








It is minety degrees. and my bare skin drips salty and sweet as |
stundd. brush in hand. painting my walls. the breeze through the windows
caressg my skin. :

brush - Stroke

' feel reverberate in my body as
each muscle contracts and releases, leaving each mark where it shouid be.|
the arm at my side, my skin on my skin so softly brushing intensifies the

doy's heat. | gaze down admiring my soft pmk mpples and I can’t resist
m.h_nL Oh fuck, I am hot. :

i move across the room and stand on a chair to reach the ceilint.
ard as T do, drops of paint land on my shoulders and neck, cool and
sensual on my body. I glimpse myself painting in the full length mirror.
and oh fuck, | am lovely, irresistible as my figure stretches up to reach the |
ceiling. My adorable feet are pointed as muscular calves are flexed. to lift
me. and | delight in the view, savoring my soft thick cellulite-covered ass.
ard my eves move to the small of my scarred back, up to mv shoulders.
ard | turn with my gaze, meeting my eyes and resting on my full mouth.
dewn to my collarbone, and I'm putting down my paint brush to get closer
to the mirror. The other me stares right back. unabashed and hot for mie
like | want zan. and my eves adore my chest as my hands tease it, the right
swic slightly bigger than the left. exactly as iovelv as it should be. to the




My eyes reston
€ Soft tangle of curls

and my right hand plays
along my inner thighs as

my left
y ;grazes gnns%

my nipples just hard m.c)lzgh

and my ﬂ'ngﬁ_arc drlppmg wet '

with ‘m‘lcrpanon: 1lift | hand
Q O

._to my mouth

e Em 'as"’
Jny swec:tness and my :.(.Lnt

is just unbwmhly scxy

and with onchand I bcgm i'ubbing in half moons my

AR E -
flicking b“‘gy :h‘; e'*posed u » sucking on m ]cﬁ wnst, then *
N
caressing the backs ofm-; ‘ L
g1 - ASEE

As I'm watching my hard clit, I can’tTesist mny longer and | begm '
SN W' AYM L Eﬁﬁ: %
playing with the wet, soft layers of skm, fuﬁ circles with the tip of m
Al AR & W\ RN T n
| finger, and Lﬁe p? easure in m'\. cock is transcendent as my l%rock and -
rotate into my hand. I can feel my whole body articipate and sigh, \

e e lye

with each monon I feel my‘ w’nole bod}’ begm to

.

contract, and I arn bcmg loud cnoug tor the whole

I'm on the edgc of release, Idecude?' ‘ - ag nOt ym T?
L0 s LA -l

1 slow down my hand on my clit and. with my cum-we:h ﬁngﬁ Lﬂf
hlay with each nipple, squeezing hard enough to stay here in cm

with myself and my tmage \%

ou& to hear, anc :,‘_
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to my cock. and puil back the skin.
to my touch, and with my other hand

in me. I begin again, slowly.

P

1 reach down
g0 sensitive
feeling deep -

] am
$03 O |3 connected to every part of my body
through the ey quakes and tremors in me.
And 1 breath sl I }
B = Owly, geliberately. til my craving is

past the point ; i
) - pount ; ot breaking, every exhale bringing

me closer, feeli
<% eeling over the edge as iny body

i : :
grows tight, and | inhale and pull myself back.

Waves of ple . |
pleasure o .
wih every breath wash over me and recede. intensifying
: Y tiye J
SC that the motion of m i
of myv hands
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bnl sull g]owmﬂ 00 hard to be aﬁ id.
: mrua y rez‘amm}' brcath an dthe fcdma in my harn
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L.ookmg at zan ey esland the w ay zan hénd

maklmz me a.,hg to fe m“ m
= ei u Gd\ l
d00r and iwant el out ) azam51 mlne ‘W

€ reach injy

I : 4 52 s =
“Let's 20 1n51de ze sa\«q and | turn fo unlock m\ donr

b1 want me to put my hands on your hips?” Ze asks, and 1 nod. and gasp as I
feel zan warm hands on me as [ open the doar. Ze gemlv touches me and

i c ra..le so that I go wild with anticipation. |




Tuch me here,” ze says, and puts my hand on zan chest I
explore the contours of zan skin as I kiss zan mouth, and [ fee! zan brcath
- sharpen when my palm grazes zan nipples. : ;

