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         “I’ve got a naughty fantasy that you have to help me with,” Trude said after yet another round of lovemaking. Trude has been my girlfriend for the past year now. She’s a sexy little minx in bed and has an insatiable sexual appetite at times. Of course, that’s almost too good to be true for a man, but at times, it could actually be too much of a good thing. For that reason, I laid there exhausted after a long round of fucking. 


“What is it? I hope we don’t have to do it now!” I said meekly. 


“I often fantasise about being raped by a stranger while walking down a street. It’s, of course, only a fantasy; I don’t actually want it to happen. But maybe you could help me with this, darling?” Trude said. 


“Do you get horny by stuff like that?”

         Apparently, she did. She wanted to ask for a long time, and she even made a plan. I had been away from home a lot lately and she told me she spent the time alone fantasising and masturbating. I have to admit, I wasn’t that keen on ‘fake-raping’ her, but we agreed it was just a game between us two. “Fine, let’s do it!” I said.


A couple of days later, I sat on a bench in a park near our home waiting for her. I sat there like a predator waiting for a passing victim to walk by. I let my eyes examine the surroundings as discreetly and calmly as I could. I could feel myself getting excited, and not to mention horny. I was excited by the need to fuck, but also from the thought of doing something somewhat illegal.

         As I pondered how I should ‘attack’ the situation, my perfect victim appeared. She walked down the street towards me. Trude had always been hot and sexy in my eyes, but today, it was as if I saw her for the very first time. Or maybe I saw her with different eyes? She wore a tight, black top that looked as if it was too small to make room for her amazing breasts. Then there was her miniskirt; it was the shortest thing I’ve ever seen her in. She even wore black stockings over her long, slim legs for the occasion.

         She had the sunlight behind her, so I could clearly see her slender waist, beautiful yet slightly messy hair that blew in the breeze, and hips that I’ve often held onto while we fucked. It felt as if I had to act fast so another man wouldn’t beat me to her.

         At that moment, I got up and followed behind from a few metres. 


As we walked down the street for a while, I watched her ass sway back and forward as she walked in fast, determined footsteps. She looks so unsuspecting, I thought. Before long, I quickly walked up to her, put my hand over her mouth, and pulled her in between two houses. As we had already agreed, she tried to resist me, although it seemed half-hearted, and now I had her in a firm grip between the houses.


“Now you have to be a good girl and do as I say. Don’t even think of making a sound or else!” I hissed into her ear. She nodded and soon calmed down.


         I started touching her all over her body, kneading her breasts, and feeling the silk in her stockings. I felt like a young boy feeling up a girl for the very first time. As I pulled up her miniskirt to get to her pussy, I noticed she wasn’t wearing any panties. I got straight to her pussy lips. 


“Well, well… you’re a naughty girl, aren’t you? I have to punish you for this!” I smiled menacingly in the shadows. She looked at me with scared eyes and tried to push my hand away from her pussy. At this time, I had a huge hard-on and commanded her to unbutton my trousers and take it out. 


“Suck me off,” I barked. She got on her knees and reluctantly put my hard dick in her mouth. Oh, it felt so good! She let her tongue rotate on the tip as she moved her mouth around my dick. I could sense already that the ‘rape’ wouldn’t last long, so I interrupted the blowjob, pulled her up in a standing position, and began thrusting into her hard from behind. She gasped loudly as my dick sunk deep into her moist haven. I commanded her to shut up again. The game obviously made her horny, too, since her pussy was so wet and allowed my dick to slide in and out of her without any problems.

         There was an odd thrill in knowing that anyone at any point could walk by and catch us. Despite my commands to keep quiet, she moaned and whimpered now and again. After a while, she bent over and supported herself against the wall with her hands. I grabbed her hair and fucked her with great intensity.

         I soon realised I couldn’t be able to hold on any longer. Despite not wanting to give in so soon, I understood that rapists never hold back an orgasm for their partner’s sake.
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