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Chapter 1 – “Call me…”

I’m having lunch with a good friend of mine
when I felt the hum on my black berry letting me know I had
received a text message.

“Excuse me for a minute
please.” I said setting down my fork glancing at the text
message.

‘I’m in the mood for some
grind, are you? Call me if you want some pussy.
Angelica.’

Before I go any
further let me tell you about Angelica. First, her name alone is
fucking sexy as hell. She’s a nice tall six foot one vivacious
blonde, her hair is mid length to her back, blue surfer girl eyes,
long sculptured well toned golden tan legs, a set of soft perfect
medium size tits that look like my favorite hanging Christmas
ornaments, delicious perky pink nipples, and need I say, the most
exquisite warm pussy my dick has ever had the pleasure of diving in
to. She’s just the total package and knows it.

I have to admit it; our
little rendezvous at the club over the
weekend was very nice. Hell, it was the fuck of my life. I finished
lunch, headed back to my office and called her as soon as I sat
down. Her phone rang twice before she answered.

“This is Angelica.” She said in a silky sexy voice. She knew
it was me calling.

“I
got your text.” I said trying to sound under
control.

“So,
are you in the mood for some grind or what?” she said in snappy
edgy tone. I could feel myself getting hard listening to her eager
words.

“Name the time and place baby.”

“I
need a better answer than that if you want some pussy.” She
whispered then paused for my answer.

“Have your panties in your hand when I knock on the door.” I
said feeling more excited by her demand. She always knew how to
press my buttons and make me hornier as
hell.

“Screw that, I’ll have nothing on when you open the door, how
does that sound?” My cock shot straight up the moment the words
“nothing on” came out of her mouth.

“I
can’t wait to fucking see you.” I said.

“Now that’s the
response I was looking for. Be at my place tonight at nine o’clock
sharp; bring a bottle of Tequila and four silk
scarves.”

“I’ll be on time.” I said
looking at my watching.

“Good,
now keep that hard on you got until then. I want to see it when I
open the door. Remember, nine o’clock,
Tequila and four silk
scarves.”


Chapter 2 – “Come and get it”

I stopped by the liquor
store on the way home and got a bottle of Jose Cuervo Gold, and a couple of limes. Then went to Macy’s
and bought four very fine silk scarves of various colors, nothing
but the best for Angelica. The anticipation of being with her is
beginning to build up as I drove back to my place. ‘I wonder what
she wants me to do with the scarves. I’m thinking body shots with
the Tequila.’

‘We’ve never done the bondage thing before, but that would be
a nice surprise.’ I went
to the closet trying to figure out what to wear. ‘I’m thinking lose
and easy.’ I heard the phone ring just as I was pulling up my
pants. I picked up the phone without checking the caller
ID.

“This is Trevor.”

“I’m
very, very horny. Are you coming to fuck me soon?” said Angelica in
her silkiest moaning voice.

“Yes
I am. I’m keeping my eye on the clock as we speak.” I said slipping
on my shoes.

“Did
you go shopping for us?” she asked.

“Yep, got the Tequila and four silk
scarves.”

“I
did some extra shopping for us tonight. Guess what I
got.”

“What?”

“Some pussy toys.”

I looked at my watch.
‘Shit it’s only eight o’clock’ I said to myself pacing back and
forth. I wanted her bad now, real bad.

“What kind?” was all I could get out.






“Let’s see…” she
paused then continued to tease the hell out of me… “I’ve got a nice
long black one. I’ve got a pink Rabbit one, it’s cute with little
rubbery ears to tease my clit, and I’ve got a two pronged purple
one. I want you to use that one on me last.” She
moaned.

I started rubbing my
cock fantasizing about the awesome sex night we’re planning to
have. Just the thought of all the things she has planned is driving
me insane! We’ve had some pretty good sexcapades before but this
night has all the makings of the Triple Crown.

“So
I’ll see you in an hour mister. You better be ready for an all
nighter. Bye bye”


Chapter 3 – “Time to
blow off some steam…”

I could see her walking around in her
bedroom when I pulled up to the driveway. She is definitely naked;
I could tell from the outline of her beautiful body and tits from
the revealing shadow light against the curtains. I grabbed my over
night bag and checked myself out in the mirror one last time before
going up to the door. I rang the door bell twice. ‘Shit she’s
teasing me by making wait.’ The door slowly opened. I could smell
scented candles and the sound of Prince ‘Take me with you’ from the
Purple Rain CD playing in the background.

“You can’t come in until you show me your
cock.” She whispered standing in the darkness of the doorway. I
dropped my night bag and whipped out my hard cock. She reached out
with her left hand and slowly began stroking me. Her hand felt warm
and slick. I didn’t care what it was; I just stood there in the
moment enjoying the warm sensation.

“You know you’re going get fucked real good
don’t you?” she whispered.

“O’ shit yeah, now let me in Angelica you’re
driving me fucking nuts out here.”

“Not yet, I want to know what you’re going
to do to me?” she asked continuing to slowly stroking my cock.

“I, I, I’m gonna bang your pussy all night
long.” I managed to get out.

“Oooooo, I like the sounds that, you can
come on in now dirty boy.”

She slowly released my cock and stepped
towards me so I could completely see her. She’s bare ass butt naked
and hot looking as hell standing there wearing only a pair of black
spike heel stilettos.

“You like what you see?” she asked turning
around.

“My, my, my baby, you got a hell of a tight
ass body. I hope you’re going to stay naked for the rest of the
night.”

“Hell yeah baby, the only thing that’s going
on this body is you now get in here.”

We went to the living room where candles are
lit and flickering everyway. It looks like she’s in the mood for a
little romance first. There’s a tray of fruit and a small carafe of
chocolate syrup sitting next to it. I sat down on the couch and
began to relax.
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