she paused, gasping for breath,
arching her head up against the pillow as I began to drape the tips
of my hands up her stomach, only stopping at the round of her lush
full breasts before piercing into her hardened and aroused nipples
with the tips of my nails. “FUCK… FUCK JAKE!” Liz panted repeatedly
as I continued my assault upon her moist, hot pussy, making sure to
lash my lips over her clitoris before lapping into her again… and
again.

“Mmmm…, I so love your
taste,” I hissed, “the feel of your insides upon me… I love it
all.”

“Damn it Jake… you’re
turning me on so fucking much, just thinking about my taste, my
warm juice inside your mouth…,” Liz gasped. “Please… please baby…,”
she panted, “I want you’re cock inside me… I want to feel you
tearing into my insides,’ Hanna hissed like a bitch on the
prowl.

“Mmmm…,” I gasped, feeling
the same desire to bury my rock hard cock deep inside her heated
tightness, rising up on my knees as I positioned my cock at the
front of her entrance, allowing the tip to scrape across the outer
lips of her pussy.

“Please… please Jake,” Liz
gasped. “Please baby… please,” she gasped again, this time wrapping
her legs firmly around my waist as she reached down between her
thighs, stroking the large girth of my shaft before pressing her
hips against me. “Please… please my neighbor… I want… I want your
cock… I want to feel all of you pressed upon me… inside me,” Liz
gasped, leaving the next move totally in my hands.

“It’s… it’s going to hurt
at first,” I whispered, arching my hips on an angle as he prepared
to stab my cock deeply into her virgin tight opening. “I… I don’t
want you to hate me for taking a gift… you can only give once.” I
sighed, gazing deeply into her shimmering eyes, as I placed one of
my hands gently upon the side of her face.

“I…I’m not a virgin,” Liz
giggled, licking her lips as she looked up into my eye. “I thought
you were,” she gasped.

“Really?” I sighed as the
tip of my cock slipped past her opening breaking her open ever so
slightly, her entire body cringing around me. “You really thought I
was a virgin just cause I like to play games and stuff?” I asked
sinisterly, quickly grasping her breasts in my hands, angling my
hips to just the right curve.

“Well yeah… kind of… I
guess,” Liz gasped, her eyes widening as I thrusted my hips back
for a brief second before lunging forcefully all the way into her
with one deep hard thrust. Screams… cries of passion quickly filled
my ears as she cried out…

“Guess you really hadn’t
had it like you thought huh?” I grunted, smiling as her eyes
shimmered, tears of pained pleasure rolling down the sides of her
face as I began my assault upon her tight virgin body

 


Feeding her Beast

“Shay,” Rick grunted, “Tell
me again…, how old you are?” he asked, running his strong firm
hands through the long locks of my dark brown hair.

“Twenty…,” I paused, taking
a long drawn out breath, pulling away as I gazed deeply into his
shimmering blue eyes, loving the charming mature look of his face,
his long dark hair shadowing over his shoulder.

“Twenty-one,” I
answered.

“And… how many lovers had
you had?” he asked, gazing deeply at me as a boiling warmth; a
feeling I had never felt before built up in the bottom of my
stomach, washing over my body.

“I… I…,” I paused, knowing I
was blushing, as he brought his hand up across the side of my face,
holding it gently in his gasp. “I… I have only had one boyfriend,”
I whispered looking away, feeling embarrassed by my lack of
experience.

“Shay… my beauty,” Rick
moaned deeply, gliding his lips over the round contours of his lush
full lips, “you are a young, attractive and sexy woman, you have
nothing to be shy about,” Rick hissed, “did he please you like a
man should please his woman?” he asked as a blaze of sexual desire
burned across my flesh.

“He…,” I hesitated, allowing
my eyes to roll over the strong masculine curves of his body before
gliding my hands over his bare thighs, “I haven’t ever had real
sex…,” I whimpered, “I never felt ready… it was the reason why he
eventually broke up with me,” I said, rolling my hands down the
back of his legs.

“So the farthest you’ve gone
was…,” Rick asked, staring down into my shimmering eyes.

“Suck…Sucking Cock,” I
finished his sentence, blushing fully as the word ‘cock’ fell from
my lips as if I had just said it in front of my father. “And… I’m
not sure I know enough to pleasure a man... fully,” I said
honestly, memories of my last and only boyfriend flashed through my
mind, remembering his disappointment at my lack sexual
techniques.

“Not to worry,” Rick
grunted, “Tonight I shall be your teacher and you my eager
student.” He added winking at me as he again stroked both his hands
through my long brown hair. “You seem to have the basics down,” he
grunted as I sucked the full base of his cock back into my mouth,
grazing my nails over the tight, hot flesh of his thighs. “But… but
hold up for a moment,” Rick hisses, reaching between his thighs as
he pulled his large (and I do mean large) cock slowly out of my
mouth.

“I want you to start over,”
Rick said, “I want you to start by slowly brushing your lips
against my inner thighs, working your way slowly up towards my
cock, from there I will tell you what to do next,” he said calmly,
as if he truly was teaching me to become a better lover.

“I… I…,” I paused, sitting
my bare ass back on the hard wooden flooring as he sat in front of
me, leaning back in one of the leather chairs in the employee
lounge as he arched his hips over the edge.

“Now start my sexy novice…
slowly brush your lips and tongue over my inner thighs.” Rick
stated once more as I moved in, arching my head between his thighs
as I slowly brushed the front of my bottom and top lip slowly over
his soft inner flesh, slipping my tongue across his flesh, taking
in the sweetened salty taste of his sweat as I did so.

“Yes… you’re doing great,”
Rick grunted, “you’re very beautiful Shay, you do know that right?”
he asked me, as I continued to press my tongue against him, his
words of praise, warming me up inside while pushing away my
nerves.

“Never let any man tell you
otherwise… why I was growing rock hard with desire when you took
your panties off in front of me…,” he added. “I bet you felt sexy
at that moment right?” he asked, “and you should have… you are
sexy… very sexy… and a bold woman for your age,” he grunted, his
voice echoing through the small break room as I continued to lather
his flesh with my own saliva.

“Now Shay,” Rick sighed for
a moment, “When you reach the crease between my inner thigh and my
balls, I want you to take one of your hands and wrap it around my
length, pressing it up towards my stomach as you slowly take my
balls into your mouth,” he grunted.

“I’m not sure I can…,” I
started to protest only to feel the warmth of his hands merging up
over my breasts, his open palms cupping them firmly in his grasps
before flicking the tips of his fingers over my stiffened nipples.
Pinching them hard against his fingers, forcing a wave of heated
lust mixed with pain to rattle deep through my body.

“Yes you can,” Rick said
warmly, “You have the ability and the tools to do so much more.” He
grunted slight, biting down on the side of lip.

“It took real courage to
come to me earlier and ask me to teach you to be a woman… guts to
strip naked in front of an older man, like me.” Rick said bolster
my confidence.

“Thank… thank you,” I
whimpered, forcing myself to drive further between his thighs.
Slithering my tongue up the round coarseness of his sack, I slowly
widened my mouth, taking his balls into me as I grasped his cock in
the palm of my hands, amazed at the pulsating fire that seemed to
beat like a heart encased around my fingers.

“Yes… yes that’s right,
you’re doing so well your first-real time pleasing a man instead of
a boy,” he said as his words echoed through me, engulfing me in
another wave of heated flames, the desire, the need to do right by
him growing deeply inside me.

“Now with my balls in your
mouth, lash that hot tongue across them, a couple dozen times,
while at the same time, stimulating my length by pumping your soft
hands around my cock, tightening your hand randomly as you stroke
me slowly up and down.” Rick gasped, panting for breath as he
rolled one of his hands up my shoulders and down my back, tracing a
tip of one of his fingers around the opening to my ass.

“Oh… Mm… yes Rick,” I
gasped, my voice muffled by his balls inside my mouth as I felt him
gliding the tip of his finger around my asshole
repeatedly.

“Yes… such a good young
bitch you are,” Rick hissed, as the word “bitch” rang through my
mind, yet instead of finding it a degrading remark, I could feel my
pussy getting wet from his words as my own erotic juice began to
flow like a stream between my thighs.

“Now Shay,” Rick breathed
deeply, “you got me really hot for you now,” he grunted. “I need
you to start sucking me off, but first… first I need you to slowly
let my balls drop from your mouth as you push my cock straight up
against my stomach if possible.” he said as I began to press his
cock upwards feeling the erotic pumping of his cock beating in my
hand.

“Gooood God yes,” Rick
mumbled, quickly raking one of his hands through the dark strands
of long hair, “I… I need you to slowly lick, starting from the base
of my cock, up towards the head, but stop just before leaving the
tip of my cock,” he sighed in a pleasure-filled whimper.

“Okay,” I thought as I
slowly released his balls from my mouth, only to glide the tip of
my tongue across the base of his heavy, thick shaft, before slowly,
gliding my tongue up his cock stopping just around the
tip.

“Now…” he gasped, racing
both his hands across the sides of my face, “I need you to flick;
lash the tip of your tongue around the underside, just over the
head.” He grunted holding my face firmly in his hands.

“Like… like this?” I asked,
slowly gliding the tip of my tongue over the underside of his cock,
pressing my tongue across the small layer of flesh, which connected
the head of his cock to his shaft.

“Fuck… yes, Shay,” Rick’s
body suddenly shuttered all around me for the first time as he
lunged his hips forward as if wanting, needing me to take him right
then and there into my lush, moist mouth. “Now Shay, suck me… suck
my big cock into your hot oven mouth,” he grunted. “Remembering to
lash your tongue all around my full length,” Rick demanded, holding
my head in place as he slammed himself upward, the tip of his cock
driving across the roof of my mouth before sliding further and
farther than I had ever taken a cock before.

“Mmm uck es,” I groaned,
feeling his length growing bigger, larger inside my mouth as I
continued to rake my arms and hands back up and across his large
tight thighs.

“Now try to hum… moan deeply
from your throat and let it vibrate through your mouth and lips,”
he hissed, as I moaned deeply, allowing it the vibrations to roll
through me and across his stiffened member.

“Fuck yes Shay; you’re a
master cock sucker now.” Rick cried as he leaned into me, both his
hands gliding down my back, cupping one of my hard ass cheeks into
his hand as the other pierced through the back of my ass, driving
his finger recklessly into me, forcing a wave, a feeling of lust
mixed with ecstasy to bath across me in mere seconds.

“Yes… fuck… fuck yes baby,”
I cried out as best I could, feeling the tip of his cock, his large
length slamming back against my throat again and again as he
thrusted into me, his balls slapping up across my chin as his pace
continued to grow harder and faster with each thrust.

“Yes… that’s it Shay… can
you feel it,” Rick asked, before he continued on, “Can you feel my
cock barreling inside your mouth, raping you of your innocents,
your purity as I make you into a women.” Rick hissed; his words
tearing through me, heating up my body beyond anything I could
imagine as I pressed my own bare fingers slowly up against the slit
of my pussy.

“Mmmm Fuck… so fucking
close,” he grunted, slamming up into my mouth, pushing the head of
his cock against my throat before smashing his heated fluids down
the back of my throat, causing me to gag for several minutes as he
shot his hot juicy load of pure man cream into my mouth repeatedly.
Filling me to the brim as his juice, his creamy white nectar
continued to fill me up, flooding my mouth as it poured like heaven
down the sides of my cheeks, dripping across my hardened nipples
before pooling up on the hard wooden flooring.

“Fuck… fuck Shay you’re so
good at this now… so fucking good at sucking me off,” Rick said
before pushing me away, only to scoop me up in his arms, gently
placing me on the leather couch as he knelt down on the floor
alongside me gazing deeply into my eyes.

“Fuck that was good… but
still there is one thing to do for this lesson,” he grunted,
feathering the tips of his fingers down around my nipples before
slowly going further down my body. His fingers brazening over my
flesh, my stomach, before massing just above my lightly covered
mound, “Shay… you said,” Rick grunted for a moment, the lust inside
him fading, as he gazed deeply into my eyes. His hand softly
caressing the side of my face as his other continued to stroke
small circles just above my lightly brown pubic mound, driving me
insane with desire and want. “You said you were still a virgin
right?” he asked, his eyes locked onto mine as I looked away once
more, again feeling a bit of embarrassment as I licked my lips with
my tongue, swiping away the last remains of Rick’s tasty
seamen.

“I… I…,” I gasped to his
question.

“Have… had you ever played
with yourself before?” Rick said almost changing the conversation,
“Have you ever had a finger or two pressed deeply inside your
pussy?” he asked as his fingers slowly made their way between my
thighs, the tips pressing across the length of my slit as my own
erotic juices lathered his fingers.

“Have you ever had…a
finger,” Rick asked, as he paused, pressing his forefinger into my
virgin pussy, the full length slipping in so delicately as his eyes
continued to gaze deeply into my own. His gaze penetrating, burning
through me, becoming more erotic, more sexually charged than I ever
felt before.

“Does it feel good?” he
asked, only to press his lips over mine, kissing me deeply,
passionately as he slipped yet another finger into me.

“Fuuuuck,” I moaned, biting
his bottom lip as he slowly pulled away, the pain mixed with
pleasure seeping through me.

“Mmmm Shay, you’re so wet
and hot inside, your body, your pussy grasping ahold of my fingers…
so tight.” Rick whispered as he swept his other hand over the side
of one of my breasts, his eyes never leaving mine as he spoke
softly to me. “Do you… do you feel this,” he asked as he pressed
the tips of his fingers inside me against the roof of my
pussy.

“Fuck… fuck yes,” I cried in
a high pitched squealed, as the feeling of pins and needles washed
over my entire body, driving an intensity of pleasure through me,
unlike anything I could have imagined.

“This… this is your G-spot,”
Rick grunted, draping the tips of his fingers over the area
repetitively as he rolled his fingers in small figure eights inside
my hot tightness.

“Fuc….fuck,” I gasped for
breath, locking my eyes closed, biting down on my bottom lip as a
hunger, a predatory need hidden deep within my mind began reaching
out towards the surface. “Fuck… fuck me please… please Rick… I want
to feel the real you inside me,” I begged, shocked by my own words,
my own pleads as they escaped my lips. “Feed the beast growing
inside me,” I cried, reaching out for him as I pressed one of my
hands up towards his faces, feeling the glowing warmth of his soft
cheek in the palm of my hand as my other hand trailed down between
his thighs, caressing the large hardened member between
them.

“Rick… please Rick… fuck me,
claim me, make me woman…,” I begged, my voice drawing coarse as I
hungered for his touch, his flesh upon me, wanting, desiring to
feel his warmth blanketing me as he worked me over. “Please…
please,” I begged again, only to feel him touching my
shoulders.

“Sit up, spread your legs
out before me, so that I can see that beautifully hot pink, slit of
yours opening.” He demanded to which I eagerly replied by sitting
up in the middle of the couch, spreading my legs out to either
side, opening myself up as wide as I could as he gazed deeply into
my eyes, his hands resting softly on my shoulders.

“This is going to hurt… no
doubt about it,” Rick said, “are you’re sure you’re ready?” he
asked. His voice full of concern, as he gazed down at me, I could
see the hunger, the fire lust burning deeply in his eyes as he
continued to look down upon my body, wanting me, begging me with
his eyes to let him continue, to let him pierce his cock deeply
into my tight insides.

“Are you sure…,” he asked as
I interrupted his thought with a hungered growl. Something inside
me overtook me in that moment, something primal, something vulgar
and instinctual.

“Be the man I know you are
Rick… Hurry up and fuck me already, I don’t have all damn day just
to stare up at that heavy log of flesh meat…,” I hissed, draping my
nails over his outer thighs as I licked my lips. “Just shove that
big, thick cock into my tight pussy and fuck me already,” I
demanded. A heat unlike anything I had ever experienced before
overtaking my every rational thought. All that it seemed I wanted
at that moment; all that I needed, all that I craved was to know
the numbing feeling of his beast penetrating me, ravaging me to new
sexual peaks.

“Yes… I love it when the
domesticated animal becomes freed from the cage for the first
time.” Rick growled like a wolf to his pack before kneeling down in
front of me, forcing my legs up and over his shoulders before
shoving his full length inside me, breaking through my defenses;
unrelenting in his stride as he pushed slowly into me, tearing me
open, claiming his virgin prize as his own.

“FUCCCCCK… RICK!” I cried as
my inner walls split past their limits, allowing his invading
girth, his length to enter into me, scraping hungrily, fervently
across my insides.

“FUCCCCK,” I cried
repeatedly to the intoxication of pain mixed with intense erotic
pleasure.

“Mmmm… so tight… so wild,”
Rick moaned, stopping halfway into me, allowing me a moment to
adjust to his amazing size before pressing into me again,
leveraging himself as he pulled roughly on my shoulders, doing his
utmost to force every inch of his monstrosity inside my
pussy.

“Fucccck… fuck… you’re…
you’re so huge,” I wept, tears raining down the sides of my face as
I roped my arms around him, holding him tightly as he continued to
press the last few inches of his cock into me, I could feel him
pressing into my cervix, the head of his cock, breaking through the
opening as he continued. “Fuck… Fuuuuuck,” I squealed in high
pitches, locking my eyes shut as flashes of bright light stormed
before my eyes, “Fuck…fu,fu,fu,fuuuuuk,” I came hard within that
instant, my scorching hot juice squirting out like a broken dam,
spraying out of me from the entrenched cock while my pussy gripped
him from the inside.

“Mmm, so hot and wet,” Rick
grunted, feeling the warmth of my nectar showering out over his
balls, as he slowly pulled out of me, only to slam back into once
more, thrusting into me for the second time as the sexual sounds of
our perversion echoed through the lounge.

“Mmmm… good first cum,” Rick
hissed, “how about doing that again,” he commented in a low husky
voice, holding me closer to him as my breast brushed against my
thighs and his chest. “Mmm,” he grunted again, slamming in and out
of me as his pace became harder and faster, the sexual sounds of
our sex, of our fucking filling the room with the robust scent of
our sex with each thrust into me.

“Yes… yes… again… there
again,” I panted, feeling my body heating up once more. The pain
subsiding to nothing more than a glimmer as his thrusts brought
with it an intensity, an insanity of pleasure which flooded by
senses and my mind.

