
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Bryce yawned and stretched as he woke up. And then smiled. He wasn't smiling because it was a Monday, certainly, but then again he had no classes today. But that wasn't why he was smiling either. Nor was it because he could see that it was a beautiful summer day outside. It wasn't even because he had recently lost his virginity. Nope. It was because he heard his roommate Alexandra moving about in the kitchen. He grinned, got up and went out of his room even though he was completely naked. 

He found her standing next to the kitchen island, focused on her phone. She was, once again, wearing the most unsexy pyjamas he had ever seen: it had long sleeves and pant legs, was baggy and shapeless. He was pretty sure they had previously belonged to her father. Under those pjs, his roommate was a stunningly beautiful young woman at 19 years old, the same age as he was. She was almost as tall as he was, had long and lean legs, nice hips, a captivating bubble butt and a small waist, yet she was also gifted with nice full breasts and was crowned with a thick mane of strawberry blonde hair. 

This morning it seemed that she wanted to tone her sexiness down, not that she had ever tried to be sexy around him before. He smiled, knowing why she was doing this even though it didn't change anything. He walked in the kitchen, feeling his cock hardening quickly, ugly pyjamas or no. He grabbed a bottle of silicon lube that was on the counter and lathered up his cock. Alexandra turned her head to look at him but didn't react. Bryce then put a fifteen minute timer on the oven. 

He then walked behind her, pushed her upper body down against the island before pulling her pants and panties down. He pursed his lips as he glanced at her perfect round ass before squatting slightly, aiming his cock and sliding it deep inside her pussy. No foreplay, no preparation, not even a few words. Nothing. Just a straight up penetration, to the hilt, of this sweet pussy. Alexandra just sighed sullenly and kept looking at her social media app, her elbows on the counter. 

Bryce trembled when he felt his cock burying itself as deep as it could go and moaned when he felt her pussy spasming involuntarily. He placed his hands on her soft rounded hips and began ploughing into her. "Close your legs, stand up on your toes and lean down as far as you can," he said, which she promptly did. The position made her ass look even more amazing than it usually did. Bryce, still very much inexperienced, didn't keep the intense rhythm long, knowing he would come in too quickly. He looked at the timer: 13 minutes left. 

Despite her occasional sighs, his roommate didn't say anything, no moans, no grunts, nothing. That was alright. As long as he could enjoy her pussy and look at her perfect ass as it bounced against his body. Even when he pushed as deep as he could, she didn't react. When there were 11 minutes left, she even laughed, clearly focused on her phone and ignoring him as much as she could. "Put your right knee on the counter," he ordered. She obeyed. She felt a bit less tight this way, but now he could really go as deep as he could, very barely touching her cervix when he pressed hard. 

But even with that, she gave no reaction. Bryce looked at the clock: 6 minutes left. He knew he was never going to make it to fifteen and so he pushed her leg back down and fucked his roommate as hard and fast as he could. His orgasm hit him like a ton of bricks and it was all he could do to remain standing up behind his free use roommate until he was fully spent. Yep, he had a free use roommate. 

He pulled out and saw his sperm leaking out of her pussy and down her thigh. "Thank you Alex... This is amazing," he said, still catching his breath. "You are absolutely amazing, and I'm not taking this for—"

"Stop it. I don't care," she interrupted him, her tone as flat as could be. She didn't turn to look at him as she pulled her panties and bottoms back on. He could see that she was blushing. "That makes two," she added in the awkward silence, making sure he didn't lose track. 

Like the first time he had been able to free use his roommate, Bryce said "If you want me to stop, just—"

"Nope," she said in the same dead tone, still not looking at him as she fled to the bathroom to take a shower. "A deal's a deal," she shouted before he heard the door closing. 

It was now Bryce's turn to sigh. But then again, he had just fucked a wonderful pussy. His sexy roommate's wonderful pussy. He still couldn't believe it. 

The following morning Bryce saw Alex sitting at the able, eating her toasts. She was wearing a tank top without a bra and a pair of sweatpants. She looked up in surprise as he got out of his room, usually never this early. Seeing her dressed like this, couldn't resist taking her again, but this time he wanted to try something different. "Fuck you're hot!" he growled, his voice still rough from sleep. "Turn your chair this way and remove your top."

Alexandra sighed, but did it. Bryce put fifteen minutes on the oven timer. He grabbed the jar of raspberry jam and placed a sticky drop on both her nipples. Because of the cold, he saw her nipples growing erect and smiled. After asking her to open her legs, he knelt between them and began feasting on her breasts. His roommate had the most amazing breasts of all the girls he had known, and that included his two ex-girlfriends, all his friends and all of his classmates. He moaned as he licked and kissed and sucked his way all over her flawless flesh. 
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