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I felt his arms wrap around my waist from behind me before I heard his voice in my ear.
“Hello beautiful,” he whispered in a deep, husky voice.
Shivers went down my spine. I turned around in his arms, wrapped my hands around his neck, and
nuzzled into his shoulder. “Hey baby,” I whispered.
His hands traveled up my back and through my hair. I shivered at his electric touch and lightly kissed
his shoulder.
He nudged me with his chin, so I looked up at him. Soft brown eyes met my gaze, but only for a brief
second, for soon, warm lips met mine.
Fire spread deep inside my body. My stomach dropped and my head spun. It’s funny how one little
kiss has such an effect on me.
I felt his fingers trail down my spine as our kiss deepened. I shivered again and he chuckled as he
kissed me. He pulled me closer to him as I slipped my tongue in his mouth. I started massaging his
tongue with mine. He pushed closer against me.
I pulled away suddenly. “Baby?”
His voice got softer. “Yeah?”
“Why don’t we go somewhere more comfortable? Somewhere….with a bed?”
He grinned. “Yeah baby.”

I grinned back and started pulling him to my bedroom. There was no need to pull; he was following.
Nonetheless, I was kissing him and pulling his arm.
When we got to my room, I pushed him on to my bed and crawled on top of him.
We started kissing again, hard and passionate. I felt his tongue slip into my mouth, so I sucked on it.
I heard a sexy whimper escape as I sucked on his tongue harder. His hands began exploring my
body; up and down my back, over my butt, down the back of my thigh. His touch burned.
I kissed him like crazy; sucking on his tongue, exploring his mouth, biting his lip. He whimpered again
and slid his hands under my shirt. I kissed the corner of his mouth, down his shirt, and very softly,
barely kissed his neck. He shivered and began to rub my lower back.
I licked his neck and sucked on it gently. His hands got rougher as he rubbed my back. I grazed my
teeth over his neck and sucked on it harder. He whimpered loudly and scratched my lower back
gently.
“Bite my neck, baby,” he sighed out.
I whimpered this time and pushed against him, as I nibbled his neck.
He whimpered. “Please, baby, bite my neck. Bite it hard baby.”
I bit his neck softly, teasing him. He grunted and begged, “Bite me hard. Please baby.”
I bit his neck harder, chewing on it and pulling on the skin as he groaned. I stopped before he bled.
He shivered and moaned. He groaned as I licked the already forming hicky and sucked on his neck.
I pulled my mouth off his neck and sat on top of him, rubbing against his hard dick. I slid my hands
under his shirt and purred, “Mmm, baby, you’re really hard. Why don’t we…let it breathe a little?”
He bit his bottom lip. “Yeah baby.”
I ran my hands slowly back down his body. I rubbed my body down his thighs and pulled the strings
on his shorts. I slowly slid off his shorts and then his underwear. Slowly, I began to stroke his shaft;
feeling him grow harder and hearing his sexy, quiet moan.
He began to pull at my shirt. I giggled. “I’ll take that off, if you want.”

