Love is Blindfolded
It’s 5:30PM and Lisa is about to slip on her shoes when she hears the front door opening. She smiles. Luke’s finally home! He’s been at work all day and she’s missed him. But tonight is all for them. Alone! Because today it’s been exactly three months since she moved in with him. She couldn’t forget the day she arrived here in Florida with all her things, to start a new life. With him.
It hasn’t been easy. Away from her family, with no job (which she’s still in search of), adjusting to a new place, a new life. But she did it for love. For him. And it makes her happy.
She’s startled out of her thoughts by him calling for her “I’m home, where are you, lovely?”. She smiles, “I’m in the bedroom, sweety! Finishing to get ready.”
He enters the bedroom while taking off his tie and greets her with a sweet smile and a kiss. “Hello beautiful” he says looking at her and smiling appreciatively. She’s gorgeous with that black dress, tight around her waist, showing off her hips, short enough to show her thighs, and the generous V-neck top showing off her cleavage. Her breast is neither too big, nor too small. It’s perfect for her petite frame.
“Hello handsome” she smiles back. “You better go take your shower now, if we don’t want to be late for dinner”. He arches an eyebrow, “Seeing you in that dress, I’d rather miss dinner and stay home playing with you all night long”. She laughs, “You sweet pig! You’ll have to play with me later, after dinner. Now, behave and go get ready!” She chuckles when he pouts mockingly. “Okay, okay, I go” he replies, grinning at her and heading for the bathroom.
She shakes her head smiling, and puts on her earrings. Then finishes doing her make-up, applying some more blush and lip-gloss. She looks at her image in the mirror, “Perfect!” and walks to the living room and sits on the couch waiting for him to be ready and thinking about the “after-dinner” she’s planned. Oh, he’s going to have a big surprise! She thinks, smiling.
He comes in the living room buttoning his shirt, “Should I wear the tie or you’d prefer me more casual?” he asks. “Mmm… no tie tonight. Less are the clothes, the better!” she grins. “Oh…? Okay then.” he replies laughing.
Both ready to go now, she takes her purse and a light jacket, and they head for his car. Destination: their favorite restaurant! And yes, that is the one where they had their first dinner a few months ago, the first time she came to visit him.
Their dinner passed smoothly. Food was great, - Especially that Mallow Cake… Mmmhh, delicious! - they talked and laughed and looked in each other’s eyes a lot. And finally, their stomachs satisfied, it’s time to leave and drive back home.
They arrive home, and as they close the door behind them, he pushes her gently against the door and kisses her passionately. Tongues brushing and caressing each other. One of his hands holding her face, caressing her cheek, the other hand roaming her body, caressing and feeling her body, her legs, her hips, her waist, her breasts… making her sigh and moan. Her hands now feeling him up too, caressing his chest, his back, then sliding down to his butt and making him moan too.
Breathless, they break the kiss and look into each other’s eyes, dark with passion and bright with love.
She bites her lip and says "Hey, I was thinking…”, now a little embarrassed and insecure, “I… I'd like to try something new tonight... What do you say?" Lisa asks shyly.
"What do you have in mind?" Luke answers, curious.
She smiles knowingly and, stepping aside, opens a drawer and shows him a pair of handcuffs and a blindfold.
He raises an eyebrow, half smiling and feeling his cock coming to life already.
"What do you wanna do with them?" he asks.
"You'll know..." she says still smiling, and biting her lower lip. "Sit on that chair there".
He sits, still not having a clue, but excited. Well, he's always excited...and hard...when Lisa's around.
She goes close to him and takes his hands, bending down she put his arms behind his back and while her chest is on his face, teasing him, though, still clothed, she handcuffs him.
She looks at him smiling and then goes on blindfolding him.
She bents, brushing her lips to his and whispers "I'll be right back, you stay here and don't move" chuckling. Duh, where could he ever go blindfolded and handcuffed?
While he's waiting for her to return, he's getting harder and harder and is incredibly turned on just at the thought of not knowing what she'll do to him.
But why is it taking her so long to come back?
