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  Up From Behind




  





  I believe it was sometime in late February of 2008, just after my 18th birthday when my boyfriend of nearly two years finally read all my sexual signals and advances and made his move. Coming up from behind me that Saturday evening, just as my parents drove out the driveway on their way to enjoy their weekly bar hop; date night with their other friends.




  “Are you… are you ready?” Haden asked almost shyly, his hands cupping my firm rounds as the tips of his fingers stroked my nipples through my white t-shirt.




  “Am I ready?” I asked cynically, “Who’s the one that’s been dropping hints the past few weeks to get you to realize what she wanted from you?” I asked, licking my lips, “Besides I want this to be special, so calm down stud boy, we have plenty of time. I promise you’ll get it the way you want it in the end.” I hissed pulling away before walking into the kitchen to get us something with a little alcohol in it, more for me than for him I might add.




  Walking back into the living room with a few liquid screwdrivers in hand, I found Haden sitting on the couch waiting for me to get back. “Hey baby,” he said reaching out for his glass, as I sat down on the opposite end, clicking on the HDTV, only to turn my attention to the Horror/Comedy flick, “I Know What You Did Last Summer.”




  After watching the movie for only ten minutes or so, I could feel the tension building in the room, the heated anger steaming out from Haden only to hear him speak, “I still remember what you did last summer,” he said, softly. From the corner of my eye, I could see it; watching him slap the hardening beast between his thighs.




  “What suck that long, hard cock you’re slapping around?” I asked. Turning to face him as I slowly scrolled the tip of my tongue over my lips, dampening them with my saliva.




  “Mmm,” he hissed, licking his lips as he stroked his own fleshy beast with his hand, letting me watch as it grew thicker and longer with each passing moment. “I remember those hot wet lips pressing against my balls that hot summer night by the pond,” he grunted, flicking his thumb across his underside. “Feeling that blistering tongue of yours coiling around me, sucking me deeply into your mouth; slamming my scorching searing load down your throat as your eyes rolled to the back of your head… fuck that was such a hot, erotic night.” Haden gasped, “As I recall you came just from sucking me dry.” He added.




  “Mmmm, that’s right,” I gasped, gliding my hand on his zipper. I could feel the beast growing like a wild fiend between the small layers of clothing that separated us from each other.




  “Yes,” he whimpered, running his hands down my body, sliding them between my thighs, quickly unzipping my jeans only to see the noticeable wetness seeping through my panties.




  “I think…,” I paused for a moment, taking a deep breath, feeling the heat inside me building by the second. “I think we need to pursue this further on my bed,” I said, standing up as I took his hand into mine. “It’s time to follow me stud,” I whimpered, leading him into my bedroom, locking the door behind us (just in case) quickly removing each other’s clothing until finally we both froze in place.




  I was so, so, scared. True I had seen and even sucked his cock before but this… this was different. We both stood unmoving. Naked in front of each other for the very first time as both our eyes rolled over the others naked body, noticing the fine erotic lines, the sculpted hardened features of muscle and flesh. God I got so fucking wet, so damn horny just looking at his cock, the hard, thick beast arching up towards me, pulsating like I never seen it before as it rested gently across his blond, pubic covered balls. God it was so fucking hot, so damn erotic that when Haden caught me staring at it, I instinctively looked away, my face blushing over as if embarrassed.




  “It’s okay,” Haden whispered softly, his voice calm yet manly as he glided one of his hands down the side of my arm, cocking his head to one side, gazing deeply into my eyes. “Christian, you’re so beautiful, so fucking hot… I love you so much,” Haden, breathed my name deeply.




  The feeling of his touch, the heaviness of his words so indescribable that I quickly gave into him by falling across the side of the bed, my stomach pressing against the bedspread as I broadened my thighs outward.




  Taking a deep breath once again, I took back the reins, gazing deeply into his eyes, the tips of my fingers grazing across the hard rounds of my ass. “Babe,” I said in a seductive tone, “Haden, I want you to fuck my ass as hard as you can baby.” I gasped quickly sliding my hands across my cheeks, spreading my asshole slightly open as I arched my hips up towards his enormous thick cock.




