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Cody spun his keyring around one finger, waiting for Angela to answer the door. It was either that or run his hands through his hair. Not that Cody hadn’t done that. He was trying to avoid looking like he’d walked through a wind storm on his way there.




They’d been seeing each other for over a month. Angela still set off flurries of butterflies in Cody’s stomach. She was, without a doubt, the hottest and most exciting woman Cody had ever met, let alone dated.




His knees went weak just thinking about the way Angela always knew exactly what she wanted him to do. Cody had been with other women. He trusted he’d made them feel pretty good. Angela left him in no doubt. She always came hard, because Cody would do exactly as she told him to do.




Cody hadn’t known that could be as thrilling as it was.




The door opened, and Cody’s mouth went dry. Angela’s lush curves were wrapped in a red dress. It was so tight, Cody felt sure she wasn’t wearing anything under it. Except the stockings, held up by a garter Cody could just see peeking out from under the hem of her skirt.




“Wow,” he breathed. “You look incredible.” Angela had said she wanted to do something different today, introduce Cody to new pleasures. If this was only the beginning, Cody could hardly wait for what was to come.




Angela’s smile was stunning, too, wide as it spread across her face. Her red lips stood in stark contrast to her dark skin. Cody couldn’t help but step in closer to press a kiss against them. Angela kissed him back, her tongue darting out to meet his. She took a step back to let him in.




“All for you,” she teased, leading him through to the living room. Cody’s eyes followed the swing of Angela’s hips. He couldn’t wait to slide his hands over them. Angela’s promise of something new rang strongly in his mind. She seemed to sense that, if the way she smirked at him was any indication.




“Have you been looking forward to tonight?” Angela asked.




Pocketing his keys, Cody smiled back at her. “I always look forward to seeing you,” he replied. His tone was teasing. Cody knew it sounded like a cliche. It was true. Knowing he was going to see Angela put a spring in his step, even when all they meant to do was curl up on the sofa.




“I’ve been thinking about what your plans might be,” he added. “I’ve made a few guesses. I don’t think any of them are right. None of them really feel like you.” Angela was more experienced, not to mention far more imaginative than Cody.




Taking a step forward, Cody pressed another kiss against Angela’s lips. “Can I touch you?” he asked, the words almost a plea.




“You may, but only over clothing,” she told him. That was enough for Cody to reach out, palms brushing softly over Angela’s hips, just the way he’d wanted. She pushed him towards the couch so Cody would sit down and then crawled in his lap, straddling him. “Tell me,” Angela said, her hands brushing over his arms. “What is it that you were imagining?”




Cody pushed her dress up, careful not to touch the bare skin it revealed. He liked doing what Angela told him. That didn’t mean he wasn’t going to push his luck sometimes. Especially when it came to getting to see more of the garter holding up Angela’s stockings. It was sexy as fuck.




“Oh,” he said, swallowing. Cody wasn’t shy. There were certain things he hadn’t dreamed of saying to a girlfriend. Not before Angela. “I thought you might blindfold me,” Cody offered. “Or maybe tell me how to please you with a vibrator.” Those would both qualify as ‘new’ experiences. Cody wasn’t sure Angela would’ve been excited enough about them to dress up especially for him.




She gave a seductive hum. Angela’s hands stroked higher up. Cody had to swallow a moan when she leaned in to run her tongue over his jaw and up to his ear. “Did the thoughts excite you?” she asked, breath hot against his skin. “When you imagined me blindfolding you, did it make your cock harden?”




Then she shifted. This time, Cody didn’t hide to moan that fell from his lips. His cock now was hardening rapidly. “And when you imagined me telling you how to please me with a vibrator? Did you get off to that?”




“Yes,” Cody breathed, blushing. It still felt exciting to admit he’d gotten off to fantasies of Angela. “I thought about your hands on me, your mouth. I thought how wet you’d get while I pleased you.” The images jumbled together in Cody’s mind, combining with Angela’s teeth grazing against his ear.




His hands tightened against Angela’s waist as he lifted his hips. Grinding his hard cock against her ass through their clothes, Cody moaned. “Please,” he begged. He didn’t even know what he was begging for. “Can I kiss you?”




“Not yet.” Angela shook her head. The denial made Cody whine. He didn’t object. He enjoyed doing what he was told by Angela. That included not doing something because she told him he wasn’t allowed. His hands stroked over her sides. That had been permitted, as long as he only touched through the material of her clothes.