And as he's starting to wonder if she's just teasing him, he feels fingers brushing his chest through the shirt... "Missed me?" she whispers. He gulped in excitement. God, she knows how to make him crazy! Her scent, her breath on his cheek and her hands caressing his chest... are intoxicating!
He feels her now starting to unbutton his shirt, slowly... while leaving feathery kisses on his cheeks, nose... and brushing her tongue on his lips.
A sigh and a half moan escape his mouth. God, he wants her! Now!
Her lips go lower now, tracing wet kisses on his neck... slightly sucking and biting.
And he moans again.
A satisfied smile appears on her lips. She loves making him moan for her. But she wants more. She wants to drive him completely insane with desire.
Now his shirt completely unbuttoned, she get it out of his pants and goes to take off the blindfold, wondering what his face will be when he looks at her outfit. The thought makes her smile, though also a bit embarrassed. It is the first time she wears something like that and she's rather shy. But she wanted to please him and surprise him.
"I am going to take the blindfold off. You keep your eyes close and look at me only when I say you can". He just nods. He can't even speak. He's so aroused it's getting painful in those pants.
The blindfold gets loose and while he keeps his eyes shut, she backs off a little, so he can see her fully. "Now you can open your eyes my sweet pig".
He opens his eyes and almost comes then and there in his pants. God in Heaven! He can't believe his eyes. She's wearing a black leather push-up bodice and black thong. High heels and her hair let loose on her shoulders and back. Wow!! She's so sexy!!
She watches him looking at her with his beautiful green eyes growing wider every second he takes her in. And she smiles biting her lip, knowing he's liking very much what he's seeing, if the rising and fall of his chest and the bulge in his pants are indication.
She slowly walks towards him and then sits on his lap, straddling him and wrapping her arms around his neck. "Do you like what you see?" she asks him.
He nods "God, Lisa, you're so beautiful! I'm so aroused right now!"
She smiles "Good", and kisses him. Tasting his lips, his tongue, biting and sucking gently his lower lip and then sucking his tongue in her mouth... Mmmhh...he tastes delicious!
But she's not finished with him yet. She's got something in mind, she's got a plan. So she ends the kiss and get off his lap. He moans "Where do you go now?". But she's already kneeling in front of him, between his legs, and she's unbuttoning his pants. He's panting now, breathing hard.
He watches with wide eyes while she lets loose his cock, that's so hard and ready for her!
He watches while she takes his cock in her hand and bends her head. And moans loudly when she wraps her lips around his erection and her tongue brushes his wet tip. Her head moves up and down, up and down sucking him in her mouth, licking the head and sticking the tip of her tongue in its little wet pee-hole.
He's panting, sighing, moaning and he can feel he's about to explode... But he's enjoying this too much, he doesn't want it to end too soon. He'd also like to grab her head with his hands and help her move faster and deeper... but he's handcuffed. Dammit!
She knows he's dying to make her move faster and deeper... but she's enjoying this too. She likes that he can't urge her to move as he wants. She's going to tease and play with him until he can't take it anymore.
He's too big for her to deepthroat, but she does her best, and after a few months of being with him she's getting used and she can take him farther in her mouth than she used to when they first started dating.
So, she alternates attempts at deepthroating to licking circles around the cock's head and sucking it in her mouth while her hand strokes him at the base, and the other hand plays with one of his nipples.
He's moaning so loudly now, he's barely able to breath, so much is the pleasure. She's torturing him! Slowing down when he seems not being able to hold his release any second more. God, she's gonna make me die!
She can feel he's close, he's reaching his point of no return. She knows she's driving him insane. Good! She smiles while her head bobs up and down, mouth sucking him in, and her tongue brushing, circling, licking, torturing him.
And finally she starts moving faster, sucking harder, dipping her tongue in his pee-hole and bringing him closer and closer to orgasm. And when he finally explodes in her mouth, moaning her name "Ohh Lisa!!", his sticky white cum shooting in her throat once, twice, three, four, and five times, she swallows all of it, she tries her best not to waste even a little drop. This is my prize. His hot cum just for me. She smiles happily.
Time to free him now. Though she doesn’t know that he’s got something in mind… she doesn’t know what he’s planning to do to her.