“Yes… fuck me Rick… fuck my
tight wet pussy,” I grunted, grazing my nails into his back, as his
pace grew more primal. “Oh god, fuck me, “Fuck me harder, faster!
Fuck me!” I gasped, as Ricks hands raced frantically over my
shoulders, looking for something to hold onto that would help his
leverage as he pounded me for all he was worth. “Fuck… fuck yes…
I’m cumming again!” I panted, as the climax inside my body grew
with incredibly intensity, carrying the power of its forerunners.
Strong bursts of my nectar spurting from around Rick’s
cock.

“Fuck… yes… Shay… yes baby,”
Rick growled, as the contractions of my pussy began to squeeze him
tighter than I had ever done before as if chocking his cock for
every last bit of pleasure. “Fuck… yes… yeah…,” Rick slammed his
palms against the back of the couch, running his lips over my ear,
grunting in a rough tone that he was cumming hard. “Fuck… fuck
yes,” he grunted, slamming his full weight into me, I could feel
his cock growing larger inside me as the head of his cock began to
twitch against my cervix. “Fuck…. Take it… takes me all,” he
scuffed just before coating my insides with his hot creamy
seed.

Bursting into me full throttle, the
heat of his fluids filling my insides forced me to gasp, compelling
me to admit to myself that I loved the feeling of his cum inside
me. The warmth felt very sensual and erotic inside me as his cock
rubbed across the sides of my walls, coating me repeatedly as he
came repeatedly, thrusting his hips with all he had.

“Mmm… fuck Shay…,” Rick
hissed gently into my ear, “Not bad for your first, though we may
need to take it slower next time…,” he said, lashing the tip of his
tongue over my earlobe.

“So….,” I said, unsure what
to say next as my legs continued to rest against his shoulders, his
cock still buried to the hilt inside me.

‘So…,” he grunted pulling
away, falling to the floor as he looked up towards me. “Next week
Friday when you work next…,” Rick whimpered, as I slowly rolled my
eyes over his body, watching the twitching of his cock as it slowly
fell back between his inner thighs, remaining half
erect.

“Next week?” I
asked.

“Next week Friday after
everyone leaves… if you’re up for it…,” he paused, panting for
breath.

“If I’m up for it,” I
repeated his words seductively.

“How bout I teach you a few
things about anal?” he asked.

“Can’t wait till next
Friday,” I replied before resting my head back down on one of the
side arms to the couch, closing my eyes as I fell into the heated
haze of pleasure, which continued to wash over my body like a heavy
wave… “Friday, after the club closes” I said.

Her Virgin Touch

“Come… Come here,” He said
as I hesitated for a moment, unsure if I was ready for what was to
come, ready to know the power of my own body or the pleasure of my
own touch upon his bare flesh.

“Come here now,” He demanded
in a deeper, darker tone, his dark red eyes holding me in his gaze
as he stood boldly in the center of the room, nude on the dance
floor of the club.

“Come… Come closer,” he
breathed heavily, almost sinisterly as I became hypnotized by his
darkened gaze forcing me to step out from the shadows walking
slowly into the dim light in the middle of the room. Allowing him
to see all of me, for the first time in my life, I allowed a man to
gaze upon the sharp rounds of my bare breasts, the lightly covered
patch of my black covered pubic mound and my long slender
thighs.

“Mmm,” he moaned deeply as
his right hand slowly slid down the front of his chest, his eyes
locked upon me as I continued to walk toward him. Fear mixed with
excitement raced through me like blood, as I drew closer towards
him, his dark red eyes never leaving my gaze.

“Breathtaking…,” he growled
before taking in a deep breath, his nostrils fairing as his right
hand continued to travel further down the sharp edges of his body.
“I can smell it,” he hissed as I stepped up on the center stage,
mere feet away as I felt my body shaking with fear, with
excitement, with anticipation.

“Can smell… smell what,” I
asked, my voice quiet, nearly faded as I my heart continued to
pound fiercely in my chest.

“The alluring aroma… the
spicy, intoxicating scent of your pussy between your thighs… of
your flesh, of the excitement pounding through you as you wonder
what to do next,” he said deeply, his gaze leaving mine as he
slowly scrolled down my body, taking in every sharp curve, every
tight round my body had to offer.

“Mmm… wonderful… exquisite,”
he hissed, as the fingers of his right hand slowly wrapped around
his hardening cock, his length building in both size and length as
it slowly arched up towards me, slightly curving, bending upwards
as it stretched out before my very eyes.

“This… this is what you
wanted right?” he asked me, as I remained frozen. Though he was
right, it was what I wanted, what I asked him to do for me nearly a
month ago. Yet still I could not find the strength within me to
move, I remained, unmoving as I continued to gaze up at him,
watching his cock growing larger and larger toward me like a
slithering snake ready to pounce upon its prey.

“Didn’t you tell me you were
curious?” He asked as his voice grew dark and low, “You came to me
that night, tears flowing from your eyes and asked me to be the one
to show you how a man’s body reacts to the gaze of a women’s eyes
upon them.“ He said, “You wanted me to show you how a man’s body
responds to the flaming warmth of a women’s breath, and how a man
reacts to the touch, the warmth of a women’s flesh… of your flesh
upon a man’s body.” He whispered as he stepped toward me, the tip
of his cock brushing jaggedly across the hardened rounds of my
stomach as his lips parted. The warmth of his breath upon my lips,
I could feel my cheeks growing red with embarrassment, as he gazed
deeply into my shimmering emerald green eyes.

“You have the power now,” he
whispered as a warm, consuming breath blanketed across my parted
lips.

“Touch me,” he hissed, his
lips hovered just over my own forcing me to breathe ever deeply as
I took in the masculine scent of his body.

“Touch me… and I will teach
you everything you desire.” He dared me as I felt a power, strength
inside me boiling to the surface. A power I never knew existed
consuming my every thought, my every nerve. It was at that moment
that I took a step, took on his dare and pressed my lips against
his, kissing him passionately, fervently as I felt his warmth, his
energy consuming me.

The curiosity inside me continued to
grow as I leaned closer into his body, wrapping my arms around his
neck as his lips showered over me, kissing me gently, and placing
wet warm kisses all across my face before slowly drawing his lips
down around my collarbone.

“Mmm,” I moaned to the
power, the feeling growing inside me, the inferno of heat mixed
with hunger consuming ever part of me as I draped my hands further
down his back, feeling his sharply curved muscles pressing out
through his flesh.

“Mmm… yes,” he gasped before
drawing me closer into his arms, his body molding into me as my
hardened nipples brushed firmly across his chest. I could feel his
hands racing across my back, holding me firmly in the palm of his
hands as the tips of his fingers brushed across the round of my
bare ass.

“Now…,” he hissed deeply, as
if gasping for breath, “Now feel the powers of a woman’s touch on a
man,” he said deeply, sinisterly before pushing me down onto the
dance floor. Sitting on my knees, I could see the large throbbing
pink head of his cock in front of me.

“You said you were curious,”
he hissed, narrowing his eyes at me as I gazed back up into his,
“Take me into your mouth,” he demanded as he tangled his fingers
into the locks of my long black hair.

“Hmmm,” I hissed as I gazed
back at his throbbing cock. Unsure what to do, I leaned forward,
pressing the palm of my hands against his upper thighs, allowing
the tips of my fingers to slowly travel up his waist before slowly,
ever so slowly brushing them down around his mound, allowing my
fingers to comb through the dark red pubic hairs.

“Mm… that’s right… do it,” I
heard him grunt in pleasure, thinking that I was on the right
track, I moved even closer toward him blowing softly on the head of
his cock before gliding one of my hands away from his mound, only
to place the tips of my finger gently over the pulsating pink
head.

“Wow,” I hissed aloud, a bit
surprised to the spongy like feeling of his cock, before wrapping
my hand around his shaft and rubbing the tip.

“Fuck… fuck yes,” I heard
him growl as he tilted his head up towards the ceiling, gasping for
breath as he rocked his hips into me, as if wanting, needing me to
take him into my mouth. “Please…I beg you take me,” he panted,
begging me to take him, to give him what he wanted.

“So… is this… is this power
he spoke of,” I asked myself, still unsure if this was the power of
a woman’s touch.

“Suck me… take me now,” he
begged, pleading and demanding at the same time.

“I wonder,” I thought, as I
gazed back at his throbbing member, wondering for a few moments as
to how he would taste, how his cock would feel inside my mouth.
“Hmmm,” I moaned again, allowing my hand to glide down his length,
exposing more of his rock hard cock as I moistened my lips with the
tip of my tongue.

“You… you want me to what?”
I asked playfully, almost sinisterly as I began to realize the
power, the control I had over him,

“Please… don’t toy with me…
you know what to do.” He hissed, as he combed his fingers through
the strands of my hair, holding my head in his grasps as I moved in
closer, this time pressing my moist warm lips against the head of
his pulsating cockhead.

Breathing deeply as I rolled my mouth
slowly over his length I could smell the musky scent of his
manliness all around me.

“Mm,” I moaned in delight,
feeling the full warmth of his hardened cock sliding slowly into my
mouth, brushing across my taste buds and teeth as his entire body
shook violently.

“FUCK… FUCKING HELL,” he
cried. Only to push me away, forcing me down on the ground as he
hovered over me like a crazed man, a maniac on a mission of
lust.

“You… hesitate too much,” he
growled, as he fell on top of me, “Its time you learn your true
power as well as the touch of a man upon your body,” he
hissed.

“Fuck… fucccckkk,” I
screamed, suddenly feeling the power of his touch, his hands firmly
grasping my breasts as he squeezed them roughly like an enraged
monster, a beast, forcing spikes of pain mixed with erotic
pleasures through my body.

“Yes… you like it don’t
you?” he asked, only to press his lips over one of my hardened
nipples, the tip of his tongue daring at it, flailing across it,
battering it as one of his hands slowly rolled down my sides,
before gliding between my inner thighs. “It’s time you felt the
touch of a man, the power we have over you,” he hissed. It was in
that moment, the sudden second that I felt him slip his fingers
into me, my wetness, my hot juices coating his fingers as he slid
deeply into me.

“Fuck… fuck yes, yes,” I
cried, gasping for breath as he continued to rake his tongue over
my nipples moving from one breast to the next and back. “Fuck… I
feel it… I love… I love it,” I panted as white flames of lust, of
passion flashed before my eyes, sending streams of intense pleasure
through my body. “Yes… Yes,” I cried.

“That was just the warm up,”
he hissed.

“What… what?” I asked only
to suddenly look down between my thighs; I could see his hard
member, the tip of his cock lining up with my wet opening. “It’s
time we felt each other’s power over the other,” he grunted, as he
pressed both his hand up against the back of my thighs, resting the
back of my calves across his shoulders while he continued to gaze
deeply into my eyes.

“This… this is what you
wanted…,” he panted. “To truly know the power of your touch upon a
man, and the power of his touch upon you,” he whispered. Gliding
forward I could feel the tip of his cockhead pressing against the
hot, wet opening of my pussy as his hands rolled up and over my
breasts, grasping them firmly in the palm of his hands.

“You wanted this all along,”
he grunted, “This is why you came to me that night, that night you
were rejected, that night he dumped you for another woman,” he
said, taking a deep breath only to plunge deeply into me before I
could protest.

“Shi… shi… Oh SHIT,” I
shuddered to the pain, the shock that quickly overcame my senses. I
could feel the drops of tears escaping my eyes as the pain shot
through me. His cock, his length marking its territory inside me as
he stretched me open, tearing, ripping my insides to shreds as I
wrapped my arms around his neck, holding him tightly as he
continued to press more and more of his meat, his manliness into my
virgin pussy.

“Fuck… you’re so tight…,” he
gasped, “you’re too fucking tight,” he breathed heavily, panting
for breath as he thrusted deeply into me.

“No… Please,” I gasped
fighting through the pain, “please I know I asked you for this
but,” I cried, unable to take the pressure inside me any
longer.

“It’s just too… too.” I
cried, only to feel him freeze, holding himself inside me as he
gazed deeply into my shimmering tear filled eyes.

“Its… it’s going to get
better soon, I promise,” he breathed sharply as if I was causing
him some sort of pain as well.

“Try… try to focus on my
touch,” he hissed as he pressed his lips against my forehead,
sucking away the beads of sweat that had amassed over my flesh, his
hands brushing softly across my flesh, across the rounds of my ass
cheeks and my breasts as he gazed back into my eyes. “It’s rough
your first time, but it will get better quickly,” he said, as the
pain around his cock began to fade, only to be replaced with an odd
sensation of pleasure.

“Remember to keep your eyes
on mine… remember to focus and breathe,” he whispered as he pulled
slowly out of me, the ridge of his cockhead grazing roughly across
my inner walls casting feelings, pleasure of intense elation to
wash across my body. “Breathe… breathe,” he hissed as he plunged
his full length back into me, impaling me with his cock as bright
white flames shot through my mind once more, I could feel him
burrowing himself down into the core of my pussy as it clung
tightly around him with each new thrust, each new pull.

“Fuck… yes this feels
great,” I breathed deeply, grinding my teeth together as I began to
emerge beyond the pain, each new thrust into me reducing as the
heat, the friction between our bodies grew more and
more.

“Mmmm… fuck… I see you’re
starting to enjoy it,” he grunted, the sweat of our lust pooling
between our bodies, making the movement between us slick as he
continued to up the pace, rocking into me harder and deeper as I
rolled my hips up to meet his every thrust.

“Yes… baby, harder… deeper,”
I begged, pleading with him as if he had some sort of mystical
power over me, a desire to feed the hunger the sexual lust building
like a roaring fire inside me. “Fuck me… deeper… harder please,” I
begged repeatedly.

“Give me your power,” he
hissed, as I gazed into his eyes unsure what he meant.

“My… my,” I said.

“You still have so much to
offer.” He hissed clamping his hands around my breasts as I felt
him tightening his cock inside me, the spongy head of his cock
doubling in size and he tore into me again. “Give me only what you
can give me, what only a woman can give a man,” he
hissed.

“I…I…,” I said, still unsure
what he meant. “Tighten your pussy damn it, clamp that muscle
around my cock, make me feel the power the touch that only a woman
can share with her lover.” He demanded. Arching my body up towards
him, I tightened my legs around his back, trying to match my
movements with his. My mind, clouded with lust and passion as I
tried to concentrate, tried to figure out how I could comply with
his demand, to tighten myself even more around his cock.

“Give it… give it to me
now,” he demanded again, as he pressed my legs back against my
breasts, widening me even more as he continued to slam his cock
into my pussy, thrusting deeper and harder than he had done before.
It was then that I felt it, the power inside me growing, a heated
wave of intensity washing over my body forcing me to cry out as I
felt the blood inside me boiling to the core. Screaming at the top
of my lungs, I clenched my pussy around him for the first time,
feeling the wild pulse of his cock pounding into me, my pussy
clinging to his cock with each thrust.

“FUCK…. FUCCCCCCK YES!” he
cried, panting for breath, as he slammed even harder into me.
“Going to fill you up inside… going to mark you as mine and mine
alone” he gasped. The lust, the rage, the overwhelming tightness
and power of my pussy consuming his every thought as he continued
to drive his rock hard cock into me. “Fuck… Yes… yes…,” He growled
like a beast in heat, his body suddenly tensing up as he lunged
deeply into me again, his hands grasping my breasts wildly before
exploding deeply inside my virgin pussy.

I could feel the scotching heat of his
sperm, his hot white cum coating my inner walls, filling me up with
his man juice as he came repeatedly with each new thrust. His cum
flooding my pussy as it seeped out between my inner thighs, coating
the dance floor with the heated rage, the intensity of our lust for
each other.

With a final thrust he fell on top of
me, his warmth blanketing me, I could feel the beating of his heart
pounding like a drum against my breast, the echo crashing through
me, rattling over my body.

“I… claim you,” he whispered
into my ear, swiping his lips across my lobe as his hands rolled
over my sweat covered flesh. Panting, the air around us was
saturated with the musty scent of our bodies, the aromas of hot,
steamy sex pungent in the air as we both continued to gasp heavily,
the power, the energy inside slowly fading.

Sighing, I felt comfortable with him a
top of me, his warmth consuming me as I rested my head back against
the dance floor, never had I felt as tired in all my life as I did
at that moment. My body felt so warm, so used and abused, so warn
out as I snuggled my face against his causing me to yawn, as I felt
sleepier than ever before.

“Rest…,” I heard him hiss,
his lips pressing upon me as I closed my eyes, grunting to the
warmth of his lips upon me. “Rest and build up that strength and
power,” he hushed, “there so much more for you to discover… so much
more for me to teach you… so many more days and weeks to explore
the power of touch.” He hissed, pressing his lips against the nape
of my neck as I fell into a deep sleep, a haze of dreams and
thoughts of thing, of pleasure yet to come, feelings yet to uncover
and explore.

Thrashing Nikki

“So… you’re finally awake,” Nikki
hissed from the darkness, which blanketed the forest around her
like a black curtain of death.

“Bitch… untie me,” James growled as
he rolled onto his back, quickly waking from his light slumber to
the burning tension of the leather strap securely wrapped around
his wrists, tearing into his flesh.

“Now… why would I want to do
that?” Nikki hissed as she stepped slowly out of the shadow,
allowing the slight illumination of the moon to casts its dim
radiance across her naked pale body, “Why would I ever do that?”
She asked as she walked slowly up towards him, swaying her hips
erotically from side-to-side as she approached, allowing her dark
pubic mound the rock erotically in the dim morning
light.

“Why would a hunter untie her
subdued prey?” she asked evilly, cocking a smile that rolled across
her face, forcing small shivers of mixed excitement and
anticipation to burst through his body.

“Nikki—Untie me now—damn it,”
James hissed sharply, as if warning her to do as he demanded, yet
his request for freedom was ignored as she slowly traced her index
finger over the outline of his naked thigh, gliding the pad of her
finger up towards his crotch. “What… what the Hell do you think
you’re doing?” He asked, feeling a slight rise of his cock as her
fingers rolled ever so closely towards it.

“I’m… I’m just exploring… and
wondering,” Nikki hissed, her voice rasping like an erotic whisper
as her finger continued to glide up his inner thigh.

“What is it you’re wondering?”
James asked sharply, forcing himself to remain cool and composed as
her fingers drew closer towards his sack.

“I’m Wondering… wondering… if you
are hard yet?” Nikki asked as a slight grin rose from one side of
her face, her head cocking to one side as she reached just under
his covered crotch, touching him like a real woman for the first
time.

“Hmmm… I think so,” Nikki hissed,
feeling the fullness of his length pressing up into the palm of her
hand, the vibrant throbbing of his cock growing upwards to meet
her, like a snake to its prey.

