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Maureen’s mouth slicked up and down Jonathan’s cock. Kneeling between his spread legs as he sat on her couch. They were the only ones in her dim apartment. The television on and illuminating her back and his face. His jeans and boxers were off, giving her full view and control of his organ. She wore her standard lay-about-the-house clothes. Black yoga pants, a white tank, long, light brown hair pulled back into a tail, and her glasses. 


He loved it when she wore her glasses, especially when she sucked his cock. The way it hung off her wide nose, her doe hazel eyes framed with large, red wire looking up at him. 


Every time they made eye contact, Maureen moved faster, more aggressive. He had the perfect cock. It wasn’t huge but big enough to fit snuggly in her mouth and pussy. Her firm lips moved over the head, making sure plenty of spit coated him. Then she would take him down as far as she could. Every time the head tapped the back of her throat, she growled, hoping to arouse him more. She was sure it worked. The slight, watery pre-cum that leaked out from him. Once she tasted that, she gripped his shaft and stroked it along with her mouth, from base to tip.


“Ohh, fuck, Maureen,” he said, holding her head, looking into her hazel eyes. 


Maureen smiled on his cock, squirmed, reached down to feel her pussy under her yoga pants. She was ready to climb up on top of him, take him inside her tight wet pussy, and ride him until she came hard a few times. She knew he was good for it. They had been dating for over a month now and he never disappointed her. Heck, she knew since she saw him in their Economics 1 class. The way he smiled at her a few aisles away while their instructor droned on and on about business history. A devilish smile behind a sweet boy’s face.


As he held her head with gentle hands, she eased on her suction and friction. She didn’t want him to pop yet. Like most boys at the university, he has trouble continuing after he came. They needed rest to reload or went home or assumed that she was satisfied sucking them. Maureen hated that last assumption. She loved sucking cock but it in no way made her cum. Not yet, anyway.


So she bobbed slowly with her mouth loose and open and her tongue gliding up and down the back of his shaft. She even avoided swoggling his head like he enjoyed, all to keep his load down and dick hard. Although would he be able to hold out while in her pussy. Maybe if she avoided squeezing around him. She’d have to worry about that later.


“Oh, fuck,” he moaned. His eyes widened with his mouth, a shocked expression on his face like he saw God on his lap. “Maureeeeennnn!”


Before she could lift her mouth off and suck on his nuts, give him a break, his cock spurted its tart load. The first shot sneaked into the back of her throat. She swallowed it anyway and then gasped off his cock as if coming up from 12 feet of water. She jerked him, squishing on the head, and watched his load shoot a few inches into the air. He squirmed, helpless. It was disappointing that he came but she loved to see guys cum, to hold their cock and make them cum. The way his load and her spit mixed on his dick, the way it squashed and turned sticky, it made her giggle.
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