  “Fuck… Hell yeah,” Haden cried, slamming his hips forward, trying his best to impale me upon his shaft in one quick thrust only to miss my opening on his first try. “So… Sorry,” Haden gasped, quickly lining the tip of his cock up with my asshole. “I get it this time,” he growled, slamming himself forward as I felt his entire length slip inside me with one rough hard thrust.




  “FUUUUUCCCCCK!” I remember gasping, slamming my own face into the bedspread as I clawed my fingers across it, muffling my own sounds of sexual torture as his balls slammed across the edge of my pussy.




  “Damn… baby… your ass is so tight… so fucking tight,” Haden gasped, his voice so high pitched I could have sworn I was getting ass fucked by a chick with a monster cock as he began pumping in out of my tight hole. “Fuck… yes fuck Christian… fuck yes,” he gasped repeatedly as he continued his rampage upon my ass




  “Fuck… Haden,” I was able to muster every now and then, feeling his cock barreling like a long, double-edged sword, deep into my ass, stinging me intensely with each new thrust. Widening my thighs, I could feel him driving deeper into me as the pain subsided. The pleasures… oh fuck hell yeah, the pleasure making me delirious.




  “Ohhh yeah, Haden fuck me, fuck me, fuck me,” I screamed repeatedly, my voice echoing through my bedroom as he did just that. Slamming into me faster and harder with each continued thrust, I could feel his cock growing harder, bigger with each new pass, scarping over my sides, causing my ass to bubble as I had my second orgasm ever, feeling the intensity of pleasure slamming through me.




  “I…I’m so close… so… so,” Haden growled, forcing me to cast aside the pleasures consuming my small hot frame, as I pushed him away. Quickly turning around, I sat down on the side of the bed, wrapping my hands around his glistening wet beast only to quick suck him into my mouth, rolling the tip of my tongue around his shaft, while stroking him in hard quick thrust with my hand. In mere seconds, he came hard and quick, filling my mouth up with his scorching hot semen as I swallowed as much as I could of his man juice, making sure to lick up ever last drop of his cum that slipped out across his shaft and balls.




  “Mmmm, Haden I love the taste of your cum baby,” I gasped, lashing my tongue over his cock and sucking in every bit of his salty taste into my mouth, continuing to pump him hard and fast with my hands. “Love the taste of your balls,” I purred, opening my mouth, sucking away the hot taste of my man’s juices from his sack.




  I know some woman have an issue with swallowing, but honestly I think it’s a huge turn on for the guy when he blows his load into his lover, watching her as he stands above her, his juices, his ejaculation filling her mouth as it explodes down her throat. What could be more of a turn on than to feel your lovers tongue ravishing you, devouring your flavors? God that sounds so hot and nasty…




  Anyway, that was my first time taking a cock inside me. Odd I know that I lost my anal virginity first before my actual virginity but I can assure you that both were happily given and taken less than a few days of each other, that, and I also got to know first-hand how it feels to have your lover, suck and lick away your scorching hot nectar from your body.




  





  The Anal-retentive Virgin




  





  “So… How did I do? It was awesome, right?” Cru asked, standing back on his knees, rubbing his fingers gently across her inner thighs as he gazed up at her sweat-covered face noticing the slight red hue resonating from her sweat covered cheeks.




  “Outstanding right?” he said, licking his lips, taking in the remains of her sweet inner flavor once more “Breathtakingly Sexy?” He asked, gliding his hands up her sides, brushing his tips against her bare breasts. “Extremely erotic… Best in the world…ever?” Cru laughed, almost patting himself on his back, waiting for her to give him some clue to his first time at performing such a mesmerizing sexual feat.




  “I…I wouldn’t go that far, but probably pretty close to earthshattering,” Tonya said, gazing deeply into his bright sapphire eyes, praying her voice didn’t sound as nervous as she felt. “So now, let’s try what you mentioned earlier, ok?” she said, batting her eyes.




  ‘What?’ Cru asked stupidly, before realizing what she was talking about, “Umm… Really? I mean no… no seriously Tonya it’s okay, if you don’t want to, that’s perfectly fine, I mean it is a bit domineering and perverted.” He said trying to think what was best for her while at the same time fighting his own sexual desires for her to go along with his previous request.