; ﬁg‘_‘l)o you want me to kiss you here?” | ask, gesturing toward zan S
] mtdﬂff exposed by our play. “Yeah,” ze says, with that smile of Sl
bk anticipation I know so well. And zan skin is delicious as always, with 1l P
salt from the sweat of desire sweet on my tongue. “Can [ take off your
[ shirt?” “Yeah!™ 11ift zan shirt over zan head to reveal the body that is§
Hmore beautiful every time I see zan. 1 gasp with admiration, lost i in the!

moment of the way even the yellow hall light makes zan skin so sexy,
i ;aisig my eyes to rest on zan loving eyes.

“Tell me what you want.”
: I wam youto kiss cvery part of me.” So I start agam w;th zan

zl Waxsthnc tracmg my des;re

0 you want to fuck me?” ze asks. ’
~ Show me how you want me to.” Ze moves n;:} han in zan
D ams and I can feel how ze wants me. And I hold zan from behind, with

my left hand on zan chest and my right hand fucking zan teasingly at ﬂrst,
st cnough to make zan hungry for more. '

PAs zan desire grows, all I want is to taste zan, so [ ask “Can I fuck
ith my mouth?”

“Yeah!"



i | 1&3 zan down on the steps of my house
‘and gently take off zan pants and socks. When I get to zan feet, "Can |

{start here?” “You know that drives me wild™ and I take zan foot, massage

it with my hands, while [ take zan toes in my mouth. one by one. circling |

|each one with my tongue, biting each one just hard enough to make zan |

;bod_v shake. as ze grabs the banister to keep from kicking, and bites on zan |
other hand to keep from screaming out loud. Then, I bite zan heel and

work my mouth up, lapping around zan ankle, while my hands massage

zan other foot, and then work their way to zan thighs. 1 turn zan over and
tull mouthed kiss zan leg, especially the back of zan knees, and tun zan §&
Lover ;.gmn so I can see zan face as get nearer to fuckmg zan. | take zan

R it
“Uh-huh.” ze gasps. “Do vou want me to fuck you?" “Yes! Fuck
e sweetheart!™ 1 leave my hands to tease while 1 get out my play safe kl s
| and lay down the latex. While I fuck zan with my mouth, my hands tease ©
zan thighs. Zan gasps come louder and faster. and ze grasps at my hair.
the banister, anything, to keep zan from jumping out of zan skin with
| pleasure. 1 can feel zan body begin to flex. * Smp'" ze says, “Not vet

B

Rwill you take off my clothes?” and ze undresses me, 50 g.eml}
,with zan teeth. lifting my shirt and tasting each of my nipples with such,
' care, before lifting the shirt over my head and passionately biting my
should er. quickly moving to my belt, stripping me bare. “What do you .
vant? ze asks wuh our beautiful bodles bare together, alst more than [ ‘i
could take, S : : R : Sl X :
“I w ant you to taste me.’ And ze kneeicd down dental dam in
hand. and covered me with zan sweet tongue, until I was half mad with '
passion. “Do you want me in you?" ze asked, and “Yes, I want you!”
“De you want me to use gloves or no?"” ze asks. “That’s probably a good
idea. since we're both a few months out from our last test.” | said. And ze
touciied me so gently, with zan tongue on my clit and zan fingers dancing
on mv slippery cunt, until 1 was so close. I could taste it.

“Fuck me from the back.”




rotating to give me more plca.sure and we moan in unison. O h 7
sweetheart. I'm gonna come,” [ hear zan say, and at that momen, 1c1:~ U
huld back any longer. and my body contracts and shudders as | feeis zan

we rmease at once. Ze puts zan hand over zan eyes “Good lord
_ clearly not vet composed from the unbeliev able
n ze just e\cnenced I smile and lu:»s zan mouth “Let’s ¢
cleaned =




The Ge orgxa heat env eiopccj
our bodies, stretched in the grass as
\ ™ ‘the clouds gathered. The first

"‘*\ ramdmp fell
k% a kiss on

and as
the rain

Z/mwns:ﬁcu the
\ l____f hehmtm cailed
Yy

and the thunder
-answered back

:‘ my shoulder.

