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         Hi Cupido! Here’s a short piece I hope you can include in your erotic fiction competition. I’d also like to thank you for being such a great magazine which really adds a bit of pleasure to my everyday life, especially because I live so far away from my boyfriend.


I’ve never been particularly keen on washing clothes but, of course, it has to be done. There’s no underwear in my wardrobe, so I realise I have to go to the laundry. I don’t usually go without underwear, but I don’t really have any option. I get slightly turned on when not wearing any underwear under my trousers. The rough material feels amazing against my naked skin.


There are several washing machines available at the laundry. I put a wash on and settle down on one of the more comfortable chairs they have there to read. “Spicy Up Your Life” is a soft-porn book seasoned with recipes for the most exciting occasions, as well as a host of other quirky, erotic details.


I love reading – particularly erotic books! And so there I am, reading, lost in my own little world when a young man comes over to me.

         “Do you like the book?”

         

“Yes. I think it’s very good so far,” I reply, my cheeks blushing slightly.

         

“Do you like erotic fiction?”

         His question leaves me slightly flabbergasted, and I blush again. 


“Yes, to be quite honest, I really do,” I reply, looking up at him.

         He’s standing right in front of me with his hands by his side. And what hands he has! They are really perfect: long, not too thin, with short-clipped nails, and still suntanned after the summer. Besides, it’s not just his hands that are perfect. He resembles a Greek god with his fair curls and sharp, well-defined features. He is muscular, but absolutely not the body-builder type. He sits down next to me and looks at me. Maybe it’s pure wishful thinking, but I see the desire in his eyes. It’s just the two of us, and an old lady, in the laundry.


Suddenly, there’s a hand on my thigh, and a warm shudder goes through my entire body. He leans towards me, and his hand moves up my thigh. He whispers in my ear, “I want you!”

         His breath is warm and turns me on.


The old lady is finished drying her clothes, so she takes her washing basket under her arm and leaves. 


We don’t speak as he lifts me up and carries me over to one of the machines. He puts me on the top of it, undoes my trousers and practically rips them off. They fall to the fall.

         “Do you always go around without panties on?” he says, grinning.

         His hand finds its way to my pussy, which is already wet, and carefully slides it in. At the same time, we start to kiss, our tongues touching. The combination of kissing and his finger deep inside me is incredible. The washing machine rumbles away underneath me.


I pull off his T-shirt and caress his gorgeous upper-body, letting my fingers tickle his spine.


He lets his tongue explore me, sliding its way down from my throat towards my breasts.

         “More, more!” I gasp. “It’s amazing.”

         He takes one of my nipples in his mouth and begins to suck. What an amazing feeling! My nipples bristle like tiny rosebuds. I put my thumb in his mouth, and as he begins to suck it, a shiver goes through me.


It occurs to me that this is a public place and that at any moment someone could come in, but what he is doing is so incredible that I quickly forget about it.


I want him to go down on me, and taking his fair curls in my hands, I guide him down there. “Suck me!” I command, and he does what I say. His tongue finds my clit, and I feel it becoming erect. It throbs with desire. He explores my pussy, lingering, licking and sucking.


With a firm hold of my buttocks, he pushes his tongue inside me as far as he can. My body sways. He notices that I’m about to come and carefully places his fingers between my legs.


“We don’t want to finish just yet,” he says, while my body yearns for more.

         Then he pulls out his dick, which has been struggling to get out of his trousers. He plays with me, rubbing his dick on my pussy lips.

         I have never heard myself say what I say now: “Take me. Take me now!”


His cock is amazing and hard, and it slides right inside me. I wrap my legs around him so he can get as deep inside as me as possible. We find our rhythm, and his cock completely fills me. I lick my fingers and begin to rub my clit because I know exactly what’s needed. That amazing feeling quivers through my entire body, and my vagina begins to contract. My orgasm gushes through my entire body. I scream, yelling with pure delight.


He wants me to turn around so he can take me from behind. Again, he spreads my legs and pushes deep inside me. At the same time as he gets his cock inside me, he starts to touch my clit. With his quick fingers and amazing dick kissing me, it’s not long before I realise I’m about to come again. Just before I come, he pushes a finger up my ass, which no one has ever done to me before, and I’m sure that I’m about to burst.


With terrified delight, the orgasm cuts through me, and he comes too.
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