  ‘Thank you Cru, but… I never go back on my word, I told you that if you had the balls to go and lick the bare kitty I would do… that… so, yeah let’s give it a go,” She said with a chuckle.




  ‘I’m serious, if you’re scared or uncertain then—,” she silenced him with another kiss, swirling her tongue across his only to slowly break away. “I won’t lie, I am a little scared but I trust you, I want to try what you want to do, that’s what lovers do right?” Tonya said, rasping her voice almost airlessly. “Now what do you want me to do… what I mean to say is, how do we get to where you want to be?” she asked playfully, waiting almost eagerly for his instruction.




  “You… you should probably get back on the bed, lying on your stomach with your legs over the edge… in fact,” Cru breathed deeply, taking in the sight of her sharp rounded ass in for the first time, “In fact you should rest your feet flat on the carpeted flooring.” Cru sighed, overcome with wanton desire as she prepped her tanned curved ass up towards him, mere inches from his sweaty, pulsating member.




  Barely touching her, he moved his hand along her inner thigh until it reached her damp opening.




  “Mmm…,” Tonya squirmed to the soft touch, still a little wet and sore from earlier as Cru rubbed her gently, the tips of his fingers circling softly around her entire opening, brushing up against her most sensitive spot, only to quickly feather away, teasing her.




  Listening to the sounds of her body Cru concentrated on the erotic groans; the slight passionate moans she unconsciously made as he rolled his tongue into her, the warmth of her insides, the hot sweetened juice of her nectar driving him on as he made every attempt, every effort, to please her.




  “Mmm, I think it’s time,” Cru panted, gliding the full length of his tongue over her outer lips before pulling away, only to quickly place his hands on the firm rounds of her ass, pulling them apart, spreading her asshole open, preparing her for the deep penetration, the raping of her ass he was about to unleash.




  “No… please don’t,” Tonya gasped in a whisper, her voice quite as she made her request. “I… I don’t want you to look at my ass,” she whimpered only to hear his deep penetrating voice echo through her.




  “Tonya…baby,” Cru said in a soothing, caring voice, leaning over her as he pushed his chest across her back, his mouth inches from the side of her right ear. “Baby, your ass is the sexiest thing my eyes have ever been blessed to view… how can I not love this ripe ass of yours?” Cru growled, flicking the tip of his tongue across her ear lobe, kissing the side of her neck before pushing himself away once more.




  “Sexy…my ass is sexy to you?” Tonya asked, burying her face deep into the pillow, cutting herself off from the world around her, concentrating on his every touch only to suddenly feel the flick of his hot, wet tongue gliding over the round of one her cheeks. “Ahh… oh,” she snarled into the pillow, the feeling, the awkward heat and sliminess of his tongue trailing up across her ass, sending chills of delight throughout her body.




  “Mmm… yes Tonya, you’re so ripe, ass so tight and your sweet sensual scent is turning me on more and more.” Cru growled, before placing his hands on her ass, his fingers griping the sides, spreading her cheeks open, allowing him to focus his sexual attack upon her anus, adding more pressure around her small opening with each new lick. “Mmmm yes,” Cru growled, the deep penetration vibrations of his voice echoing through her body as he continued his attack. “So… so good… Tonya you taste so good to me,” he growled again this time pushing the tip of his tongue inside her ass, quickly wiggling his way inside her, exploring her insides.




  “Fuck… fuck Cru,” Tonya gasped, pushing her face into the pillow, muffling her own sounds, her own passions. She could feel him sinking inside her ass, his tongue wiggling around inside her, exploring her for the first time, probing her deeply.




  “Fuck, Cr…Cru!” she cried, pushing her head away from the pillow, unconsciously coiling her ass, her anus around his tongue, drawing him ever deeper, even harder inside her.




  “Mmm… so that’s how it’s going to be,” Cru gasped pulling his lips away from her ass, sucking his tongue slowly back into his mouth, allowing the flavor of her insides to glide over his taste buds. “Mmm… Tonya you’re so tangy… so spicy.” Cru growled, gliding his hands down her sides before quickly clamping his hands over her shoulders, holding her in place as he kicked one his knees against her backside, forcing her to slide her legs farther apart.