One of Angela’s hands tightened around Cody’s bicep. She licked a wet trail over his neck. “Do you want me to tell you what I have been imagining and getting off to?” she asked. Her voice sounded so sultry that it sent a thrill down Cody’s spine.




His breath caught. For a moment, he could only nod. The thrill was too much for words. Even thinking about Angela getting herself off to thoughts of him would’ve been enough to get Cody hard. Actually getting to hear that sultry voice tell him was almost overwhelming. “Always,” Cody answered. “I always want to know what gets you off.” That was part of what Cody loved about Angela telling him what to do.




“Please,” Cody added, lifting one hand to cup Angela’s breast through the fabric of her dress. He rubbed his thumb over the tip, groaning when he felt her nipple harden under his touch. “Please tell me, Angela.”




“Well, since you’ve asked ever so nicely,” she drew out, fingers playing over his arms. “I want to give you something you haven’t had. You have been so good for me, you’ve earned a treat, earned for me to show you new things.” The way she talked around it made Cody’s anticipation build. That was exactly what Angela was aiming for. He licked his lips, wanting to catch hers but knowing he wasn’t allowed to.




Instead, he focused on Angela, the way heat rolled off her. “I want to fuck you,” she told him. “I want to show you the kind of pleasure your prostate can give you. Trust me, it’ll be great.”




The words sent a shiver down Cody’s spine, his hard cock jerking against the inside of his boxers. “Fuck.” The butterflies fluttered excitedly. Cody had to clench his fists in Angela’s dress to keep from touching anything she hadn’t allowed. “Yeah,” he breathed. “I want that. Want you to fuck me.” It wasn’t something Cody would ever have asked for. He’d heard about it, seen a few videos. He’d always wondered what it would be like to be on the receiving end.




“I do trust you,” Cody promised, gaze fixed on Angela’s eyes. He knew she wouldn’t hurt him, that she’d be careful. At least, for as long as he wanted careful. Sometimes, Cody enjoyed it when Angela got rough with him. Especially when she pulled his hair.




“Good,” she hummed. “I’ve been getting so wet just imagining the sort of sounds you might make.” Her voice was low. Angela leaned in to run her tongue over Cody’s neck again, giving it a light bite that made him groan loudly. “You can touch my skin now,” she informed him, pulling back a bit so he could see the way she smiled. She really was stunning. It was all Cody could think before Angela’s lips met his.




She teased her tongue into his mouth. His lower lip slid between her teeth as she grazed over it, making Cody moan. Angela’s hands didn’t stay still, moving between them so she could find the hem of his shirt. She broke the kiss in order to pull it over his head, discarding it to one side. “Mmm, so pretty,” she commented, nails scratching against him. His skin looked so pale in contrast to hers. Together they looked hot.




Cody ran his hands up Angela’s back, sliding his fingers into her hair as he pulled her back in for another kiss. He let her take control, her tongue sweeping into his mouth and making Cody moan around it. He pushed his hips up, letting her weight in his lap grind her ass against his cock. “Fuck, you’re so hot,” he told her.




His nipples hardened in the cool air. Angela wasted no time in scratching her fingernails over them, sending shivers of sensation across Cody’s skin. He leaned forward, kissing her shoulder softly. Running his tongue up the side of her neck, Cody tasted the salt of Angela’s skin. He imagined how good she would taste if she let him use his mouth elsewhere. “I want more of you,” he begged. “Want to make you feel good.”




“You will,” Angela promised. She took his hands to slide them down to her legs, pushing her dress up with Cody’s fingers. “I want to show you other things, too,” she told him. Cody’s interest spiked immediately. What she had already told him she wanted sounded so good. Cody wasn’t sure what else she had in mind.




Angela stroked a teasing finger over his chest before pulling back. It made Cody give a sharp whine, missing her body instantly. “I want you to kneel for me,” Angela said. Her dress was still pushed up, exposing even more of her stockings. It took Cody a moment to filter through what she’d said, so distracted was he by her long legs.




“Yes,” Cody agreed, almost without needing to think about it. He wanted to do what Angela asked him to, no matter what it was. He knew Angela wouldn’t ask for anything that Cody wouldn’t enjoy. “Kneel and do what?” Cody asked.




