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         I woke up early this morning and lay there thinking about you – in your robe. And then I imagined you in the kitchen, of all places! There’s something special about doing things together in the kitchen – especially when you’re in your robe because I know what delights are underneath… so in my head, I’m standing behind you... holding you... and you can tell that I want you, even through the silk of your bathrobe.

         

Holding you, I can feel your breasts through the silk... feel your nipples hardening. You push your butt a little towards me. I caress your breasts through the silk of your robe... It’s amazing... and I notice that I’m getting hard, that my boxers are tightening, and that your breathing is already heavy. You lean your head back against me. I kiss your neck and then nibble your ear. 

         

I open the buttons of your robe, putting my hand inside. I can feel how soft your skin is, sliding my hand down over your stomach, up across your breasts, and taking them in my hands. I lightly squeeze your nipples, feeling you start to move your butt against me; your already good friends with my stiff dick. With my hand, I caress your stomach again, moving my hand down between your thighs. It’s deliciously warm there... you spread your legs, wanting me to touch you... and I can feel how you’re already soaking wet. I pull your robe to one side and let my own fall to the floor, and stand naked behind you... 

         

You bend forward and spread your legs even more... I push my throbbing dick into your amazing wet pussy, fucking your first from behind... then I turn you to face me... kiss you... lift you up onto the tabletop... bend down... you lean backwards... and all I can do is feel your juices and the scent of your wet cunt. I tongue your clit, sticking it in as deep as I can, in and out of the opening, but I can sense that you want something longer... harder... stiffer...

         

So you can have it; I stand up and put my cock right inside you... hear you moan... and know that this feels amazing... I fuck you so hard that the table shakes... you lean back and I can see your breasts heaving in time with each thrust of my stiff, hard cock, in and out of you. I look down at your cunt and my cock moving in and out. It’s a wonderful sight to behold and I glance at you, pleasure radiating across your face...

         We move into the bed where you get on top of me... and I can feel that you can’t get enough of my cock, hurriedly pushing it inside with your hand, beginning to move, at once fucking me, and I love the sight of your breast from under you...

         

You want me from behind so I get behind you and push my cock into you again, putting one hand around your breast, tugging your nipple; with the other hand, I touch your cunt, pushing in and out of you while rubbing it... I can hear you’re breathing heavily now... 

         

I can feel we’re both close as we lie there. I push deep into you, feeling you’re about to come. You take hold of my hand and press it hard against you and we both begin to shake, trembling and groaning. 

         

It’s incredible to come – together!
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