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Adult Reading Material

There is a time and place for everything and for me the time and place for masturbation was anytime and anywhere.

That was one of the main reasons I was so excited when I moved into my very own place after graduating college. 

There is a vast difference between the sexual drives of women out there in the world. I think that if ranked, mine would fall on the ‘yes please’ end of the scale which was quite a hassle when it came to living with parents or later college roommates.  

The house was a lucky find as a place very close to my new place of employment came on the market right after I graduated college. 

I got in touch with the real estate agent immediately and a few weeks later, I had the lease signed and got the keys to my very first place. It was a duplex which meant I shared walls with some neighbors but despite that it was the first time I would have privacy of any kind and that just sounded awesome to me. 

I would no longer have to hide my urges if I wanted to play with myself because people were around. I would no longer have to have sex in someone’s car because neither of us had a place to go back to at the end of the night. 

It was an important step in my life and after I had moved everything in; I did what every girl in my position would do and went out to celebrate with some friends. 

It was a night of drinking and laughing and celebrations based around becoming an adult as my friends and I each celebrated some sort of milestone in our lives. It was graduation for one, a new job for another and my own place for me!

It was a girl’s night out so I didn’t wind up going back home with a boy although I ended up wishing I did when my body firmly demanded to be touched upon my return home. 

There is something about alcohol that really gets me going and the short denim skirt and leather jacket I wore to the bar were on the floor as soon as I walked into my brand new bedroom. 

There were still a few boxes I hadn’t unpacked that rested on the floor but the most important items were where they need to be and I already had a toy in mind tonight. 

I threw my bra on the floor revealing my large bouncy breasts and began to play with my nipples as I reached over to the nightstand and pulled it out.

It was a pink little toy shaped like an angled penis. It had two little cute bunny ears that touched your clit when it was fully inserted and the best part about it was that it vibrated in multiple areas. Normally, I’d get myself in the mood by turning it on low and massaging my nipples and lips to get myself worked up but today I was already good to go. 

My pussy lips were moist and I was horny as all hell so I skipped right to the action.

I teased my clitoris for a few seconds letting the massager push against my little button as I squeezed my nipples with my other hand. The vibrations against my clit were so thrilling but I wanted to feel something inside as well so I gently pressed it between my pussy lips and pushed it inside. 

I didn’t feel much at first as the vibrations disappeared below my tender folds but as I pushed it deeper, I began to feel the intermittent pulses inside me. It felt wonderful and the noises began to escape out of me.

There are different sounds one can make when masturbating and for me they definitely differ depending on how much I’m enjoying myself and tonight, I was enjoying myself a whole lot. 

I’m always a lot more sensitive when under the influence of alcohol and when I pushed the toy in as far as it would go, I could feel it press up against my g-spot and vibrate inside me. 

The toy had a lot of functions that one could use to draw out the length of an orgasm but that day I just wanted to get to the prime time show so I let the vibrations pulse inside me as the little rabbit ears pressed and vibrated against my clit.

There’s no better feeling than pleasing both your sensitive spots at one time and my moans picked up in speed and intensity pretty quickly. 

I gently rotated the toy inside me and moved it in and out just a little as I could only stand to have it vibrate against both my clit and g-spot for only a few seconds before it became too much. 

It felt like a little penis fucking you and vibrating at the same time and it was wonderful but I was ready to take it up a notch. 

I hit the vibration button once then once more and felt the power of the vibrations inside me change from a gentle hum to a loud vibrato and my moans escalated with each successive change in power.

It felt so good to be free and the moans, the varied ahhhs and ooohs became louder and louder evolving and growing into an animalistic crescendo.  

I screamed as my other hand dug into the sheets below me. 

The cotton felt softer than usual as I began to feel the pressure built inside me. 

My mind began to spin and the vibrations seemed to spread out from my center. In that moment everything was great and I let myself run wild as I shook and squirmed on the bed. 

It was a combination of the happiness and freedom that came with having my own place plus the vibrating plastic cock inside me. I felt my stomach tighten and in that moment nothing else mattered but the vibrations inside me.

I looked down and saw the wet spot right below my pussy which drooled onto the sheets. 

“Oh God,” I cried out as the toy’s vibrating ears pressed down on my clit again and the cock within me shook me to the core. 

I could feel the storm approach. I hit the vibration power again; this time to the max and that’s all it took as one final push against my two spots of pleasure drove me over the edge.

“Fuck, ahhhhh” I moaned as my stomach tightened and my hand seemed to jerk causing me to let go of the toy and squeeze my thighs around it keeping it inside for a few final moments as the orgasm swept through me. 
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