He nodded his approval and I took him in eagerly, swallowing what looked like an impossible amount of his cock. He put his head back and let out a deep groan. I lapped at his stiff cock greedily, sucking on the tip as I pulled back, then opening my throat for him as I thrust forward. I reached up and cupped his balls and squeezed them, my fingers working upwards into his ass, lightly rubbing his anal opening. He moaned at the touch, pushing into my mouth with increasing urgency, despite my warning. Each time I pulled back, I ran my tongue around the tip of this cock. My mouth was hot and wet, and I was driving him close to the edge with my expert tongue and lips. 

I used my hand to squeeze his shaft as it came out of my mouth, using my fingers and mouth like a perfect pussy. He grew ever harder, and I could feel the heat from his swollen cock as it moved in and out of my mouth and throat. The head was a deep purple, and I took great pleasure in letting my lips ride up and over the edge of it

I felt him tense and wrapped my long fingers around his buttocks, burying his cock deep into my throat. I had no intention of letting him go any longer and took pride in making him cum so soon. 

"Aaaa-g-ghhhh, I'm cumming," he gasped, and pulled my head tight to him as his sperm pumped into my waiting throat. He groaned as I worked hard to swallow what felt like a huge load. I pulled back and one last spurt of his cum hit my chin. Reaching up I guided it back onto my lips. 

"Jesus,” he said as he watched me do it. 

I stood up and he wrapped his hands around the back of my head and pulled me to his lips. After a long passionate kiss, he said, 

"That was incredible. You've obviously done that before," he said with a knowing grin. We shared another wet, passionate kiss, our hands exploring each other’s bodies hungrily. He moved both hands to my buttocks and squeezed them hard, half-lifting me off the floor. I groaned into his mouth as the kiss lingered and his hands explored my back, and neck, then found their way back down to my ass. 

"Lie back on the bed," he ordered as he pushed me backwards to the king-sized bed.

I lay down on the bed and scooted myself up toward the headboard, reaching behind my head and throwing the pillows onto the floor. He crawled up onto the bed with me, directly between my legs, which I spread wide to accommodate him. My nipples were erect; pussy lips swollen and glistening wet. He was on his knees, straddling my left leg. He slid his right knee forward, pushing his thigh firmly against my aching pussy. I groaned and pushed my cunt harder against his leg as he leaned forward to squeeze my breasts. He fondled them gently, and then circled each nipple with his thumb and forefinger, lightly squeezing them.

"Harder baby" I breathed, "do it harder.”

"Oh god, yes, like that, yes." I arched my back and pressed my pussy against his leg, humping him, trying to bring my aching clit into harder contact with his leg. He leaned over farther and sucked a waiting nipple into his mouth. He sucked hard, pulling at the tender flesh with his teeth. My nipple responded by growing even longer and harder. He rolled it with his tongue, sucking on it hard, while his hand squeezed and kneaded my breast. 

"Oh god, yes, suck it baby."

"Suck it."

"Bite it!"

He was delighted at my vocal response and reacted to my instructions with the enthusiasm he knew I wanted.

He leaned over and rasped in my ear, 

"Alana likes her nipples sucked hard; does she like her sex on the rough side too? Does she like to imagine her son is fucking her?" His words both shocked and thrilled me and I responded by pushing my breasts harder into his face, my cunt against his leg, and using my hands on his back and head, pulled him toward me.

I hissed at him through clenched teeth as I ground my moist pussy into his leg and pulled his head down farther to make him take even more of my nipple into his mouth, 

"Suck me hard, suck my nipples!"

"Suck my clit, eat my pussy boy! Stick your tongue in my cunt!" I was humping his leg furiously as I spoke, grinding my clit into him, pushing his head downwards away from my breasts now and toward my waiting and swollen cunt. 

The dirty talk got him more excited than ever, as his hardening cock dripped precum onto my belly. I reached for his cock with one hand and squeezed it hard, rubbing my thumb across the tip, feeling the slickness there. 

He leaned over and we devoured each other's tongues. His leg pressed harder on my clit. I moaned into his mouth. He straightened up to reposition himself to do as I was demanding, and as he moved his body downward, he glanced over at the bedside table and saw the small blue vibrator lying there. He reached over and quickly picked it up without me noticing and glided his tongue down over my soft belly.

I put my hands on each side of his head, burying my fingers in his hair, pushing him down toward my waiting cunt. Spreading my legs apart as far as I could, bending my knees more to give him better access. He paused at my navel, licking into it, and kissing my belly. 

My naturally blonde pubic hair was trimmed short and shaved to a narrow line for a bikini. My swollen lips protruded through the sparse hair as he took in the sight of me from just a few inches from my most intimate spot. I was moaning and pushing my pussy toward his face, pleading wordlessly for his touch. 

He laid the vibrator aside, being careful to conceal it from me, but keeping it within easy reach. He then placed his hands on the inside of each of my thighs, squeezing the firm flesh and spreading my legs even wider apart. My pussy was now fully exposed to him and he could see how wet I was. He moved forward and lightly nuzzled my pussy lips with his nose, breathing in my aroma. 

"You have a beautiful pussy, Alana. I may enjoy this even more than you."

