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It is ninety degrees, and my bare skin drips salty and sweet as I 

st:.1:1d. brush in ha!"id, painting my wal1s. the breeze through the windo" :-; 
car~~s·ng my skin. · · 

? b ·ery brush . stroke t4. 
~ ! I feel reverbirate in my body as 

•::,!1.:h muscle contracts and releases , leaving e{lch mark where it should be. 
the am1 at my side, my skin on my skin so softly brushing intensifies the 
J,.y·~ heat. I gaze down admiring my soft pink nipples, and l can"t resist 
'''uch:ng. Oh fuck; I am hot. ~~-#" 

1.:: .. 
~-·' 

..::.~ .c_ 
~move across the room and stand on a chair to reacl1 the ceiHn!. 

ar.d as J do, drops of paint land on my shoulders and neck, coo} and 
sensual on my body. I glimpse myself painting in the fuU length mirror. 
and oh fuck, I am lovely, irresistible as my figure stretches up to reach the 
c~iling. My adorable feet are pointed as muscular calves are flexed. tt' li ft 
m~. and l delight in the v iev.r, sa\·oring my soft thick ceUulite-coYered a.ss. 
m:d m~ eyes move to the small of my scarred back, up to my shoulders . 
.:ir:d I tum with my gaze, meeting my eyes and resting on my full moulh. 
d,1,vn t1..1 my collarbone, and l'm putting down my paint brush to get clost:r I 
t\ l ~ht! m irror. The other me stares tight back, unabashed and hot for 11tl'. 

lik~ l want zan. and my eyes adore my chest as my hands tease it, the right 
si..ie s lightly bigger than the left. exactly as lovely as it shoul~ ~~·to lht'. 

wun<lm:·ss of my soft stomach. and below.~l~F; 'f:.11(1' . ~~;.- 'r :;r- -~~~.: 

ft i ::~:.. -~:1~ 





so se~itive ' 
foeling deep .:. 

so\ am ·_· 
!•·· "" 

through -the 1 -: 

.. ;. -1 
And I breath 

pasl the pomt , 
. -=- ..... J~ 

me closer, · 

-.·· 

130.oY 
cisE m • • -

f 

GOD 

. p/ ~ 
to my cock.. and pull back the skin. 
to m y touch, and with my other h3nd 

in me. I begin again, slowly. 
connected to every part of my hody 

qllakes and trc:111or: in me. 

,slowly. deliberately. tit my craving is 

. ot breaking, every exhale bringing 

t'eeling over the edge as JTI) bud~ 
• ! 4 

~rrnws tight. :mi<l J inhale an~ pull myself ba~k . 

W:l\·es of plelsure.; wash cwer me and recede. intensifying 
wd1 everr br.;alh ~o ihat the motion of 1 1 m \ liiOC!"' 

moves my~hole bein2 and mv hips rotate.to meet lTI \ fi . 
~ " . nger$. 







"Yeah!" 
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~- • ; ~ ; 
• • oS • - ~ I lay zan down on the steps of my house 

j ::md gently take off zan pants and socks. When I get to zan feet, ··can l 
'!-;tart here?" 0 Y ou know thal drives me wild.. and I take zaa foot. massage 
it with my hands. while 1 take zan toes in my mouth. one by one, circling 
I each one with my tongue, biting each one just hard enough to make zan 
:body shake. as ze grabs the banister to keep from kicking, and bites on zan 
nther hand to keep from screruning out loud. Then. J bite zan heel and 
work my mouth up, lapping around zan ankle, while my hands massage 
;:an other foot, and then work their way to zan thighs. 1 tumzan over and 
fo ll oouthed kiss zan leg, especially the back ofzan knees. and tum zan~ 
\>\er ~gain so [ c:m see zan face as I get nearer to fu~king zao. I take zan 
inner thighs so gently with my tongue. 

"Does t:his feel good, darling?"' l ~k. · ~:r.~-h7? 

"Uh-huh.'' ze gas~~~~t ~e.to fuck you?" "Yes! F~~k~ 
mt! sweetheart!'' l leave my hands to tease while l get out my play safe kitf 

\ 

anJ Joy down the latex. While I fuck zan with my mouth, my hands tease "'·~ 
zan tlughs. Zan gasps come louder and faster. and ze grasps at my hair. 
the banister, anything. to keep zan from jumping out ofzan skio with 

, pleasure. 1 can feel zan body begin to flex. "Stop!" ze says. "Not yet." 

