Okay… well I guess I should start off by saying that I know I’m a little hornier than most ladies grins – but my boyfriend teases and says that I’m a nymphomaniac!  

That day I was! I had been reading and chatting about sex all day and it was driving me wild.  Usually after work I’ll go workout and get some studying done – not that day!  I called my bf and told him that I needed him right away!  I think that must’ve gotten him pretty excited because he called me soon thereafter and said he was racing home at over 80 mph!  I told him I needed some time to “freshen up” – in reality – I needed to give myself some orgasms the second I got home!  I wasn’t surprised to find myself very ready – it didn’t take very much stimulation before I had given myself some powerful orgasms.  I stopped, didn’t want to waste all my energy on myself! So off to the shower…

By the time I got out – I had decided that tonight would be different – I would dress the way I think my boyfriend would dress me – very sweet and very hot – no bra – but a clingy pink camisole and boy panties with a little flare right under the ass cheeks. White floral blouse and jean shorts – leaving lots of leg out in the open.

I put on a sweet perfume – one that brought thoughts of lingerie and satin sheets to mind.  I couldn’t wait to get my hands on him.  His warm lips always inviting for more kisses and his strong hands holding me – pulling me into him – touching me and driving me wild.  He’s so fun – letting me nibble on his neck, scratch his skin, and kiss him to the point where he MUST have his way with me!

I lost the blouse first and helped him off with his.  I just wanted to wrap my body around him – with his arm around me as I rub my tits into his chest and arms and kiss his sweet face, adorable dimples, strong jaw line… that’s when I felt his hands roaming my body – down over my ass.  I love when he does that – I couldn’t resist urging him on by arching my back as low as I could so that his hands would roll over my ass cheeks.  Soon his hands were on my thighs as I weakly kissed him, heady now, knowing his hands were searching for the quickest way to my wetness.

I felt him toying with the hem on the legs of my shorts and felt the surge of wet fill my pussy. Wiggling and whimpering – feverishly kissing and toying with his ears – whispering things about how sexy I thought he was and how much I wanted him.  It didn’t take him long to find my wet spot – touching me – letting his now slick finger tickle my clit and rub all along the slit – making me moan and whimper with desire.

He gave me so many orgasms just like that.  It amazes me every time we’re together that he can make me cum SO MUCH – just by touching me!  He rolled me over and gave my breasts all the special attention they could ask for. Smothering the fleshy globes with kisses he toyed with the nipple – letting his tongue flicker over it before gently breathing cool air onto the erect little stub.  He grinned with pride knowing it was HIS doing that had gotten me this hot and bothered!

His hands doing a little dance on my thighs – toying with me – making my hips jump up at his hand wanting him to touch me so badly!  My head fell back – for that moment – I was ALL HIS and he knew it! He knew the second he touched my warmth that I was weak with lust.  He let his hand rub against the mound in fleeting moving waves of touches – up over one thigh and down to the other.  Knowing JUST where to touch me – he let a finger slide in – I heard him moan with his own lust as he felt how creamy he had made me.  I wanted him to be in me so bad and as I forced myself to open my eyes – I saw his gentle smile.  The smile of a genuine lover enjoying his lovers sweet whimpers and wiggles. 

It was one of those moments when words need not be spoken… he looked and me and I laid back.  I loved having him THERE… don’t misunderstand – I don’t just mean inside of me – that was WONDERFUL! – but just having him in between my legs and with his body pressed against mine… was enough to make me aware of how much love I had for this man.  He was the one who had made clear the difference between sex and fucking and serious love making with a partner that you sincerely loved.

As much as I try to keep my eyes fixed on his handsome face it doesn’t take long before he has my eyes trying to focus on my brain – all rolled up inside of my head!  His hands running over my skin sending those little electrical signals to my brain that it better get ready and get set for some serious orgasms!  I feel the head of his cock toying with my creaminess… letting it rub up against my clit – now hard and at attention. I moan as he positions it at the tip of the vagina – knowing full well that in only seconds he will penetrate me – the look he gives me is golden – he leans back a little and slides it in – filling my pussy, making it squeeze and contract itself around his hard cock.  The ecstasy of it all, as he begins my body almost instantly overtaken by orgasms.  My pussy trying to pull him into me as he pulls out and pushes his thick cock back in persuasively, potently, and purposefully knowing exactly how give my body rush after rush of orgasms. 

I feel my body writhing in mindblowing motions, my brain filled with sensations of pleasure.  I feel my pussy squeezing in rhythm as he slows down to find the pace and begins fucking me in the cadence of my orgasms.  I can barely open my eyes to look at him making those sweet lovemaking sounds of pleasure and pain.  I reach out to him, finding his strong hand intertwining with mine, giving me sweet reassurance, and I know, this is just what I’ve needed… all day!

