Computer Love Pt 1

The past year and half or more basketballboi372003 had corresponded with this woman whose screen name was indianwoman_2000, but they knew each other by their real names of Thomas and Samantha. She was 6’2’’, redbone, short brown hair, wore glasses, had beautiful lips that incased bright white teeth, full big breast, and curvy; she was over all a nice looking woman with a warm spirit about her. Thomas was 6’6’’, chocolate, slender basketball player build, he had a nice smile as well with a little hint of sexiness hidden just below the surface and if you were looking into his ebony eyes just right you could pick it up.

They had met in a chat room and struck up a good conversation. He found out that she was 27,from Kansas City Kansas, had no children, love to read, write; play dominoes, to cook, travel when she could afford it and had a great sense of humor. They had talked on the phone a few times before; he thought her voice had sultry tones that seem to flow out of her mouth as if she was singing to him as she talked. He loved the fact that she was a very intelligent woman and could keep up with him. They didn’t get to talk everyday but when they did he always enjoyed her company. 

One day as Thomas was clearing out some of his files that he didn’t need any more he ran across her picture and decided to log onto yahoo messenger and speak to her or at the very least leave an offline message for her. He happened to be in luck when he logged on there her little smiley face was lit up which let him know she was there. He greeted her as he normally did and she was delightfully surprised that he contacted her. She let him know that so much time had gone by since the corresponded that he got caught in her list cleaning; he let her know that he was hurt but could get over it. She asked him how his son was and his mother and then updated him on her life. Thomas didn’t realize that he had been gone that long and so much had happened to her. He promised that he wouldn’t let so much time pass between them again before he contacted her again. They visited for a little while longer before he informed her that he had to leave their conversation. She understood and they said their good-byes and Thomas logged off.
While on his early morning jog thoughts of Samantha came flooding back to his mind. The way and manner in which she spoke to him, the memory of her voice, but what he missed the most was the way that she could play with words; when they would tell each other their desires they both were so detailed that it was if you could see their words come to life. The next day he decided to leave her the begging of a sex story staring them. He was detailed as he had always been in his description of what he would do to her and asked her to write back and be just as detailed. Her response was this….