And, in fact, as soon as his hands are free, he snatches the handcuffs from her and takes one of her wrists, applying quickly the handcuff. Which makes her cry out with surprise. “What do you want to do now?” Lisa asks, still surprised and feeling both a bit worried and excited. “This is my turn in making you crazy with desire”, he says smiling, while taking her other wrist and handcuffing her. “I want to see you squirm and writhe in pleasure for me while I take what’s mine”, he smiles his beautiful smile that makes her insides melt and her head all giddy. “Oh…” is her only answer. In the meanwhile, blindfold in his hands, he starts covering her eyes. “What!?! That too?” she moans. “Yep. Payback’s a bitch, doesn’t it?” She just pouts while he takes her to the bedroom and makes her sit on the bed.
He places himself between her legs and gently pushes her back on the mattress, bending over her, his knees now on the mattress too, and moves her handcuffed hands over her head.
She can feel his breath on her lips. Her heart is racing, her chest rises and falls with excitement.
He’s straddling her on the bed and is leaving soft kisses on her face, starting from her forehead, to her nose, to her cheeks, while one of his hands is caressing her side, her abdomen, and the other hand is tangled in her dark silky hair.
His lips are hovering hers now, hesitating purposely, playfully… and he can feel on his skin her breathing. “Are you going to kiss me already?”, she moans breathless. He smiles. “Maybe”. She moans again, biting her lower lip.
Oh, so sexy when she does that! And he knows he’s making her wet and aroused, playing this game of “kiss or not kiss” with her.
But he’s aroused again too now, and he needs to quicken this game, or he isn’t going to make it through his plan. So, he closes the distance and kisses her. First softly, just brushes of lips, feathery kisses, teasing, playing. Then he traces his tongue on her upper lip, making her sigh. He licks her lip again, now more firmly, slightly parting her lips and brushing his tongue on her teeth. She parts her lips more, letting his tongue in her mouth, sighing as it caresses her tongue, moaning as he deepens the kiss, his lips firm on hers, sucking gently her lower lip, then her upper one in his mouth. They kiss like this for a while, then he starts moving his mouth lower, leaving kisses and licks along her jaw, her chin, her neck, sucking and biting gently there, as he knows she loves it. She’s breathing hard now, sighing and moaning, her chest rising and falling faster, her heart about to burst out of her chest.
Good! He thinks, smiling, while one of his hands moves slowly to her belly, and goes lower, until meets her black thong and starts playing with its hem. She starts laughing, “It tickles, Luke! Please!” He grins, “I know, love, but I told I wanted to see you writhe on the bed for me.” He says tickling her belly even more now. She moans, while laughing and writhing “You tease! Dumbass! Oh please stop! Stop! I can’t take it anymore!” And while she says that, his hand suddenly goes lower, fingers touching her pussy, so very much wet, through the thong. And she cries out moaning “Ohhhh… Luke…” “Hmm… yes?” “Mmm…” she just moans and sighs. “Better now?” he asks. “Oh… God, yes! More… I want more!” she replies breathless.
“Happy to comply, my dear” he says taking her thong with both hands and slipping it down her legs and off her.
Now kneeling in front of her on the bed, he spreads her legs wide and bends, his head nearing her inner thighs. She’s breathing hard, her head tilted backward, lips parted. His lips start trailing kisses, his tongue licking, from her knee, slowly making his way to her inner thigh. First her left leg, then her right. And he watches her while she’s writhing and sighing, lifting slightly her back off the mattress. Time to go eat the cherry on the cake, he thinks while getting his lips close to her pussy.
She can feel his breath on her wet pussy lips now and this wait is killing her! He’s enjoying teasing me! And just as she’s thinking, God, he’s driving me insane! The tip of his tongue touches her pussy, and she writhes, arching her back, and moaning “Ohhh… Luke!”.
He grabs one of her thighs with one hand to steady himself, while with his other hand starts teasing her pussy, caressing her soft lips and the nub covering her clit. Mmmhh… she’s so wet! And her scent is driving me crazy with desire!