“Alright…,” James paused, rolling
his head up towards the night sky as he felt the soft tips of her
fingers scrolling his ripened beast, draping down the underside of
his shaft, as she held his sack gently in the palm of her warm
hands.

“Alright,” he forced himself to
breathe, “You have your answer… so can you untie me now and be done
with all this?” James asked as the heat inside him, the lust of
rage and need continued to grow like a wildfire from deep within.
“Damn it Nikki untie…,” He paused suddenly, breathing deeply as
Nikki answered his inquiry by tracing her finger lightly over the
underside of his cock. Only to greet him with her other hand and
glide it under his sack as the tip of her other finger scrolled
over the small line of flesh that merged the head to the shaft.
“FUUUCKING BITCH!” James cried, as another wave of intense pleasure
rocked like small explosions across his entire body.

“No…,” James whimpered almost to
himself, trying to fight the powerful longing, the yearning deep
inside that burned like a torrent flame of lust through his body.
“No… Stop… stop it,” he ordered, he demanded as he gazed deeply
into her lush brown eyes only to feel her rolling over him more,
her hands pressing even harder against his cock as she continued to
glide her fingers over his full length repeatedly. Her fingers
trailing every inch, every meter, leaving a scorching trail of
desire in her wake as she continued to press on, encasing her hand
around his cock, pumping him slowly to the beating of her own,
erotic drum.

“Mmm,” Nikki hissed as she brushed
her lips over his forehead, lightly draping them down his face
until her lips pressed against his.

“Do you really want me to stop?”
she asked as she rolled her tongue slowly from her mouth, raking it
across his lips and tasting his sweet savory flavor before kissing
him deeply, passionately. “Do you really think you can just stop
now… fully aroused and at the ready?” Nikki hissed softly as she
grazed the tip of her nails across the underside of his sack,
forcing a rush of intense pleasure to course through his body once
more.

“Do… Don’t” James breathed deeply,
almost gasping as he gritted his teeth, grinding them tightly
together as she continued to drive the pleasure of lust mixed with
desire over his body.

“Mmm,” Nikki tightened the grasp
around his balls, the tips of her fingers scratching across his
flesh as she draped her lips back over his, “Don’t… Don’t what my
pet?” she hissed.

“Stop,” James gasped, feeling the
heat inside him growing, his cock throbbing like a wild creature as
she continued to pump his full length tightly in her
hand.

“You want me to stop?” Nikki
Teased.

“DON’T… DON’T STOP!” James demanded
as he lifted his hips towards her soft velvet hands, wanting,
needing to feel more of her warmth upon him.

“Mmm, My pet… wants more does he,”
Nikki hissed as she quickly slide her hand over the base, cupping
his balls back into her palm as James arched his hips towards her,
moaning in delight as she squeezed him firmly into her lush warm
hands. “I’ve always wanted you my pet, you know that right?” Nikki
asked as she fell forward onto his thighs, holding him in her hands
as she rolled her tongue down the side of his cock, gliding the tip
of her tongue across his sack before rolling it over the underside
and licking him in one full long lick, slowly back up the base of
the head.

“Fuuuuck!” James moaned deeply,
gasping for breath as Nikki continued to draw the tip of her tongue
across the head, gliding it in small clockwise circles as she
pressed her lush warm lips against it, only to suck it into her
sopping, hot mouth.

“Shit yeah,” James barked as he
tried to break free from the leather straps, wanting, needing to
wrap his fingers into her long black hair; to press her head down
into him even further and feel more of his abductors drenched heat
around his hardened beast. “FUCK” James breathed deeply, this time
feeling her tongue barreling across his shaft as she pumped him
tightly up and down, escalating the strain, the pressure around his
cock.

“Such a shame,” Nikki whispered as
she gazed up into his eyes, licking the underside of his cock in
one long slow moving thrash.

“Such a shame, I had to do this to
get what I wanted,” she purred as her damp breath feathered across
his throbbing cock. “If only you’d notice before now… then your
hands would have never been tied up,” she panted as she traced the
tip of her tongue back across his length, slowly pressing her
moist, wet lips over his cockhead and taking him into her mouth
once more.

“Nikki… Nikki please let me,”
James gasped, clenching his teeth as she slowly slid more of him
into her mouth, brazening the tips of her teeth across his soft
flesh as she rolled further downward, her hand closing around his
balls. “Please… Nikki… please,” James gasped again as fractures of
colored light clouded his vision, his body thrashing to the
onslaught of pleasure rushing through him as she continued her
feverish attack.

“Mmm,” Nikki groaned as she rolled
her tongue back over the tip of his cock, stroking the small layer
of flesh between the head and his shaft. “Do you want me to let you
go?” she asked as she encased her hand around his length once more,
increasing the pressure around his cock as she pumped him slowly,
the tip of her thumb gliding wildly over his cockhead as she
whipped her tongue over it.

“Do you want me to let you go?” she
purred, asking him again in a deeper, more rasping tone, mounting
the force around his shaft even more as she increased the
pace.

“Yes,” he panted, barely able to
draw enough breath in his lungs, “Please… Yes,” James
begged.

“Yes, what?” Nikki teased as she
slowed the pace of her pumping to a crawl, slowly draping the tip
of her moist tongue back over the underside of his shaft once more,
before again taking the head of his cock back into her hot
mouth.

“Un… untie me… please… please untie
me,” He gasped, wanting so much to be freed from his bindings so
that he could slam her head into his waist and show her just how
much he desired her.

“So… you want me to let you go is
that it?” Nikki teased, gazing up into his shimmering eyes as small
tears of frustration leaked form the corners.

“Please… God yes let me go,” he
growled, “Let me show you how much I want you,” he panted, rolling
the tip of his tongue over the contour of his lips.

“FAT CHANCE” she purred, before
flicking the tip of her tongue across the underside once
more.

“You’re my pet, and there is still
something I need to do,” she gasped as she stood up on her knees,
holding his cock firmly in the palm of her hand. Slowly, ever so
slowly Nikki aligned her soaking sizzling opening with the tip of
his cock as she hovered herself just slight above his
waist.

“I still need to feel you inside
me,” Nikki hissed as she slowly slid down on top of his cock,
feeling his length slowly tearing into her, inch by grueling
inch.

“FUUUUCK!” James cursed, arching
his hips into her as his head began to pound, his vision fading as
bright array of colored light shot across his eyes, sending him
into bouts of sinful bliss. He could feel the tight inferno of heat
encasing his cock, sucking him into her void. He could feel the
tight pressure of her body moving all around him as she continued
to slowly fall down upon him, impaling herself onto his cock like a
sword through flesh.

“FUCK YEAH TAKE IT MY PET,” Nikki
hissed as she rolled her hips into him setting a sturdy tempo.
Grazing her nails across his firm chest, she licked her lips,
intoxicated by the feelings running through her, the mix of pain
and pleasure, of lust and desire grinding into her as she rolled
over him again and again.

“Mmmm yes… I have wanted this for
so fucking long,” Nikki hissed as she leaned down into him, clawing
her hands across his shoulders, straddling him as she quickened her
pace, feeling him sinking even deeper inside her, sinking deeper
than she ever thought a cock could reach. “FUUUUCCCK!” She hissed
as she felt him launching forward, sinking his sharpen fangs into
her shoulder as hard as he could, piercing her flesh as he took in
the salty savor of her blood upon his lips.

“SHIT YOU ANIMAL,” Nikki screamed,
her pussy clamping down on him as her first orgasm rushed through
her body, washing over her like crashing riptide as she continued
to drive herself into him. “FUUUCK YES!” She screamed as she drove
her hands up over her breasts, pinching her own aroused nipples
with her nails as another wave of ecstasy, another wave of sheer
pleasure bathe over her, the intensity of his cock barreling into
her repeatedly increasing in pace and speed. “FUCK YES… FUCK ME
HARDER DEEPER,” she jeered.

“I…. I’m,” James was able to gasp
before lunging up into her, slamming into her like a hammer as she
shot his creamy load into her tight hot pussy, filling the deep
recesses of her tightness with each new hard thrust. Each time
lunging into her as another wave of pleasure, another orgasm shot
through her, causing Nikki to thrash her head up towards the
morning sky and scream his name repeatedly. Screaming so loud, so
vibrant, that his name echoed through the trees of the forest,
until finally with one final thrust into her, and a faint yelp of
passion there was nothing but silence. Silence mixed with the utter
sounds of heavy, intense breathing and slight moaning.

After several minutes had passed,
Nikki took out a long sharp knife, and cut her lovers bindings,
freeing him form is earthly bonds.

“You’re fee,” she gasped as she
rolled on her back, the slight sting from the blades of grass
stabbed across her sweat-covered flesh as she gazed up into the
full moon, she could feel slight warm summer breeze rushing over
her naked flesh.

“Nikki!” she heard James say her
voice with an almost sinister tone as she turned her head towards
him, only to see him holding a leather strap and a leather whip in
his hands as he sat up against a nearby fallen tree
trunk.

“Nikki,” James said once more, as
she smiled, quickly sitting up as she willing placed her hands
behind her back, “it’s your turn,” she hissed.

“It’s my turn,” he growled
intensely.

Waking Nina

Nina could not believe she let herself
get into this situation, sitting in the tent with her
ex-boyfriend’s older friend as the rain poured down all around
them. The only light in the tent emerging from the pulsing flashing
of lightning that harbored like a creature of the dark around them,
filling the tent with momentary lapses of brightness only to
suddenly grow dark once more.

She wanted to talk to him about their
relationship. About how she was ready to take, the final step and
become his prize, his possession, his piece of ass for the taking.
She wanted to hear the soothing sound of his voice, feel the soft
warmth of his touch once more, and remember why she came with him
on the camping trip so far away from civilized living.

Gazing at him as he slept, she watched
as his bare chest rose slowly up and down, drawing air into his
lungs so smoothly, so peacefully. As if the mounting storm around
them was nothing more than a faint flutter of the wind or, that the
hot young Latino woman lying half-naked and feeling venerable
alongside him was nothing more than a friend.

“How wrong you’d be if
that’s what you thought,” she whispered to herself, as she slowly
pulled away his sleeping bag from his body, only to mount him as
she sat her hard ass softly down on his waist. Nina could feel a
slight wetness growing between her thighs. The heat inside her
building as her mind filled with ideas of riding him like stallion
in heat until sunrise, “hmmm sunrise,” she hissed.

“Oh shit…,” she quickly
jumped off as she barrel rolled midair towards her sleeping bag,
quickly covering herself up with it as she turned away from him,
the sudden, unexpected sound of his voice deeply moaning catching
her completely by surprise.

Her heart raced as she forced herself
to look back at him, seeing that he was still asleep as he
continued to moan and move in his sleep, kicking away the rest his
covers, as one of his hands sank down his sweatpants.

“What is he…,” she paused as
her eyes widened to his sudden actions, watching amongst the faint
darkness as his other hand reached up into the air, grasping at it
as if it were a pair breasts as he motioned his lips and tongue
seductively.

It was then that Nina saw it. Then that
she watched the rising tent in his pants growing.

“Mmmm… Please,” he moaned
huskily, his voice vibrant and deep as she continued to gaze upon
the sexual show unfolding before her very eyes. Nina was growing
excited as she stared at him, holding her breath as she saw his
hand slowly roaming under his pants, touching parts of him she
hungered to see for herself, parts she would love to taste, to
touch and feel from deep inside.

“Fuck,” she sighed quickly,
wanting, needing more as she brushed her hand down between her
thighs, grinding the tips of her fingers against her warmth, as she
grew wet with each passing second.

“Nina… Please… I know I am
older but… I… I want..,” came his breathy voice before he clenched
his teeth, tightening the grip on his tool as his sweatpants slowly
sank down his hips, revealing the full thickness and length of his
hardened cock to her prying eyes.

“Shit…,” Nina gaped under
her breath, amazed at the sight of pure untainted man that throbbed
before her hungered eyes. Starting at it, Nina became hypnotized by
the site, her mind feathering with thoughts of devouring her prey,
her body boiling over with lust and desire as she found herself
quickly removing her bra and panties before crawling on all fours
toward her sleeping quarry. Her breath coming out in hard shallow
pants as she approached, wanting him unlike anything she had ever
wanted before.

Crawling up towards his feet, she
slowly pressed her hands up against his thighs, gliding both his
sweatpants and boxers down his legs, removing them completely from
his body. Her eyes locked on to the expressions that masked across
his face the entire time, before slowly crawling over him once
more, pressing her hardened breasts between his thighs as she
placed her hands gently against his bare chest, her mouth only
inches from his cock.

“Mmm,” he groaned again,
“Please let me… Nina,” he hissed deeply like an enraged animal, as
he moved both his hands up into the air, squeezing it like a pair
of soft warm breasts.

“Please…let me love you,” he
breathed deeply forcing her to smile with delight as he moaned out
her name once more. The years that separated them in age vanishing
as their desires for each other grew.

“Yes… please,” he let out a
long throaty hiss as she raked her lips against his inner thigh,
sucking his flesh gently into her mouth as she rolled her tongue
teasingly across the full length that lead to the crease between
his thighs and his balls.

“Mmm,” she moaned almost to
herself, engulfed by the heavenly sweet taste upon her
lips.

“I think it’s time for some
more,” she thought as she gazed up at his long slender cock. Slowly
Nina placed her hands around it, her fingers encasing his tool as
she gently gave it a quick squeeze, watching as the head blossomed
like a large mushroom before she released it. Quickly glancing at
him to see if he had awaken to the feeling only to see a slight
grin on his face as he continued to reach into the air with both
his hands. Feeling that he was still sleeping Nina slowly flicked
her tongue across the head, gliding her tongue slowly around it a
few times as she took in the sweet overwhelm savor before leaning
in and taking him in her mouth.

She could feel his body tensing as she
moved into him, working both her hands over his length as she
stuffed him down her throat, before lowering her bottom jaw and
slowly pulling back. Each time she would go down just a bit
further, trying her best to get as much of his cock into her mouth
as she could, wanting, and needing to feel him inside her mouth
without gagging.

“Mmm…, Fuck Nina… so warm,”
she heard him moan deeply, almost throatily as she gazed back upon
his face. She could see him wetting his lips with his tongue as she
continued to grasp his hands in the air, his stomach rising and
falling quickly as he panted to the onslaught being placed upon
him, his dream more real than he could ever imagine.

Slowly she pulled him from her mouth,
as she ran the tip of her tongue around the head of his cock once
more, this time starting at the tip and working her way down the
underside of his shaft before draping her tongue over his balls.
“Mmm… Nina,” she heard him moan deeply once more, causing her to
smile as she slowly worked her way back up, starting from the
underside of his balls, up his shaft and across the small line of
flesh that connected the shaft with the head.

“FUCK!” he moaned as he
suddenly slammed his hips towards her, grinding into her hands as
flashes of lightning lit up the sky; he arched his head up against
his inflatable pillow.

“Mmm… its time,” Nina
whispered as she stood on her knees, positioning herself over his
hips as the edge of his lubed cock pulsed against her opening, her
body clenching with want and desire, a passion, a craving to be
filled. Nina wanted, she needed to stuff her pussy with every inch
of his cock she could, to feel as much of his long length pushing
up inside her, to feel the heat of his body connecting to her own.
She needed to feel all of it.

Slowly, ever so slowly, she sank into
him, feeling the head of his cock sliding past her moist lips and
into her hot pussy as she closed her eyes. Not allow herself to
open them, instead all she could focus on, all she could feel was
the hot tightness of his cock surrounding her, tearing into her,
devouring her with every new inch that sank into her.

“SHIT…. FUUUUUCK!” Nina
whimpered, no longer caring that she might wake him, for she knew
he wanted her now just as much as she needed him.

“Fuck me Nina,” a low hiss
gasped out from his lips as he clenched his teeth, he dropped one
of his hands from the air, grasping it firmly on the back of her
ass, his nails digging into her sweat covered flesh.

Leaning forward she felt his other hand
grasping her hardened breasts, the tips of his fingers caressing
her pink nipples as he crushed her breast into her chest, before
slamming his hips upward into her, forcing her to take even more of
him into her hot pussy.

“SHITTT!” she cried,
cringing as her entire body shook to the pleasured pain, forcing
herself to clench her pussy even tighter around him, forcing them
both to cry out in passionate lust. “FUUUCK!” Nina screamed, only
to open her eyes and gaze down into his charming blue
eyes.

“You… You’re awake,” she
whispered as a slight red hue masked over her face. “Yes,” he said
as he slammed himself into her, feeling the tip of his cock pushing
into her cervix, causing her to yelp to the intense pressure. “I
am…,” he hissed as he rolled his hand over her shoulders pushing
her down toward him as he sank his lips over hers, devouring her in
a heated kiss. Resting her hands on his chest to brace herself,
Nina began to roll her hips in small circles, allowing his cock to
push against every inch of her pussy as they continued to kiss ever
passionately.

“Yes… Nina… fuck me my young
beauty,” he hissed as he broke away from the kiss. Placing his head
back on the inflatable pillow as he rolled his hand back over her
breasts, massaging his it with his fingers and his other hand
gripped her ass cheek, holding her onto him as he pushed his cock
in and out of her pussy. Falling back into the moment, Nina cast
away her shyness, finding herself a bit surprised at how full she
felt with her lover so deep inside her. Lifting her hips upward,
she glided her body back up his length till all but the head of his
cock was still nested inside before slamming herself down onto his
hip, drilling his dick into her body, impaling herself on his prick
as they both gasped to the sudden action, before she continued to
ride on.

Feeling himself building to the
pressure, the dream come reality, he quickly rolled both his hands
down across her ass, gripping her soft taut ass before spreading
her cheeks apart and pressing his cock even deeper into her
body.

“Fuuck!” Nina whimpered as
pleasures beyond anything she had yet to experience in her young
adult life shot through her body, forcing her over the edge as her
thick sweet juice slide down his shaft, colleting at the base, as
he continued to slam himself in and out of her, forcing her into
the next wave of pleasure.

The sheer thought of what he was doing
to her over took her senses as she thought of his long hard cock
sliding in and out of her. Tearing her tight little Latino pussy
apart from the inside as he continued to pound his large manly dick
in and out of her pussy, the rhythm of his movements growling
harder and faster with each budding thrust that she knew he was
coming close to his own sexual peak.