T —




- S
i L -1 jumped up, “Come play!™ I said, and we ran and skipped through
e storm. You asked to hold my hand, and the water cooledt aur warmth
our bare feet’s skin gripped and slid on the wet brick. Hand in hand. i

felt the carth-heated water splash up to my thighs as we jumped theough
uddles, and 1 watched each drop trace your contours and then shp below
to wear away the walkway beneath.

B I . 'Our clothes were soaked through, making them translucent screens
{through which 1o view vour nipples and hair, bright like mine from the:
sky’s caresses. You and | wandered from the path. into a group of trees
drinking the rain wegloried in, and my toes were welcomed into the soft

] with each step.

R Sl

_ | atked® kiss you, and you brought that lovely mouth near mz_ and
: lﬁxed me with vour eves. and gave me your breathless “yes!”. and vour
51 1kisses conibined with the kisses falling from the sky as my body slid wet
#8 lagainst you. You leaned back against an ancient pine as our bodies
& 'jpresscd and rocked against each other. Your soft mouth playing with and
1 “teasing my mouth made my wetness mingle with the rain, and | asked ¢
8| you wanted me to tangle our legs. You nodded with that smile. As our

; ﬁcgs intertwined, 1 felt vour desire hot on my thigh. and lsp!ralhd my hips
jagainst vou. “Do you like this?” “Yeah,” vou said with a low moan. vour
18! ihot breath against my ear. Your thighs moved in rhythm with minz.

{ drew your lip in. biting so gently and feeling your maoist tongue
cormect with the wetness between your thighs and mine. 1 pulied back and
met vour dilated eyes. 1 wanted to 1aste every part of you at once. to feel
'the g'raim hairy texture of your skiin run under my tongue. | craves
3 ;feel you in my hands and make you shake from your core.

1 said. “Tell me what vou want. sweetheart.™
“QOh. vou can do anything vou want to me,” you said.

k' cah but 1 want to know what you want

“Kiss me here,” you said, lifting ) vour shirt 0 expose v our_iu‘ps‘.] i
‘brought my mouth down low o vour hard hip bongs and your soft flesh.

“Do vou wani me o useé my teeth? " [ asked.

-y eah, but be gentie.” you said, and | grazed your hips with my
teeth. and felt vour legs guake “with each mov cmum of my llp~.




A“ sSw eetheart. you sa:d unz:ppmg \'0111' pants and letting them @
3fan to your ankles. I want you to fuck me

Tcll me hov. > 5 said.

“With your mouth, and touch me here,” you'said. touchng the
nside of your thighs. 1 tasted you, so '-alty and sweet'in my mouth,; \
¥ % (e curis of your hair tickling my face. Your scent and the hard softness of

% your skininmyr .oum ov ertool\ my senses as my tongue played c:nles on.

gs. | could feel every

Dc you w ant me to touch yvour ears and neck?” you asked.
1" 1 said. and you caressed my neck gently, digging your nails i
o en =
‘v encugh so I could féel the intensity of your craving as I enveloped

ou with my mouth. And your fingers played alomz the edgcs of my. ears
B "u"imn Z my earlobe: so sze-:tlv betw een them.

“h‘*\ Car

Ll

I 1.a~ control of F this for a second?” vou said, reaching
g1 nv hand. “Yean,” | said, excited about what you might want. Yoz
ﬂiookec deep in myv eves with that otherworldly desire, and took each of my
fingers im vour mouth, while I looked up, still fucking vou with my mouth,
and every movement of your tongue on my fingertips sent a shock right
through me. You took my wet hand and broughs it around to your other
yside. “Iwant to touch me here. Do vou want 107 and with my mouth

yz. my fingertips circled into you gently. 1 feit you. tight-and
wnd rt.e. moxmg your body into my .;ana : e
L I Tl &£ _— £t
Oh. deepnc eetheart you oasped a'md in my mout th your pulse
came tasier as \mgnpp the back ot m\ ‘heek tor support. | felt's