Without hesitation, he slid off the sofa, kneeling at Angela’s feet. It brought him even closer to her stockings. Cody reached out, brushing a hand over Angela’s bare skin. “Do you want me to eat you out?” Cody asked, tipping her head back so he could look up at Angela.




“Fuck, you look so hot,” he added. From this angle, she looked even more in charge. Cody’s dick twitched. He ran his fingers teasingly up the inside of her thigh.




Her hand came to tangle in Cody’s hair, tugging lightly. The pressure made him moan. Angela’s smirk went straight to Cody’s cock. “Not just yet, but soon,” she assured. “For now, I just want you to kneel for me. Are you hungry?” The question was somewhat unexpected. Food wasn’t something Cody had been thinking about. Not when all of his senses were so overwhelmed by Angela.




Frowning a little, Cody’s mind replayed his activities so far that day. He’d been so eager to see Angela, he hadn’t really stopped for food. Now that he thought about it, he really was quite hungry.




Running his tongue over his lip, Cody considered downplaying his answer. He didn’t want to stop to eat, not now. He knew Angela would want him to be honest. After a pause, Cody nodded, the movement making his hair pull against Angela’s grip. “Yes, Angela.”




The way Angela ran her fingers through Cody’s hair almost made him forget that they’d have to now stop to eat. Except, Angela didn’t say that. “Would you like to me feed you?” she asked. Cody must’ve looked surprised, because Angela carried on, a soft smile playing on her lips. “I’d like to. Like this, with you kneeling for me,” she explained. “It’s up to you.”




Cody had never considered Angela feeding him. In all his fantasies and the reading he’d done, it just hadn’t come up. That wasn’t surprising. Angela had introduced Cody to a lot of things he never would have thought of.




“If you’d like to,” Cody agreed easily. Anything which would make Angela happy instantly got his seal of approval. He pushed his palms against the material of his jeans, shifting his weight to find a more comfortable position.




“Did you make food already?” Cody hoped Angela wasn’t going to leave him there while she cooked. A part of him wondered how exciting that might be, not knowing exactly when she would come back, having to listen to the sounds of her in the next room.




“I did.” Angela nodded. Cody almost wasn’t sure whether to be glad or sorry for it. She easily took that concern away, fingers carding through Cody’s hair. “I want you to go kneel by the dining table,” Angela instructed. “Bring a cushion from the couch, kneel on that. I don’t want your knees to hurt.” It was clear enough. Angela pressed a quick kiss against Cody’s lips before heading off to the kitchen.




By the time she returned with a large plateful of food, Cody had settled in the next room, just as she’d told him to. Angela took a seat at the table, next to Cody. “I made a risotto,” she said, taking a forkful and blowing on it to cool it down, before bringing the fork down to Cody’s level.




Carefully, Cody leaned forward, parting his lips. Angela moved the fork past them, and Cody closed his mouth, letting Angela drag the fork free and clean. Cody hummed appreciatively, the flavor of the risotto dancing across his tongue as he swallowed. Angela looked down at him, her eyes wide.




“It’s good,” Cody said, sure his face was flushed from Angela’s rapt attention. He had never imagined that something as simple as letting her feed him could make her look so aroused. “Can I have more?” He tipped his head, looking up at her, eager and willing.




As Angela brought another forkful down to him, Cody couldn’t hold back a moan. His cock was hard, straining against the fabric of his pants.




It didn’t make her rush in any way.




Instead, Angela took ate a mouthful of the food herself. Cody’s eyes followed her movements. It was almost impossible to think about anything but how good this felt. Once she’d eaten another forkful, Angela brought the fork back down to Cody’s mouth. She was slow, patiently waiting for him to finish chewing before offering another forkful.




This carried on, her eating and then her feeding him. With every single time, Cody seemed to slide more into a space where he didn’t have to think, didn’t have to focus on anything. When Angela finally paused, asking him if he wanted more, it took Cody a moment to zone back in.




He blinked at her, making Angela smile. “I think it’ll be enough for now,” she answered for him. Cody found himself more than okay with that. Angela’s hand came down to his cheek, stroking over it softly. “Crawl to the bedroom for me.”




Cody barely hesitated. Anything Angela wanted, anything that would please her, Cody saw no reason to refuse. His face did flame as he crawled, feeling exposed and vulnerable in a way that made desire curl tighter inside him. He remembered what Angela had said about fucking him. It only made him crawl faster.




