
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


I stopped the car and took a deep breath. It was already dark and the day had been long. I was tired. Nevertheless, as I looked at Erin's house, where I've mostly been living with her for the past couple of months, I smiled. 

About three months ago, I had parked my car in this exact spot, having come to see my old friend for the first time in a long while. I have been working mostly abroad for many years now, part of the reason we hadn't seen each other. I had only planned on staying at her place for three days. I still remember walking to her front door, nervous as hell. I had soon found out that she had also been very nervous. On that very first night we had kissed and made love, and I knew that my life had been about to change radically. I had dreamed about her for years and those first few days of love and lust had made my head and my heart spin. 

Nevertheless, I had been forced to fly back to Africa after those three days and came back two weeks later. I had stayed with her ever since. I had been in love with her for most of my adult life and we'd finally connected. Every moment since, we tried our best to make up for lost time. We talked a lot about our lives and our dreams, we kissed and made love as often as we could. 

My cock was, for the first time in my life, pretty much always sore. Just slightly, mind you, but still. Erin's sexual stamina was unbelievable. As was her sexual open-mindedness. Thus far she's been opened to every naughty thing I could think of, and I've also been surprised by her own ideas. We were not into very crazy stuff, at least not quite, but we managed to surprise each other a few times.

I smiled as I especially thought of all the anal sex we've enjoyed so far. Her pussy still wasn't as fit as it had been before she gave birth to her daughter Alicia, so we sometimes had to be creative. Anal sex was a big part of our fun, but so was many other types of "jobs": blow-jobs, boob-jobs, thigh-jobs and even a few attempts at ass-jobs. While Erin didn't have buttocks that were full and round enough for a real ass-job, we nevertheless used those playful attempts as preliminaries for anal sex. 

I stepped out from the car and stretched. Despite the long day, I didn't feel too stiff. Maybe because of the yoga she had me do since I began living here? Who knew? I had left at 7 this morning, spent all day at work in an office not too far from here and had spent part of the evening with a friend. I yawned and walked towards the house and the love of my life. I was planning on a relaxing evening snuggled up on the couch with her, and maybe watch an old movie. Boy was I in for a surprise. 

I called Erin's name as I walked in, but got no answer. Her Tesla was parked outside and I frowned, puzzled. I walked to the kitchen, dropped my bags and found a note from her. "My dear lover. Alicia is with her grandparents and we have the house to ourselves tonight. Please undress completely and wait for me in the living room." It was signed "The love of your life, Erin. XXX" I'm sure she had said that in a cheeky way, but it was true. I grinned and realized that I was suddenly full of energy. 

A minute later I was sitting on the sofa, on the exact spot where we had made love for the first time. Since then we'd had sex pretty much everywhere in this house and around it, but the sofa still was a special place for us. As I waited I looked around the old house Erin and her ex had renovated. It was gorgeous, mostly made of wood and supported by solid beams. Nevertheless, they had decided to install very large windows all around instead of the tiny windows the original house had. Even though it was now pretty dark, I could see trees from every window. 
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