•'~~ll~v~:rfmy clothes?" and ze undresses me. ·~~lly 
JJil~~·v · · f · 1 · l '"' 

1 with zan teeth, lifting my shirt and tasting each o ~Y mpp e~ 7v1t 1 su~c· •1_ 
care, before lifting the shirt over my head and passionately b1tmg my 
shoulcer. quickly moving to my belt, stripping me bare. "What do you 
·want'~-· ze asks. ~itb our beautiful bodie~ ~are toge~er, almost mor~ U1an I § 

C-t,Uld tak;~·b~ ~~~ dl . -
" I want you to taste me." And ze kneeled dowri, dental dam in 

han<l. and covered me with zan sweet tongue. until I was half mad with­
passwn . .. Do you want me in you?'" ze asked, and ''Yes, 1 want you!" 
··De you want me to use gloves or no?" ze asks. "That's probably a good 
idez. since we're botb a few m o nths out fro m our last tesL'' I said . .X.nd ze 
touched me so gently, with zan tongue on my clit and zan fingers J.anc1ng 
('In my slippery cunl until l was so close. I could taste it. 

~-~-:::JP' 

"Fuck me from the back." 
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. ·. 1... - ... .• -~-- ·; 

~ , Jl~ . :~:.J jumped up, -cc,.lme play! .. I said. n~d we ran and skipped throug.h 
.•t~~ the slam1. You asked to hold my hand. and the water cool1::t1 [1ur v. a:."'111th 

.:- =as our bare feet's skin gripped and slid on the wet brick. Hand in har,d. I 
~felt the earth-heated water splash up to my thighs as we jumped tht"-Ough 
lpuddles, and I watched each drop trace your contours and then ' lip bdt1w ro we~l.r away the _walkway beneath 

I· i. 'Our cloches were st1ak~d through, making them transh.icent scre~ns 
!through "'·hich ro vievv your nipples and hair, bright like mine fo.1m the 
isky' s caresses. You and I wander~ from the path. mto a group of trees 
ldrink.ing lhe rain w<;oried m, and my toes w~re "deemed inw the soft 
le.a$ with each step. . 

F. · : · 1 a~kedt_, kiss you, .and you brought thst lovely mouth near me:. and 
Hfixed me \Vilh your eyes. and ga,·e me your breathless .. yes! ... and yr·ur 
.~kisses conibined with the kisses falling from the sky as my bod) slid •.vei 
·jagains1 you. You leaned back against an ancient pine as our bodies 
jpressed an~ rocked agains t each other. Your soft mouth playing. \\ i th and 
.-'teasing mymouth made my \\etness mingle \.vith the rain, and 1 ask~i ~r· 
..,you wanted me to tangle our legs. You nodded with that smil-:. As ou:· 

~ \\legs intertwined, I felt your desire hot on my thigh. and I spirakd my hips 
iagainst you. " Do you like thisr "Yeah;· you said with a lO\\' moan. yous 
;hot breath against my ear. Your tl1ighs mo,·ed in rhythm with min~. 

T 

I drew your lip in. biting so gently and feeling your moist tongue 
:connec1 with the wetness bet\\'een your thighs and mine. I pulied back and a !met-your dilated eyes. I wantt:d to taste every pa1t of you at .)n~e. t'' led 

; : the grain~ . hairy texture of your skin run under my tongW:!. l Cr2\ ~ : 
1 i feel vou in mv hands and make vou shake from \'our core. ' - - . . 

' 

J said ... Tdl me \VbaL you ·want. sweetheart ... 
. -

-·Oh. you r.:an <lo 1:1nything :-ou 1,\·an1 tu me," you said . 

"Yeah hut l want to know what you want.·· 
. ' - ,_ . 

· . -~Kis-s me here," you said, lifting)-~~ shirt to expose your_ hips. l 
br:lu~ht m" mouth down to·.i; to your hard hip bon~s and your :;,in tksh. 

l ~ ., th'" · r ·ked '"Do, (lU w3m me m use my tc:e · as · 
- --yeah. bul be gentk:· ) ou said, and \ grue<l your.h ~p~ \\ i~\ t:1y 

tectr:. wJ felt your iegs quakt: with each movemc~t of m) ltps. 



