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There was not doubt about it, its Angelica waiting for me at the bar. I hadn’t seen her in a while. The red backless one piece dress she’s wearing is stunning not to mention the plunging front neckline that showed the top of her pink nipples. Everything about her is perfect right down to her red four inch spike heels. A slow song started playing in the background as she started swaying to the music. She saw me walking towards her in the bar mirror and turned to face me.
She parted her perfectly sculptured legs slightly until I could see her thin sheer red patties. Her hot up and down is covered with a perfectly shaped shaved heart that made my rod get hard as steel the closer I got to her.
“You want some grind baby” she whispered in my ear as I gave her a kiss on the cheek. I smiled and began stroking the inside of her right thigh as she started spread her legs wider.
“Yeah, let’s go over to the far dark corner over there.” I said sliding my hand up and over to her velvety soft love spot. I began rubbing it slowly until I could feel her becoming wet with anticipation.
She got up and led me over to the corner, pulled up her dress and put one leg up on a chair that’s leaning up against the wall. “Fuck me baby. Fuck me real hard. Mama is hungry” She murmured. I leaned up against her and moved the front of her panties to the side with my rock hard cock and slid into her like a hot knife through butter. She leaned back and moaned as our rhythm became one. I could feel her orgasm getting closer with each stroke of her punching hips slammed against my grinding motion. “That’s it baby, put it all in your girl. Make it yours.”
I picked up her other leg and put her back up against the wall and put all of my cock into her tight little pussy. “Yes baby, that’s it. Harder, deeper, more, more…” I pulled the red thin straps from over her shoulders and sucked her firm tits. “My nipples suck my nipples.” She whimpered. I did as she asked. She totally lost control and released the biggest orgasm I have ever felt a woman have. I slowly let her down to the floor. She could barely stand up in her red heels. Her legs were trembling slightly. “Shit that was some good grind baby. You must have missed me.” She said slipping her thin red straps back over her shoulders.
“Well, you know it drives me crazy when you wear red from head to toe.”
She smiled, put her leg back up on the chair.
“I know it does; now lets do it again…”
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