  “I’m…,” Cru paused, taking a deep breath, once more gliding his tongue over the sharp curves of one of her ass cheeks. “I’m… going to put it in you now,” he sighed.




  “What??” Tonya grimaced cocking her head back so she could gaze up into his eyes.




  “I’m going to stick my cock,” Cru said, moving one hand off her shoulders, his fingers grasping hold his long hardened shaft, as he pressed the underside between her ass cheeks, the tip slightly gliding over the opening of her ass. “I’m going to stick you with my cock… slam my junk, my beast into your tight little hole,” he growled, striking a few experimental thrusts of his cock head into her ass, before finding a nice opening and pushing himself into her slowly, inch by grueling inch until his ball sack brushed up against her pussy lips.




  “FUCCCCCCCKKKKKK!” Tonya gasped in one long grunt to the onslaught of pressure, feeling her lover’s cock fully entering her ass, going deeper and deeper into her, stretching her soft, hot insides to the limits. FUCCCCKKKK CRRRRUUUU!” Tonya panted, the feeling of his cock overtaking her senses, impaling her with a hot fleshy pole, a rod of pleasured pain, she could feel every throb, every pounding pulse of his cock as he fell all the way into her, claiming her ass as his.




  “Ummm,” Cru gasped, falling on top of her back, his tongue slowly striking over her earlobe as he held himself deeply inside her, feeling every twitch, ever jolt of her body tightening around him.




  “Did… did I hurt you?” he asked softly, caringly, trying his best not to make a move, not to thrust or pull away even though everything, every thought, every instinct he had wanted him to continue onward.




  “Did you hurt me?” Tonya gasped, taking a deep breath, only to feel the sharpness of his cock inside her. “You just shoved a foot long pole into my body… what do you think?” she asked sarcastically, only to feel his tongue, his soft warm lips slowly gliding up her neck.




  “Yeah… but did I hurt you?” he asked again, slightly laughing.




  “Just… just take it slow baby,” Tonya hissed, tightening herself around his shaft, answering his questing with intensity; a pleasure he was more than ready, more than wanting to feel.




  “Fuck yes,” Cru gasped, feeling her wrapping; coiling herself around him, letting him know that she was ready for more as he began to move, slowly pulling himself away. The deep inlaid ridges of his cockhead scraping across her inner walls, pressing upon her a greatness all her own, a pleasure, a sensation she had yet to experience.




  “F…fu,” Tonya panted, her teeth biting down on the sides of her lower lip, holding her from squealing further. Stopping her from crying out, giving into the tightness, and the firmness of her ass being impaled by her lovers monstrous beast.




  “Yes… Tonya,” Cru sighed deeply, roping his arms around her small frame, his hands latching her large breasts, crushing them into her chest, as he draped his lips over the side of her right shoulder, driving himself into her harder, deeper with each new thrust, increasing the speed, the strength, and the power of each slam into her body. “How… how does it feel, my sweet?” he asked, gliding his lips down the side of her neck.




  “I feel,” Tonya paused; unable to think of anything she could compare the feeling, the pleasures running through her as her lover continued to stuff her ass full with his blazing cock. “I… feel, unbelievable… indescribable, this feeling of you so deep into me,” she gasped, tightening her insides around him each time he slammed into her, only to again, slowly scrap the ridge of his cock against her insides.




  “Cru… Cru,” she barked, turning her head back towards him as he continued. “Would you… could you do me a favor baby?” she asked, batting her eyes in such a way as that made her look completely innocent even with his cock buried so deeply into her.




  “Oh…,” Cru hissed, “Am I being too hard and rough, you want me to go slower right?” he asked, suddenly slowing his hips to a crawl.




  “No… Cru… I want you do it faster… so much faster… harder… deeper.” She hissed. I’m not made of glass you know… rape my ass… claim it as yours and yours only.” Tonya hissed. Use my body however; you see fit to make yourself good. I want you to take me as hard and fast as you can




  Cru was amazed by her words, so much so he didn’t move or say anything, he remained completely still looking at her with a blank expression, only to narrow his eyes, allowing her a moment to prepare herself as she looked away, slamming her face into her pillow, before he starting in on her again.




