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A Taste of Things To Cum
The forest was bathed in an eerie gloom as the afternoon sun was consumed by advancing storm clouds. Lightning flickered intermittently overhead, casting the trees as spectral shadows. Light rain began to fall as the wind whistled through the trees.
Lance and Charlotte weaved their way through the forest, the ground soft underfoot with fallen leaves. Spying something, Charlotte stopped and pointed off to the right. Lance looked in the direction she was indicating.
Through a gap in the trees he could see what looked like an open field. Without saying a word they both strode purposefully off in the direction of the open pasture.
The forest gave way to a field of lush green grass. But it wasn't the verdant pasture that that captured their attention. It was what lay nestled at the other edge of the forest that really caught their eye.
Lance grinned and turned to Charlotte. "I think we just found a setting for our fantasy, Babe," he said, an excited gleam in his friendly green eyes.
Charlotte returned his grin and nodded with anticipation.
Lance took one look into her beautiful blue eyes and just had to grab her and kiss her hard on the lips. "God your eyes are sexy!" he quipped.
Still smiling, they walked quickly across the soft green field towards the forest's edge.
Thunder rumbled overhead. Fingers of lightning rippled across the darkening sky. The drizzle intensified to heavy rain.
Filled with excitement from the impending storm and an insatiable thirst for fun and lust, Lance grabbed Charlotte's hand and they ran for the cover of the rustic old barn. A large wooden door hung loosely on one rusted hinge. They ducked through the gap and found themselves enveloped by the dark and musty interior.
As his eyes became accustomed to the dim light, shadows materialised into solid images. Lance could see that the barn was empty and probably hadn't been used for some years. At the far end of the barn, towards the ceiling, was a window that emitted soft grey light from outside. Revealed in that light was an upper level, like a loft.
Charlotte had seen it too. "I can see a ladder," she told him.
They made their way over to the ladder, water dripping off their sodden clothing. Rain pounded on the tin roof as they scaled the ladder to the loft above.
With a lewd smile, Charlotte said, "This is exactly what we've been searching for, Babe!" She took in the surrounds of their fantasy location. Bales of hay were stacked against the far wall in a step-like pattern. Covering the wooden decking were thick, loose strands of dried fodder. Sighting something else of interest, she bent down and retrieved and old blanket. Shaking the dust out of it, she looked at Lance and said, "This will help stop our butts from getting spiked."
Lance found himself grinning again, water glistening on his face. "This is absolutely perfect!" he said.
Crunching over the hay, Charlotte made her way to the bales at the far end. There she draped the blanket over a few of them and sat down to remove her shoes. Emulating her actions, Lance did the same.
As he turned to say something to her, he was met with her soft wet lips on his. Her sweet tongue darted into his mouth. He returned the favour and explored her luscious mouth with his own tongue. As their tongues entwined and wrestled, their hands wandered over each others' bodies simultaneously. Lance's right hand came to rest on one of Charlotte's impressive and heavy breasts. He teased the nipple to hardness through the material of her shirt.
"Your top's all wet," he gasped between kisses.
"It's not the only thing that's wet," she replied in a sultry tone.
"Oh really," he whispered, then groaned as Charlotte's hand started massaging the hard length in his pants. "God your good with your touch." He moaned, "Slide your hand down my pants."
She granted his wish and gently thrust her hand inside and groped for his throbbing cock. It felt hot and powerful and was already leaking pre-cum from the tip. She rubbed the warm juice into the head of his straining dick.
Lance felt shivers course through his body. The sensation of her delicate hand on his pulsing meat was as electric as the storm outside. The next thought that entered his mind was to feel his girl engulf his cock completely in her mouth.
As was common, Charlotte read his mind and unzipped his shorts. She got down on her knees in the hay and removed them completely. His underwear was quickly discarded as well. His naked cock throbbed with anticipation. Charlotte gracefully ran her long nails over his smooth balls while taking in his generous length with her gaze.
"Suck it for me, Babe," he pleaded. "I need to feel your hot lips wrapped around it."
She took his cock in her hand and stroked it up and down, every now and then lightly flicking her tongue over the drooling head. She did this for several minutes. The entire time her sensual blue eyes were fixed on his.
Lance could see the pleasure in them. She loved playing with his cock, stroking it and sucking it. She also loved teasing, and she was doing that right now. She knew what he really wanted her to do and she was making him wait, building the excitement through delayed gratification. Just when he thought he could take no more of her teasing, she plunged her mouth down over the head of his aching cock and drove the entire length down her throat. Her fingers played with his balls as she gorged his meat, driving him to even greater heights of erotic pleasure. Every now and then she paid extra attention to the head of his dick, sucking wetly and intensely on the sensitive skin.
"Fuck you know how to suck my cock, Babe!...God!"
The way she sucked his dick was mind-blowing, and it made him desperate to fuck her, to taste her, to devour the tasty lips of her horny, wet cunt.
He removed his shirt while she continued to pleasure his cock. Sliding his hands down her cleavage, he stroked the soft flesh of her massive tits.
His actions caused Charlotte to suck even harder. She could feel generous amounts of sweet pre-cum dripping down her throat. She loved the taste of him, adored it. Sometimes she felt like she couldn't get enough of his cock in her mouth. She could suck it day and night, anywhere, anytime. And she often did!
Lance abruptly pulled her head away. "Babe, as fantastic as that feels, I've gotta taste your pussy now. I can't wait any longer."
Charlotte needed no further persuasion. She helped Lance free her lower body of her jeans, leaving her standing there in sexy pink panties. She positioned herself on the hay bale, legs spread wide apart, and removed her top. Her gorgeous tits sprang out of the material and sat proudly upon her chest.
Lance's gaze was fixated on the smooth mound in her panties. He could see a slight indentation in the material that indicated the slit of her pussy. The indentation was drenched with juice.
He sucked on her pussy through her panties, the delicious aroma of her cunt entering his nostrils. God he loved that sweet, feminine smell of sex! That scent can drive a man crazy! Desperate to glide his tongue into her depths, he slid her underwear down over her thighs and tossed them aside. Before him, Charlotte's gorgeous pussy lay exposed in all it's horny glory. Her legs were spread so wide that her smooth lips were parted, exposing her precious interior.
With his mouth watering, Lance plunged his tongue into her waiting hole. He strained to explore as deep inside her as he could. He wanted to lick every inch of her tunnel; wanted to sample every delectable drop of her sexy juice. As he loved to do, he opened his mouth wide and sucked on her entire cunt. His mouth was full of juicy wet lips and her hard clit. Her feminine cum was trickling down his throat and into his stomach. He wanted to drink it all. Needed to. Loved drinking from her pussy.
His tongue lashed her clit. Charlotte let out a squeal of delight. "Tongue fuck me baby!" Lance probed inside her again, and alternated between tonguing her cunt and tonguing her clit.. She was desperate as hell to fuck, he knew. Her pussy was drenched with juice. It begged to be filled; filled with a long, fat, hard and raging cock!
It felt like his cock was going to explode. Lance needed to fuck as badly as Charlotte did. That was one of the awesome things about their relationship. They wanted sex and needed sex as much as each other.
Positioning himself between her legs, he guided the head of his dripping meat between the soaking lips of her parted cunt. As his cock drove its way inside her, they both shared exactly the same thought: Fuck it feels good when it first goes in!
Lance watched with lustful fascination as his massive length thrust in and out of her lips. His cock glistened with her love juice.
He gasped, "Your pussy feels fantastic wrapped tightly around my cock! There's nothing better than this feeling."
"Oh my God, Babe!" Charlotte screamed. "You feel so big inside me!"
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