He grinned. “Of course.”
I pulled my shirt off slowly, revealing to him my bare breasts. His hands trailed up my stomach and
cupped around them. My nipples hardened at his touch. He began to massage my breasts and pinch
my nipples. I moaned softly and rocked on top of him. Hands traveled down my body and he pulled
me down.
I felt his tongue circle around my nipples and I whimpered in pleasure. I rocked against him faster as
his mouth closed over my breast and he sucked on my nipple. He pulled my nipple with his teeth and
sucked on it even harder. With one hand, he pinched and tugged my other nipple.
As he continued, I felt a rush inside my vagina, and I knew I was getting wet. I whimpered and said,
“Baby, we need to get rid of these pants.”
He chuckled and chewed on my nipple. His fingers ran down my spine and I shivered. Hands
traveled down my sides and played with the band of my jeans. I rocked my hips against him harder.
His fingers trailed around the band of my jeans and he slowly undid the button. He slid my pants off
slowly, and I kicked them away. All the while, he was chewing, sucking, nibbling, and pulling on my
nipples.
I rose up slowly, dragging away from his mouth. He lifted his head with me, but I pushed him down. I
kissed his neck and trailed my fingers down his chest and stomach. I scooted back so that I was
sitting between his legs. I spread his legs apart a little and ran one fingertip up his inner thigh. He
shivered. I slowly ran the tip of my tongue up his inner thigh, relishing in his whimpers.
Slowly, I licked between his balls. With my hands, I began to stroke his shaft and twist his head. I
kissed each ball softly, then began to suck on each one. I started off slow and soft, but built up speed
and intensity as I went. I pinched his tip and I heard him groan. With the other hand, I squeezed his
shaft tight and stroked it as hard and fast as I could. I pulled on his balls with my teeth and sucked on
them harder. He moaned out my name as I kept going.
I felt his hips rock up and down and his legs shook a little. I grinned and pulled away. He whimpered.
“Keep going,” he moaned. I ran my fingers slowly up and down his shaft, teasing him. He groaned
and bit his bottom lip. “Please?”
My lips met his head as I kissed his tip softly. He shivered as I began to suck on his head. I stuck the
tip of my tongue in the hole of his dick and wiggled it around a little. He groaned softly. I licked right
under his head and nipped it softly. Then, I kissed down his shaft, put my mouth over it, and started
sucking. I rolled my tongue over his shaft and scraped my teeth against it. Drops of pre cum dribbled

in my mouth as I began to suck harder and faster.
Fingers ran through my hair as he tried to push my head down. I reached up and pinned down his
arms. I continued to suck his dick as hard and as fast as I could. He groaned and playfully struggled
beneath me, but I wouldn’t let go of his arms.
As I continued, I felt his hips rock up and down, back in forth, faster. His legs started to shake. I
pulled my mouth off slowly and he whimpered. “Don’t stop,” he begged, “I was about to cum.”
“I know,” I purred. I pinched his tip and his hips jerked a little.
He whimpered. “Please keep going. Please.”
I twisted right under his head and saw a little squirt of pre cum shoot out. He bit his lip, but a moan
escaped anyway. His hips were rocking and his legs were still shaking. I bent down and started
sucking on his dick again, hard and fast.
He grunted and groaned as his salty, creamy cum exploded in my mouth. This only made me suck
harder. I held his cum in my mouth as I sucked, savoring his taste. When his hips stopped rocking
and I knew he was done, I swallowed his cum. I wanted to taste every drop, so I began to lick his
shaft, around his head, between his balls. This made him groan.
I kept going; cleaning him. I sucked the very tip of his head, realizing by now that I was doing more
than just cleaning him. As I closed my mouth around his dick again, I felt it harden. I sucked on it
softly, knowing he was still sensitive.
I pulled my mouth off slowly and licked up his body. I met his lips with mine and kissed him
passionately. I got on top of him again and sat on his stomach. I rocked my hips against him so he
could feel how wet my vagina was getting. He whimpered softly and kissed me again.
Soon, I began to explore his body with my mouth. I kissed and sucked and nibbled every spot that I
knew turned him on. I nibbled on his earlobe. I bit and sucked on his neck. I scratched his sides. I
kissed his collar bone. I licked around his belly button. I scratched up his inner arms. I sucked on his
inner thighs.
I felt his dick get harder and I grinned. In his ear I whispered, “I want to have my way with you.”
He whimpered. “Mmm, well, you’re the one on top.”

