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It was a Wednesday night. I got home from Uni and I had been super horny all day! My bf, let’s call
him…Nick.....so Nick came home and I could tell he was horny as well by the way he looked at me. I
had to finish some of my work from that day, so we couldn’t do anything about it immediately. He
came over to me and kissed me on the forehead. He asked if I could take a break. “No. I really can’t
yet.” “I will make it worth your while.” I looked at my work and how much I had to do. I guess a quick
break couldn’t hurt. I closed my laptop and we made our way to my bedroom. Once inside, Nick
closed the door and pushed me against it. “I always get what I want Emma.” “Oh? Do you really?
Let’s just see about that.” I wiggled my way out of his grasp and jumped across my bed. He looked at
me with a devilish grin. “So, you’re going to play that game are you?” “Yes.” He leapt up onto the bed
and tried to block me as I made a run for it. I ducked under his arm and made it to the other side of
the room. He turned and looked at me. He smiled and jumped down off the bed. He came towards
me and I giggled. He thought he had me cornered. As he got closer to me, I again ducked under his
arm and giggled. This time I had two options, I could either go over my bed again and get stuck in the
corner or wait until he came towards me again and pray I could duck under his reach once more. Nick
moves towards me and I try to duck. He grabs me in his arms and pulls me down to the floor.
Hugging me from behind. “I told you, Emma, I always get what I want.” He kissed my neck and along
the back of my shoulders and a noise erupted from deep in his chest. He lifted up my top and I was
sitting in his lap wearing my bra and a skirt. He ran his hands down the sides of my body and I took
my opportunity. I jumped up and ran to the other side of the room. “You didn’t think I was going to
make it that easy, did you Nick?” He looked at me and shook his head. “I should have known better. I
give you an inch, you take a mile.” I giggled and took off my skirt. I was standing in front of him
wearing a pink spotted g-string and a matching pink spotted bra. He sighed and stood up. He moved
towards me again and I jumped up onto my bed and crawled backwards away from him as he
crawled towards me. I reached the edge of the bed and was stuck. The was a gap between my bed
and the wall, on my left was the other wall and he would be able to catch me if I went to the right. I
gave up and let him reach me. He got to me and kissed up my right leg. He kissed up to my knee and
then stopped. He put his legs under mine so they were over the edge of the bed. I leaned back and
put my head and a bit of my shoulders on the wall and he kissed down my body as far as he could

reach while holding my waist. He slipped aside my g-string and started rubbing my clit. I leant my
head back against the wall and moaned. I love the feeling of his touch. He rubbed my clit while
kissing my neck for a while and I relaxed and enjoyed myself. He stopped when I was almost ready to
cum and told me to stand at the end of the bed. I did as asked and waited. He moved behind me took
down my g-string. He un-hooked my bra and let it drop to the ground. He stood back and admired my
body before pushing me forward and grabbing onto my hair as he rubbed his cock up and down my
pussy. “Please give me your cock! I have been so horny all day!” “In a minute. I am enjoying seeing
you moan and want it.” I was getting to the point of breaking when he pushed his cock into my pussy
and I moaned out. He pushed into me a few times before he really started pulling me back by the hair
and holding onto my hip. It wouldn’t take very long for me to cum. As he pushed into me over and
over again I felt my pussy clench on his cock as I was getting closer. Right before I came he told me
that he wanted me to make him cum twice. I was more than happy to try and do that for him! I was so
horny that I wanted to cum more than once too! As I came and my pussy tightened on his cock, he
started moaning and it wasn’t long before he was cumming also. I turned around, knelt in front of him
and cleaned his cock. This kept him hard as well as making me really horny again. I sucked and
licked his cock until he told me to lay on the bed and close my eyes. I moved as asked and waited. I
felt him kiss his way up my left leg and run his hands all over my calf muscle gently as he worked his
way up. He reached the top of my leg, about 4cm from my pussy and moved back down to the bottom
of my right leg. I groaned when he moved and he chuckled. “Patience, Emma.” “But I have been
thinking about you all day, Nick! I want you.” I moved to sit and look at him, but I felt his hand on my
chest, pushing me back down. “I told you to lay still and close your eyes. Please, Emma, don’t make
this difficult.” I sighed and laid still. He went back to working his way up my right leg, massaging and
kissing along the way. I relaxed and enjoyed what he was giving me. He reached the top of my right
leg, and again, about 4cm from my pussy, he moved to my stomach. I groaned and he laughed. He
kissed his way up my stomach and to my chest. He moved across and licked my left nipple as he
grabbed onto my waist with both hands and pulled my body against his. I love how strong he is. He
moved across to my right nipple and then up my neck until he was level with my mouth. I had kept my
eyes closed this whole time, enjoying my senses being heightened by the lack of vision. He brushed
his lips along mine very softly before kissing me. I kissed back and he gently bit my lower lip. I giggled
a little after this and he kissed the corner of my mouth and down to my neck again. He grinded into
me with his hips. I ran my hands thru his hair and softly pulled at it. He moaned and pushed up from
me. He guided his cock towards my pussy and when I felt his head touch, I arched up slightly. He
pushed his cock all the way into my pussy and let my body adjust. After a little while spent kissing my
neck and chest, he slowly started to move in and out. I moaned and he increased the pace. He put
one hand on my chest on the upper right side near my neck and pushed down slightly as he lifted up
my left leg and put it over his shoulder. Once my leg was up, he leaned forward and put pressure
down on my shoulder as well as pushing my leg up (I am quite flexible). As I said, I love how strong
he is and I love when he uses it! I reached up and grabbed onto his shoulder with my left hand. I dug
my nails in gently as he continued to increase the pace slowly. I could feel myself getting closer as he

changed from fast to slower, but increased how hard he pushed into me. That was enough to push
me over the edge again. As my pussy tightened on his cock he leaned on me harder and continued to
push my leg up further above my head while pushing into me deep and hard. I knew he was close, so
I used it. I clenched my pussy muscles on his cock over and over again as he got closer and closer. I
watched as his abs clenched on each thrust, how his hips pushed up and into my body, how his eyes
started to close and roll slightly as he pushed into my pussy. Just before he came, he increased the
pace and strength which he was using. His body tensed up and I felt his cock push deep into me
again. As he came, he looked down at me and watched my face as I enjoyed watching his body as he
came. He let me put my leg down and he laid on top of me, still holding himself up on his elbows. He
looked into my eyes and smiled. As I looked up at him I reached up and ran my hand through his hair
again. I smiled back. At this he laughed. I was worried I had done something embarrassing. “What’s
funny?” “Well….I was right.” I was confused! “About what?” “Well…I always get what I want, Emma.”