“Fuck yeah…,” she hissed as
she dragged her nails down his chest, causing him to bleed, as she
felt another wave of pure lust, pure ecstasy teary through her
tight, little pussy. “FUCK THIS PUSSY,” Nina cried out, arching her
body back, as she lunged her breast forward, his pace growing, as
he slammed harder into her.

“FUCK YEAH!” he cried as he
grasped one of his hands up her sweet bosoms, his nails digging
into her nipples, causing him to quick sit up as his lips glided
swiftly over them, devouring them with his mouth.

His movements becoming more
inconsistent and frantic as he pulled her down resting his head
back on the pillow, her body pressing tightly against his as he
roped his arms around her. Bending his knees, he braced his feet
flat against the floor before thrusting with all he had back into
her tight pussy, pounding her repeatedly as the full length of his
cock sank deeply in and out of her.

It was then that she could feel it, the
sudden quickening of his body as he tensed up, the thunderous
sounds of crashing lightning slamming down upon the earth as he
lunged as hard as he could into her. Nina could feel him exploding
inside her as a wave of pleasure drove through her body, bursting
through every nerve as he came into her again and again, shooting
every load of his thick hot cum into her tightness. Though she was
senseless with the lustful pleasures that tore through her, she
rode him out as he continued to peak more and more of his cum
inside her, until finally with one last thrust and a light sigh he
took a deep breath, allowing her to blanket him with her warmth.
Unable to move, Nina rested her head on his chest, licking the
beads of sweat, the bead of lust that had amerced across his chest
as she giggle slightly to the feelings still echoing inside
her.

“When… when did you wake
up?” she asked, finding the entire situation a bit
overwhelming.

“Hmmmm,” he paused, roping
his arms around her as he pressed his hands down across her tight
ass. “Not sure on how to answer that,” he said.

“Truthfully would be smart,”
Nina said as she turned her head to look into his eyes, “Seriously,
when did you wake up?” she asked again.

“Before I answer that, let
me ask you something,” he sighed as he rolled her over, pressing
his body against hers, she could feel the firm underside of his
cock pressing up against her bellybutton.

“Whoever said I had fallen
asleep?” he asked with a smile on his face, just before slamming
himself back into her body.

“Till sunrise then?” She
asked in a frenzied whimper.

Double Downed

“Where… where did Mimi take
off to?” Debbie asked as she sat down in one of the chairs just
across from me.

“I…I…think,” I said, trying
to quickly come up with a location for the sexy hot blond who’s
tongue was scraping across the underside of my hard
cock.

“I… I think she went to the
employee lounge to clean off something one of the members spilled
all over her face and chest just before leaving just a bit ago.” I
said as quickly, as clearly as I could as Mimi’s fingers raced
across the back of my ass, her nails tearing over my flesh as she
brushed the edge of her tongue across the bottom of my
cockhead.

“That Mimi,” Debbie said as
she sat down at one of the nearby tables, slowly crossing her
thighs in front of me, allowing me to get a long, full look at her
bright yellow thong and camel toe before tightening the gap between
her thighs.

“She seems like such a sweet
girl,” Debbie hissed, her piercing dark blue eyes gapping into my
own as she rolled the tip of her tongue over her lips, moistening
them with her own tantalizing saliva before going on.

“She seems like a sweet
girl, but a bit innocent of you ask me.” Debbie said as that sweet
yet innocent girl she spoke of began to slide the tip of her tongue
down the underside of my full length. One of her hands rushed
forward, encasing the tip of my cock only to tighten her grasp
around me like a vice before sliding her soft hand against me.
“Nothing like me, of course,” Debbie purred as she cocked her head
to one side, her gaze hypnotic gaze locked upon me.

“In… innocent huh,” I
gasped, fighting the urge to give into the intensity, the sensual
pleasures driving through my body at that very moment as I fought
with everything I had to remain composed.

“I… I don’t think Mimi is as
innocent as you think she is.” I said, as I felt Mimi’s lips slide
around my balls, sucking them into her mouth as her tongue lashed
over them like a wet leather whip. All the while, her hand began to
pump me in small, tight strokes, the friction between her hands and
my cock building by the second.

“Really?” Debbie asked as
she narrowed her brows, her hand slowly gliding over the black
laced stockings that hugged her thighs as she pulled the hem of her
mini skirt up towards her waist, allowing me to see her bright
yellow G-string, which wrapped ever so sexily, ever so elegantly
around her slim round hips.

“I think…,” I panted for a
moment, taking a deep breath as I felt Mimi glide her tongue back
over the underside of my cock only to cup my saliva-glazed balls in
the palm of her soft, warm hand.

“I… I am quickly finding out
that Mimi is full of surprises,” I sighed softly, trying my best to
make it appear that I was working on the books behind the
bar.

“Hmmm…. You may be right,”
Debbie hissed, again rolling the tip of her tongue over her lush
full lips. “The world is full of surprises,” she added as she
rolled both her hands back up her blouse, slowly unbuttoning it,
exposing small, jagged shadows of her flesh through the loose
fabric.

“If Mimi was smart,” Debbie
said as she undid the last button to her blouse, only to pull it
away from her chest to reveal the rather large, sought-after rounds
of her bare breasts before my very eyes. “She would know not to
wear a bra when working here,” Debbie added as she stroked the
edges of her long, hard nipples with the tips of her nails, “makes
it so much easier to clean up ‘fluids’ whenever a man ‘unloads’ his
order all over you.” She sighed, battering her lashes as if trying
to get me to read between her true meanings.

“I… I…,” I stuttered, my
eyes fixed on the large, well-gifted peaks of soft female flesh
that draped out from the top of her chest, only to suddenly feel
it. Grunting for a moment, I made it appear that I was clearing my
throat as I quickly looked down between my legs, only to see a
similar pair of large rounded breasts burying themselves around the
full length of my cock. I could feel the soft, yet firm flesh of
Mimi’s lush pillows tighten around me, feel the beating; the
pulsing of her heart echoing through my cock as she began to fuck
me with her breasts. “Fuck,” I grunted, slamming my hands against
the wooden top of the bar, only to see Debbie’s shimmering blue
eyes gazing back at me from a few feet away.

“Are you okay,” she asked
playfully, as if thinking my sudden expression were due to her
sinful desires.

“I… I’m fine… just loved
seeing those beautiful breasts like that,” I hissed, as the image
of Mimi’s breasts wrapped tightly around my cock feathered through
my mind like a blazing inferno.

“Mmmm…,” Debbie hissed, “I
have so many more treats to share,” she growled, grazing one of her
hands down between her opened thighs, only to push away the small
cotton fabric covering her pussy, before draping the tips of her
fingers across her own tight, damp slit.

“You want to taste me don’t
you?” Debbie assumed, “I can see the hunger, the fiery lust in your
eyes,” she gasped. “You want to taste the sweet nectar that is
Debbie,” she grunted as she drove a finger into her hot wet pussy,
her own erotic juices dripping across the floor between her opened
thighs.

“I… I…,” I said, lost for
words as Debbie got up from the chair, only to step up on the bar
stool in front of me, Her pussy parallel with my eyes, allowing me
to take in her sensual sexy beauty. I could see every strand of
dark pubic hair that coated over her pussy mound as my eyes fixed
on the small, pink-layered lips of her pussy.

“Your… your scent, your
aroma is so intoxicating,” I hissed, allowing her flavor, her
angelic fragrance to fill my lungs, causing a burning passion, a
fire of lust to fill me as she stepped up onto the top of the bar,
kicking away her bright yellow panties before planting her firm,
hard ass in front of me. Spreading her legs out like an Eagle,
Debbie arched herself towards me as she supported the bulk of her
own weight against the back rails, holding herself in place as she
gazed evilly, sinisterly at me.

“Eat me… lick me, taste my
pussy and feast upon my sweet, tangy flavor,” she demanded, “let me
feel every flick of your long tongue driving into me, drilling me
with the power of your desires,” Debbie added.

“FU….FUUCK,” I cried, the
scent, the aroma of her wetness, of her pussy daring me, begging me
to comply with her demands as I felt Mimi’s tongue barreling across
the tip of my cock as she too continued to fuck me tightly with her
soft, warm breasts. “Fucking hell,” I gasped to the sensation, the
feeling of Mimi as she rolled the tip of her tongue in small
agonizing circles, brushing the edge of her oral whip across the
underside of my cock.

“Yes… yes… you want to eat
me don’t you… so much so you can’t fight the urge much longer,”
Debbie hissed as she widened her thighs a little more, spreading
herself so wide that the slit of her pussy began to slowly open
before my very eyes, allowing me to see the her wet reddish-pink
insides even more.

“Fuck it,” I hissed as I
leaned forward, driving my cock deeper, harder against Mimi’s
breasts and mouth, while at the same time brushing my damp lips
across the crease of Debbie’s inner thighs before steering my
tongue even closer to her wetness.

“Mmmm…. Yes… fuck yes baby,”
Debbie gasped just before I pressed the tip of my tongue over the
edges of her clitoris.

“Fuc… fuck,” Debbie grunted,
“Oh… oh God yesssss…,” she added as she arched her back towards me,
trying to force more of my lush mouth over her lower body. Brushing
my hands across her chest as I took her from below, I could feel
her chest tightening, her heart racing as her body heated to my
sensual touch.

“Mmm… fuck yes,” I grunted,
slamming my hips back and forth---harder, deeper, with each thrust
into Mimi’s soft, warm breasts only to feel the her mouth rolling
over the tip of my cock with each new pass. “Fuck… fuck yes,” I
gasped, rolling my mouth over Debbie’s outer lips, taking in the
sweet, syrupy tang of her flavor as I brushed the tips of my
fingers around one of the cheeks of her hardened ass. Kneading and
massaging it as I continued to feast upon her body, upon her
insides. “Fuck yes,” I moaned deeply, my voice muffled by Debbie’s
sweltering pussy as I growled to the taste of Debbie’s sweet, ripen
nectar, her fruity flavor flowing from her pussy like raging
waterfall.

“Fuck… so tight, so fucking
soft and hot,” I gasped to the feeling, the overpowering sensation
of Mimi’s breasts clamping down around me like a fleshy vice with
each new thrusts. “SO… so close… so fucking close,” I gasped over
and over again, each time taking a deep breath before plunging my
tongue deeply into Debbie’s wet pussy, my lips massed over her,
kissing the outer opening over her pussy passionately, wanting,
needing to take every bit of her flavor.

“Fuck… Fucking hell,” I
panted, feeling myself falling, giving in to the power, the rage
and intensity, which washed over my body.

“Fuck… yes… yes,” I heard
Debbie cry out, only to feel her pussy tightening around my tongue.
“SO close so fucking…,” she cringed, her entire body shaking to my
touch as waves upon wave of her nectar flooding into my mouth,
drowning me in a sea of her tangy flavor.

“Mmm… yes… yes,” I grunted
thrusting my hips as hard, as deeply as I could against Mimi’s
breasts, only to feel her quickly wrap her mouth over my cock as if
knowing, sensing that I was about to erupt.

“Yes…yes… yes,” Debbie cried
repeatedly, as her entire body shook violent against the bar
top.

“Ahhhhh…. MIMI,” I grunted,
pushing my mouth away from Debbie’s pussy as I arched my back
against her. My head shooting up towards the ceiling as pleasures
beyond anything I felt since the first time I lost my virginity
flooded my body. Heaving forward, I blasted my hot white seed into
Mimi’s mouth. Shooting into her repeatedly, I could feel her tongue
lashing across the underside of my cock, as she sucked more and
more of my boiling cum into her mouth, swallowing my cream with
each and every thrust into her.

“Fuck… fuck,” I gasped for a
few quick moments before reaching under the bar only to touch one
of Mimi’s large round breasts. Grasping it in my hand firmly as I
rolled the my index finger over her still aroused nipple only to
feel her lush moist tongue lashing over my finger, bathing it in
her savory saliva.

“Again… I want more… I want
it all over again,” I panted, sweat pouring down my body as I
quickly removed my shirt and stepped out of my pants.

“Of course baby…,” Debbie
replied playfully, rolling the tip of her tongue over her fingers
as she took in the savory tang of her own erotic juices. “I want
more of you too,” she hissed, “I want to play all night long,”
Debbie, said as I felt Mimi’s reply under the bar with the flick of
her tongue across the underside of my balls, her fingers scraping
across the back of my ass as she pressed me closer towards her
mouth.

“But… but what… what if
Mimi’s finally comes out of the employees lounge and sees you
tongue lashing me?” Debbie asked as she narrowed her
brows.

“Don’t worry about it… I
told you she’s not as innocent as you think,” I hissed feeling Mimi
cupping my balls back into her hand as she sucked the full length
of my cock into her boiling hot mouth, allowing the very tip of my
cock to graze gently across the back of her throat, her lips
pressing firmly against the base of mound. “Fuck… fuck yes,” I
grunted loudly.

“I see,” Debbie, hissed as I
pressed the base of my tongue across the opening of her pussy,
swiping away her tangy nectar once more as her body shook to my
touch. One… one thing first,” Debbie hissed; only to suddenly slam
the back of her heal three times against the bar top. “I…I get to
suck him off next round Mimi and you get to feel him eat you out!”
Debbie grunted only to hear Mimi respond by banging her hand across
the backside of the bar top.

“What… wha… how long have
you known?” I asked, suddenly taken back as I gazed into Mimi’s
soft emerald eyes only to see her wink at me as she continued to
ride my cock back and forth into her lush wet mouth.

“Known what,” Debbie hissed
as she reached up for me, only to burry my face into her heated
cunt.

“You were right from the
beginning,” she gasped as I pressed my lips over her clitoris,
sucking it into my mouth before lashing the tip of my tongue over
it like a viper. “Mimi isn’t as innocent as I thought… this was her
idea after all.” Debbie hissed as I felt Mimi graze the tops of her
teeth across my head of my cock, before moaning deeply into me
sending waves of pleasure through my body. “Far… far less innocent
than I could ever imagine actually,” Debbie gasped.

For the Team

Van whimpered with enthusiasm as Tamaki
pushed him down against the bed. Pressing the palm of his hands off
to the sides, he moved himself up to the headboard, resting his
head against his soft silk covered pillows. Locking his eyes onto
her delicious body, the tight flamboyant outline of her breast
silhouetting over him in the dim light of his room as she quickly
jumped onto the foot of the bed like a lioness to her prey. Rolling
her hands against his lower half, she brushed the tips of her
fingernails against his legs, allowing her nails to scratch lightly
against his soft velvet flesh, leaving the first of many marks she
had planned to place upon his body.

Tamaki rolled her eyes over him once
more, again noticing the sharp curves of his rigid chest through
the dark mesh outlines of his shirt. Licking the outline of her
lips with the tip of her tongue, she scrolled her eyes down his
body, gliding seductively over the large ripples of his stomach,
his skin strong, firm, and ever youthful. Pressing herself closer
to him, she grazed her lips across his chest crushing them firmly
against his nipples as she flicked her tongue over them before
slowly, gently, sucking them into her mouth, allowing the tip of
her tongue to flutter over them.

Giving a slight moan of delight, Van
moved his hands down over her shoulders, his fingernails lightly
digging into her skin as he moved his hands gently over the back of
her head, tangling his fingers into the long locks of her blond
hair.

Slowly she moved farther down his body,
pressing her lips gently across him as she continued to forcefully
suck more of his sweet tasting flesh into her mouth. Opening her
mouth slowly, her tongue lashed out like a leather whip as he felt
the moist tip move jaggedly against his tense stomach muscles, her
tongue delicately roaming over the outline of his rippling stomach
as she moved further down his well-toned body, stopping just above
the waistband of his boxer briefs.

Looking to Van’s hips, Tamaki lightly
smiled, as she saw the liveliness of his one eyed beast growing
under her, seeing the healthy, firm outline of his manhood growing
with great intensity before her eyes. She licked her lips with the
tip of her tongue, hungering for him and his cock, God how she
missed his touch these past few months, having to leave him the
morning after their first time together.

Pressing her mouth over his boxers, she
pressed her lips firmly against it, feeling him up as he continued
to grow fiercely in size and strength under the pressure of her
lips. Van moaned slightly to her actions, feeling for the first
time in so long, his women touching his penis.

Her hands gently rolled across his
waist as she pressed her palms firmly against the sides, slowly
applying pressure upon his hips, scrolling her hands downward;
feeling the edge of his boxers rolling along with her. Her eyes
widening as she saw more and more of his ravishing firm body emerge
from beneath his clothing.

Slowly she saw the dark layers of his
delicate pubic hair emerge progressively as she continued to roll
his boxers further down his body, until finally the sponge like
head of his cock sprang out like a jack-in-the-box, slapping her in
the face with the underside of his shaft. The purplish tone color
of its head swayed back and forth like an angry viper only inches
away from her watering mouth. Unable to blink or move her eyes,
Tamaki became enthralled with it as she licked her lips once more,
lightly whimpering to the coming attack of passionate lust she felt
for her man.

Feeling himself being released from his
boxers Van moaned lightly; feeling the warmth of her breath lightly
caressing his dick. Jerking his head upward, he looked down at her
as he saw her eyes filling with anticipation to the growing site of
his throbbing love stick. Slowly Tamaki licked her lips again as
she continued to roll his briefs down his legs with her hands,
removing them completely from his body. Locking onto Van’s charming
dark eyes, she could see the building excitement in them as he
wondered and hoped for what was next.

Smiling in such a way only she could,
she slowly turned her eyes off his and back to the true object of
her affection as his long snake continued to tremble in front of
her. Moving her arms over his legs her head moved downward as she
opened her mouth, her tongue slowly rolling out, firmly pressing
against the underside of his sack before slowly moving up towards
the base of his shaft as her top lip moved over its tip.

Slowly and ever so seductively, Tamaki
brought her tongue back into her mouth, wetting it with her lips
before guiding it back against to the underside of his
sack.

Jerking his head wildly to the intense
feeling of her flourishing wet tongue, he arched his hips upward
thrusting his manhood closer to her mouth, wanting her to take all
of him in one violent swoop of her mouth, wanting to feel the
warmth of her mouth all around him, wanting her to devour every
inch of him inside her.

His hands rolled lightly over her
shoulders as his fingers gently rubbed small figure-eight circles
against the back of her neck before stirring into her long blond
hair. Guiding her lips against the tip of his member, her tongue
began to dart lustfully like a jackhammer across his
shaft.