{l -
" . FEes. W = Al I - e 45

2 body ciencht ﬂnr = :.nffen n BHUCIE!&YIOF *Just like that. O_n. ['m gonn

7 2 =

AT S Syeale
Come.

of A:ck. don! t:.ton‘" and my ﬁnvuri d

TR EEmere e
¥Cu mace 3« my lips and to'lgue ﬁjm-n v tra_e: half
vour hansis ¢len “r::a and l fei ou CDDTIaL.l and r..}eaae M rama w
et

T W 4 == . 3 = :
‘Wher :our bodv was done shak:ng. vou gcmh pullcd on 'nv a.rm ‘and

T . He Sw t taste mysel
steod =i face o You said. K:ss me sweetheart. Iw ant to taste mvxdf*'
" - . L .-- }_"

from vour moush.



was dancing my hardest, having such a good time, when a pe
my eyt on earlier started dancing near me
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. 1 the sort of human being you'd be inic”
i"m not really sure what Lmd of person I'm into

i #4112
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“Well. would you like to kKiss?"

“Not right now, but would you like to doa statndmg i
fhl.“_{_

.':\‘

L.amrg <0 mﬂch tensic n, 0 co“’l“’"‘\mnc cfter the exhausung
I wes leaning there, bhc:.ml and warm when Cypress log ed at m
*ith those ]C\C]_y eves. and said. “Hey. can [ 1 o :

I -\ISS tC‘N -y
y"eah. let’s go ommdu \ \
K

Iw alked w u}- my ha

WAL A

!
ad in C\“*J’GEE sh afm ant 1c1patmsz C}*press

e bpells I lod\en up o C\pl‘c"-s s face, and Cy‘pr ss moved in 't'n
*1v ¢ back. those soft lips passionately playing with mine, while our to

t_l. ied in the space between. And 1-was drawn in, all iny senses were it

my mouth. sprrounding sight and sound fed ingg to taste and touch.

iike it'a lot!”
“How would you feel if I bit your lip?” .
“I'm really :nto gentle biting,” and 1 was ba

55, cradling Cypress’s lip between my teeth. ‘
“Do vou want me to touch your neck?” ¥ eah.” =
Drawing under again, with my hands cares;mg the sen "ﬁye
softness at the nape of Cypress’s neck. / F -

ey, are vou going to the sex party?” asked a dls&tﬂbodl 0.3

“Do you want to go? 7" Cypress asked me.

“Qy -'e I'm sort of into the one on one thing. but

wal rae w rl"'
o XV

“Can | hold vour hand?”



A

- \\’hen C\.‘preuﬂ; and
.——ﬂ

(AR pcf\ple were trussed
A pro;ec,'{ed on the wall. Condoma and

éﬂg‘ o ke
Cbpt&ﬁw e_nd | chose a corner. “1 really like that vou're really g ncnd :
u're really good at it too. Do you want me 10 L

at consent.” X “eah. you

vou again?’ We moved in. and 1 could feel Cypress’s desire in the w
Cvpress’s lips grasped at mine.

“Do you want e to touch your chest™

R puug Wax on one l" .
! ne anothe m\; and peop 1'::’ were fuckiny all around, n
- ‘grou tw N s l

‘ ps of two, three, or more, but their sounds seemed ?ga?ti%
| 1\
|

i ]

m
S€ ‘1‘»65 WEr Sroud ppnyicd o
£ 1in my mouth on Cvpress s mouth, and ﬁﬁlf cfosencaa of our

“And h /o o nd

| : ere?” | asked, motlomng down CVpress 5 arm ln the tender placc

“Do vou w BT A
ant my legs on top of 3ou % “\ eah An

,

AW

= undc:- the elbow.
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Kkiss vour neck?” and | massaszed Cypress’ féet savcmmz the:
roughness of C ypress’ skm on my soft hands, and losmg mysclt m., _