I giggled. “But…I want you to beg for it. I want to make you want to fuck me.”
He whimpered again. “I DO want you… I want to fuck you…”
I smirked. “I don’t think you do,” I said teasingly.
He grunted as I nibbled on his earlobe. Rocking my hips back and forth, I slowly inched down his
body. I rubbed my butt against his shaft as I kissed his neck softly. He bit his lip and rocked his hips a
little. I bit his neck again, hard enough to make him bleed. He groaned as I licked the blood and
sucked on his neck. I felt his dick shake a little against my butt and I giggled.
He looked up at me, his brown eyes burning with desire, and said, “Please…put me inside you. I
wanna fuck you so bad.”
His words sent another heated rush to my vagina as I grew wetter. As much as I wanted to tease
him, my own desire flooded through me. I wanted to feel him inside me, feel his pulsing, hard dick
pound in to me. I whimpered at the thought.
Slowly, I guided his dick into me. I sat completely down on his crotch; trying to push him as deep as I
could. I felt his hips thrust up and down and I tried to hold them down with my hands, but it didn’t
work.
I rose up slowly, sliding my wet vagina against his shaft. Hands wrapped around my waist as he
forcefully pushed me back down. I whimpered and started rocking back and forth with his dick as far
in me as it could go. His hips rocked up and down faster and he started thrusting harder.
I rode him as fast and as hard as I could. It was pure ecstasy. His dick pulsed and shivered in my
vagina as heat rushed down. As we went faster, our breathing deepened. Gasps, moans, and groans
escaped our throats. Our names moaned out of each other’s mouths.
With his breath coming out in gasps, he grunted, “Baby….I’m gonna….cum.”
I whimpered. “Not yet….I’m not ready.”
He groaned. “Mmm, please…baby…I’m so close.”
I bit my bottom lip. My hips started jerking and my legs started shaking. I knew I was there.
“Mmm…cum baby.”

He grunted and thrust in to me as hard as he could. I was jerking on top of him. His legs shook
violently as I felt his warm cum shoot in to me. Heat rushed down my body as my cum mixed with his.
He kept rocking his hips as I rode him.
We began to slow down as the last of our cum dripped out of our bodies. I pulled off of him and laid
down beside him. I kissed him softly and tried to catch my breath. I felt his warm breath on my
earlobe as he whispered, “My turn,” with a smirk.
I giggled as he rolled me over and kissed down my back. He squeezed my butt and smacked it
softly. He pulled me on my knees, then pushed me down. He spanked me hard and rubbed my butt. I
whimpered. Slowly, he pushed his sticky, hard dick in to my ass. He rocked his hips back and forth,
barely moving inside me.
I whimpered. “Fuck me baby. You know you want to.”
He grinned. “I wanna make you want it.”
I moaned. “I DO want it. I want it so bad.”
He chuckled and spanked me hard. I whimpered. “What was that for?”
He said teasingly, “You’re a naughty girl.”
I whimpered. I knew this game. “How?”
“You want to be fucked. That’s naughty.”
I bit my lip. “But….I want it…”
He chuckled again. “You’re a naughty, naughty girl.”
I felt his dick slide out of my ass and I whimpered. “Go back in,” I whined.
The head of his dick barely poked through my butt. His fingers trailed around my thighs, finding my
clit and squeezing it gently. I gasped at the slight pain and intense pleasure it caused. I heard him
chuckle again as he slid more of his dick in to me. I turned my head around to look at him.
“Please….fuck me.”
His fingers laced around my clit and twisted it softly. Another gasp escaped and I bit my lip. His dick

grew harder inside me as I flexed my muscles around it. Now, it was his turn to gasp. I looked at him
again and begged, “Please baby. Fuck me.”
I felt his dick pulse inside me as he moved in and out faster. I moaned. He began to fuck me hard
and deep. He grabbed my hips and pulled me in to him as he was thrusting. Waves of heat rolled
down my body, making my vagina drip with my wetness. “Fuck me harder,” I moaned.
He groaned and starting fucking me as hard and fast as he could. I felt our bodies shaking the bed. I
gasped as he fucked me so hard that I fell over. He trailed his hands up my body and pulled my hair
back. He held me up by my hair as he fucked me. My body shook and I moaned. I felt his cum shoot
out into my ass as he grunted.
The feeling and the sound of his pleasure sent shivers down my body. I felt my own cum drip down
my thighs, and I bit my lip.
When he was done, he pulled out and laid down. I collapsed on top of him. Our bodies were heaving
and our breath came out in gasps. I inched as close to him as I could, wrapping myself around his
warmth. He kissed the top of my head. “You are so sexy.”
I grinned and looked up at him. “So are you baby.”
We spent the rest of the night kissing until we fell asleep.