c~H~v. can I have control of this for a second'?'" you S:filcL re:icll:ID.g 
•for my hand. --Yean;· I said, excired about what you might want. You . 
looked deep in my eyes with that otherworldly desire, and took each of my 

lfi.ngers irr your mouth. while I looked upi still fucking you with my mo.uthi 
and every movement of your tongue on my fingertips sent a shock rig~t 
t.'1-irough me. You tvok my wet hand and brought it around to your othe~ 

ys:de. "1 wam m touch me here. Do you want toT and with my mouth- . 
. :-,:.·is•ing \-,i. y.1:..:. m: fingertips circled into you gemly. l felt you, tigh~ an 

quiverin£ ar0t nci me, moving your body into my band. . ·~ 
- -- .;! ~ ~ 1iE. .-:'FAS-. -~ _ -c3~~;r· 

''Oh. dee~cr, sweethean," you gasped, and \n my mouth your pu~ • 

• ·came rli:tt!r as )."0 ·1 gr1pp~i::'ba~~~cck tor sup~o~i:~ ·-r ffii'f~ut . 
l body c;;;~-:h t gti7~:~stitr:fn sntici~a~i~~- -~k~ rhat. 6~'.· i~;r~ . i . ~-u- ~ m ™'1!R'&} · · ~ · -w"'".4~' -.·!';~-v 
, corr;e.. or. xck. cion't.stop!- afld my f.nge~s.dance-0 in~vd~~~ ili-;rl;;.. . 

~ "'-'!\#iiiMd ~~ . -~ .. ~ -~, .-. . --~: . ...,_~4 
you m~~- .;;.: n:y lips and tongue furirily traced halr'°rnoons on you~ -~~~ 

_.Jaiff. --- .£~ ~.- . :' ·:Jc. ·~- ., =~-':-~4 · 
your h:.m:is ~ki1ched and I.felt you contract nnd ·re(e~'fs·e 11fraP-,d waves.~~, 

!_-:..:,.r.-.· .:? !,iD'' ... ~M;· . . ~ := · . ·. ~~;;·_:5:.~:c..:.·. . 
' Wher. ~' ·''-':' Ot'd: ·· \\':l:;> done shaking, you gently pulled·onciny arm: an<f? 

. ;;··· 7 ~ . ~ di '!.l:·- .. <:~:-of.!.--.· :.~ ~:i..~ 
stood~, , :·~k..:: ,,,,_ ~·ou said_ ''Kiss rriesweerhearr. I wan t ro mste mysel 

from y~.> .ir muuth. ·· 
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maybe.·· 

··Yeah~ .. I said. 

--can I hold your hand?'' 
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t • · :· 
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.. i)o you want me to touch your feet?" ••y_~ do you want me~ 

kiss your neck:-·· and I ~assaged CyprcssTT~ ~"~ the ~~ect 
- . ,. .. _'(.1 . , - JC.- • ... 

rou{!hness of Cypress' skin on my soft bands, and·1.o~Ingph1.selfi~ . ~ . 
-- • • • • . - ...... . . . ..- '. i' ... , - • "":f "l 

sensation of Cypress' kisses on my nedc. 1 teitt~r~'teeth sink~fuird in 

:ny skin. combined with Cypres~· s~tt ~~s~. ~rfv.if3~-t fuc~gfi~ 
w i1h desire. ·'Oh fu~ fuc°krbh fuck!" y;~ ye!lin.g, ~d Cypr~ 
, ~ . / .'- ""\-. r ···· I 
" .::~ r on. pushmg the ltne where pleasure and pain meet . 

.. :~ .X. ' I J 
!:en Cypress offered me Cypress's mouth, and as we kissed, my 

. - ""-' \I -. __....,. ,, 
.:~~ .. i:- roun~ the hem of Cypress' shirt. "'Yeah ." "'What?" "I want yo'O to 

·ak ·" ·1lf . hirt ,, I ' :lflr' 11' ff · . - . · · ~ ' mys . stood up to lift Cypress's shirt, and my eyes tasted 

~' ..I I 1 
Cypr¢Ss' re,·ealed body. and I was held fast. I raised my gaze to CypTCSs's 

. ' .. , I l .. 
ey<!S. where Cypress was kneeling. I looked do"trn into that lovely face, 

/ ~/'..I .. . .. 
and mo\'ed in for a kiss, only to move out of r~ac~1 he1g~tenmg my deslre 

,, - .!Ir" 1l ...... ~ 

;;ach time I pulled a\\·ay --- and when our mouths did meet. my hanqs 
. .A1"' \. ~ . ed kin. 
mdulged the pleasure of Cypress' expos s • · 

~ _,. -- ' " ~ ·car: I rake off~our shirt ?- Cypn:ss asked. '·Yeah!" Cypress 

/ 11 . ' · ' '\.·.~. 
lifted my shirt over my h ead, then Cypress teased my nipples \¥'1th 

: II\ .\ . '- '-' .-· . 
Cypress· s hands: drav.'lilg me into those pomts ~ longmg ... 1. re3.lly "-'_8111 

f I \ '\. . . ... 
to taste vour chest,'" and with Cypress' mouth on me, 1 gntted my teet!l to 

figh; crying ouf as m;'\-hole body shook with pleasure. 

