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“You okay baby?” I asked as Dade, my
boyfriend, walked into our co-ed dorm room after spending nearly
five hours in the campus library.

“Yeah… I’m fine, just mentally
exhausted,” he sighed as he took off his sweat soaked T-shirt
allowing the cool conditioned air of the room to gust across his
sculpted chest and muscular stomach. “All this studying going to
kill me,” Dade gasped, throwing his shirt towards his study desk.
“But in the end it’s worth it as long as I have you,” he added,
sighing slightly.

“You’re… you’re sure you’re okay?” I
asked, gasping slightly to myself as I draped my hand across my
inner thigh, the tips of my fingers scrapping across my soft, warm
flesh as I coved myself with a blanket. It had been so long since I
had seen him even partially naked, so long since we had a good,
hard fuck with each other due to our damn final exams and term
papers.

“Of course Barbra, I’ll be fine, I
just need sleep,” Dade said, shying his face away from me before
stripping off his pants. The large indentation of his cock bulging
outward through his bikini briefs, forcing me to sigh slightly; God
how I so missed the sight of that hard ten incher throbbing in
front of my eyes before driving deep inside body, breaking me open
each and every time we fucked.

“Night,” he whimpered, his head
hitting the pillow as he turned off the light on his side of the
room.

It wasn’t long before I could hear Dade’s long,
deep breaths; an indication that he was sound asleep. Yet for me
there was no way in hell that was going to happen. Try as I might
to close my eyes and fall asleep, my mind and body had other
plans.

Turning off the light on my side of
the room, I slowly rolled one of my hands up my loose fitting
T-shirt, grasping my already aroused breasts in the palm of my
hand, striking the tips of my nipples coarsely with my
nails.

“Fuck… yeah,” I gasped softly to
myself, breathing slightly deeper, I could already feel myself
getting wet and hot from the thoughts, the images of Dade touching
me with his hands, the manifestation of his body hovering over me
like a darken shadow, his warm rekindling the ambers of fire deep
inside me.

“Mmm Dade,” I gasped softly, the
fingers of my other hand ridding across the slit of my pussy
through the wetness of my panties, sending chills up my spine and
through my body as images of Dade lips licking me through my
panties fluttered through my mind.

“Mmm,” I moaned again, taking
another deep breath, before gasping, my panties getting even wetter
as I moved them to the side. Sliding my fingers across my bare, hot
pussy, before sticking two fingers, knuckle deep inside myself,
groaning slightly at the intensity, the pleasure as the hand of my
imaginary Dade drove me to gasp even louder, fingering myself as I
grasped my breast harder, crushing them against my chest repeatedly
as he drove into me.

“Fuck… yes Dade,” I gasped hard;
bucking my hips as my thumb caressed my clit roughly, making the
springs to my bed squeak. “Fuck… yeah,” I hissed, slamming my
fingers into my pussy fast and deep, scissoring them open when I
plunged deep into me, forcing my breath to become nothing more than
gasps, moans and erotic sighs.

“Shit… yeah,” I panted; I could feel
myself growing toward the edge, my orgasm building, my hips rocking
faster into my hand, the erotic juices of my pussy splashing out
across my inner thighs, soaking my silk sheets around me, as I
closed my eyes to the coming storm building up inside me. I could
feel it; my entire body on the edge of collapse, the sudden bought
of heat massing across my entire body as my muscles tensed to the
coming pleasure, only to sudden open my eyes and see Dade face, his
shimmering blue eyes gazing down at me, for real.

 

“Fuck,” I thought for a moment
stopping in my tracks, my fingers holding deep inside
me.

“Barbra… baby are you,” his voice
echoed through me as I looked up at him, sweating and panting hard
with eyelids have closed. I could feel his heated gaze upon me as
he looked over my half-naked body. His gaze chilling my entire body
as he looked at my large breasts, licking his top lip with his
tongue before strolling down towards my open thighs.

“No… Dade I,” I gasped, turning my
head as I rubbed my thighs together, still wet. I didn’t want him
to see me like that, but I was so hot and bothered, so horny and
wanting that I needed to cum soon, needed to feel that wave of
pleasure crashing over my body, feel the built up
release.

“Baby… why didn’t you say
something,” Dade asked his voice harsh as if upset with me not
telling him that I have been in need of a good hard fuck from him
for several weeks.

“I…I,” I gasped, unable to say a
word before gazing back into his illuminating blue eyes, I could
feel the overpowering love/lust pressing into me.

