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I look at you from beneath veiling lashes
As I slowly crawl towards you.
I bite my lip as I see you
Watching me,
Following my every move.
You try to look relaxed,
But I see how you are fighting,
Struggling to stay in control,
Trying not to shift in your seat.

Your fists are clenching
Against your legs,
Aching to grab me,
To claim.
I smile as I kneel before you.
Your eyes are dark, fierce;
You don’t have to say a word.
My body hears yours.
It already knows what you want.
Your hand caresses my face.
I lean in to your touch
As I savor the moment.
Your simple touch
Fuels my burning lust.
I run my hands up your legs;
I see you catch your breath
As you feel my soft touch.
My eyes never leave yours.
My fingertips graze
Your sensitive skin.
I see your cock throb.
In anticipation.
In desire.
I grasp your base.
I feel you so hard
In my urgent hand.
Squeezing.
Stroking.
I lick my lips

In hunger for
Your glistening pre-cum.
I want to taste you.
I need to feel you against my tongue.
I watch your eyes,
Seeing the dark desire
Growing within you,
The primal need
Exuding from your gaze.
There is no need for words.
I can see what you want.
What you demand.
The tip of my tongue finds you.
I tease.
I taste.
I hear your low growl
As my lips surround you,
Slowly moving down
Your hard shaft.
Your strong hands
Entwine in my dark hair
As I moan.
As I shiver.
I look into your eyes.
I see you wanting.
I see you pleading.
In this moment
Of surrender,
You belong to me.