" ........... ··.\re you comforta~le?~· ··Yeah! Ho, ... ~ are you doin~T ... Good.'' 
\Ve kissed and our bodies rocked back and fonh -

with mutual craving. 



~ -,, ,, .. - .:. 
A mJ~_: ~Q ~;: ... ~:; · :~~·, .,,·· 

.. Do vc'u want me to kiss vou here'?"' ··yeah!"' anc my m outh - ~ 
i er-.plored the. ho\\ows of Cypress; h ips while my right hand crad\ed ~t~ ~ .: 

.. \ Cypr.~s' head on the cement floor. My other hand wandered to Cyprcs~· s;~ 
feet. "Do you want me to touch your leg?" .• with a look, Cypress told m:: _ 
jof the longing for m y touch , and my mouth travefod towa~d Cypress· ..:... .: .. \ 
• . .~ \':t"I 

\chest. 1 held my mouth above Cypress' nipples. "Can IT Cypress""'.""'" .. ~· .• 
\nodded, then gasped as my mot th firmly gripped and slid againsl Cypre:.;~ · 

inipple:.Mill . ·-,....:~; · ~ .aao: l ,..,.._, 'liilfl , ,~ . ,~~~~-:, ·~:: 

i~I rioti~~~ ~::s ,:S en~~lled by~ pe;Jefill~k1i~i ~(;o~nrl. 
so I turned Cypress to me side to give Cypress a better view. ·• l really I want to kiss your back. Do you want me tor' "Yeah~ " And 1 tasted tl:e 

' salty craving on Cypress's skin as I ran my mouth over every part of 
• \Cypress· bare skin. reveling in Cypress' enjoyment of the view. and when 

l reache<l 1Cypr~s' s shoulders, Cypre~s !;ced_!ne, and kissed me '7ith our 

1 ~~~911~~--~~g 0~~-~~=:~~ ~ ':: tf : 
r ·-~;. ·,~~}f.('Wh:I do.you ;;_.an(T I asked.'f;, i; " . 'ii . ~ . · 
~ · ~!i.· ~, · · -~ Ji r .,,~. ~ @ 4 ~ !~\' r.,~, r i ~ ~ .. ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~'-
\ .~f- . §, '\!l , .~ ~ ~ ;! i l t. . ~ ~ l .;. ~ ~ :· 
~ ~ , '_Tm really into this:,what we're doing.~' And f.Ur mt;Uth~jtii~1~tl 
!, Coula yo~ touch me here? Cypress asked. touching .mder Cypress· 

_arn.1s. Delight~: I caressed Cypress, .. Can I k~ss you h!re 100r and the 
~a!ty sc.ented ~esire on my tongu; heated me and my b1>d y sank 
mtertwmed with C~ress's, and£· ~ ,- § · a: . ~ -; ~ 

: .@~fl:! fJ !!!( 1_e ,,.. ~ . \ 8 ~~ ~... . ·._ -'"· "-'. ~- - '~ :. ~ 
~ ~1 .. _. ~ --~~ ! .... !'- - ~ ~- ··~ 

t~ .~~,h?ilt th~;:~''.ng C1:iires;j ~,'.'UI~.,~ :m'' ~t 
~~ ; ; r .. ~ ~ : ~ ~l~~~ha~ ~~~ m~:~es or ~:-~ur~~ 

.. -e \ . .) -~~,w· -• · ~l~.~ ·, 

.r. ~ ·:'f·m really tired . J'm going to go. to sleep soon ," Cypress said. and 
we kissed. and reached frr 0ur shirts. As Cypress picked up Cyp·:ess's 

1 shirt. my hands ached 1..o touch Cypress's body again. Cypress 3od I put 
1 011 our shi1ts, put our arms around one another, and walked up<;tairs . ., • · 

'
~· :~ ~·. f 1--. ~ie... ~ · ~ -
c .. e '· K' . \ · ~·~ ! ~'· 

I 4.& ~ fi."e ' .' .( • ~· 1 ,,.' lj : ·~ 
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