  “Tonya,” Cru hissed with an almost evil growl, his hands quickly grasping the sides of her ass, pulling her open. “I never,” he hissed slamming into her as hard as he could, the tips of his feet bracing across the back of the footboard for more support. “Thought,” he gasped, interposing each part of his sentence with an equally hard, rough, and forceful thrust into her ass. “You were… made… out of… glassssssss…,” Cru grunted sharply as he continued on, slamming into her harder.




  “Fuck… she’s so tight… so good right now,” Cru thought, grinding his teeth together. Tonya’s insides were so hot, so tight that it felt at times that Tonya was going to crush his dick like a tin can with her continued tightness. “Fuck… I am… I’m becoming lost,” Cru grunted, the feeling, the fire deep inside him awakening like never before, he could feel the rage, the lust, the desire to take her over and over again, for whether she knew it or not, she dared waken the sex crazed beast inside him.




  “How… How… am I… now, am I better than… than before?” she asked, pausing for a moment as she continued to slam his cock into her repeatedly.




  “You… you’re,” he paused, sweat pouring down his body, the heat of her insides taking its toll on him as the pleasure of her body, her ass, her tight little hole brought him closer and closer to blowing his load into her. “You’re… Tonya… you’re fucking amazing…,” he gasped.




  She smiled slightly. “Damn right I am,” she whimpered.




  The situation gave Cru an idea. Suddenly grabbing her by the wrists, he pulled away. With a swift motion, he yanked at her arms and thrust hips forward impaling her completely on his cock. The motion lifted her head and torso from the bed. Cru held her firmly, keeping the upper part of her body in midair, while he began to, fuck her senseless, going much deeper and faster than before.




  Tonya was powerless in that position; she could not do anything to stop him or make him slow down, not that she wanted to anyway. She was completely at his mercy and he was showing her none, he was pounding into her tight insides ruthlessly, indifferent to her feelings. Her other senses dampened as her world shrunk to the sensation in her ass. Her existence reduced to one purpose – to make her lover cum, to feel him unleash his pent up stress, the creamy fluids she had longed to taste for so long.




  “Yes… Fuck yes baby,” Tonya cried, for the first time ever in her life she felt it was okay for her to be naughty and vulgar, that she was being lusted over by a man she knew thought her sexy. God how that turned her on even more, the idea, the feeling of him against her, inside her, ravishing her, stirring up her insides… she felt like a woman for the first time ever, she was free, free to have such feelings.




  Free to desire a cock up her ass, free to long for a man in such a way, to be wanted, dominated and taken… “Fuck… yes, yes Cru… harder, take me harder,” She gasped and panted, the thoughts driving through he mind mixed with the intense erotic pleasures taking their toll upon her.




  “With pleasure,” Cru hissed, moving suddenly again, this time she felt herself falling forward, her stomach slamming flat against the bed. Before she could say a word, she felt him placing one of his arms on her shoulder and pinning her down to bed, while the other crept under her and lifted slightly her rump. With little effort, his shaft re-entered her ass and he started hammering into her again.




  “Mmmm fuck… Cru,” Tonya gasped only to hear him shush her.




  “Don’t make a sound just yet, just listen… and become aroused even more, he hissed, before allowing her to hear the rough, hard slapping of his hips against her ass, the creaking of bedsprings, the hard erythematic slapping of his ball sack spanking her pussy. All these sounds filling her mind with boughs of ecstasy.




  “Fuck… Fuck Cru,” Tonya broke the silence, unable to hold herself back any longer, she could feel herself quickly reaching her sexual peak as she coiled her ass around his cock even tighter, trying as best she could to hold out as long as possible.




  “I won’t… I can’t be the first to give in… not my first time at anal,” she grunted, biting down on her bottom lip only to feel her lover slamming into her harder, faster behind her.




  “Not to worry love,” Cru gasped, thrusting into her ass a few more times until finally with one last deep penetrating thrust, he buried himself into her, coming hard and fast, pumping his hot, creamy sperm into her ass, filling her to the rim and beyond.




