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         There’s definitely something in the air, but for once we’re determined to have a good time and enjoy the food and conversation without charging straight into sex. I have some revealing information about you, and I could have chosen to drop this bomb right now, but I’ve decided not to, for strategic reasons. Instead, I’ve decided to use my knowledge for our mutual benefit and pleasure....

We could fling off our clothes and throw ourselves at each other like we have so many times before, but we won't. I let you lick my pussy outside my clothes. I'm wearing leather trousers, and I know that you love that material. I can see and feel that you're turned on. You lift me so that I'm hanging onto you – still with my clothes on.


But we can’t carry on like that – we’re both bursting with desire – something’s going to have to happen soon.

So we discard our clothes – quickly, and without any significant entertainment value. There's still a lot we want to do with each other. A kiss to start and some general caresses. It isn't long before I'm riding your cock. I've missed you like crazy, and I have to have the first orgasm as quickly as possible. I ride you hard and fast. I let the head of your cock tickle my cervix. Wet as... horny as... coming super-fast in the first orgasm of the evening, without even a thought for you. But that's just an essential aperitif. We both want the same thing, but we're obviously not that good at telling each other what it is. I lie with your cock in my mouth, sucking it like a cock should be sucked.

The very first time I did that with you, you came in my mouth. You undoubtedly didn't do that again. I play with your balls, which are covered with a fortnight's 'beard'. Why aren't they shaved smooth?

 I know that you want your backside filled. I lubricate your anus well with lubricant, and patiently soften your ring. You let me in. I start with one, then two fingers. No problem. You're really up for it – and your cock tastes deliciously of spunk – an aphrodisiac for me. I finger-fuck your ass with small movements. Although you can take it, you're still fairly tight, and you can't manage as much as you can in your fantasies. Never mind. Your excitement builds as I finger-fuck you with my left hand, holding your cock in my right while I suck you. Small contractions in your ass tell me that you're about to cum. I swear that you're cumming... powerful judders go through your ass and cock as you spurt. I’ve been concentrating so much on the task at hand that I almost haven’t noticed how aroused I’ve become myself.


When you’ve recovered a bit, I’m lucky that you’re a master at satisfying my needs with your big fingers.

But I'm not finished with you yet – far from it. I've brought a surprise that I know you will want to 'taste'.  I think about whether to give you that pleasure, but then I change my mind. Instead, I ask you to get out the surprise you've brought me.


It turns out to be a bag of clothes pegs, the old-fashioned wooden type. I make it clear that I’ll be in control of the pegs – at first, anyway.

 Some of them have a cord fitted through a hole at the top. I have no idea what that's really for, but I improvise by winding some of the cord around your balls. I also fasten a whole load of pegs to the underside of your cock, which is stiff again, and to your sensitive nipples and your ballsack. It’s decorative, and you look very pleased. I take the pegs off your cock first. Perhaps I shouldn’t have done that, because your cock starts to go limp straightaway. I know how I usually like it when someone uses pegs on me – it’s when they take them off that places like my pussy lips get even more sensitive.


That’s obviously not how it works for you. But we get you hard again. I give the pegs on your ballsack some extra attention. I pull at them – I can see that you're turned on again and enjoy what I'm doing. Why haven't I got to play this peg game with you before? You cum vigorously in my hand as I pull at your skin with the pegs. You're glowing with pleasure. I enjoy seeing that. But it's not enough – the game has made me horny as hell again.

Your turn. You can be the 'peg operator'. I can't see what you're doing, and I can only feel... and it feels good. Soon there are pegs down my pussy lips. On both sides. I have no idea how many there are, but it feels great. You can get your tongue at my clit by pushing the pegs to one side slightly. Ooh... you're also playing with my ass. It's incredible that I'm not absolutely done already – it's a while since I've had this much sex in one day. But now I can't bear the pegs any more. I squirm as you take them off, one by one.

"Take me up the ass," I request. You slide in easily. It's not uncomfortable as you're not that big either, so it's no problem taking all of you. You can push in all the way to the end. I don't hear the sound of body against body, but it must have been there. I'm too focused on playing with my clit. It has a result – a bit of a quiver, but a very noticeable result all the same. I'm done, and I think you are too. We lie close up to each other, kissing and panting. I fondle your upper body. I caress your well-developed, extremely masculine chest with the palm of my hand. I notice your nipples reacting to my touch – I see the pleasure on your face – I carry on. Your cock grows hard again. The connection is unbelievably clear – a direct link between your nipples and your cock. I've never seen it so clearly, either on you or anyone else. My own breasts aren't that erogenous – it was only once, years and years ago, that I had the experience of being touched in a way that made me completely fall apart.

I grip both of yours firmly. I squeeze and pull, not just the button itself, but the whole of the dark area. Obviously, I use both hands. You're well on the way now. I'm really onto something – this is working. You wrap your hand around your cock and start moving it. Man, you're really pushing it. I have a front-row seat for this dream sight. I'm gripping as hard as I can because that's obviously how it works. You jack off very fast and frantically. Your muscles tense, and then you cum for the third time, full-force as if you haven't had sex for a week....

Then it's curtains for you. What I've just experienced has affected me, but I can't manage anything more. But then again, it's my turn first tomorrow....
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