“Oh god Yes!” he whimpered
under his breath. Thrusting his hips upward, wanting more of her
around him. Feeling him driving into her, Tamaki placed one of her
hands over his sack, running his balls lightly between the tips of
her fingers. Slowly she moved deeper into him, taking even more of
him inside her mouth, her tongue delicately drawing small circles
around his shaft as she began to feel the tip of his joystick
reaching the back of her throat.

Taking her free hand, she pressed it
around the base of his shaft, slowly rolling her lips back over
him, her tongue lightly thrashing upward, darting once more at the
tip. It was then she began to pump him with her hand, clamping her
hand tightly around him as she shifted it slowly up and down, her
lips pressing against the tip as her tongue lashed wildly in and
out of her mouth like that of a snake.

Whining again, Van could feel her
pumping him as he moved his hips along with her. His head thrashing
back and forth against the pillow tops, the feeling her touch, her
warmth, overpowering all of his senses as tears swelled up in his
eyes before cascading down the sides of his face.

Crying lightly he called her name,
“God, Yes Tamaki, Yes my sexy blond pussy!” he cried. His hips
pumping faster and faster in her hand as she continued to pounce
upon him like a lion in heat. Her pumping growing in speed as she
tightened her grasp around his base only to wrap her lips back and
forth over the tip with each new pass. Grazing her front teeth
lightly into his flesh, Van jerked upward to the sudden pleasured
pain feeling.

Her lips pressing firmly against his
tool as she gently began to hum, the delighted feeling echoed
through his entire body as he fell back against the damp bed
sheets, jerking his head against the pillow, the vibrations
centering on his cock head.

He could feel himself building, knowing
that he was close to the edge of his limits; Van looked down at
her, his hands gently caressing the stands of hair on her head.
Looking up at him she met his eyes, knowing what was coming, she
slowly moved her hand between his legs, the tips of her fingers
softly caressing the underside of his sack, feeling his balls
growing in size.

“I’m . . . there.” Van
gasped as if struggling for breath. Suddenly she felt his body
quivering under her as his legs tightened. His body shaking
uncontrollably, she could hear him moaning in pleasure as he
instinctively pushed her head downward. Moving his tool deeper into
her hot, moist mouth, feeling the tip of his penis reaching the
back of her throat, until finally, with one single thrust into her,
she felt the sudden burst of his true energy shooting into the back
of her throat. His boiling juice of lust suddenly flooded her mouth
forcing her to swallow the sweetened salty juice of their
passion.

“Oh God Yes. . .FUCK yes!”
he gasped again as he arched his back further into her feeling her
all around him, her hand still pumping him, wanting every last drop
of his sweet nectar, till finally his legs gave, forcing his body
to fall back against the sheets of the bed. Slowly he panted for
breath, feeling the tip of her tongue lightly roaming around the
base of his shaft.

Like a good alliance member, Tamaki
wanted to finish what she started by moving slowly back up his
body, lasciviously kissing it as she worked her way back to his
lips. Laying her head lightly on his firm chest, she slowly licked
the small bead of sweat that glistened from his body with the tip
of her tongue.

My First Cream

“Remember baby, I’ve never
done this before,” I hissed, kissing the tip of his cock with my
lips, lashing my tongue passionately over the small hole at the tip
of his cock.

“Fuck…you’re doing so good
Tina,” Tony gasped in a high pitched squeal, tightening his grasp
around my hair, forcing my head closer towards his groin as I took
even more of his long, full cock into my mouth. I was surprised how
easily I was able to glide my wet lips down his shaft, surprised
how I much I enjoyed the salty flavor of his soft tight flesh
gliding deeper into my mouth. About half way down I started sucking
on his cock, gliding one of my hands under his balls, tightening my
grasps slowly around them as I draped the tips of my top teeth over
his cock, sucking him off as I pulled back ever slowly.

“Oh… oh Hell yeah, that
feels so damn good Tina.” Tony gasped, his entire body cringing,
shaking as I took him back into my mouth, this time feeling his
hips pressing into me, thrusting into my mouth, gliding his cock
into me even harder than before, forcing me to nearly gag on his
meat stick as the head slowly sank now my throat.

“Oh… Oh fuck Tina,” Tony
gasped sharply, I could feel his cock getting even bigger, more
harder as I played with it some more by thrashing my tongue around
its underside.“

Fuck… I’m going to come… I’m going to
COME… I’m GOING TO…,” Tony gasped quickly before plunging his hips
roughly into my mouth one last time, again forcing the tip of his
cock down my throat as he shot his hot, sizzling cum down my
throat. “I’m coming… fuck Tina… I’m coming,” he gasped repeatedly
as if informing me of something I didn’t already know
firsthand.

“No shit!” I said
sarcastically, allowing his cock escape my mouth as he lunged
forward one last time, blasting the last few remains of his thick,
creamy white cum over my face and breasts, quickly rolling my mouth
back over his cock once more, sucking him dry of all his tasty
cream filling.

“Sor… sorry about that,”
Tony gasped, falling back against the barstool. “I think it’s your
turn now,” he added, standing up for the stool before scooping me
up in his arms and sitting me back down on the stool before
dropping to his knees. “I think it’s your turn to get a good pussy
lashing don’t you think?” Tony asked as he widened my thighs, his
mouth moving deeply between my inner thighs as the warmth of his
breath passed over my aroused clitoris.

“Hell yeah,” I gasped only
to suddenly hear a car horn beeping and the roar of my parents car
pulling into the front driveway.

“Fuck not now,” I sighed as
the two of us stopped mid-thought quickly scurrying round the
enclosed pool deck looking for each other’s clothes.

“Here… I got your panties,”
Tony whispered, pressing them against his face, taking in the sweet
erotic scent of my pussy juice before tossing them over to
me.

“Pervert,” I hissed as he
stood next to me, stepping into his swim shorts, as I pulled my
panties and jean shorts up over my long thighs concealing my
dripping wet pussy from his eyes.

“Hey you two up there?” my
mom called out, “Hope you’re not doing anything perverted or
naughty,” she added, as we heard her slowly walking up the steps of
the deck.

“Shit,” I whispered, pulling
my bikini top up over my shoulders, trying my best to tie the
straps together as fast as I could.

“Don’t get mad at me,” Tony
whispered.

“Why would I get…,” I began
to ask only to feel him push me into the pool, throwing my white
t-shirt to on one of the wicker love seats as he jumped right
behind me.

“Hello! Are you two up
here?” my mother called out, as I quickly came back up for air, my
bikini top still untied as Tony forced me up against the edge of
the poolside. Pressing his body into mine he roped his arms around
me before sucking my lips into his mouth, kissing me deeply and
passionately, just as my mother walked through the small wooden
door of the deck.

“Hey are you two… OH MY
GOD!” my mother cried out, seeing the two of us kissing like two
grown adults in the pool.

“What are you two doing?”
she asked, a bit embarrassed as she turned away from us. I could
feel Tony’s hand behind my back, tying the straps of my top over my
shoulders as I called up to my mother on the deck.

“We were just making out
mom… nothing more than that.” I said.

“Just making out huh?” she
said sarcastically, turning around to face us as Tony pushed
himself away from me.

“Yeah… you trust me don’t
you?” I asked.

“Yeah… I trust you… I trust
the both of you… sorry I jumped the shark, just wasn’t expecting to
see that just now.” Mom sighed, smiling slightly at me as she
raised her eyebrow. “Just don’t let your father catch the two of
you making out like that, you may both legal adults but still, he
would freak.” She added, turning around as she slowly walked back
down the stairs.

“That was pretty quick
thinking stud boy,” I said, turning back to face my man as he gazed
deep into my eyes from afar. “Sucks that I don’t get to have my
turn.” I added, smiling a bit seductively.

“Oh yeah… I forgot to tell
you,” Tony hissed, slowly walking up to me, everything but his head
under the water.

“Tell me what?” I asked
playfully.

“My parents went away for
the weekend, want to spend the night?” he asked.

“Guess I will get my turn
after all,” I giggled, stepping out of the pool, wiggling my tight
round ass at him.

 





Part 2:
Cunnelingus

Screamer

“You… you are my pet,” I
heard his dark, airless voice echo through what I believe to be a
room. “Say it…,” he said smacking his open palm across my
face.

“I…I am your pet,” I said,
my own words echoing through me as I became aroused with excitement
of what was to come.

“You… you are only allowed
scream, cry, if you so desire.” He said pausing, readjusting the
blindfold tied firmly around my head. “You will not speak, you will
not say words or direct me to your pleasure,” he gasped, as I
remained silent. “Say it pet,” he growled.

“I will not say words, I
will not speak except but to… to scream,” I whimpered as the
thoughts of what could make me scream so loud ran like a blazing
wildfire through my mind.

“If you speak, if you say
one word, I will stop no matter how close you are…,” he added with
an airless sigh.

“No words,” I thought in
that instant, the idea seemed simple enough, in fact, it seemed
rather arousing. The idea of not having to call out my lovers name,
to tell him what he was doing right or wrong, to cry out the words
deeper, harder, rougher, faster. What a gift to have such freedom.
I was his pet, his wanton slave, and all that he asked from me was
to enjoy the feelings he pressed upon me, without having to think
of mere words to say. How animalistic, how primal… how
wonderful.

“No words,” he said once
more this time standing me up with his hands as I stood up and
turned away from him, my bare ass brushing across the very tip of
his cock.

“Mmm,” I moaned reaching out
towards empty space, only to feel him push me down across what I
believed was the foot of his bed, flattening my hand across the
cold silk bedspread in an attempt to hold myself in
place.

“Don’t move,” He commanded
as he reached between my inner thighs pushing them outward,
widening me further. “Stay,” he whispered deeply as I dug my toes
into the long shag carpet, feeling his hands raising my ass upward
before pushing slowly away from me, the tips of his nails grazing
fervently across my heated flesh. For a few moments, the room
seemed to grow silent as I listened intently to every small sound,
only to hear the slight rushing wind blowing angrily across the
tree’s just outside as its branches scraped across the outer
window.

It was in that moment, that second that
he caught me by surprise when I felt a hot gasping breath of air
caressing across the rounds of my ass, forcing me to buck upward as
he suddenly slapped an open palm rough across once side of my
ass.

“I said to stay… Don’t
move,” he sighed almost angrily as I dug my toes back into the
carpet once more holding myself as motionless as I could, his nails
raking across the back of my ass again, raising it up slightly as I
felt his moist warm tongue slide between the cracks of my
ass.

“Mmm…,” I moaned, not saying
a word as my legs buckled slightly to the alluring
pleasure.

“Damn it,” he hissed,
slapping my ass several times with an open palm, forcing my ass to
welt as the intensified pain burned through me, melting me in a
pool of exhilaration where I stood. “Naughty pet… I said not to
move… to stay,” he barked.

“You must be punished for
your bad behavior,” he grunted deeply, his hands slapping the back
of my ass repeatedly for several minutes, almost forcing me to cum
right there to the pleasured pain before grabbing my legs and
throwing me up and over the footboard. “Get on your back,” he said
quickly, suddenly feeling his weight on one side of the mattress as
I gave into his request, wanting to find out what was to come next.
“Good… good pet,” he hissed, his hands grasping my large swollen
breasts, the tips of his fingers scraping across my nipples,
piercing into my flesh before sliding both his hands down the sides
of my body, eventually brushing across the welts on my
ass.

“Spread your legs my pet,”
he demanded, draping his fingers over the bottoms of my feet as he
waited for me to comply.

“Mmmm,” I grunted. Fighting
myself to say something, to say words, words that would allow me to
take a few seconds to think this through and yet, by saying
anything I knew he would stop.

My master, my hardcore lover would stop
giving me the gift I had waited for so long as I groomed, and
trained him in the arts of erotic torture. Desiring to break this
innocent man into something, I could adore.

“Spread your fucking thighs
open to me my pet,” he demanded as his words slashed into me like a
sharp edged sword. “Spread them wide…,” he hissed sinisterly to the
point that I swore I could feel his penetrating stare stabbing into
the back of my mind, driving thoughts of fear through me in an
instant; God how I became so fucking aroused.

“Yes… do it now my pet…
wider…,” he gasped as I began to spread my thighs open, only to
feel his rough hands brushing across up my inner thighs, the
radiant heat of his naked flesh shadowing over me more and more as
he drew closer towards me by the second. “YES… WIDER STILL,” he
hissed, I could hear his breath moving over me as he lowered his
head between my inner thighs, pressing his tongue down upon my
thighs, working his way towards my hot, moist pussy, his breath
casting over me as he continued to slowly approach.

Little-by-little he rolled
his lips from the crease between my inner thighs and over my
opening, licking my mound with the base of his tongue, pressing
firmly against me as I moaned to the pleasures building up
inside.

“Ahhhhh,”
I hissed in a high pitched squeal, amazed to the
feeling of his studded pierced 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 sensual
desire. In one large circle, one large roll, his lips brushed
hungrily across my clit, sending shockwaves of dirty pleasures
through me as he continued to place small baby kisses against my
outer lips.

His tongue darting mercilessly across
me, lashing out every time he opened his lips, forcing me to moan
to the pleasures once more, pressing even deeply against me, into
me, he began to blow vigorously against my opening, his warm breath
lighting a fire deep inside. 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.

“Ahhhhh…. Ahhhhh,” I
screamed. His nails piercing over my flesh as his thumb and
forefinger rolled over the tip, squeezing them tight, firmly in his
fingers, causing a slight pain of heated lust to shoot through me.
I could feel his breath upon my moist opening as his lips pressed
brazenly into me once more, forcing me to twitch to the sudden
assault upon my body.

Arching my back, I slammed my hips
upward trying to force more of his hot wet mouth inside me. Moaning
to the feeling of his warm breath blowing on my lips, only to feel
his hands slapping across the back of my ass, sending waves of
heated pain through me, “Ahhh...Ughhhhh,” I hissed, fighting the
urge, the need, the desire to cry out his name, to beg him to take
me at the moment. Beckoning to my sounds he gently steered his
tongue to the bottom of my pussy, pressing it firmly against my
moist lips as he rolled them 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 again as he applied more pressure against me, slowly…
teasingly gliding his saliva covered tongue back up and letting the
tip cascade across my clitoris even more. I could feel his gaze
upon me through the blindfold, knowing that as he ate me, feasting
upon my flavors he was gazing up at me, watching my facial
expressions as bouts of extreme euphoria burst throughout my
body.

Feeling the tip of his tongue touching
me sent flashes of pleasure through me.

Gasping for breath, I opened my mouth
as I gazed deeply into his loving eyes through the blindfold.
Picturing the site of his naked body, of his tongue inches from my
opening, his eyes upon me, rolling over me, taking me, 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 girl, no longer was I playing the
role of the innocent domesticated pet, I was wild. I could feel the
cool chill of small beads dancing down my body as I yelped 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.

“AHHHHHHHHHHHH,”
I growled like bitch in heat, needing to feel more
of him upon me. “AHHH…AHHHH…UGHHHH…MMMMM,” I screamed
loudly, my screams of pleasure mixed with lust escaped my lips as
it echoed through the room. 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 talked about doing this before, allowing him to be the dominate
and me the sub.

Rolling his head between my silky tight
thighs, I held my breath as I felt the long wet ridges of his
tongue pressing into my outer wet lips, rolling tediously over the
outline of my pussy 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.

“F…Ughhh…
ahhhhhhhhhhhhh,” I shouted 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 here when he drove his tongue over my clit once more
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 across,
“A” 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 before letting go, he continued his salvo of
indulgence over it once more by pressing the tip back over me
again; rolling up and across, circling back and across again before
circling back. “B” 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 my heals flat against
his back feeling my body being submerged in a great inferno of
intense pleasure.

“That’s it, my naughty
pet,” he moaned deeply only to drive his
head back between my melting thighs, thrashing his head into me
like a hungered beast, a sex crazed monster, as he continued to
devour me from the inside.

“Mmmmm,” I hissed unable to control the feelings flashing through me
once more. Holding my breath again, a feeling like never before
suddenly rushed through my body, for the first time I could feel
his entire tongue slithering like a snake deep inside me, coiling
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
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.

I could feel myself building, the
pleasures continuing to rattle its way down through me, forcing me
to buckle under him as I again tightened my legs around his head,
needing more of him against me. More of his savage tongue around me
as I tried to force his entire face inside me, wanting to drown him
in the fire of my wetness, the river of my erotic juices. 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 before, as each wave, each thrust
of his face into me. Each flick of his tongue felt like a giant
explosion inside me, filling me with more pleasure than my body, my
mind ever dared or dreamed possible.

“AAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!” I screamed,
as he 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. “Ahh…
Ahhhh… f…f…mmmmmm.” 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 taking me to heights of passion; heights ecstasy I had
never known existed. Forcing me to slam my hips into his face,
wanting, needed all of him inside me.

“Ahhhh… Fuck… yes,”
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,” I grunted 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 rested against the sweat covered pillowcase as
he continued to lick every bit of my nectar from inside me.
“You…you said words,” he grunted angrily, spitting my juices from
his mouth and onto my breasts as he planted himself on my chest,
his ass cheeks pressing down across my hardened nipples. “Naughty
pet… what did I tell you would happen if you said words?” he asked,
causing me to sigh, the feelings, the bursts of pleasure still
flowing through my body like crashing waves against a
seawall.

“I…,” I said only to feel
him slam the head his cock into my mouth.

“Naughty pet… now you have
to learn things the hard way…,” he gasped, slipping deeper into my
mouth as he walked up on his knees… “No words… I’ll make it so you
cannot say any words this time,” he hissed.

Tessa’s E-Zone

“Mmmm,” Tessa sighed as she
shut the door, the howling wind from the storm brewing outside
filling the silent void of her otherwise darkened home. “It was
such a long day at the hospital,” she moaned, resting her back
against the entry door, raking her fingers through her long blond
locks of rain-damped hair. “I… I need a nice,” she paused pushing
herself back up as she kicked away her shoes, letting them rest
wherever they landed. “I, I need a nice hot shower,” she moaned
deeply, walking up the stairs towards her bedroom, pulling away her
white doctors coat, allowing it to feather down across the
stairs.

“Mmm,” she hissed, rolling
her tongue over her lips. Roping one of her arms around the back of
her body, she unzipped the back of her black skirt, allowing it to
slowly cascade down her thighs before stepping out of it and
kicking it away with one of her feet. “Shower… I need,” she hissed
again, walking into her bedroom, tugging her shirt over her head
with one hand as the other quickly unfastened the back of her bra,
freeing her large rounds from their bonds.