In the bedroom, Cody knelt by the bed. It was easy to just wait, his mind slipping back into that same pleasantly empty state. He didn’t know how long Angela took cleaning up the plates from dinner. All he knew was that he was still hard when she stepped into the room.




He looked up at her, smiling softly. “What now?” he asked eagerly.




His eyes followed her as she came over, the dress she was wearing was still riding high enough to expose a part of her stockings. Angela reached out to brush a hand over the nape of Cody’s neck. The touch sent a shiver down his spine. He leaned into it. Somehow the softness of Angela’s fingers felt like extra. Cody’s whole body was so sensitive to her presence.




“I want you to take off your pants,” she told him. “You can stand for that, but then I want you back on your knees.”




Everything felt slow, and yet so much more intense than usual. He whined lightly when Angela pulled away, before recognizing it was only so that he could do as she’d asked. Carefully, he got his feet under him.




Angela’s gaze followed him as he rose. Cody swung his hips a little, loving the way Angela’s tongue darted out. He dragged a hand over his chest, dropping slowly to the button of his pants and easing it open. He moaned, the sound vibrating in his throat, as he relieved the pressure on his dick.




Finally, Cody pushed the material down and stepped out of it. “Just my pants?” he asked. His cock bulged against the thin fabric of his boxers.




If Angela had to think, she certainly didn’t show it. She shook her head. “No, take your boxers off, too,” she told him, licking her lips again and leaning back into the bed. Cody took his boxers off, just as slowly, groaning when finally his cock sprung free, all the restrictive material gone.




Dropping back to his knees, Cody’s eyes darkened with lust as he looked at Angela. Her promises of what was yet to come made Cody’s stomach swoop with excitement. She looked so hot, sat there at the edge of her bed, watching Cody as she parted her legs.




“Take off my shoes and stockings,” Angela instructed, lifting one of her feet up and towards Cody.




Cody crawled forward eagerly. His fingertips skated lightly over the thin material of Angela’s stockings, his touch almost reverent. He slid her feet free of the shoes, massaging the arch until Angela made a soft noise of satisfaction. Only then did Cody set the shoes neatly to one side.




He almost held his breath as he moved his fingers higher up Angela’s legs. Her skin was warm, even through the fabric. Cody’s mouth watered with the urge to press kisses against her, to feel her part her legs even further. Angela hadn’t said he could, so Cody didn’t.




Instead, he unclipped the garters, rolling the stockings down Angela’s legs. He leaned in, letting his breath ghost warm across her skin. The lust in her eyes as she looked down at him sent shudders down Cody’s spine.




Sitting back, he tucked the rolled stockings into Angela’s shoes. He knelt up, cock still so hard and proudly on display. “Was that good?” he asked. He so wanted Angela to tell him he was doing well.




“Yeah,” Angela nodded. “You’re doing really, really well,” she promised.




Pride swelled in Cody’s stomach. Before he had time to think, Angela parted her legs. His mouth watered. “I want you to make me come,” she told him. “You can use your mouth but you can’t use your hands,” she instructed. It was a challenge that Cody was more than willing to take on.




Leaning back into the bed, Angela lifted one leg, draping it over Cody’s shoulder when he moved in closer.




He took Angela’s instruction seriously, not even touching her with his hands to steady himself as he leaned in. Instead, he braced his arms against the bed. Using only his mouth, he teased the delicate skin of Angela’s thighs. He could feel the heat radiating from her, knew she was wet for him, because of all she’d asked of him.




As Cody had suspected, there were no panties under Angela’s dress. His mouth was hot as he licked a line up Angela’s inner thigh, then let his breath cool the damp skin. It made Angela moan above him, sending a bolt of desire straight to Cody’s cock.




He made his way slowly between Angela’s legs, nipping and teasing before he finally let his tongue dart out to taste her pussy. He lapped at her wetness, just as hungrily as if she hadn’t fed him already. He knew exactly what she liked. Angela had told him in no uncertain terms.




Her leg pulled him in closer. One of Angela’s hands came down to Cody’s head. Her fingers tangled in his hair, tugging against it so she could rock towards his mouth. Cody put his all into it, licking hard and fast. Angela was not a quiet woman. Cody loved that. Her moans and cries of pleasure quickly surrounded them. Cody’s own soft groans disappeared against Angela’s pussy as he focused on making her come.




