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12 Hours in Bed

By S. Randy

 


 


She turned out to be very wild! Our
second date lasted 12 hours – in bed! But she would soon put a
twist on all that...For adults only!
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You can call me Paul for the purposes of this
story, as my real name is not important. But I do want to tell you
about something that happened to me.

I had met her on an online dating site, where
I'd met most of my dates, lately. She was a single mother who had
not dated in a while. She was also ten years younger than I was, in
her mid-twenties while I was in my mid-thirties. I'll call her
Nessa for the sake of this story. I had mixed feelings about the
whole thing, but I was a single guy and horny, so I drove the hour
to meet her at a Chinese restaurant.

We hit it off pretty well, the conversation
flowed. In the parking lot I gave her a kiss before we got into our
cars to head home. She practically did a swoon. I knew then that
she was telling the truth about not dating or being with anyone for
a while! I smiled and said we should get together again soon, and
she said yes. I got into my car smiling and drove home thinking how
it was going to be to get her into bed. Little did I know it would
happen so soon!

A couple of weeks went by, then she had some
free time again, which meant she had booked a sitter for her child
and had the night to herself–and to me! To my surprise, she invited
me over to her place for the second date. That was fine with me.
We'd get some food delivered and then snuggle on the couch and
watch a movie, I figured. Maybe she'd even make us some food, who
knew? What I didn't expect was for the “festivities” to begin so
quickly!

I had barely been there a half an hour, and
we had been sitting on the couch watching a movie and eating
popcorn. I'm not even sure how it happened, but suddenly we were
kissing. I guess I moved closer to her as she moved closer to me;
we both had the same thing on our minds, so our lips just came
together easily. Her lips parted and I felt her tongue on mine, hot
and wet, searching, needing. We tongue kissed for a while, groping
each other with our hands. I could barely believe things were
progressing this fast and this well! At this rate, I thought, I'm
gonna get laid in no time. But at the time, I didn't know how right
I was!
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