“Yes… nice and hot, steaming
hot,” Tessa whimpered. Bending slightly into the bathtub she slowly
turned the knob on the shower, only to feel the sudden bursts of
hot water raining out before her. Hot pillars of steam quickly
filled the room as she pushed her panties slowly down her long
satin thighs. “Mmmm…, baby I miss our times in this shower so
much,” Tessa purred, stepping into the streams of heat, kicking her
panties off at the last moment just before the scorching waterfall
of pleasured pain streamed across her tight body.

“Fuck… so good… so damn
good,” Tessa sighed deeply, lathering up her hands with her
favorite sensual soap before running them slowly over her breasts.
“Mmmm, just like that lover,” She sighed, closing her eyes only to
run one of her hands down her belly, the tips of her fingers
scraping across her tight heated flesh.

“Yes…yes,” Tessa gasped,
biting down on her bottom lip, her imagination-running wild as her
hand continued further down her body, the tips of her fingers
pushing through her golden pubic forest. “Yes… just like that…
yes,” Tessa gasped remember her lovers touch.

“Look how wet you are for
me,” she heard his deep penetrating voice echo through her mind,
before stabbing the tips of her own fingers deeply into her
tightness, drawing small circles across the roof of her
insides.

“Sw…Swan.” Tessa, gasped,
her lips trembling as she pulled in a deep, stuttering breath, only
to drive another finger all the way inside her. “I miss you so
much,” Tessa, breathed deeply.

“Mmm, Tessa you’re so hot.”
She heard him again, the image of his hard naked body standing in
front of her like a distant shadow as she pumped her fingers into
her tight, hot pussy.

“So soft,” he moaned before
lapping his tongue over her ear. She could feel the slight warmth
of his lips nuzzling over her flesh, the heavy sounds of his breath
rattling across her cheek.

“Tessa… my personal doctor…
you’re so tight,” he growled. Fingers slick with the proof of her
desire.

“Yes…yes baby,” Tessa
groaned, she could feel her fingers as his own. Driving her body
into heaven, the pressure around his tips increasing as he drew
small figure eights across the roof of her pussy, pressing his tips
across her spot; forcing her body to shudder as she rocked her hips
into his fingers.

“Yes… right there… right
there,” she barked, craving more. Wanting more of her lovers touch,
“Please… please Swan,” Tessa begged, tightening her eyes, focusing
on the memory of her lovers face only to see his dark blue eyes
gazing back at her. “Please… please lover,” Tessa hissed, heaving
her chest forward as she tried to steady her breath, all too aware
of how aroused she had forced herself to become. “Please… please
give it to me,” she begged again as her fingers became his once
more.

“Do… do you want more?” she
head his dark, almost ominous voice ask as a playful yet seductive
smile tweaked across his face.

“Yes… please Swan… I need so
much more,” Tessa gasped as she continued to stare deeply into his
lush dark eyes.

“Then say it… tell me what
you want from me,” He demanded, his fingers stopping mid thrust
inside her tightness.

“Please… please Swan, give
me more… so much more,” Tessa begged.

“More? More what Doctor
Tessa?” Swan asked, cocking his head to the side, the tips of his
fingers slowly leaving her, only to drape across her wet outer
lips.

“Swan… Swan please,” Tessa
begged.

“I told you before when we
started this,” he paused only to scroll his long slender tongue
over his lips. “If you want something from me all you have to do is
say it, tell me what you want.” He hissed, rolling his tongue like
a viper from his mouth only to see the frustration building up
inside her.

“Please… Swan,” she begged,
wriggling her hips in a slow thrusting grind to try to show him
what it was she wanted only to hear his words once more.

“Say it,” he growled in low,
almost threatening howl.

“In… I want… more…inside,”
Tessa whispered, looking away from him, only to feel the spray of
hot water streaming down over her face.

“What?” Swan asked,
narrowing his eyes, teasing her as he slid one of his fingers
slowly back inside her tight inferno, the inside of his thumb
raking over the outer edge of her clit.

“Inside me, Pleeeeasss, I
want you’re fucking fingers deep inside me,” Tessa gasped only to
yelp suddenly as she felt two if his fingers dip back into her,
rocking them slowly, teasingly, in and out of her, kneading out the
friction against her slick inner walls.

“See that wasn’t too hard to
ask was it,” Swan hissed, smacking his lips as he crushed his other
hand forcefully over the sharply curved rounds of one of her
breasts, the tips of his fingers tearing into her
nipples.

“Fu…Faster,” Tessa gasped,
slamming herself against the back of the shower as the piercing hot
streams of water lashed down her breasts, cascading down the tight
rounds of her stomach before whirling between her damp inner
thighs. “YES… Swan… baby yes,” she panted, tightening her eyes as
she projected his face and body in front of her, devouring her,
ravishing her as his fingers continued to rock deeply in and out
her tight pussy.

“Mmm, yes,” Tessa heard his
moan rattle deeply through her mind, remembering Swan rewarding her
request by thrusting hard and rough into her, recalling the flexing
of his forearm tensing up with each inward stroke, each penetrating
thrust forcing her knees to weaken, to buckle to the crashing
strain of euphoria building up inside.

“Kiss…kiss me please,” Tessa
cried, feeling his mouth, his sweet syrupy lips connecting with
hers, sampling his flavor with her tongue as they twisted and
crashed against each other.

“Mmm,” Swan moaned against
her lips, slamming another finger deeply inside her while
simultaneously lashing the tip of his thumb fervently over her
swollen clit.

“Fu…fuck yes… Harder,
please, Swan… so fucking close,” Tessa broke away, arching her head
upwards. She could feel the orgasm inside her building, growing to
its peak, as her lover continued to work his magic fingers deep
inside her body.

“Look at me,” Swan sighed,
gazing at her, her entire body trembling around his
fingers.

“Ugh,” Tessa sighed,
recalling herself looking back at him, his eyes; his piercing dark
eyes gaping into hers as a feeling of both embarrassment and
pleasure washed over her, forcing her to heat up even
more.

“I…I can’t,” she sobbed,
about to look away, continuing to rock her hips into his hand, only
to hear his deep, dark voice once more.

“Don’t… don’t look away from
me,” he breathed, only to sweep his other hand softly over the side
of her face.

“I…Swan,” Tessa hissed, her
eyes quivering as she felt herself reaching her peak, felt the
explosion of euphoria boiling through every inch of her
body.

“Don’t… don’t look away,”
Swan said once more, slamming his fingers in and out of her hard
and fast watching as her eyes quivered to the joy, the sensations
of erogenous pleasure washing over her hot body. “Just look at me…
and let go, let me see you at your strongest and weakest,” he
hissed, kissing her with open eyes, gazing deeply into hers as she
came in his hand.

“Fu…FUCKKKKK!” Tessa’s toes
curled against the bathtub floor, her eyes bursting open as rays of
bright colored lights exploded deep inside her mind. “Yes… fuck
yes… Swan, Swan,” she cried, slamming her fingers in and out of her
like a jackhammer, working herself to another orgasm as it too
washed over her body. “Fuck... yes, yes,” Tessa panted, her knees
buckling to the pleasure as she caved under her own weight, falling
down into the bathtub as her final orgasm swept through her once
more.

“Fuck… Swan,” she gasped,
the warm water from the shower, raining down over her body as she
panted for breath.

“Look how wet you are for
me,” she heard Swan’s deep penetrating voice above her. “Sw…Swan?”
she sighed deeply only to see her naked lover walk into the shower.
Hovering over her, Tessa could easily see the return of his
condition as it stood out a good foot between his thighs. “You’re…
you’re back,” she yelped, sitting up in the tub, her head and mouth
mere inches from the pulsating head of his cock.

“I told you I would be a
half an hour or so late tonight.” He sighed, only to watch as she
lashed the tip of her tongue across his cockhead.

 


The First Lick

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

“Shit,” I whispered, taking
a deep, deep breath 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 studded 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 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 warm 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 over 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, wet pussy.

“Fuck me… please… please,”
I hissed, begging him to take me at the moment. 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 why I the shy virgin girl I was the night
before, when I had to ask him to suck his cock. No. No longer was I
playing the role of the innocent girl. 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, 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…

 


My Fire Down
Below

“Come on… you need to be a
typical man here babe,” I said sarcastically as I gazed into his
glistening brown eyes, the slight ray of tears gliding down the
sides of his face as he gazed up at me like a lost puppy, attentive
to my every word. “You have to get over that bitch,” I hissed
before gulping down the beer in front of me. “She’s obviously moved
on and this here,” I breathed hard, brushing my hands gently over
his arms, “this feeling sorry for yourself, is not healthy for your
heart or your body.” I sighed, gently placing one of my hands on
his leg, the tips of my fingers innocently caressing his inner
thigh, feeling the firm, sharp muscle as I moved closer to him, my
lips only inches from his ear.

“Look around you Jase, there
are a lot of hot and horny woman at the club tonight, each on the
prowl to find that male to please them… choose one, use her for the
night and forget about that bitch.” I whispered as I deeply
inhaled, secretly taking in the spicy scent of his body, his aroma
sending chills of longing through me as I quickly pulled
away.

“I…I don’t know if I can do
that,” Jase, hissed, glaring back down at his glass of beer as he
sighed. “I can’t pretend to be happy… it… it hurts just seeing her
every day in class, knowing she doesn’t care about me anymore,”
tears continued to pour down the sides of his face as he finally
lifted his glass, guzzling his beer down in a few quick gulps. “I
just wish I could find someone special, someone I cared for and
could trust fully.” He hissed.

“Dude, Jase, stop being such
a mommas boy for a moment and use that pair god blessed you with
for once in your life damn it,” I hissed, quickly becoming pissed
with how much he was wallowing in his own self-pity. “Just look
around the room for a moment and ask yourself if there are any
hotties around here that you could be with tonight and maybe… maybe
even start an honest and trusting relationship with.” I
demanded.

“I… I ju—just don’t know,”
he whispered, stuttering his words, his attitude pissing me off
even more as I acted without thinking and raked my moist lips over
his, taking in the savory tang, the syrupy flavor of his lips,
kissing him deeply, passionately as my hands draped down his inner
thighs.

It was at that moment that his eyes
widened as if finally seeing something he had never seen before, a
moment of clarity that had been in front of him for so long finally
being realized.

“What… what is it?” I asked,
as he broke away from me, the reality of what I had done hitting me
as he gazed deeply into my eyes, his brows titling inward as he
continued to gaze at me; his hand sweeping over the top of mine as
he took a deep breath.

“I… I trust you,” Jase said
in a sexy whisper.

"What do you mean, you trust
me, I have been your best friend since 5th grade, of course you trust
me,” I sighed, laughing slightly to the thought, “Just look around
the room damn it and pick a chick already.” I hissed looking away
for a moment to hide the sudden blush I could feel steaming across
my face, the tension and sexual yearning showering over my entire
body.

“I… I always thought you
were hot… even fantasized about you naked and in various positions
before going to bed a few times,” he confessed ever so openly as
images of his fantasy flashed through my mind, the heat growing
between my thighs as I began to melt to those perverted
vision.

“What… WHAT?” I asked,
swallowing hard on my beer, pretending to be surprised. “Why… why
would you think such a thing?” I asked.

“I never really noticed
until now how this place is very loud, dark and private at the same
time,” he growled into my ear, his voice vibrating through me,
rattling my thoughts as I tried to find something to
say.

“OH,” I gasped, rolling my
eyes up into my head as I felt one of his hands pressing between my
inner thighs, his actions hidden by the tablecloth. “Fu—fuck,
Jase,” his nails raked over my moist slit though my panties as he
slid his finger erotically up and down my hot opening, forcing me
to bite my lip to the carnal sensation building between my
thighs.

“Jase…,” I moaned deeply,
yet at the same time hushing my own sounds, not wanting to draw
attention to what was going on under our table. “What… what are you
doing?” I whimpered, fighting the urges to groan, to cry or gasp to
the pleasures pressing intimately against my moist, hot
slit.

“Choosing,” he growled, his
fingers pulling away the elastic band of my panties as he breathed
deeply, his warm, erotic breath rolling over my flesh as he pressed
his tips into my pussy, my own sensual juices coating his fingers,
as he surged further into me.

“What… what about,” I
gasped.

“I’m over the bitch,” he
breathed deeply, “I know who I was really meant to be with, who’s
really the important one to me,” he whispered, his eyes staring
into mine as his words drove through my body.

“Mmm,” I gasped, feeling a
bit of fear mixed with excitement bursting across my flesh, “Why…
why am I resisting?” I thought to myself as my heart began to beat
faster, “This… this was what I always wanted right?” I asked as the
blood inside me began to boil to the feeling of his fingertips,
while questions mixed with fragments of doubt slithered through my
mind causing me to question, to wonder if I was truly ready to feel
the full touch of him upon me.

“Are you ready?” he asked
with a rough whimper as he looked around the room, quickly falling
to his knees as his head bobbed just above the top of the bar
table.

“Am I ready… for what?” I
asked only to see him smile evilly.

“To be the lookout,” he
sighed, the rest of his body sliding quickly under the table,
masked only by the cheaply made tablecloth.

“He…here,” I breathed
deeply, feeling one of his hands upon my inner thigh before quickly
feeling the warmth of his breath trailing across my hot slit,
melting me where I sat. “Fuck…please,” I gasped, quickly rolling my
eyes across the club, keeping a wary eye on anyone looking in my
direction. “Shi… shit,” I moaned, slowly submerging one of my hands
down under the table, placing it on top of his head as I leaned
back into the chair, pushing my waist closer to his warmth, his
breath.

“Mm, fuck yes,” I whimpered,
feeling him pressing against my flesh, his teeth latching onto my
drenching wet panties, quickly sliding them down my legs as I felt
the soft scuff of his chin and mouth against my pubic hairs, his
lips brushing erotically against the silky strands just before
kissing my opening.

“Mmm, your scent is
amazing,” I heard Jase gasp before slowly rolling the base of his
tongue down my inner thighs, nibbling it with his lips as his
tongue darted wildly against my flesh. Sucking it into his mouth as
he slowly rolled up my thighs, his fingers draping across the
underside of my knee, feathering across my flesh as waves of
intensity continued to rock through me repeatedly.

“Yes… yes,” I gasped
playfully as I squirmed in the hard wooden chair, the pleasure of
his touch consuming me as his tongue began to thrash across the
delicate crease between my inner thighs and pussy. Flattening his
tongue, Jase glided it in a long, slow, lick; his lips pressing
firmly at the top of my mound, before taking his tongue back into
his mouth, only to rake it back down, fully licking me over once
more.

Bucking to the sensations driving
through my lower half, I rolled my hands away from the top of his
head, sliding them across his shoulders, digging my nails into his
black t-shirt only to rip the cotton fabric away from his flesh,
allowing me to sink my nails into his warm, hard skin.

Little-by-little Jase rolled his lips
from the crease and over my lush, wet opening before brushing them
over the fine strands of my brownish-blond pubic hairs with the
base of his tongue. Pressing his lips firmly against me, he sucked
me into his mouth before gliding his lips over the opening of my
pussy rolling it over my outer opening with one large circle, his
lips brushing across my clitoris, battering it with small baby
kisses. “Fu—ck Ja—se,” I cried, quickly latching one of my hands
across my mouth, muffling my own cries as I looked frantically
around the club, amazed that no one heard my screams.

“Mmm, you taste so sweet,”
he whimpered, casting his heated breath tenderly across my inner
lips before pressing his tongue deeply into me, kissing my pussy,
his saliva mixing with my juices as he sucked the mixture back into
his mouth. “So fucking sweet,” Jase breathed, his hands reaching up
under my shirt, grasping my breasts as his fingers grasping the
tips of my nipples. Placing his thumb and forefinger over the tips,
Jase began to squeeze my nipples lightly, rolling them between his
two fingers as he continued to glide the full length of his tongue
over my hot opening.

“Mmm Jase, please baby…
please,” I panted, arching my back against the chair, causing my
hips to slam against him, forcing more of his hot mouth into my
pussy. “Fu—ck… yes,” I whimpered to the pressure of his lips
slamming upon me as Jase quickly steered the tip of his tongue down
the bottom of my opening, pressing it firmly against my moist inner
lips.

“Mmm,” he growled, his voice
sending shivers through my body like bolts of lighting, the
vibrations of his tone washing over me, bathing me in indescribable
passions.

“Yes! YES!” I cried,
“Please… PLEASE!” I hissed, closing my eyes as the pleasure, the
intensity of his throbbing tongue continued to tear through my
insides.

“Control… control your
breathing,” Jase whispered loud enough for me to hear, as a slight
chill ran over me. “Control your fury and remember to breathe.” He
hissed before darting the tip of his tongue over my clitoris as one
of his hands draped across my inner thigh, arching the tips of his
fingers upward, he moved them into me, curving the tips of his
fingers upward, hitting against my G-spot.

“Mmm, so wet… its pouring
out of you,” Jase whispered deeply as he began to roll his middle
finger in small figure eights over my spot.

“Fuck… yes… yes Jase,” I
purred airlessly; allowing myself to give into the pleasures inside
as I thrashed my head from side to side, holding my breath as a
feeling like never before rushed through my body, I could feel the
flatness of his tongue gliding over my pussy once more. “Fu…fuck,”
I panted, biting my bottom lip as his tongue lashed over my
clitoris again, his head slipping back and forth between my thighs.
The tips of his fingers sinking into me repeatedly, sending chills
through my body each time he drove deeper inside my drenching
inferno.

“Ah…ah, fuck yes,” I
screamed, feeling the heat inside me building. The sensual frenzy
rattling its way down through my body as I wrapped my thighs around
his head, tightening my hold on Jase even more, wanting, and needed
more of his touch, his tongue and lips pressing into me as I tried
to force him even deeper inside me.

“Mmm, yes… I can feel you
tightening around me,” Jase growled as waves of lust continued to
build, surpassing all of me as my senses became more intense, more
heightened with each passing second.

“Mmm, So hot… so wet,” Jase
growled like a monster, his tongue probing over my clitoris,
thrashing against it several times before releasing it only to roll
the fullness of his tongue over my inner lips in one slow, drown
out lick before sucking my clit back into his mouth, darting at the
tip with his tongue again.

“Yes… fuck yes Jase,” I
cried, rolling my hands over his shoulders as I drove my nails into
his flesh, my hands wrapping around the back of his head, forcing
him to feed upon me, to devour my insides. “Yes… yes,” Jase I cried
repeatedly, still amazed that no one in the club took notice to the
picture of sex going on at our table.