With his tongue teasing around Angela’s clit, Cody knew it wouldn’t take her long. Even without his fingers. He would’ve loved to push them inside her wet, tight pussy. The grip in his hair tightened.




“Yes, just like that. Fuck! Go faster,” Angela instructed. Cody more than gladly followed. He felt her orgasm building, her body trembling under him. “Yes, yes!” Angela cried. Cody didn’t stop, not until she screamed his name, orgasm shaking through her. Only then did Cody slow down, pressing kisses against her inner thigh as he pulled back.




Angela gave a deep sigh, smiling down at Cody. “Such a good boy,” she praised. “I’m going to fuck you so well for being so good.”




Cody felt his whole body flush with heat, his cock twitching eagerly. He had no idea how it would feel to be fucked. That just made it more exciting. Cody liked trying new things. He trusted Angela when she said it would feel good. Angela had never got it wrong before.




He leaned in, pressing more kisses against Angela’s bare legs, letting his teeth graze lightly against her skin. “Yes,” he moaned. “Fuck, yes, Angela. Now?” He wanted to climb up on the bed so that he could press his cock against her - against something. He desperately needed the friction. His balls ached with how turned on he’d been for so long.




Angela hadn’t said he could move. “What should I do?” he asked.




She shifted on the bed, smiling at Cody. “I want you to get on the bed, lie on your back,” Angela instructed. Much to Cody’s disappointment, she got off the bed when he got on it. She must have been able to tell, because Angela ran a hand over Cody’s bare leg. “Don’t worry, I just need to get ready,” she promised. It did a lot to soothe any anxiety Coy felt.




Lying down on his back, Cody propped his head up on a pillow so he could comfortably watch Angela move around the bedroom. She glanced over her shoulder, shooting him another smile. Her fingers slowly moved to the hem of her dress. She pulled it up, revealing more of her stunning curves. It made Cody swallow a soft moan.




Now naked, Angela moved to get a strap-on. Cody’s eyes widened at it. It wasn’t huge but it was hardly small. “It’ll feel good,” Angela said, catching his look. Somehow, just her saying that made Cody feel better. His cock twitched in response.




When she’d attached it, the cock swung from side to side as Angela walked back to the bed. She crawled over Cody’s body, a smile against her lips. “You’re so good for letting me do this,” she commented, pressing a kiss against Cody’s hip.




The praise sent a warm flush across Cody’s chest. He parted his legs, making room for Angela between them. It left him exposed, every nerve-ending so sensitive to Angela’s touch. Her mouth was like fire against his skin, moving slowly up from his hip to his stomach and higher.




The strap-on grazed across Cody’s thighs as Angela stilled, her hands pressing his hips down into the mattress. It wasn’t warm like skin, but the touch of it still sent zaps of electric feeling all through Cody’s body. He bit down on his lip, trying to imagine what it would feel like when Angela pressed it inside him.




He lifted his hands, almost brushing his fingers across Angela’s shoulder. He paused, not quite making contact. “Can I touch you?”




“Yes, you can touch me.” Angela nodded. She stroked a finger down Cody’s chest and stomach, all the way down to his cock. He cried out at the touch, wanting so much more. “Shh, patience,” Angela whispered, clearly reading his mind. Not that it was particularly difficult right now.




She then stroked her way even lower, teasing the tip of her finger against Cody’s asshole. From somewhere, Angela produced lube. Her finger was slick as it pressed into Cody. It was like nothing he’d ever felt before, each of Cody’s nerve-endings vibrating in excitement.




A moan seemed to get caught in his throat as Cody brought his legs up to frame Angela between them. The angle allowed her to press the finger further inside him, making Cody gasp. “Fuck!” It felt strange - but good. It was more intimate than any other way Angela had ever touched him.




Cody’s cock throbbed. He lifted one hand to Angela’s shoulder, clinging to her like he was afraid of what would happen if he didn’t. His other hand caught in the sheets, fingers clutching at them so he wouldn’t be tempted to touch himself. He felt sure he would come as soon as anything touched his cock.




Angela pulled her finger back, only to sink it into Cody again more quickly. His chest heaved. He had to fight to keep still as Angela’s finger fucked in and out of him. It didn’t hurt. Cody could feel his body slowly adjusting, relaxing enough to allow Angela to add a second finger alongside the first.




