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            Alternative Yahtzee with a climax
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         I open my eyes and realise with great satisfaction that it's Friday today, and I am free. My partner is at work, and I have the whole day to prepare something I've been planning for a long time: tonight I'm going to seduce my boyfriend by the book. I feel myself smiling and becoming horny just by thinking about it.

I get up and head to the shower. The water flows down over my nipples. It's cool. I'm quite sex-obsessed today. I look down at my body, and I have an idea. I grab the razor and shave carefully. The result is excellent. Nice and smooth. My boyfriend will cheer with joy when he goes down on me. Mmm, the thought makes my body tingle. I feel a strong urge to masturbate. I sit down on the stool in the shower; I straddle it and begin to play with myself. I lift up my lower body and push it back down. I rub my genitals as two fingers stroke my clit. It feels great. I become increasingly horny, and I push one finger inside me as I continue stimulating my clit with my palm. It's wonderful. But one finger is not enough, I want more. I open the shower's sliding door. I lean forward towards the cabinet and find my own personal toy. I lean back on the stool and stick the vibrating dildo up inside my pussy. I ride it.

         With one hand, I squeeze my breasts; they harden a bit, and if I bend my head, I can almost reach my nipple with my tongue. I picture my boyfriend sucking on my tits. I ride the dildo, faster and faster. I moan. I feel an orgasm approach. I get down on all fours and picture myself being taken from behind. The thought turns me on so much that I feel the orgasm washing over me. Yes! Yesss! I smile, pull myself together and step out of the shower.


I put on a lovely, gauzy silk slip. Today I want to feel sexy all day long. I don’t know yet what I will be wearing when my boyfriend will come home. Time flies when you are having a good time. My expectations are through the roof as I stand there and look at the apartment. Everything is perfect. Two bottles of red wine and a bowl of green olives are on the living room table. A delicious Thai wok is ready in the kitchen. The refrigerator holds vanilla ice cream, chocolate treats and cream in case we decide to make Irish coffee. Different desserts to taste and enjoy.

I've covered the living room floor with pillows and rugs and lit candles all over the room. The clock is ticking, and now I know what I'll wear. In the blink of an eye, I put on a new black corset, sexy see-through black panties and a pair of stockings with a garter belt. In order not to reveal what I'm wearing right away, I put on a long-sleeved top and a tight knee-length skirt as well.

On the strike of seven, my boyfriend comes home. He was at the gym, and he is newly-showered and looks gorgeous. He is wearing a tight 70s shirt and a pair of jeans that fit him perfectly. He looks at me in awe as he walks towards me. "You look lovely," he whispers into my ear as he bites my earlobe to tease me a bit. He smells incredibly good. I look into his eyes and see that this man is attracted to me. It is an awesome feeling. I want to fuck him right away. But I have a plan that I don't want to give away too soon. I sense my underwear over my skin. It feels lovely.


My expectations are growing. I can tell that my boyfriend thinks I’m beautiful.

"I want you," he says with a smile. I smile back, and I say that we shall eat first, and then see what will happen. He knows that I'm teasing him. But by making him wait for it, I've turned him into a hungry predator waiting to devour his prey. I love turning him on.

We sit down on the floor and eat the wok food while we drink some good wine. We can't take our eyes off each other. The chilli burns my tongue, and I don't know whether I imagine things, but I feel my desire rise even more. My boyfriend sits there with his hard-on, and I get turned on, just looking at him. I feel the urge to unbutton his trousers and suck his whole cock until he begs me to fuck him.


But I want to wait. It’s time for my greatest surprise, now. In secret, I’ve invented a new game. I have established new rules to play Yahtzee. I’ve called it alternative Yahtzee, and the prize is an orgasm.

 I stand up and go get the rules. I toss the sheet onto my boyfriend's lap, and he gets excited as he reads. Whoever waits for something good, waits not in vain. These are the rules:


4 ones: a French kiss lasting ten seconds

2 twos: be creative

1 three: a foot massage

3 fours: take off one piece of clothing

4 fives: fondle breasts (optional: do it yourself or get your partner to do it)

3 sixes: suck on or kiss any body part of your partner’s

1 pair (under ten): take off one piece of clothing

2 pairs: kiss

4 of a kind (whatever number): the player who gets four of the same number decides what the other player must do (with him/herself or with the person who threw the dice).

Both Straights: lick food off a body part

Full house: intimate massage (5 minutes)

Yahtzee: orgasm! (optional: both players get it, give it to themselves, to the other, or have the other do it to them).


The winner decides whether there will be another round. Whether there will be intercourse or just masturbation.

My boyfriend leans towards me and begins to kiss my neck. "You little player," he says and winks at me. He presses himself up against me, and I already feel my sex throbbing. His fingers graze over my skirt and then stop right on my crotch. He begins to rub me carefully. Our kisses become more intense, and I get more and more horny and wet. I begin to massage his cock through his trousers. I get a good grip on it and begin moving up and down, up and down. It is large, and I want him so bad. We are almost ripping off each other's clothes with our eyes. Though we are already horny as hell, we stop. Now it's time to play. The game is in full swing.


I don’t get anything at my first roll, but my boyfriend gets 4 ones. He grabs my head and pushes his tongue deep into my mouth. He draws circles with his tongue, teasing me. The kiss becomes deeper and deeper. We both moan, but we stop when the time is up. It’s quite arousing to hold back like that.


We throw the dice excitedly. Yes, time for creativity! I feel myself getting curious, wondering what he’s going to do. My partner looks deep into my eyes and slowly leans forward. He pulls off my shirt and, to his great surprise, sees the new corset I’m wearing underneath. He throws me a wild look as he licks his lips.


“You are so hot that I just want to fuck you here and now, up against the wall,” he says hungrily. I smile. I’ve awoken the wild beast.

He takes a sip of red wine and dribbles it all over my neck as he licks it in. At the same time, he squeezes my nipples through my corset. I feel them getting hard right away. His tongue slowly slides down my neck and down to my cleavage. He kisses me greedily, and I can tell that he wants more, but then he stops. He puts his hands inside my skirt and begins to caress around my panties. He rubs and moves his hands back and forth. My clit gets bigger and bigger. I wish he'd rip my panties off, but just as I grind harder against his hand, he pulls it away. I sigh longingly, but the game must continue. My love has me in the palm of his hand. If he had undressed me right then and there, I wouldn't have had anything against it. I have a big "fuck me" written on my forehead. But now he is taking the game so seriously.


The dice elegantly skip the threes and the fours, but then I hit 4 fives.


I’m going to turn my boyfriend on just like he has done to me. I gently slide my hand down the corset and push one breast up, letting it peek over the edge of the garment. I feel it, I lick my fingers, then rub my nipple, squeezing and pulling on it. He looks at me with that predator look and his eyes sparkling with lust. He loves tits. This is turning him on like mad. Me, I love having my tits touched and fondled, so we’re a perfect match.


My boyfriend reaches out his hand and begins to stroke my stiff nipples. He holds them while he bites and licks around them. I feel the urge to masturbate, but now it’s become a sport to get through this game. Just the thought of the climax that will eventually come makes us resist. We feel a bit masochistic.


Another dice roll. Nothing. One more throw. Yes! Bonus. A pair of fives. He must take off a piece of clothing. He can pick which one. He chooses to take off his trousers. Underneath, he’s wearing a pair of new boxer shorts that are quite tight and sexy. He looks gorgeous, sitting there with his hard cock and tight shirt. I picture his cock in my mouth. I love it. It is so perfect and tastes so good.
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