“Shit… fuck, baby,” I cried,
spraying my sweet nectar across his face as his tongue barreled
into me, lapping up my own sexual juices as I came again and again.
“God. . . Yes. . . I’m there.” I wept, finally feeling myself
falling over the edge as I continued to slam myself against him,
wanting him to consume my entire body, until finally, I slowly
began to fall away from my sex induced high, Jase slowly got back
up and sat down next to me.

“That was a good beginning
to a great night,” he growled as he gazed deeply into my eyes, his
tongue, lashing over the contour of his lips as he took in the last
remains of my nectar into his mouth.

“Let’s go to your place,” I
said, draping my lips over his, “when we get there it’s my turn to
choose…,” I said as I scraped the tips of my nails over his crotch,
scrolling them across his stiff length.

 


Through my Eyes

I was nervous. I didn't know what to
do. I didn’t know what to say or really how to act. Hell, I felt
like a virgin all over again as I stood before him. I could feel my
body convulsing; shaking as my knees weakened to the idea of what
was to come ran rampant through my mind like a runaway train. Yet
he stood before me unmoving. Staring at me intensely, the great
professional cheater, knowing what to do and how to fulfill the
yearning desires of women such as me.

“What’s wrong?” I asked as I
continued to gaze deeply into his brown shimmering eyes from across
my bedroom.

“Nothing,” he said, “just
taking in the sweet vibrant curves of your body as I burn the image
of you in my mind,” he said as I turned my head away, blushing to
his words as I felt the blood inside me heating over, feelings I
thought were long since dead began to boil to the surface once
more.

Suddenly, he approached me with a long,
passionate kiss and in one rapid maneuver he pressed me back on the
California king sized bed, ascending over me like a great dark
shadow as I quickly rolled my arms around his neck staring deeply
into his eyes. I could feel his long, slender fingers roaming up
over my chests and across my body, my heart pounding fiercely in my
chest with excitement. I kissed him with all I had, gripping his
dark, raven hair and pulling him in as close as I could. The kiss
was unlike anything I could remember, it was so deep, so passionate
that our teeth brushed against each other in the embrace. The way
he sucked my tongue into his mouth and gnawed my bottom lip was
ever so intoxicating.

“It’s time, my sweet angelic
beauty,” he whispered softly as he drew his lips slowly away from
my mouth and to my ear, nibbling on my earlobe with the tip of his
tongue. With one of his hands he gently pushed my legs apart, as I
went eagerly along with his desires, spreading them further on my
own as he glided between and settled himself up against my body,
our warm flesh gliding over each other’s in heated passion and
desire.

Slowly, tenderly he suckled and licked
my nipples with his mouth, gently pressing his teeth against them
as his hands slid gently across my breast, squeezing them
passionately, sensually. After a few long minutes of feeling his
warmth pressing upon my chest and enjoying feelings I had long
since forgotten, he slowly made his way down my body as my heart
continued to race, I tilted my head down towards him as I
interlaced my fingers into the thick locks of hair.

I watched him watching me, licking his
way down my stomach with small baby kisses. Our eyes staring deeply
into the others until he raked his tongue across my clitoris,
making everything around me go dark. Though my eyes were wide open,
I couldn’t see him around me, nor could I see shapes or shadows. My
mind became twisted; wrapped around the feeling of his warm wet
tongue gliding over my clitoris. God how I so missed that feeling,
the joy of nirvana running through my entire body once more, I
gasped to the pleasures which quickly consumed me.

“Oh God yesssssss,” I cried
out, as I arched my back upwards, trying to force more of his lush
mouth to my lower body. I could feel my chest tighten and my heart
race as my body warmed to his sensual touch. I could feel him
gently brushing the tips of his fingers around the cheeks of my
ass, kneading and massaging it as he ate me from the other side,
enjoying my sweet ripe taste and my fruity nectar as it flowed like
a raging waterfall between my long, slender thighs. I began to
wither like a fallen leaf in autumn as he pushed his tongue further
into my pussy, the sensations growing even deeper inside me as he
flicked the tip of it from side-to-side across my clit repeatedly
as if writing the entire alphabet across it.

Before I had even realized it, I had
given in to his touch; his embrace upon me as I felt as if I was
drowning in the fire of lust he was pressing upon me, and I did
nothing to fight it. My body had been begging for this for so long;
had needed to feel desired and caressed once more. I had been
thinking of this moment for longer than I could remember, begging
my husband to make me feel like a woman again only to have those
pleas ignored as childish desires. Realizing that I had closed my
eyes at some point, I forced myself to open them. Waves of pleasure
continued to press upon me so, looking down into the still open
eyes of my new lover as he continued to roll his tongue in and out
of my slit, his fingers pressing against me; into me, I was falling
in love with his every touch. We stared at one another
intensely.

Gazing down into his shimmering eyes it
almost felt like it became a game of wills. Each flick of his
tongue made my eyes twitch, almost closing them to the onslaught of
pleasures and yet he looked up at me, never relenting to his
attack, never feeling embarrassed as he continued his sexual
assault upon my pussy, God how I felt so aroused with each flick of
his tongue, and I too wanted to play. Not holding back any longer
it was as if my lust took over me, possessing me as I quickly
guided my hands across that back of my ass, forcing more of my
delectable pussy up towards his probing tongue, ridding it like a
rough and mean cowgirl in need of a good tongue-lashing.

“You’re not going to win
this one,” I hissed as I arched my head up, still looking into his
eyes as he gazed into my own, grinding my pussy into his mouth as I
worked my hips from side-to-side. I was determined to win this
round. Determined to be relentless, yet all he did was smile at me
before burying his face deeper into my lush pussy as he quickly
rolled his hands up towards my breasts crushing them against my
chest, his eyes still able to look up into mine as he took me
farther than any man had ever taken me before.

I quickly lost that round. My own body
betrayed me. I wanted to make him my own and yet I quickly became
his instead. He knew how to take everything I was attacking him
with and turn it against me, bringing me quickly to my own edge.
For as I slammed my pussy deeply into his mouth he matched my every
move with a counter attack, rolling his tongue over me, inside me
as he lips caressed over the sides of my clitoris only to suck it
delicately into his mouth and allow his tongue to have its way with
me. Lashing the tip of his tongue over my clit like a fierce lion
upon his prey, he ravaged my insides, and oddly enough, I loved him
greatly for it. Feeling the waves of sheer ecstasy roll heavily
upon my body,

I gave into his attacks and screamed
out his name as loud as I could, as I fell back against the pillow
top bed, staring up at the ceiling as I went over the edge, in
utter bliss as he continued to ride me through each
orgasm.

 


Her Sexy Cheer

Walking up the steps to her front
porch, Kala searched her purse for her keys, thumbing through
various items, only to suddenly feel his hot breath upon her neck,
his arms roping around her firm body touching her in places not
meant for public viewing.

“I head you’re free again,”
he growled deeply, his strong hands turning her around, pushing her
back against the door, stepping into her hot body.

“Chris… Christian your
back?” she breathed deeply, becoming aroused as he gazed sinisterly
into her brown glimmering eyes.

“Time for me to remind you
how it is to be a woman again,” he breathed, forcefully pulling her
head up towards him, his soft, warm lips devouring hers, forcing
Kala to drop her purse and give in to his hunger. Roping her arms
around his head, she returned the kiss with just as much desire,
just as much power, only to allow her lovers tongue entrance into
her mouth.

“Mmmm… It’s been a long time
since you’ve done something like that to me Christian,” Kala
whimpered as she broke away from the kiss.

“20 years,” he gasped,
licking his lips as he gazed deeply into her sparkling brown eyes.
“The last time I came up on you and took you was just after the big
game, you were in your hot, tight, cheerleader uniform.” He
gasped.

“You remembered that from so
long ago?” Kala asked playfully, finding it highly arousing, even
carnal that he would remember something from so long
ago.

“It’s hard to forget things
that blow’s one’s mind, I remember everything about that night.” He
whispered, running the tip of his tongue over her neck before
nipping at her chin, her hot, milk-chocolate body molding into his,
he could feel her grinding her hips into him as if yearning,
needing to feel his hard, rough cock inside her once more after
such a long a hiatus.

“I was helping you with some
boxes in the all sports closet and you bent down in front of me,”
Christian growled. “You were wearing those tight blue panties,
those ones that always seemed to ride up the crack of your ass. I
couldn’t help but to feast upon you that night, to accept your
egregious invitation.”

“Pervert,” Kala hissed as
Christian broke away from her, pushing her down into one of the
metal chairs on her porch only to quickly fall down on his knees,
his eyes burning into hers.

“I came up on you and turned
you around to face me,” he gasped, pulling away his shirt, allowing
her eyes to feast upon his tanned, toned chest and abs. “Pushing
you against the wall, I pressed my hands over your firm chocolate
rounds,” Christian growled, his hands pressing up against her
chest, cupping her large c-cups into his hands once more, just as
he did those years ago.

“And then I…,” he whispered,
smiling at her as she broke in.

“And then you,” Kala paused,
trying to remember everything that happened, “then you… you…,” she
gasped only to watch as he pressed his face between her thighs.
Kala could feel the heat from his breath passing over her damp
panties. “And then… then you,” she gasped again, trying to keep her
voice down as images of him between her thighs, those years ago
flashing through her mind causing her to remember every flick of
his tongue across her young virgin pussy, forcing her to cry out
the cheer, the cheer of their passion, the cheer of their
yearning.

“And then I,” Christian
hissed, pressing his lips over her wet panties, he could feel the
lips of her moist hot pussy quivering to his touch as he kissed her
wet outer lips, all the while taking in the sweet sensual fragrance
of her scent into his lungs, the vibrant scent devouring him from
deep inside.

“Fu… fuck,” Kala gulped,
tilting her head up towards the ceiling of the porch, spurts of
lights bursting across her eyes as she felt him pushing his lips
over her pussy, a feeling she had so longed missed.

“Do you… do you remember,”
Christian paused, his hands draping across her sides as he pulled
out from between her legs, the tips of his fingers pulling her wet,
silk panties down her thighs, before tearing them violently
away.

“Kala,” Christian smiled,
gazing up into her eyes as he licked his lips.

“Do you remember the cheer I
taught you that night?” he asked playfully almost evilly only to
see her eyes lighting up as the memories of that night took hold
once again.

“The… the cheer,” Kala
gasped, “We can’t… you can’t do that here… the neighbors--you’ll
wake everyone up.” She pleaded.

“Not me,” he gasped, “I’ll
be too busy enjoying your sensual flavors again,” Christian said,
cocking a smile before quickly slamming his entire face back
between her inner thighs, his lips pressing against the outer lips
of her pussy as he draped his tongue firmly over her lush wet
outline.

“No… please… Christian not
here… please I won’t be able to…,” Kala gasped suddenly hearing him
moaning under her skirt, his vibrations crawling through her
body.

“Give me a,” he growled,
before lashing the tip of his tongue across her clit.

Long strike down an across and a short
one just a little lower, Kala felt the tip writing a letter out
upon her. “What was that?” Christian gasped.

“Please… please no,
Christian, I’ll make too much noise,” Kala panted
airlessly.

“Wrong,” he said only to
move back over her, gliding his tongue over the outline of her
pussy before attacking her clitoris one more.

Long strike down an across and a short
one just a little lower, she felt him again, on to whimper out the
letter, “F… it’s an F,” she gasped.

“Good now give me a,”
Christian gasped. His lips rolling over her aroused clitoris,
sucking it into his mouth only to hold it for a few moments before
letting go and continuing his salvo of indulgence upon Kala’s
shaking body.

From the top scrolling down, curve and
back up, “that’s… that’s a U,” Kala gasped as she thrashed her head
up towards the ceilings porch, her nails slicing across his back as
the embers inside her began to blaze.

“Correct,” Christian gasped,
rushing his hands between her thighs only to glide the tips of his
fingers inside her pussy, hooking them up against her G-spot,
rolling his fingers in small figure eights as he continued to
attack her clit with the tip of his tongue.

From the tip, gliding into a small half
circle, Kala felt. “C… fuck it’s a C,” she panted. “I know the
cheer already damn it,” she gasped. “Just… just do it already,” she
gasped, gliding both her legs up and over his shoulders. “Just do
it Christian… Just go on and FUCK ME please.” Kala hissed, begging
him to stop teasing her.

“Mmmm…,” Christian gasped,
pulling away from her, Laughing almost sarcastically as he looked
up into her shimmering eyes, only to drive his head back between
her melting thighs, Thrashing his head into her like a hungered
beast, a sex crazed monster, as he continued to devour Kala from
the inside.

“Not so fast… I intend to
make up for all those years lost,” he groaned, moaning into her
pussy, allowing his deep, penetrating voice to echo through her,
“all those years you spent fucking other assholes instead of me.”
He growled angrily.

“FUCK!” Kala hissed, unable
to control the passion flashing through her once more. Holding her
breath as a feeling like never before suddenly rushed through her
body. For the first time in all the years of having sex, she could
feel a man’s tongue reaching inside her further than ever before.
Christian’s entire tongue slithering like a serpent deep inside her
pussy, until suddenly he did something she had only secretly seen
in porn.

Spinning his tongue over her clit,
Christian began to slip his head back and forth between her open
thighs, fucking her clit his tongue as he slammed his long fingers
inside her once more, reaching again for her G-spot, his nails
dragging across the inner walls of her pussy. 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 her body, grasping her
breasts under her blouse as his fingers hungrily caressed her pink
hardened nipples.

Kala could feel herself building, her
desires, her passions, rattle through her body, forcing her to
buckle under him as she again tightened her legs around his head,
needing more of him against her. More of his savage tongue around
her as she tried to force his entire face inside her blistering
wetness, wanting to drown him inside her pussy.

Waves of pleasure built up inside her,
quickly overtaking her thoughts, her senses. The pleasures
hammering through her, more intense than anything she had ever
experienced, as each wave, each thrust of his face into her brought
her closer to ecstasy.

“Fuck… fuck yes,” she
whispered, trying her best to hold herself from screaming out, to
wake the whole damn neighborhood. Each flick of his tongue feeling
like a giant explosion inside her, building up, waking parts of her
she had not felt for some time.

“FUUUUCK YES!” Kala gasped,
as Christian sucked her into his mouth once more, his lavishing hot
tongue probing her clit, thrashing against it several times before
releasing it. Rolling it quickly over her inner lips, darting at
her clit repeatedly like an expert pussy licker.

“Yes… fuck!” She whimpered,
holding her desires to cry out as she rolled her hands over his
arms, digging her nails as hard as she could into his exposed
flesh.

“Yes… Shit yes,” Kala cried,
unable to hold herself back anymore as the heat within her bellowed
out, the passion inside wallowing over her like a hurricane as she
finally felt herself falling over the edge.

“Mmm… I can taste it… your
so, so close,” Christian moaned into her, driving the vibration of
his voice into her pussy, forcing Kala to thrash her hips into his
face. Wanting him to devour her entire body as she tensed up,
feeling herself breaking over her own edge.

“Fuck… Christian, yes… yes,”
screamed, allowing anyone within range to hear her cries, her
screams of pleasure and lust as she came into him, waves of
pleasure spraying out of her pussy, forcing her hot, heavenly
nectar into his mouth, as he continued to flick his tongue over
her.

“Mmm, yes… fuck yes,” she
gasped dryly in deep seeded pleasure, the world around her
spinning. Kala felt as though she had reached the finally state of
nirvana.

 


Be Afraid

“I… I can’t believe this is
happening,” Yuna panted silently as she rested, spread eagle across
her own bed, the darkness surrounding her, stopping her from seeing
anything in the room.

“Shouldn’t I be afraid?” she
thought to herself, feeling unknown masculine hands pressing up
against her bare hard stomach, slowly slipping down her hips and
towards her thighs. “Shouldn’t I do something, say something, cry
out or fight back?” she thought, only to feel her body reacting by
giving in to each soft, caressing touch as her unknown man of the
night pushed her legs further apart.

“Ugh,” Yuna panted; the
stranger responding, with a slight sigh as she cracked open her
eyes, trying her best to figure out who it was that was forcing
such an erotic heat through her. “Firm bare back, chiseled chest
and biceps,” she gazed, recording the images to thought, “and that
scent… that sexy, intoxicating scent of man,” Yuna gasped breathing
in deeply, allowing the aroma of her unknown pervert to fill her up
inside.

“Hell yeah,” Yuna thought to
herself, grunting to the warmth of his touch, his scent rushing
through her; between her thighs as she grew wet for his touch,
aroused by each growing second. “I need… I need to make sure… I
need to see his face,” she hissed, her breath erratic as he rushed
two of his fingers deeply into her hot wetness, invading her virgin
insides with his virile touch. “Fu… Fuck,” She squirmed, the
feeling of his fingers inside her felt so incredible, so unreal
that he was quickly driving her mad with rage, desire.

“Can… can it really be him?”
she asked, opening both her eyes, gazing down at the beast, the
creature, that was driving her insane, devouring her insides,
ravishing her body like an oversexed fanatic. “Can… Can it be?” She
thought again, thirsty for breath as she felt him widening his
fingers across her insides, this time thrashing his thumb up
against her clitoris, before pushing her thighs apart even more,
spreading her hot, moist opening even further.

“Fuuuuucccckkkk” she gasped
aloud, her voice echoing through the room as she arched her back
and lifted her head off the pillow, she needed to confirm, needed
to know if it was really who she thought. Squinting her eyes, she
thought she could make out his face only to see him lower his head
down between her thighs, submerging his face back into the
darkness. “Is he… is he purposely hiding from me?” Yuna thought,
bending her head toward him as the morning sun began to rise,
filling the darkened room with strips of light through the cracks
of her dark colored blinds.

“Is… is he going to… God is
he really going to do that?” Yuna paused for a moment, noticing her
unknown lovers head sinking further between her inner thighs before
suddenly entombing his face into her juicy, hot insides, plunging
his sharp, serpent-like tongue deeply inside her. “Fuuuucccckkkk!”
Yuna let out a loud squeal, slamming her head back against her
pillow, tearing her nails into her sheets; biting her bottom lip as
aberrant, stimulating pleasures swept across her body. “Fuck… yes,
yes,” she panted repeatedly, each time feeling his tongue and lips
streaking across her pussy, sucking her sweet, mind-altering nectar
from her insides.