Just that difference felt so much bigger. Cody groaned. His breath was coming in quick bursts, the sounds falling from his lips uncontrollably. Angela moved her fingers in and out of him faster, making Cody whimper with pleasure. The way she licked her lips, like she couldn’t wait to fuck him with her silicone cock, made Cody’s body heat up. She looked gorgeous, the concentration on her face evident.




“How does it feel, baby? Do you like having my fingers inside you? Teasing you like this?” Angela asked, the tone of her voice low and seductive.




She did something, twisting her fingers in a way that made Cody see stars. His chest heaved and he clung even harder to Angela’s shoulder and the sheets. “Fuck, yes,” he replied, his voice already husky. “It feels amazing. You look so sexy.” His toes curled as Angela’s fingers moved steadily, fucking him relentlessly as she held him down against the mattress.




Cody did his best to stay still. He couldn’t keep his hips from bucking, trying to get more of Angela’s long, slender fingers inside him. “Please,” he whined. Angela’s expression was so fucking hot, the way her eyes widened to drink in his reactions. “Please, Angela, I can take more,” he cried.




“You will,” Angela told him confidently. Her fingers thrust in and out of Cody a few more times before she pulled back. Cody whined at the loss. Before he truly had much of a chance to even contemplate a complaint, Angela had lined up the lubed-up cock against his ass.




She pushed in slowly, making Cody’s whole body feel like it was at a cliff edge. “Relax,” Angela told him. “It’ll be easier if you relax.” Cody tried. He could still feel how the cock stretched him out. It felt a lot bigger than Angela’s fingers had been. Cody’s muscles ached as they stretched. The feeling bordered on painful. The slow speed at which Angela pushed in gave Cody’s body just enough time to adjust.




He had to grip the sheets harder, knuckles white.




“You’re doing so well, taking this so good,” Angela praised. “I love how deep you can take it. Such a good boy.”




Her praise rolled through Cody’s body, almost a physical sensation, helping to relax his muscles and soothe the ache as her cock stretched and filled him. Cody’s head fell back, his eyes closing. He could feel Angela everywhere. The thick cock pressed deep inside him, while Angela’s hands pinned him down to keep him still.




She pulled back. Cody wailed, his muscles clenching as he tried to hold the cock inside him. “Please,” he begged. Angela didn’t stop. She moved slowly, pulling the strap-on nearly all the way out before she thrust forward. The cock speared Cody, plunging so deep he swore he could feel it through his entire body.




“Angela!” Cody’s cock brushed against Angela’s stomach as she leaned into him, her nipples hard against his chest. It felt amazing, unlike anything Cody could have imagined. “Don’t stop,” he begged.




“Oh, I won’t,” she promised, lowering her mouth so she could kiss him. The kiss was hard. Angela’s teeth grazed over Cody’s lower lip. Then, almost suddenly, she began to fuck into him. Soft moans filled the room. Cody realized they were his. As they increased in volume, Angela’s joined them. Having her fuck him like this and moan as she did it was so fucking hot.




“You’re so good,” she moaned. “Taking my big cock so well. You feel great, baby, letting me fuck your ass. You love it, don’t you? Having my cock fuck you? Beg me to do it harder,” Angela instructed.




“Yes, fuck,” Cody gasped. His cock slapped against his flat stomach with every thrust. He loved that Angela wasn’t even paying attention to it. She was just using him, fucking Cody the way she wanted. It made Cody’s moans even louder. “I do,” he agreed, between breathless cries. The bed rocked under them. Cody’s knuckles stayed white as his grip tightened against the sheets.




Angela’s pace was steady, rocking into Cody with enough force to push quiet noises from his lips, grunts and whispers of Angela’s name. “Please,” he begged, opening his eyes to drink in the way Angela looked as she fucked him. “Please, go harder.” He lifted his legs, hitching one over Angela’s hip the way she often did to him. “Harder, Angela,” he begged.




She slammed forward, knocking the words out of him. The pressure she applied hit Cody in just the right spot, making him gasp loudly. He could see stars. Angela didn’t stop there. She moved her hands to his hips. Holding tightly, she fucked Cody even harder. The bed shook under them.




