I couldn't get him out of my head. He said he would be back but he hasn't come back yet. I called his name out from me dreams. (His name)! That name, hot on my lips, had invited itself in my mind.
I shuddered and moaned, I loved him and I wanted him. I put my fingers into his hair and moaned as he took a nipple in his mouth and suckled strongly. He was exciting me, awakening something that I hadn’t felt in so long. I felt his fingers hook into the rim of my panties, he tugged lightly and I lifted myself just enough so that he could pull them off. 

He turned his attention to the other nipple as I arched my back and his hand slid between my legs. He slid a finger into me and groaned, my hot and wetness surrounded his one finger. He heard a moan escape my lips. He lifted his head and stared at me, my eyes closed as his finger thrust in and out of me. He took his finger out of me and I cried out in protest. 

The invasion had been a sweet one and I had liked it. I felt his lips on top of mine, his tongue fighting with my tongue as always when we made out. Both of us were naked by now and panting with desire. He pressed himself gently to my entrance. I felt him at me entrance and shuddered as he pressed himself into me. 

I moaned, it felt so good to have him entering me. I arched my body, trying to have him deeper within me. He stopped and stared at me. And said the three words that I knew that he meant. I Love you!
His seed exploded into my womb as I moaned. We slept with arms and legs entangled around each other. 