Gazing back down at her unknown lover;
it was then that Yuna could see his dazzling brown eyes gazing up
at her through the black strands of his hair and her own trim. His
hands sliding slowly up her sides.

“Per… Pervert,” Yuna cried
as a wave of heat rushed over her flesh, her nipples swiftly
growing hard and aroused as she gawked down at her childhood
friend. She could feel the cool sting of lust driving through her
as a burst of her own hot, erotic juices flooded through her pussy
and into his mouth, his tongue lapping over her flesh, striking
into her insides as he sucked and licked her dry.

“Yeah… it’s me… surprised?”
Cory asked, standing up on his knees as he messaged her bare outer
thighs with the tips of his fingers. “I told you I was going to do
this if you overslept again.” He gasped; the full length and
firmness of his cock glistening only a few feet from her mouth as
she gazed down at the rock-hardened beast, hypnotized by its superb
size and girth.

“Holy… Fucking shit he’s
huge,” Yuna thought to herself, licking her lips, her mouth watered
as she gazed down at his stunning cock, quickly becoming consumed
its pulsating firmness. Amazed at its sheer elegance, and beaming
resolve.

“Mmmm,” Cory panted, his
eyes locked on the large, aroused rounds of her breasts, the
pointing hard inflexibility of her nipples leering up towards him
as if begging to be sucked, licked and touched. “Breathtaking,” he
gasped before closing his eyes, taking in a deep breath of her
sweet, intoxicating aroma.

While his eyes were closed, Yuna got on
all fours and crawled to him like a dog, a bitch. Opening his eyes
again, she was on her knees before him. He didn’t wait for her to
move again and in one smooth adjustment--with lightning speed--he
smashed her body into his crushing her lips with his own. His
tongue breaking into her mouth--demanding, hot, filled with need.
Yuna moaned as their naked skin made contact. Her nipples, her
stomach, her wet trimmed pussy mold into his body.

“Yuna,” Cory pushed her
closer as Yuna sucked on his tongue. “MMMM FUCK!” Cory growled, as
Yuna’s nails dug into the chiseled muscle of his back.

“Fu…Fu… yes,” Yuna cried,
breaking her lips free of his as he caressed her, his head falling
back as she sucked on his neck, trailing her tongue over his damp,
sweat covered flesh; she sucked, she bit, she devoured. She wanted
to eat him and run all of her sweat, her hot nectar, her heat, all
over everything that was of him.

Sliding one hand between
them, down his stomach, over his trail of raven black hair, her
hand slowed its progress as it reached the part of him that
throbbed with desperate. “You are mine and
mine alone.” Yuna purred confidently and
firmly took all that she could of him in her hand; squeezing him
fervently, giving his cock long, drawn out pumps.

“Fuck,” Cory growled loudly
in response, and in another liquid motion, put his other hand under
her head, cradling it, smashing his lips to hers, he slammed her
back against the bed top. Pressing himself over her--his hands
continued to squeeze and demand every part of her body.

“Mmmm, yes,” his mouth left
hers and he pushed himself up with his arm and curved his head
down. Grabbing her right breast with his other hand, Yuna arched
into him. Without warning, he responded by smothering her other
breast with his mouth, sucking on the nipple and squeezing it so
hard that Yuna knew it would leave a mark. Yet, she didn’t care.
She wanted to be claimed, she wanted to be owned, possessed by him
and him only.

“Yes… yes. Cory, yes baby!”
She cried his name reaching out for his cock once more, this time
with both hands, pumping his tool firmly in her hands. His mouth
left her breast and he groaned, grabbing both her wrists with his
other hand, pinning them over her head.

Yuna was gasping for air. She was
brimming with desire for him, with heat, with power. She wanted him
to thrust himself into her. As if he could hear what was in her
mind, Cory whispered in her ear. “Yuna, there will be no stopping
me. I will fuck you until you scream. I will make you pass out from
pleasure. YOU ARE MINE.”

Lost in feeling him, in his
words, his promise she closed her eyes. “Yes! YES! Please… Please fuck me
Cory!” she begged. Her desires forcing her to grab his back and
push the full weight of him back down on top of her; she could feel
the full weight of his body on her. His hips, his cock, his chest,
his heartbeat, his uneven breath, his heat, his blinding desire for
her--all of it overwhelmed her. They kissed and sucked and grabbed
as Yuna slowly moved her legs and her hips, allowing her lover to
nestle himself perfectly between them.

“Fuck, FUCK YES!” Cory
growled, slamming his hips back as Yuna looked up into his eyes.
She could see the passion, the vile sexual lust burning through
them as he fell deeper and deeper in the need, the desire of
claiming her as his and his alone.

“Fu…Yes… yes Cory,” Yuna
panted, her hips lifting upwards when he
moved his hips down so the tip of his cock made contact with the
outer edge of her very wet core. They both cried out and for a
second, Yuna saw a flash of red and white light blaze through her
eyes, the sensation, the feeling of her lovers cock barreling
deeply into her causing a sudden bought of Nirvana.

“Fuck… yes, baby let me be
on top,” Yuna demanded, flinging herself off her back and on top of
Cory, pinning him. Using her strength, she slammed herself down
into him feeling his long hot shaft driving into her stomach.
“Fuck… yeah,” Yuna gasped trying to hold her breath, the feeling,
the pleasure of him so deep inside her increasing as she slowly
released more and more air from her lungs.

“Fuc... Cory.” Yuna was
starting to tear up, her entire body building up to explode as she
continued to ride her lover like a cowgirl ridding an unbroken,
unclaimed bronco. “I… I love you Cory… take me… take me baby.”
Yuna, gasped, her mind turning to mush as she rolled her eyes back
into her head. “Fuck… damn it yes,” she breathed repeatedly,
working her way to her own orgasm as Cory followed her lead,
slamming his hips into hers as she came back down into him, his
hands cupping her large, firm breasts, his tips squeezing her
hardened nipples again and again.

“Cory!” Yuna screamed as all
her fear, her desire, her anguish, her desperation, and love for
him surged through her. She could feel herself reaching her peak,
squeezing her eyes shut she tried to prepare for the blast of
energy, the surge of lust mixed with desire, only to suddenly feel
his cock growing larger inside her pussy.

“Fuck… Yuna,” she heard her
lover gasp, with a sudden blast of his hot sperm coating her
insides, quickly filling her to the brim before bubbling out over
the silk sheets of her bed.

“Yes… Cory,” she gasped,
letting go of her grip on his body, cupping his face with her hands
as she slowly opened her eyes. Staring deeply into his shimmering
brown eyes, Yuna began to cry, “Pervert,” she sighed her release
and collapsed on him and her eyes slowly closing, “you do know it’s
against the law to fuck a sleeping virgin,” she gasped, her eyes
sealing shut as she lost consciousness with a smile.

 


My Husbands Best
Friend

“Hey… you just missed… just
missed Ryan,” I panted, a bit startled as Clint entered through the
back door leading into the kitchen.

“I know…,” he hissed in a
clam, almost airless sigh as he walked into the dining room, gazing
deeply into my dark chocolate eyes as I gazed back.

“So…, what are you,” I
attempted to ask, feeling a small rush of fear mixed with arousal
running through me, only to hear him interrupt my
question.

“I know what you’re planning
and I am all for it,” Clint breathed deeply as he gazed at hungrily
at me from across the kitchen table, his fingers slowly gliding
down his chest, licking his lips with his tongue, I could feel the
hunger, the passion of lust emanating from his body and knew he was
there to take me.

Damn that is fucking hot, I thought,
never really thinking that Clint would have the balls to finally
move on his best friend’s wife. Through the past several years, as
the love for my husband grew more distant, I began flirting with
Clint whenever a moment would allow, shaking my ass in front of him
when no one was around.

Allowing him to walk in on me in the
shower, or see parts of my naked body. Always teasing him and in so
doing, loving the feeling of desire I would see in his eyes, and
now he was here standing in front of me in such a way, a way that
made me suddenly grow slightly wet between my thighs.

“And… and what is it you
think you know?” I barked, cocking my head to one side as I stood a
bit defensively on the other end of the table, watching him as he
slowly moved towards me.

“I know,” he said again,
pausing only to rush around the table, his hand reaching out
towards me in a flash, gliding it slowly over the side of my ass
cheek. “I know you’re going to leave him… you’ve wanted to leave
him for so long but,” he paused once more, quickly roping his other
arm around me, pushing his hands against my back, forcing my finely
sculpted body against his. “You were afraid to be alone again,” he
added, the palm of his hand slowly sinking down my back before
cupping my firm, rounded ass cheeks. “You will never be
alone.”

“Clint… CLINT!” I yelped,
secretly enjoying the warmth of his body, the touch of his hands on
my ass.

“What are you…? How… how do
you know?” I gasped, feeling his hips pressing into mine, the
heated outline of his pulsating cock brushing over my moistening
pussy.

“The past few months, even
years, it’s been obvious, only a fool like your husband wouldn’t be
able to read you… to see your true thoughts written so clearly upon
your face, your body” He growled.

“That’s… that’s your best
friend you’re insulting,” I hissed, wiggling my ass in his hands,
acting as if I was trying to fight off his advances, yet at the
same time enjoying every second.

“Perhaps some time ago he
was, but not… not anymore.” Clint gasped, placing a small kiss on
my forehead; I could feel the tip of his tongue against my flesh.
“For how… how could I be friends with someone that treats his lover
with such ill respect?” he asked.

“Ill respect?” I
yelped.

“Yes,” Clint hissed, his
eyes meeting mine, our eyes locking on to each other’s as his warm,
soft breath passed over my face.

“If I had to choose him over
you, I would easily choose a chance, a moment of love and pleasure
with you than forever with him.” Clint hissed. “You’re very
beautiful, Erica. Even now as stand before me, you’re still as hot,
as breathtaking as you were when we were all teenagers.”

“Fuck,” I blushed, rolling
my eyes a little bit. I have never been any good at taking
compliments, especially not after hearing any for almost ten years.
Damn, I was amazed as to how those simple words could move me so,
could heat me up so fast. Stir up my insides so quickly.

“You’re absolutely fucking
hot,” Clint, hissed again, this time his voice darker, more
animalistic than before. “How could any man use you and then ignore
you?” he sighed, “how can Ryan call himself a man without
fulfilling his duties as a husband in pleasuring his
wife?”

“Now Erica,” Clint hissed
letting go of me, his hands slowly falling away from my ass, as he
slowly backed away. “I know that though you two have sex at least
three times a week it’s become more of a task than a pleasure for
you.” Clint sighed. “That you haven’t had a good fuck, a good man
inside you for so long.” He added.

“Clint… that none, none of
your business, how do you now” I hissed. Wondering how he knew, how
he could read me so well, how he knew that I had not felt like a
real, desired woman for the past several years.

“Ryan likes to brag about
his alleged conquests,” Clint fired back, “But I know better,” he
added.

“Now Erica, take off your
top. Will you do that for me?” Clint asked unexpectedly. “Let me, a
man that desires to pleasure you watch as you take off your top,”
he growled, his eyes roaming up and down my body, taking in the
full sight of my treats, making me feel ever erotic, ever desired
for the first time in so long.

“Let me see that hot, sexy,
female you’ve been afraid to show for so long,” Clint sighed. His
eyes locked onto mine as I lost the ability to speak, the ability
to think, only to find myself nodding to his request. His eyes
traveling down my breasts, as I slowly pulled my t-shirt up over my
head, revealing the black-laced, and see through bra
underneath.

“Mmmm,” Clint moaned, my
fingers trembling as I pulled the last of my shirt over my head,
dropping it on the floor alongside me. “How exquisite, so round and
firm, so supple and flourishing,” he hissed, licking his lips with
the tip of his tongue as he continued to gaze down at my breasts.
“They look as they long to be touched, fondled, licked and
devoured.”

Do it Clint
please, I wanted to cry out—there was
nothing I wanted more at that moment than his hands on me, ripping
off my bra and doing what I’d wanted him to do since the second he
told me how beautiful I was.

“Now the sweatpants,” Clint
said his voice firm and controlling.

My fingers fumbled with the elastic
ties as I worked my sweatpants down around my hips, letting them
glide slowly down my thighs, falling around my ankles.

“Get on your
knees.”

“What?” I asked, not really
sure what was going on.

“Get on your knees.” Clint
hissed again, this time more demanding, more masterful, so much so
that his voice echoed through me. I could feel my body breaking;
giving in, my knees buckling as I fell to the floor, standing on
them, and looking up into the eyes of the man that had some odd,
mystical control over my thoughts.

“Now tell me Erica, what do
you want?” he asked as he sat down in a dining room chair in front
of me.

My body now on fire, the juices between
my inner thighs soaking through my panties, “Please—” I whimpered,
leaning between his knees. “I want you—touch me,
please.”

“What was that Erica?” Clint
asked again. An odd satisfied expression flickered across his face
as he gazed down at me. “What was it you wanted, say it again.” He
demanded.

“Please—” I groaned, arching
my back so that my breast rested between his thighs. “I need you.”
I leaned forward and touched my lips to his neck, pressing my body
into his with as much force as I could.

“And what of Ryan,” he
smiled, rolling his fingers through my dark brown stands of hair.
“What of your loser husband,” he quipped.

“Fuck the pencil dick
bastard,” I hissed. “This body; my breasts, my ass and pussy are no
longer his,” I growled.

“Good girl,” Clint moaned,
his hands rushing my breasts, groping and rolling my nipple between
his fingers, sending shivers down my body, his other hand raking
over my stomach, sliding it underneath my panties to grip my ass
and pull me closer. I surrendered completely, my body filled with
relief as he drew me towards him, conquering me like my soon to be
ex never could.

Clint pulled my panties down in one
fluid motion with one hand, bunching them around my knees as his
other raked through my hair, before quickly, peeling me off his
neck. With both hands, he lifted me from my knees and pressed me
backwards onto the dining room table, pulling my panties off
entirely, spreading my thighs before him. I arched
backwards

“What do you want, Erica?”
Clint asked, dragging his mouth down my neck. His teeth scrape
against my collarbone as he moved his mouth to my breast, flicking
his tongue against my skin, melting my flesh with each
flick.

“I want you—” I cried,
barely able form words. “I want you inside me. Please, please—I
want to feel like a real woman, a desired woman again!” I yelped,
amazed by my own words, my own carnal thoughts.

It was then that Clint moved again,
then that he let one of his hands slide down my body, pressing his
palm between my thighs, spreading me even further apart.

“Is this what you want?” he
asked playfully, sliding a finger deep inside my wet opening, my
outer lips quivering to his soft, warm touch.

“Fu… fuckkkk,” I sighed
hard, clenching my eyes closed. “Yes—” I moaned, trying to slide my
body so that his finger would go deeper inside me.

“Is this what you wanted
when you were with Ryan, when he was getting himself off inside
you?” he asked vulgarly, and yet I could not refuse him, could not
refuse to answer his question.

“Yesss,” I moaned, knowing
that he was right. This was exactly what I wanted, exactly what I
really needed all those cold nights, those nights the springs on
out bed squeaked, and my husband, the man that was supposed to
cherish me, love me and pleasure me, came in me, only to turn away,
leaving me alone and only half finished.

“Is this what you’ve
needed?” Clint asked again, waking me from my thoughts as he rocked
his same finger in and out of me before sliding it fully back in,
as deep as he could, arching the tip of his finger against the
ceiling of my pussy, touching my sweet spot, a spot that had not
been touched by any man for several years.

“FUuuuccccckkkk!” I gasped,
pleasures I long since felt, awakening inside me once more.
“Please…. Please Clint.”

“This is what you wanted
from me all those months ago, when you were bending over this
table, tempting me with your tight little ass or secretly fingering
your hot tight pussy in front of me? Clint hissed, pressing another
finger inside me, forcing waves of pleasure through me once
more.

“You… you knew then?” I
asked. Remembering those times, teasing him when the hubby was not
looking, feeling for that brief moment the power, the gaze of a
lustful man, a man that wanted, a man that hungered from my
body.

“This is what you wanted,”
Clint growled. You wanted me to take you right there, to fuck you
right there in front of the hubby, you wanted me to show him how a
real man fucks his wife, how a real man pleases a woman to
completion” Clint sighed.

“Yes—it’s true… it’s all
true” I groaned.

“Do you want me to fuck you
now?” he growled, at the same time as he shoved two more fingers
inside me, cupping my clit with his palm. “Slam my thick cock
inside your tight pussy? He asked.

“YES—” I screamed, not
caring about anything but his fingers inside me, pumping in and
out, bringing me closer and closer to release, “Please,” I
whimpered, squirming my body against his hand.

“I want to hear you beg for
it,” he hissed, his fingers sliding in and out of my pussy, as I
grew slicker and more wet with each passing second.

“Please… Please Clint…
Please fuck me… please fuck me with your cock… let me feel your big
cock inside me,” I begged like a slut in heat. “Let me feel like a
woman again, let me ride your cock to oblivion.” I
hissed.

“Mmmm… Erica, open your
eyes,” he commanded, taking my wrists and pinning them above my
head as I snapped my eyes open, looking into his as his fingers
slid deep inside me, feeling my muscles clenching, coiling,
tightening around them.

“Fuck… fuck yes,” I panted,
as he worked my clit with his palm, thrusting deeper and deeper
until I could do was gasp for each breath, feeling pressure
building inside me. I wanted to touch him, wanted to pull him
closer to me, but he kept my hands pinned. I arched my body up into
his, feeling my breasts heave with each breath. I fought to keep my
eyes open as waves of pleasure started to roll over me.

The moment he felt me start to clench,
Clint slid a fifth finger inside me, pressing as deep as his hand
could go and holding me there, trembling against him. I moaned as
my entire body gave in, waves of pleasure bathed across my body.
For the first time in several years, I had an orgasm, an orgasm
that rocked my entire world, and sent me to the brink of
euphoria.

“That was—” I could hardly
catch my breath, my body limp and spent. “Wow.” I said, licking my
lips, so how about that cock of yours?” I asked wanting to feel him
inside my pussy, needing to feel his cock molding inside me,
replacing the indentions of my previous lover.

“Soon,” Clint hissed, slowly
pulling his cum laced fingers out of my body. “Very, very soon,” he
hissed licking my sweet nectar away from his fingers with the tip
of his tongue. “for now you need to get to the bathroom and clean
up… Hubby’s driving up the drive.” Clint sighed, forcing me to jump
off the table. “Unless you’re ready to tell him now.” he said,
pulling up his boxers and pants.
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