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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.
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