                                                 Missing a Wonderful man

It has been a while since she has seen Kenny, for their schedules don’t allow them the time to be together as much as she would like; with his working, and her in school. All she thinks about is the last night that they were together; the way he made her feel, the feel of his skin, the way her body so nicely responded do him. The more she thought about this, the moister her pussy becomes.

She has to have him, she needs him, she craves him. Oh to feel again what she felt with him that night is something she just can’t get enough of; the feel of his skin, the look of his extremely gorgeous eyes in a dimly lit room, the look of his skin as the soft light flickers over it, the thrills that run through her as his hands cascade over her body, the feelings that he puts through her as his tongue dances wildly with hers, oh yes she definitely needs this, and she so hopes he does too. All she needs to do now is figure out just how she’s going to make another night with Ian possible. The more she thinks about it, the deeper in thought she gets lost. 

Then suddenly out of the blue, she is pulled out of her very deep thoughts as the phone rings, and to her surprise its Kenny, just the very man that she was just thinking about. Hearing his voice, instantly her heart takes off racing, as just the tone in his voice jump-starts all her emotions. As she is listening him tell her that he’s been thinking about her, and how much he misses her, and just how he would love to be able to see her, it dawns on her, Kenny has been helping her with some of her schoolwork, and she thought this would be the perfect way to get him to be with her again. She asks him if he would be willing to help her with some algebra issues that she’s having, and he agrees. Setting up the time that they will get together, they say their goodbyes and she heads off to put everything in place. 

When the moment arrives, there is a knock on her door, she answers the door, and to Kenny’s surprise she is definitely not dressed for a night of studying, (well not for studying algebra anyway). She stands before him wearing the same sexy little black lacy teddy that she wore the last night that they were together. Kenny just stands there for a moment, just staring at her, not able to say a word. She invites him in and closes the door. Before walking back in front of him, she dims the lights in the room. As she walks back in front of him, Kenny reaches out and takes a hold of her wrist, and pulls her to face him.

“Weren’t we supposed to be doing algebra tonight? I thought you needed my help” 

“Well yeah, I do need your help baby, but what I need help with has no algebraic equations in it.”  She replies, moving in closer to him, placing one arm around his neck, as her other hand comes to rest gently on his massive erection that’s now nicely tenting in his pants. Kenny body shutters as he gasps and moans softly.

“Ohhh…oh my god what…what are you doing?”

“I’m doing exactly what I want to be doing, I want to be with you tonight, I have missed you so much, I want another night with you just like the last one that we spent together. You do remember it don’t you? Do you remember how good we made each other feel? And do you remember how you didn’t want to leave?”

“OH yes I remember. How could I possibly forget a wonderful night like that? I think about that night all the time. Sometimes I think about it so much I can’t even concentrate at work.” Taking her into his arms, Kenny pulls her close to him as he begins the wonderful cascade of his hands up and down her body as he leans in and kisses her. Her lips part as his tongue slides inside her mouth and begins the dance of wild fire with hers. Slowly he slides his fingers into the back of her hair, running them through it ever so gently, as she untucks his dark blue polo shirt pulling it up from the bottom, up his back, up over his shoulders, over his head and completely off. Her hands find their way onto his chest as she runs the palms of her hands up and down over his chest, feeling each and every inch of him.  Kissing his way down to her shoulders, Kenny slowly slides each strap off her shoulders one at a time, as he begins to remove her teddy. Her breathing deepens yet becomes even more shallow as his soft lips caress her skin. Picking her up, Kenny carries her to the bedroom; laying her gently down on the bed now standing beside her he removes his pants freeing his hardened shaft. 

With his eyes locked onto hers, she watches him as he takes it into his hand and begins to very seductively stroke his cock for her. Sitting up now on the edge of the bed, she takes him by his hips pulling him closer to her, replacing his hand on his shaft with hers, she slowly sucks his mass into her mouth, caressing and milking him gently. His body begins to tremble as his knees begin to shake. Placing his hands back into her hair, she looks up at him as he lays her back down, taking her legs into his hands, Kenny places them over his shoulders as he now positions himself over her with the palms of his hands flat on the bed at the sides of her head. Looking down into her eyes he sees the warmest, most sexy smile come over face as she takes his shaft back into her hand and guides him to her awaiting wanting pussy. She so badly wants to feel every inch of his manhood buried deep inside her.  

Wrapping her legs around his waist, she pulls him closer to her, pushing her pussy forward, wanting him deeper inside. Both their moans begin to grow louder as she closes her pussy muscles down around his throbbing shaft, his pace picks up as he pushes her legs further back toward her chest. Their rhythm became perfectly matched and every move they made was in harmony. She could feel Kenny’s cock hardening more inside her, as he could feel his balls tightening, and they both were aware that her orgasm was rapidly approaching, and with one last deep long thrust, they pushed each other over the edge, and rode through wave after wave or hard forceful soul tingling orgasms together.

As Kenny lay spent on top of her, she wrapped her arms around him, kissing the side of his head softly, as she just holds him close to her, and whispers, “Well now big boy, would you like to help me with my studying again??” and in hearing that, Kenny just picked up his head, looked deep into her eyes once again and replies, “Baby, I would be more than willing to help you study any day.”