- e e s

sensation of Cypress’ kisses onmy neck 1teitC ﬁress teeth mnk-hard in

a7

“De vou want me to touch your feet?” “Yeah;. do you want me 1o

T

my skin. combined with C}'press soft kisses, an}i‘fwas Just ruckmg fierce
B oty ‘%) = C
with desire. “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuck! T'was was yeILng. and ypms

\ N N
Kerton. pushing the line where pleasure and pain meet.

e A N ¥ 7

~zen Cypress offered me Cypress’s mouth, and as we kissed, my
N i\F = ™~
Ze7ds found the hem of Cypress’ shirt. “Yeah.” *What?” “ want you to
ke ¥ my shirt,” | St‘o‘old up to lift g‘[:ress’s gtlg and my eye's‘t'ésfed
2w N £ - &1
Cypress’ revealed body, and | was held fast. 1 rajl_scd my gaze to Cypress’s

.. & F\ F
sves. where Cypress was kneeling. I looked down into that lovely ﬁu:&

P b ]

and | moved in for a kiss, only to mov‘;’o‘;t of réach heightening my desire
cach time I pulled 2way —-- and “Wwhen our mouth, did meet, my hands
indulged the plegs{r! of C‘\:&rcss"cx sed skin.
an | take off vour shirt > Cyprcss asked. “Yeah!” Cypress

£ i % % Sk
lifted my ahu‘t over my head, then Cypress tcascd my mppies W:th
P % |

Cypress's nands. drawmg mc nio those points of longing. “1 reall) want

/
to taste your chest,” an‘h w1th Cypress’ mouth on me, 1 gritted my te.em 10

fight cryving out as rn} whole body shook with pleasure.
A L
*Are vou comt ortable“’ " “Yeah! How are vou doing?” “Good."

We kissed and our bodies rocked back and forth

with mutual craving.



“De vou want me t(f?;% ;hO_L here?” Y ee.h' ' and my rnou.h %
;explored the hollows of Cypress’ hips while my right hand cradled =2 4 L
|Cypress’ head on the cement floor. My other hand wandered to Cypress’ 2

feet. *Do you want me to touch your leg?”  with a look, C'ypress told e
jof the longing for my touch, and my mouth traveied toward Cypress = .-
ichest. I held my mouth above Cypress’ nipples. “Can 17" Cypress Ao

inodded, then gasped as my mot th firmly gripped and slid against C xprc« ;

mpplc.ﬂ“ l|“‘1'n@&n&!“’ Y GRS Jﬁ“” :
~* 7] noticed Cypress was enthralled by the people fu kmg all amuna.

lso I turned Cypress to the side to give Cypress a better view. ™ [ really
{want to kiss your back. Do you want me to?” “Yeah!” And I tasted the
: salty craving on Cypress’s skin as [ ran my mouth over every part of
Cypress™ bare skin. reveling in Cypress” enjoyment of the view, and when
! reached (Cypress’s shoulders, Cypress faced me, and kissed me with cur
bare chests grazing one another, e Ry N A fk :
: : Y ‘M’m“_ﬂ:hm _=__-‘ r‘- T
T 'y ﬁ ¥ 4§ “What do you want?" I asked. ‘?; 5 &
~, ¢ 8 g
ph AU Ml %ot "3{
_ “I'm really into this, what we're doing.” And cur mnuths Jmm.u
B “Could you touch me here?” Cypress asked. tou: ching inder Cypress®
F arms. Delighted, | caressed Cypress. “Can I kiss you here 007" and the
salty scented desire on my tongue heated me and my body sank

uuertwmedmtll('.‘ res ! = iff =
Fez e ygssan %ég*“t" o

-

-

"

¥ e ? .; ‘ ﬁl = q& *

@ the tlme 1 spent there klssmg C \pres;%i fnouth

-—

o T ..: TB}{?‘
Ba could have been ten minutes or five hours

- 18
.« PR MY
g. "T m reallv tired. 1'm going to go to sleep soon,” Cypress saxd and
we kissed. and reached for our shirts. As Cypress picked up Cypress's
 shirt, my hands ached to touch Cypress’s body again. Cypress and | put

“on ur bh .ﬂs put our amms around one another, and walked up stairs.
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