"Ohhhhhh," I moaned as his nose touched my pussy lips and his tongue just ever so lightly touched them. As he moved his nose upwards, he brushed my clit with it and at the same time used his tongue to lick the luscious juices from my pussy. 

"Ummmm", he said, as his tongue tasted me and travelled up my slit. I pushed myself forward, making his tongue contact my pussy even harder. When he reached my clit with his tongue, he pushed hard against it, then drew back and flicked at, hitting it lightly as he drew away.

"Oh god, yes. Don't stop that... Please, keep doing that!" 

I dug my fingers into the sheets and balled them up in my hands. My back arched, pushing my burning cunt toward his mouth. He licked my wet pussy lips again and again, sucking each one into his mouth. I was moaning and grinding my hips into his face. Finally, he dived in greedily, lapping me with wild abandon. I reached up and grabbed his head, pulling him toward my cunt. Sucking at my clit, he positioned one finger at the lowest entry to my pussy, stroking the softness there.

I bucked and pushed against him, telling him to put his finger inside me. My juices were flowing. 

He pushed two fingers deep into me and sucked hard on my stiff clit. My body grew rigid and I screamed as the orgasm overtook me. I grabbed his head with both hands and pushed him hard against my spasming cunt. 

"Oh my god, yes, yes, yes, finger fuck me, yes, just like that, don't stop, suck my clit, oh my god." 

I had two orgasms closely spaced together, and when he sucked harder on my clit and wrapped his two fingers that were buried deeply in my now dripping pussy, upwards under the front edge of my cunt, I tensed again and cried out with yet another. This orgasm kept going and going and after what seemed like hours to me, I began to actually push his head away. 

He pulled his fingers free, licking my juices from them as I watched, and then gave me a kiss on my sodden pussy lips.

"Oh that feels so good baby," I moaned as I ran my fingers through his hair. He sucked on my lips some more, just to savour the taste. Then he straightened up and said, 

"Turn over, give me that beautiful ass." I moaned and rolled over, quickly bringing my knees up under me, my legs wobbly from the multiple orgasms I had just enjoyed, pushing my round ass into the air in front of him. I was even more exposed to him now, my sodden pussy glistening, my ass wet from sweat and pussy juice. He squeezed me with both hands, kissing each cheek as he did so. Sliding his hands under me and running them past my pussy lips, lingering there, bringing his fingers up through the slick crack of my ass, lightly fingering my tight hole, gauging my reaction to his touching me there. 

I groaned and wiggled my buttocks. He grabbed the vibrator and placed it next to his leg, and positioned himself behind me. He placed his precum-dripping cock at the entrance to my swollen cunt. Then pushed the tip of his cock into my hot entrance. When I felt him there, I rocked backwards, trying to push him in. He held back, stroking my pussy lips with the head of his tool, teasing me with it, brushing my clit with it. I moaned deeply. 

"Fuck me, Fuck me now!"

He leaned forward and hissed into my ear. "How bad do you want your boy’s big, hard cock, Alana? Tell me how badly you want it."

"Put your cock in me now! I need to feel my boy’s hard dick inside me! 

Before I could get the last word all the way out, he pushed his aching cock deep into me as hard and fast as he could. 

The impact almost pushed me off my knees and I buried my face hard into the mattress. He withdrew almost all the way and shoved his cock into me again. I had the sheets balled up in my fists and was rocking backwards with each of his thrusts. As he withdrew, he grabbed the vibrator, turned it on high, positioned it at my tight little anus, and as he thrust forward, he pressed it against my tightest opening. I moaned and pushed hard backwards, a guttural sound coming from my throat. 

He held it tightly against my anal opening. Each time he pushed into me, he could feel the vibrations all the way to his balls. The vibrations and his ramming cock were driving me into yet another frenzy. I was moaning and rocking my hips as he pounded his cock like a pile driver into my wet pussy. I pulled the sheet loose from the bed, balling it up hard, pushing part of the material into my mouth, and muffling a scream. My orgasm struck through me like lightning.  My body shook and my pussy clenched his cock tight. 

I couldn't believe I was having another one, and it caught him off-guard also, it came so quickly. The sensation of squeezing his cock like a vice, the vibrations from the vibrator, the tip of which was now slightly in my ass, and the fact that I was having another orgasm pushed him over the edge, and hard. He let go of the vibrator, which fell to the bed, and grabbed my waist with both hands as he drove his cock into me again and again. 

His cum spewed deep inside my cunt and my pussy felt like it was on fire as orgasm after orgasm washed over me like a flood. My moaning joined his as our strength began to give out. When he felt the last of his cum stop flowing from his still hard cock, he withdrew from me, his cock glistening wet from our combined juices.

I shuddered and collapsed onto my side and he fell behind me, spooning together, with my buttocks pressed against his stomach and slowly softening cock. I was incredibly wet as his juices and mine flowed out. He reached around me and cupped one breast in his hand, his fingers gently twirling the still hard nipple.

"Oh my god. That was incredible! Thank you so much Greg. I lost count of how many orgasms I had. God, that was great," I sighed as we lay there. “It's been so long since I've had someone eat me like that, fucking me like that." I don't remember the last time I had a multiple, let alone multiple multiples."

"You're welcome, and thank you too. You're an incredible partner," he said, and kissed my neck. “Tell me, does your son know what you fantasise about?"

And he flashed me that sly, sexy smile.... 
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