Thomas and Samantha decided to meet in person after several weeks of  careful planning and schedule changes,  Samantha decided that since it had been so long since she been to Chicago that she would travel to Thomas. On the day of her arrival Thomas was nervous but cool at the same time, he knew her flight got into Midway that afternoon. He got to the airport about 15 minutes before her plane was scheduled to land and as soon as he saw that flight 3689 from Kansas City had arrived at gate 35 Thomas met her with big hug, kiss, and dozen of mixed colored roses. They went to baggage claim picked up her bags then left to get into Thomas’ vehicle. Once she had a chance to freshen up and change out of her traveling clothes they left Thomas’ apartment for dinner at the Cheesecake Factory. 
Where they have a wonder dinner of basil chicken, with angel hair pasta with butter sauce and asparagus, followed up with a light and fluffy slice of strawberry cheesecake which they shared; after the check was paid they walked down about a block from the restaurant to this quaint little night club for people ages 25 and older. They found a table settled in and absorbed the atmosphere of the club once they had both order an after dinner drink. Thomas asked Samantha onto the dance floor, he figured that he would work his magic on her with his dance moves. The song that was playing was a slow, sultry, sexy tune, the kind that just made you want to melt into the person you were with. Samantha and Thomas looked into each others eyes and as they danced each moved they made seemed to be made in perfect step with the last one. The scent of her perfume and his cologne even seemed to blend harmoniously into each other to make one unique scent that only they could make, soon the rest of the people seemed to fade deep into the background and it was like they were the only two people on the dance floor.
 Thomas leaned down to kiss Samantha’s luscious full lips and as he kissed her he could taste a blend of her drink and a mint on her breath. The feel of her lips as they kissed his was better than he could imagine. She kissed him with a gentleness as well as passion; it was just the right amount of wetness that left him wanting more. His kiss left  Samantha a little breathless because she hadn’t had the pleasure of being kissed like that ever, something about it excited her deep with in and she could feel her pussy throb a few times. Then Thomas swirled Samantha away from him then back again so that her back was to his chest. As they swayed to the music he leaned down and started to plant light soft kisses on the back of her neck doing this made Samantha go into a pleasure daze in his arms as she leaned to the left as if she was asking for more. They were so deep into their own world they hardly noticed the music stopped until a faster more upbeat sound came flooding into their ears and shook them out of it. Thomas whispered in Samantha’s ear lets go home she just shook her head gathered her belonging from the table and they quickly left the club.
The ride back to Thomas’ apartment didn’t seem to be going fast enough. It was like traffic was going slow on purpose. It took them five minutes longer to return than when they left and that was five minutes too long for Thomas. As soon as he got the apartment door open Samantha was already starting to remove her clothes, he hardly got the door open and shut good before she had already started to pull off her dress and leave it behind her on the floor. Then she started to tug at the buttons of Thomas’ shirt while they were lipped locked stumbling through the front room. She got his shirt off of him and threw it to the side, then she started to unbuckle his pants while he unzipped them, it was like a team effort to get him naked. He stepped out of his pants then his underwear as soon as they hit the floor Samantha dropped to her knees and swallowed Thomas’ dick in her mouth taking in as much as she could. She started off by kissing his dick from head to balls then, took each one of his balls into her mouth and savored the taste of them and stroked his dick. Then she worked her way back up licking every inch as she went along. Once she made it back to the head of his dick she slurped him into her mouth. He leaned his head back while she repeated her licking, kissing, sucking, stoking and slurping of his dick. She sucked his dick like she was a professional, like she loved to suck dick, like his dick had the cure to what ailed her. She sucked his dick so long that Thomas could feel his cum rising up inside him begging to be let free. When he didn’t think he could hold it back any longer he let his hot, creamy, and thick cum flow into her mouth and down her throat. Samantha  milked his dick dry making sure she didn’t waste a drop of his delicious man juice and when she was sure he couldn’t come any more she smacked her lips happily and had a big ass smile on her face cause she knew nobody every sucked that man’s dick like she did.
After the great job Samantha did on sucking Thomas dick he had to eat her pussy like it was a gourmet meal and at the same time eat like it was an all you can eat buffet. He helped her up off the floor and told her to lie on the couch and spread her legs as wide as she could. Then he took his 6’6’’ frame got into a comfortable position on his stomach and dove head first into Samantha’s pussy. He started by French kissing her pussy while he tongue fucked her he sucked on all her lips till they were swollen with blood and turned a hue of bright pink. Then he moved in for the kill he took the tip of his tongue and flicked it like a humming birds wings past her clit then sucked it into his mouth like a vacuum, he could feel her body jerk with every lick and stroke of his tongue. Then he decided to send her over the top by sticking his fingers inside her pussy and massage the walls as he slide them back out again making sure each time he hit that soft round little mound in the top of her pussy where her g-spot was located. He made her cum so hard he could feel the gush flow down on his fingers and hear her voice hit a few very high soprano notes. Thomas left Samantha’s body limp on the couch for a few minutes. He wanted her to catch her breath cause she was gonna need it when he slid his 11 ¾ inches inside her.
After a few minutes of her laying there on the couch recovering, outside the thunder cracked loudly following up a few seconds later by a lighting strike, then the steady hard beat of the rain against the window started to flow. Thomas got up and crossed the room to the window he placed his hand on the window and felt how cold the rain was and could see it turn into steam as it crashed into the warm windows of the apartment. Then he felt her warm touch of her breast as they pressed into his back, the softness of her lips as she kissed down the spine of his back and the heat of her pussy against his butt. She wrapped her arms around his chest and started to massage his toned body down to his dick. Then she encircled her hands around his sleeping manhood and started to massage him awake again. Once Thomas was at half attention again he turned to face her kissed her lips then turned her around so his dick could lay in the crack of her ass and marched her in front of him down the hallway to his bedroom. He bent her over till her hands were resting on the bed for support.
Then he entered her still wet pussy from the back and as he slid in he wanted her to feel all of his length and girth as he went deeper and give her a chance to adjust to his massive size. He didn’t get his entire dick in but he did get most of it. Once he felt that her pussy had customized itself to him. He started to go faster and with every out stroke he could feel her walls release their hold on him and with every in stroke he would smack her ass till it turned a shade of red. Thomas’ dick took up every last inch of space Samantha thought she might have had in her pussy to accommodate him. He felt so wonderful inside of her and he was fucking her so good she didn’t know how long her legs could hold her weight on them. He must have felt that she was gonna collapse any minute cause he pushed her onto the bed and started to fuck her while laying on their sides. He took her right ankle into his hand and started to push it up toward her body, and then he quickly turned her onto her back.
He then took her left ankle into his hand and raised it to meet her right one. Spread her open wide and fucked her deeper with each stroke of his dick in and out of her it was like he shot off sparks of ecstasy inside her pussy. Then he it was over when he put her legs on his shoulders she came so hard not only did her pussy shake but it ran all the way down her legs, her back arched off the bed so high that she was sure she was doing a back bend with him still deep inside her. When she looked up at his face he had this smug grin on like in just that moment her pussy no longer belonged to her but to him. Once Samantha came down from her sexual high, Thomas turned over onto his back with her on top of him and said to her with his eyes to ride him. She silently did as she was told and started to rock on top of Thomas’s dick making sure she was using all her years of practicing kegal exercises on him.
He reached up and grabbed in each of his hands her big ass 44F tits and massaged them and rolled the nipples in between his fingers. She leaned down to allow him to taste and enjoy her tits in his mouth, with every flick of his tongue it made her nipples become harder till it felt like he was sucking on two hard pebbles. His skills were so intense Samantha wasn’t sure if she ever had anything like him before and wasn’t sure if she would feel anyone like him after. In one night, he had spoiled her for the rest of the men who had the unfortunate luck to have sex with her after him. When it felt like he was ready to cum again he flipped her onto her back again pulled his dick out of her sopping wet pussy, straddled her chest pushed her tits together and started to titty fuck her until he emptied all of contents of his dick onto her heaving chest. She rubbed him into her skin like lotion, and then Thomas collapsed onto the bed besides her, pulled her into him closely and they both fell into a deep body rocking, toe curling, high note singing, electric pulse, pussy shaking comatose like sleep. 
It seemed like the weekend ended much to fast for the both of them but before Samantha left Chicago Thomas booked a ticket for next month for Kansas City.
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