  “Thank… you, thank you,” Tonya gasped, letting herself go as she came. Her entire body shaking in spasms as an intensified wave of pleasure washed over her bathing her in a feeling of deep, penetrating bliss. “Fuck…,” she gasped as her body going numb as her vision blurred. “Fuck… fuck yes,” she gasped for each breath as if it was a great battle to breathe, to take in the next breathe.




   




  Taboo Quickie




  “I… I can’t believe I’m doing this here of all places.” Amber hissed as Justin pressed his body firmly against her backside.




  “It…,” he paused breathing in the zesty scent of her neck, licking her ear lobe with the tip of his tongue before going on.




  “Was your idea Amber,” Justin gasped, pinning her between him and the back of the couch as one of his hands slowly unzipped his pants, releasing his hardened beast from its bindings.




  “You’re the one that called me up last night and told me not to wear my boxers under my pants,” he panted, slowly raising her skit up her back.




  “Yeah… I know but… but you are the one that is always being rational… I thought,” Amber paused, her eyes locked on the staircase leading up to the main floor. She could hear the light chirping of her parents as they talked just beyond the basement door.




  “You thought?” Justin hissed, roping one of his hands over her small hips, the tips of his fingers sliding slowly across her outer moist lips.




  “I… I thought, “Amber gasped,” I thought you’d of all people would be the one to talk me out of it… that it was too dangerous to do.” She hissed, biting down on the edge of her lip as the first waves of pleasure began to bath across her lower half forcing herself to get wet from his mere touch.




  “Mmm…Amber,” Justin sighed, “I’m may be your rationally thinking lover, but I am still a guy,” he panted as he stroked the tip of his middle finger in and out of her tightness, her tasty feminine juices glistening of his finger, allowing him to drive into her firm, deeper, than before.




  “As a guy all I heard you say was, don’t wear your boxers tomorrow when you come over I want a quick fuck in the basement with my parents’ home,” he growled deeply into her side her ear. “I was hard all damn night thinking of this moment, the feeling of your hot, tight insides molding around my cock.” He added.




  Her firm curved ass pressing hard against his waist as she jerked backwards to the touch, “Amber . . . you’re so wet and tight, just like always,” Justin growled, digging his fingers even further into her drenching opening, arching the tips up against the top of her canal. “Fu…ck… so wet, so hot just like our first time,” he signed, pressing his lips against the top of her shoulder, licking her soft, tanned flesh.




  “It’s time… time to get this done before the other come over.” Justin gasped, slapping the tip of his long, thick cock against her ass cheeks, before zeroing in on her small tight ass hole.




  “God… yes… yes,” Amber whispered, widening her stance, pressing her chest against the headrest of the couch, gripping the ends of her dress tightly in her hands. “Please… Justin… please fuck my ass… bang me hard and rough,” Amber growled, biting down on her bottom lip as she waited for her lover, her man to take her up the ass; to ride her into sexual oblivion.




  “With pleasure baby,” Justin gasped pushing into her tight hot ass, his cock quickly becoming consumed by the tightened inferno of heat that rushed over him as her ass swallowed each and every inch of his horny beast. “Fuck… yes,” he gasped, yes, Amber… you’re the best… the best,” Justin cried, thrusting his hips into her, forcing the last few inches of his cock into her ass.




  “Keep… keep it down… damn it,” Amber hissed swallowing hard, as she gasped ever so slightly, the feeling of his cock stabbing into her, the tightness of his cock touching every inch of her insides, causing her ass to burst in flames of pleasure.




  “Mmm, yeah,” Justin moaned his hand still buried inside her pussy, rolling the tip of his fingers passionately across her budding aroused clitoris. “Mmm I can feel my cock rubbing against the inner walls of your pussy,” he growled deeply into her ear.




  “Fuck… it feels so good Justin,” Amber purred, tightening herself against his cock, forcing him to respond.