He bends again, tasting her on his tongue and making her moan and arch her back again. He smiles and enters her slowly with his middle finger, his goal her clit, while his tongue licks her, starting from her asshole to her pussy lips to her bud, making her moan and bite her own lip. “God, it’s so good…” she sighs. And he smiles while still licking her and fingering her, muscles of her pussy twitching, her belly rising and falling… and she’s panting now. He knows she’s close to cum, her juices are flowing in his mouth, bittersweet on his tongue. Mmmhh… delicious! I want more… And more she gives him, when his tongue and his finger find the right button and she starts cumming hard, sighing, moaning, breathless, her hands grabbing the sheets behind her head, her teeth biting hard her lower lip, her hips slightly lifting off the bed… more juices on his tongue… And when it feels too much for her, when his tongue threatens to drive her utterly crazy, she closes her legs, knees tightening around his head, and says “Stop, stop, stop… please, I’m done… you killed me….”, chuckling, satisfied and happy. He releases her and smiles, while freeing her from the blindfold and the handcuffs. “Did you like it?” he asks. “Oh Luke… Oh God… Yes, yes, yes! It was amazing!”
“Good, because I’m not finished with you yet”, he says, a smile on his face, while sliding down his pants and underwear. “Oh…” she replies, arching her eyebrow and biting her lip, enjoying the view. She loves his body. And the sight of him, of his big cock proud and ready before her, is turning her on again.
She’s still laying on the bed, propped on her elbows and one knee bent, watching him undressing and then he offers his hand to her “Come here, I want you on all fours. I want to take you doggie style tonight”. She takes his hand and gets up, turning and going on all fours, with her back to him. He places himself behind her, kneeling on the bed, and presses himself to her, his cock against her butt cheeks, which makes her sigh with pleasure. “Mmmhh…”
He takes a pillow and gives it to her, bending over her and whispering in her ear “I want you to sink your head into that pillow and keep your butt high for me, my love.” She just nods and does as she’s been told. “Mmmhh… very good…” he says grabbing her hips and pressing himself and his cock harder against her. Another sigh and a slight groan escape her lips. “Let’s see if you’re ready for me…” he says first caressing her pussy lips then sliding a finger inside, earning a moan from her. “Mmmhh… so wet…” he says and slides a second finger inside. “It looks like you’re ready… and you’re just waiting for me to plunge my cock into your wet pussy and make you moan for me… Isn’t it? Do you want me inside you?” She moans “Mmmhh yes! Oh yes, please!”.
“Anything for my princess…” he says grabbing her hips and slowly sliding his cock in her wet pussy. She sighs and moans as his cock enters her slowly, caressing her inside, slowly pushing in and slightly pulling out, then again in and out, in and out, slowly, until he’s deep inside her up to the hilt and she feels like he’s touching her stomach, her heart… she feels like he’s caressing her soul, while he moves in and out of her, his thrusts slow and deep, his balls pressing against her, teasing her from the outside and giving her a further thrill. He’s driving her crazy! His hands grabbing her hips to help him pushing deeper inside her, and then squeezing her butt cheeks and parting them as he knows she likes it.
She’s sighing and moaning more now, her face sinking into the pillow muffling the sounds. She’s getting wetter now and he can feel her pussy twitching slightly around his cock, so he starts thrusting a little faster, knowing she’s close to orgasm.
He moves in and out, quickening his pace every few thrusts, his heart racing in his chest, breathing hard, fingers digging in her flesh, pulling her hips against him, entering her deeper and deeper, hearing her moaning, panting… her hands are clutching the pillow, her teeth biting her lower lip… her pussy twitching and tightening around his cock, sucking it in… And then, she comes, turning silent as her breath is taken away by the orgasm, and then sighing and moaning a last time as air comes rushing back in her lungs and she can breathe again. He remains still while her pussy is twitching and tightening crazily around his cock, making it hard to slide into her, then as she starts to relax, he slowly resumes his pace and thrusts into her, faster and faster, feeling his balls ready to explode, feeling his release very close too. He keeps thrusting, in and out, and finally, his hands on her hips, holding onto her, his fingers sinking into her flesh, he comes, shooting his cum deep inside her, bathing her womb, moaning her name “Ohh Lisa…”, releasing into her all his love and his attraction for her. And wondering if tonight is the lucky night when their Love will conceive a baby…
The End…?