In between his loud cries of pleasure, Cody could see the way Angela’s breasts bounced. Her breath was coming in short bursts, too, softer moans surrounding them. “Hold my ass!” Angela instructed. “I want you to pull me closer, show me how hard you want me to fuck you. Make me fuck you as hard as you want me to.”




Cody groaned, pushing himself up with one hand and crying out as Angela’s cock hit the same spot once more. It sent shocks of pleasure exploding out to Cody’s fingertips, every nerve-ending coming alive all at once. His hands moved eagerly down Angela’s back, her skin soft and smooth. He grabbed her ass, squeezing as he pulled her into him.




He rocked under her, trying to match his movements to her rhythm. He pulled her close over and over. Cody could feel the muscles in his arms trembling. It wasn’t enough, not even as Angela’s hips slammed into him harder and harder. He cried out, Angela’s name and repeated pleas for ‘more’ and ‘deeper’.




Angela’s cock pounded against Cody’s prostate, overcoming him with sensation. It was as if he were drowning in it, completely submerged. His cock and balls throbbed. Cody tightened his grip on Angela’s ass. “Fuck, please, touch me,” he begged. “I need you to, fuck, Angela!”




“No,” she shook her head. “I want you to come like this. Just from me fucking you.” She didn’t slow down, pushing harder and harder. Cody felt so full. Angela kept going. Her hips pushed forward fast and hard. “Come on, Cody, show me how much you love this. Show me what a good little slut you are by letting me fuck your ass so hard.” She punctuated the words by slamming into him until he could feel nothing but the strength with which Angela fucked him.




Cody hadn’t even known it was possible. His blunt nails scratched at Angela’s ass as he tried to keep his hold on her. He could feel her muscles move as she pulled back and thrust into him, fucking him into the mattress. The pleasure that flew through his veins was different from any other orgasm he’d ever had. Cody could feel it building.




It rose in him like a tide, ebbing and flowing as fast as Angela hammered her cock into him. Finally, with one last wail of Angela’s name, Cody felt it sweep through him, until every nerve-ending in his whole body seemed to tingle. His cock twitched, spurting hot seed over his stomach in jets that kept coming and coming.




By the time the pleasure faded, Cody could hardly tell where he ended and Angela began. “Fuck,” he panted. “That was - I’ve never felt anything like that.” Angela was still fucking him, more slowly, more gently. Cody tightened his legs around her, a cry breaking from his throat as he pulled her in deeper once again.




She rocked slower and slower. Finally, the movements stopped. Angela took a moment before pulling back. When she finally did, Cody cried out softly. The emptiness inside him was such a strange ache. Cody felt so spent from his orgasm, barely able to move at all. Angela didn’t ask him to. He heard her unclip the harness and then return to his side.




Her fingers stroked over his stomach, spreading the cum across his skin. He turned his head slightly to watch as Angela brought her fingers up to her lips, licking his stickiness of them.




“You were so good,” Angela praised. “Did just as I told you to. I loved watching you come so hard.”




Cody turned towards her. His limbs felt heavy, and his mind seemed to have gone quiet. It was very like how he’d felt when Angela was feeding him. There was nothing he needed to do except lean into Angela’s touch and let her make the decisions.




“It was amazing,” he said, lifting his hand so that his fingers could rest against Angela’s waist. “God, you’re so hot. I love doing exactly as you say.” He dragged his hand down over Angela’s hip, brushing over her thigh.




“I want to make you come that hard,” he said. He tried to hide a yawn against Angela’s breast. He felt fucked out, as if Angela had pounded all the energy out of him. “Can I? Later?”




She gave a soft laugh and leaned in to kiss Cody. “Not only can you, but I’ll insist you do,” she said teasingly. Her hand came up to stroke through his hair. “You will need rest,” she added. “Have a nap and then I’ll wake you up when I want to come again.” It sounded like an excellent promise, especially since Angela didn’t move away, instead allowing Cody to pull her in closer against him.




She felt so good, so warm and soft. Cody cuddled in closer. The excitement that thrummed through him at the idea of Angela insisting was easily blanketed by the warmth of his affection for her. Going to sleep with one hand on Angela’s waist, listening to the rise and fall of her breathing, was easy. Cody felt sated, safe and better cared for than he could have imagined.




He tried to say as much, and Angela’s answering murmurs were the last thing Cody heard before he closed his eyes and drifted to sleep.
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