“Do you want to cum? Do you need to
explode? Do you need to feel me, feel it inside you?” he asked as I
rubbed my thighs together again. “So I thought,” Dade, hissed,
climbing up on my bed, kneeling between my thighs and sliding my
soaking wet panties off me. “You’re so wet, so juicy,” he hissed
running one of his fingers down the slight opening of my slit
before pressing his other hand across my blond hairy mound, his
thumb and index finger squeezing my clitoris, earning him a loud,
hard moan from me.

Hearing me moan in delight to his
touch Dade climbed over me, his body shadowing over mine just as I
had imagined earlier. Lifted my shirt up and over my shoulders,
Dade cast it off my body so that he could see and feel my breasts,
his mouth coming down around my left nipple, sucking on it like a
leach.

“Fuck… yeah Dade,” I moaned louder
and louder, know I was about to hit my climax, feel that orgasmic
wave of ecstasy I had started working myself towards. Yet Dade must
have sensed it, must have read my thoughts somehow as he suddenly
let lose my breasts only to quick sink down between my open thighs.
Slamming his face into my pussy, I could feel his tongue, his lips
licking my insides, barreling deeply into me before scrolling over
my clit and sucking it deeply into his mouth, all the while
slamming his fingers deeply into my pussy at a hard, rapid
pace.

“FUUUUCCCKKK!” I gasped hard,
throwing my head back as I climaxed, my boiling sweetened juice
spraying, squirting out of my pussy, all over his face and fingers,
pressing my hands over his head, pushing him into me even more as
he licked and sucked me again and again, each wave of lust crashing
over me.

“It’s… it’s my turn now you know?” Dade hissed
gazing up at me from between my inner thighs, his eyes piercing
into me, causing my body to warm up all over again.

Slowly Dade licked and kissed his way up from
my pussy, past my stomach, taking his time to kiss and suck my
hardened nipples before nuzzling his head across my neck, kissing
me passionately.

“It’s my turn to kill off some of this stress,”
he hissed in my ear, rubbing his rock hard cock over my exposed
pussy lips, lubricating himself in my hot, erotic
juices.

“Damn it… Dade… fuck me, do me hard
and deep,” I cursed my frustrations through long drawn out pants
and gasps, his only reply was his cock sinking into me hard and
fast, allowing me to take every inch of his ten inches in one hard
thrust.

“Fuck… Fuck… Fuck yes, yes, yes,” I
whimpered; again throwing my head back against my pillow as he
drove into me, reawakening that feeling, that pleasure of him
inside me, his body pressing over me, covering me with his scent,
his hot warmth, and sweat once more.

“Fuck… I can’t believe I forgot how
tight you feel around me,” Dade gasped, “These damn finals,” he
added, grasping both my breasts with his hands, squeezing them
tightly before crushing them hard into my chest.

“Harder… harder please Dade, fuck me
hard and deep.” I begged. With that, Dade began going harder than
ever before. His face slowly glazing a sweat covered red as he
slowed down, yet I had not felt him cum, had not felt that
scorching hot spray of sperm shooting deep inside.

“What the...hell?” I asked only to
feel him picking me up, quickly switching positions with me so that
I was on top of him. Did he want me to ride him out; did he want me
to be in control? I asked myself, knowing that he said he was tired
when he first came back from the library.

With that, I lined the tip of his
hard, wet cock up with my dripping opening, slowly pushed him
inside, again feeling his full girth scraping across the insides of
my pussy, only to feel Dade grabbing my hips, forcing me down
harder each time I went up. His hand gliding around my ass before
slapping each cheek with both hands hard, causing me to let out a
yelp as he continued with each upward thrust, bruising my ass to a
crimson red. I felt one finger of his move into my ass, causing me
to clench it, but slowly relax.

“Fuck… I’m gonna cum!!” Dade hissed
pushing me off him as he started to rub himself to finish. “Sorry,
Barbra, I forgot a condom, and I know today’s not safe,” he said,
grinding his hand around his swallow cock.

“NO…,” I jeered, I’m going to make
you cum,” I said, grabbing his hand before pushing it away from his
cock, quickly engulfing his large member in my mouth.

“Fuck!” He placed a hand on my head,
tangling his fingers into the locks of my long blond hair, as it
bobbed up and down. I heard Dade make a choking noise as my mouth
filled with his hot, sweet cum. Swallowing ever last bit of his
load. Looking up at Dade I could see the happiness in his eyes, as
I climbed up beside him. He pulled me closer, so that his arms were
around me, one hand kneading my ass. He kissed my lips and smiled
at me, “Next time let me know… I thought you were too tired with
your finals too,” he said before placing the side of his head on my
full breasts, the tips of his lush wet lips sucking on one of my
nipples as we both, slowly fell asleep, me right along with him,
both relaxed and ready for the hell of test to follow.
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