  “Yes… its time… I forgot we’re in a rush,” Justin gasped, pulling his fingers out of her pussy, sucking away the hot, tasty insides of her nectar before placing both his hands on either side of her hips. “Sorry about that Amber,” Justin gasped, pulling himself back as the ridged soft insides of her ass scraped across the ridge of his cockhead, sending small yet intense bursts of pleasure through his body.




  “Damn… hell yeah,” he hissed, slamming back into her, the tight inferno of her ass swallowing him in once more only to hear her mother calling for the two of them at the top of the basement stairs.




  “Amber… Justin you two okay down there,” her mother asked.




  Taking a deep breath, she pressed one of her hands against the back of Justin’s ass, digging the tips of her fingernails into his flesh as she tried to contain her composure.




  “Were fine mom, Justin’s just using the bathroom; did you need help with something?” Amber asked in a concerned voice, as Justin continued to fuck her slowly from behind. He could feel Ambers fear of being caught as she tightened her ass around his cock. Enthralled by the pleasures consuming him, Justin continued on, thrusting in and out of her, harder and deeper as mother and daughter spoke to each other, one so oblivious to the happenings being done to the other.




  “No… your father just didn’t hear anything and got a bit concerned is all.” Amber’s mother said, before closing the basement door. The sounds of her walking back into the kitchen echoing just above them through the floorboards.




  “Fuck… fucking hell, that was damn intense,” Amber gasped, pent of feelings of pleasures suddenly washing over her entire body as she let loose. “Fuck… yes, yes, ride that tight ass… ride that tight ass,” Amber gasped over again, loving the feeling of her lover pounding into her hole, the solid wet slapping sounds of his balls bouncing against her cheeks, forcing her close and closer to cumming.




  “Yes… yes, Justin,” Amber panted, “I’m so close… so close baby,” she hissed, digging her nails even deeper into his ass from behind.




  “Bought time,” he sighed, “I couldn’t hold it much longer,” Justin growled, untightening his cock inside her ass only to suddenly shoot his hot, thick load inside her. Exploding into her like a sex-crazed beast, Justin gasped, panting for each breath, as he continued to thrust into his lover’s hot tight ass repeatedly. Each time letting out another load, another few ounces of his creamy sperm, quickly over filling her where she stood as large drops of cum poured out from her ass and onto the tiled flooring below them.




  “Mmmm that was good wasn’t it?” Amber asked, pushing Justin slightly away, as she stood fully erect, allowing her cloth dress to blanket down her thighs, quickly covering up her nakedness from his loving eyes. taking one of her hands she pulled her skit back up for a quick second, gliding the tips of her fingers over her moist insides before erotically licking her own pussy juices off her fingers.




  “A kiss for what’s to come later,” Amber purred, gazing erotically into Justin’s eyes only to press her moist tangy lips over his, kissing him deeply, pressing her tongue into his mouth, forcing him, allowing him to partake of her inner flavor.




  “Damn… so hot as always,” Justin hissed, wanting to take her right there to go down on her where she stood to feast upon her hot moist insides once more, yet his idea to do so was suddenly put on hold.




  “Hey… Amber, Justin you two down there?” they both hear a familiar voice, followed by the sounds of people rushing down the steps as both Amber and Justin sat across from each other at the table just beyond the staircase.




  “Hey… wow… you two are playing cards and getting along well,” said Amber’s brother Spencer, “Completely different with how you two were at each other’s throats last year.” He added.




  “Yeah...,” said Justin with a smile. “I think we’re both starting to see each other a lot differently,” Justin added.




  “Yeah…,” said Amber, in fact, since we’ve both been going to the same college for a little more than a year now, we were thinking it might be best to move into a house or apart with each other and save on the rent.”




  “Really?” Spencer asked with a bit of amazement.




  “Yeah… why you find that wrong or something?” Justin asked, narrowing his eyes at Spencer as he waited for a reply.”




  “No… not at all, it’s a great idea… as long as,” he paused.




  “As long as what?” Amber asked.




  “Well I know it won’t be an issue with you two, but just as long as you remember the two of you are cousins, it shouldn’t be a problem.” Spencer said smiling.




  “I don’t think that will ever be a problem,” Justin smiled…




  “Well distant cousins anyway,” Amber added.




   




  Bottoms up to the Cherry Blossom
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